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THE HEADSlMrAN. 

A TALE OF DOOM. 

It is about five -and -thirty years since a fnur% 
derer was contlemned to suffer death by the 
sword, at a town in W. Normaody ; and, on 
the mornins of the execution, two senior pu« 
pils of the Jesuit-seminary went, by permis- 
lion of their superiors, to view a spectacle of 
rare occurrence in that province. The cor- 
dial intimacy subsisting between these youths, 
had long l>een a problem, both to their teach- 
ers and school-fellows. So widely, different, 
indeed, were tliey in appearance and charac- 
ter, aud so harshly did the ferocity and cun- 
ning of the one, contrast with the pure and 
gentle habits of the other, that they were 
called the < Wolf and the Lamb.' 

The ftlder of them, named Bartholdy, was a 
native of Strasburg, tall and robust in person, 
hot hieh-shouldered, stooping,and in dress and 
gait slovenly and clownish. His yellow vis- 
age was deeply furrowed with the small-pox, 
and his remarkably large and staring eyes, 
which were of a pale and milk3r blue, indicated 
a dullness bordering on imbecility. This ap- 
pearance, however, was belied by his habitual 
cBDniog.. • •> ♦ * ♦ ♦ 

Plonan^the friend ofBartholdy, althotigh 
nearly of the same age, was shorter by the 
head. His figure was slender and elegant — 
his countenance eminently prepossessing and 
iuftenious. His complexion was of that pure 
r«« and white, thro' which every flitting emo- 
tion it instantaneously l^ible. His hazle 
eyes sparkled with infeHigence; locks of 
ffiossy chesnut curled round his fair and open 
jorehead ; and there was about his lips and 
♦mile a winning grace, which, at maturer age, 
woald have been thought too feminine. Al- 
though not regularly handsome, there was in 
his form and features that harmoninous con 
figuration which is termed beauty of character, 
aad which, when accompanied by the corres- 
ponding moral graces of gentleness and refine- 
mcDtt ouen lays a more enduring hold of the 



fiflfections than beauty of a more dignified and 
masculine order. An habitual and blushing 
timidity of address, of which he was painfully 
conscious, made him shrirjt from a free and 

feneral intercourse with his fellow pupil*. Ho 
ad few friends, because his bashful habits had 
made him fastidious and reserved ; but hig 
gentle and unassuming deportment, and the 
invariable sweetness of his temper, endeared 
him to the few who had penetration enough to 
discern his real merits j and so far recom« 
mended him to all, that the existence of aa 
enemy was impossible. 

» • * This erv.luring Inrtmacy of two 
beings so opposite hail been long watched by 
the Jesuits who conducted the establishment; 
but, with their wonted sagacity, they forbore to 
check this singular friendship ; not, however* 
in tho hope of any amelioration in the habitJ 
of Bartholdy, but with a view to learn front 
the unqualified sincerity of Florian, what the 
duplicity of the other would have concealed* 
Hoping that the trying spectacle of a public 
execution would make a salutary impression 
upon the hitherto callous feelings of Bartholdy, 
tne reverend fathers had permitted him and 
his friend to be present on this awful occasion. 
Florian, who, at the urgent and oft repeated 
entreaties of Bartholdy^ had applied for this 
permission, followed him with reluctant steps, 
and a heart beating with terror, and was pre- 
vented only by the Jeers and remonstrances of 
his companion from rumiing back to school, 
and burying his head under his bed-clothes* 
until the rush of the excited multitude, and 
the deep rolling of the dflims and deathbells 
had ceased. As usual,, however, his compljr- 
ing temper yielded to the persuasion of his 
plausible and reckless fiiend, with whom ho 
gained an elevated station, and so near the 
scaffold as to enable them to discern the fea- 
tures^ of the hapless criminal. Florian savir 
him kneel before the headsman ; The broad 
weapon glittered in the sunbeams, and the 
assumed nrmness of the trembling gazer utter- 
ly failed him. An ashy paleness overspread 
his features^ his joints shook with terror; and 



closing his eyas, he saved himself from faliins; 
bjr clinging to the aim of Bartholdj, who, witn 
unshaken nerves, opened to their full extent 
his large dull ejes, and glutted his savage 
curiosity b^ gazing witli intense eagerness on 
the appalling scene. In a few seconds the 
«everea head fell upon the scaffold ; the heads- 
man's asswtant, gn^ping the matted locks, 
held it aloft to the ^ing crowd ; and Bar* 
tholdjr exclaimed with heartless indifference, 
^Come along, Florian ! *tis all over, and capi- 
tally done I I would bet a louis that ym saw 
nothins:, and yet your face looks as white as if 
it had left your shoulders. Be more a man, 
ilorian. If thus datinted at the sight of an- 
other's execution, how, would you face your 
own, if destined to mount the scaffold ?' 

« Face my own ?* exclaimed Florian, shud- 
dering at tike suggestion* * God Airlnd ! I shall 
take good care to avoid it' 

' Say not so,' rejoined Bartholdy ; * no man 
cfian4ivoid hi« doom ; and it may be jours or 
mine to die upon the scaffi>ld« Avoid it, in- 
deed ! I wish from my soul that you had never 
uttered those unlncky words. How often 
do the very evils we most carefully shun, fall 
upon our devoted heads. My mind has long 
been made up to avoid nothing; and, soon as 
I becoma my own master, 1 will throw myself 
on the world, and grapple with it boldly. 
Jvoid your destiny, indeed ! Beware of using 
those words again*; for trust me, Florian, they 
bode no good to ]fou.' 

The timid Florian felt his blood freeze as 
he listened ; but recollecting himself, he was 
about to express his perfect reliance upon the 
integrity ol^ his life and principles when he 
shuddered with new dismay as ne recollacted 
the judicial murder of Calas, and considered 
the complexities of human and circiMostantial 
evidence. In deep and silent dejection, he 
walked homeward with his frieivi. He felt 
as if his existence had t>een blighted by some 
sudden and dreadful calamity ; and even fan- 
cied that he saw his future fate rising before 
him in storm and darkness, through which me- 
nacing images were distinctly shadowed 
Bartholdy, meanwhile, apjpeared as much ex- 
hilarated as if returning from a comedy, and 
amused himself with making sarcastic and 
ludicrous remarks upon the saddened counte- 
nances of the returning spectators. * * 

About six months after the execution, Bar- 
tholdy suddenljr disappeared from the semina- 
ry 5 and this unac<;puntable event, by which 
Florian was the only sufferer, was neither 
explained nor even alluded jto by the reverend 
fathers. Notwithstanding their guarded si-^ 
lence, however/ it was evident to Florian that 
his friend had not absconded, as not only his 
clothes and books, but even his bed liad disap- 
peared with him. 

One article, however, was left in the posses- 
sion of Florian, — ^a large and remarkable clasp- 
knife» with a curiously wrought ivory handle, 
which bad been before entrusted to him by 



Bartholdy for safe keeping, as the valued leg- 
acy of a friend. This, from regard to his old 
associate, and from a wish to bo able to restore 
the instrument to its owner if he should at 
any time be found, Florian afterwards carried 
constantly about him. About three years af- 
ter the disappearance of Bartholdy, tlie guar- 
dians of the orphan Florian removed him from 
the Seminary, and placed him as a law student 
at the University of D. Here aeain his timid 
and hesitating character kept him secluded 
and unknown, but he pursuea his studies with 
great assiduity and success, being aoimated in 
ttie pursuit, during the last year of his stay at 
D. by an attachment he had formed to the 
daughter of a merchant who was his banker. 

But even the passion of love, which so often 
rouses the latent powers of the diffident into 
life and energy, failed to inspire the timid 
Florian with that external ardour and prompt 
assiduity so essential to success; and, al- 
though the fair c^ect of his regard did not 
appear insensible to his silent and ^ntle 
homage, he never could collect resofution to 
reveal his feelings. His diffidence was in- 
creased, too, by the unmeaning gallantry of 
two young and lively officers of the earrisoo, 
who, although precluded by their nobility from 
marriage with the daughter of a citizen, em- 
ployed a portion of their abundant leisure in 
making skirmishinjg experiments upon the 
affections of the lovelv Angejique. While 
these military butterflies were fluttering 
around the woman he loved, poor Florian, 
daunted by the painful consciousness of his 
comparative disadvanta^s, rarely presumed 
to enter the village in which her father resided, 
about half a league beyond the city gates, and 
endeavoured to console himself by wandering 
in a pleasant ^ove immediately conti^ous. 
Here a majestic elm was endeared to him by 
the knowledge that his beloved Angelique 
often took her work to a turf seat beneath its 
spreading branches. At length arrived the 
autumnal vacation, which closed- his academie 
studies: and he determined to pass the win- 
ter in his native province, where he thought 
the influence of his guardians, and the favour- 
ablie testimony of his Jesuit teachers, would 
procure for niro such recommendations as 
would render his extensive legal knowledge 
available for his future support* He proposed 
to return in the ensuing Spring to D.; and 
should his mistress have stood, the test of six 
months absence, aiul still regard him with an 
eye of favour, he wquld then openly declare 
himself. He called upon her father at his 
counting-house, and after ex)>lainiu2 to him the 
probable advantages of his visit to NormandVf 
iNide him farewell, and hastened with a beating 
heart to the villa, where he had the good for- 
tune to find his Angelique alone. Always 
timid and irresolute in her presence, the fear 
of betraying his feelings on this occasion made 
him tremble as he approached her. Her 
young cheek g««Sfsiteyi|M»»%gSlW^**^^' 



as she observed a confusion which led her U> 
anticipate an avowal of his attachment; and 
when ne merelj told her that he was ^ing to 
pass the winter in Normandy, and had called 
to say f arewel, her fine eyes became humid 
with the starting tears of sudden and uncon- 
trollable emotion. Yet even this obvious 
|>rpof of sympathy failed to encourage the 
timid and ever-doubtine Florian. Persuaded 
that he had nothing bot his sincerity to recom 
mend him, he dreaded a repulse ; and, pres- 
sing with gentle fervour her prc^ered hand, 
he nastily quitted the apartment, without da- 
fine to take another look. 

After having secured a place in the diK- 
gence for the following morning, he called 
upon the few acquaintances he had in D. and 
late in the afternoon repaired with eager haste 
to the grove behind the abode of Angelique. 
He had determined that his favourite elm, 
hitherto the only witness of his love, should 
becomc^lie meainm of a more palpable decla- 
ration of his feelings than he had hitherto 
dared to convey. Intending to carve in the 
bark the initials of .his own and his fair one's 
names within the outline of a heart, he drew 
from his pocket the ivory cfasp-knife of Bar- 
tholdy, which, after seven years of faithful 
custody, he had begun to consider as his own ; 
and kneeling on tl^ bank of turf, he was ena- 
bled, by the sharpness of the point, to cut in 
deep and firm characters the initials of the 
name so dear to him. Laying down the knife 
upon the seat^ he gazed, with folded arms, 
n|)on the beloved cipher, and fell into one of 
his accustomed reveries. An hour had thus 
elapsed, when suddenly he was aroused from 
his dream of bliss by tones of loud and vehe- 
ment contention at no great distance from the 
elm. Prompted by his natural aversion for 
scenes of viofeRce, he concealed himself be- 
hind the ti*ee, from wtience he was enabled to 
discern his two military rivals, out of uniform, 
approaching the elm, and indicating, by furi- 
ous tones and ^tures, feelings of mutual and 
deadly animotiity. Florian, whose sense of 
the awkwardness of his situation was increa- 
sed by his timidity, fancied that he should be 
accused of listening to their conversation, and 
retreating unobserved into the wood, he had 
gained the high road before he recollected 
that he had left his knife on the seat of turf. 
Ashamed of his cowardice, he determined to 
return and claim it, in the event of its having 
been discovered and taken by one of the 
contending parties. He was solicitous also, 
to complete the intended cipher on the 
bark of the elm, while there was liglit enough 
for his purpose: and, concluding Uiat his an- 
gry rivals had walked en in another direction, 
he hastilv retraced his steps. Looking over 
some tail overseen shrubs, which were sepa- 
rated by a footpaUvfrom the elm, he observed , , 

that the turf-seat ilkrasnnoccnpied. Supposing rising cloud of dost behind the diligenc?,^ and 
from the total silence, that the hostile youth^ by every equestrian who fiallowedand paasec^ 
had quitted the grove, he emerged from the * the veliicle. In vain did he ^ndeauour U> coo- 
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evergreens with confidence, ami approaclied 
the tree, but recoiled in sudden horror, as he 
almost stepped upon the body of one of his 
rivals, who la;^ dead on his back, while the 
blood was issuing in torrents. from a wound in 
his throat, inflicted by the knife of Bartlioldy, 
the remarkable handle of which protruded from 
the deep incision. His blood troze as he ga- 
zed on this sad spectacle ; and, covering Tus 
face with his hands, he stoodJo/scnne mo- 
ments over the body in stolid and sickening 
horror. Soon, however, his strong antipathy 
to scenes of bloodshed and violence impelled 
him to rush, with headlong precipitation, from 
the fatal spot. Leaving his knife in the wound, 
he darted forward through the wood^ and for- 
tunately without meeting any one within or 
near it When he reached the highnoad, the 
darkness had so much iticreased aa to* render 
his features undistinguishable to the passen- 
gers, and, running towards the city^ nc soon 
reached the public promenade without the bar- 
riers, where he threw himself apon a bench» 
exhausted with terror and fatigue. Looking 
fearfully around him, through the darkness, he 
endeavoured to collect his reasoning faculties* 
and immediately the recollection that he had 
left his knife in the throat of the murdered offi- 
cer flashed upon him. With this fatal weapon 
were connected many old associations, whiod 
now crowded with sickened potency upon his 
memory. Again he saw the sarcastic grin 
with which his friend had said, « What we 
most carefully shun, is most likely to befall us.* 
And would not the remarkable knife of Bar- 
tholdy too probably verify the malignant pro- 
phecy of its owner ? Forgetful of the improba- 
bility that any one had seen in his possession 
a knife which, before that evening, he had 
never used, his senses yielded to an irresist- 
ible conviction, that this instrument of anoth- 
er's guilt would betray and lead him to the 
scaffold. Immediate flight was the only 
resource which presented itself to his bewil- 
dered judgment ; and. rising' from the bench,, 
he hasten^ to his lodgings, to complete his 
preparations for departure the following^ 
morning. After a sleepless night, during 
which he started at every sound with appre- 
hension of a nocturnal visit from the police, 
he proceeded at day-break, with a heavy heart, 
to the post-house, where, observing a carrier's 
wageon on the point of departureTor Norman- 
dy, he availed himself of the opportunity to 
facilitate his escape^ by putting a few essen- 
tials into a eloak bag, and forwarding his heavy 
trunk by the carrier. After some delay, of 
which every moment appeared an a^e, the 
diligence departed} and when the ciiiM-ch- 
towers were lost in distance,' tho goading ter- 
rors of the unhappy fugitive yielded for a time 
to feelings of comparative security. His ap- 
prehensbnSi however, were renewed by every 



ftole himself with the consciousness that he was 
innocent, and under the protection of a just 
and merciful Pnovidence. The judicial mur- 
der of Galas, and of other innocent suiferers, 
detailed in the « Causes Celebresi* of Pitaval, 
were ever present to his fevered fancy ; and 
when he closed his eyes and assumed the 
semblance of sleep, to avoid the conversation 
of his feilow travellers, his imagination con- 
jured up the staring orbs and satanic smile of 
Bartboldy, who pointed at him jeeringly, and 
exclaimed, 'In vain you seek to shun your 
destiny*! In France, the innocent and the 
guilty bleed alike upon the scaffotd.' And 
then he shouted in the ear of Florian, * Why 
did you part with the knife I confided to you ? 
"Why provoke me to become your evil ge- 
Bius ?' Or, with a hoarse and nendish laugh, 
he t^med to whisper to the shrinking fugitive, 
tflbnare a doomed man, Florian ! doomed to 

(7b be Continued,) 

>ROM TBS jrfiW-TORK MIRR01U 

TH£ lUBFORMATION. 

A FACT. 

About a century ago — I think I am not much 
out of the way as to the time, for it was in the 
•Jioney years' of my good great grand parents, 
J say 'honey years,' for, in those primeval 
days, people, even of the first society, were in 
the babil of numbering by years, and not as 
now* by moohs, that blisstul season of marriage, 
when all is as new and creative of joy to the 
happy pair, as the jgeniai opening of spring is 
to the tuneful nightingale and his confiding 
mate. It was in those happy days then that 
there came to New Town, a village not far 
from this city, a stranger from 'the mother 
country ;* he was a yo^ne man, uncommonly 
handsome in person, and ofprepossessing man- 
ners, and his complexion was so dazzlingly 
white, that he was called Fair James by ail 
the inhabitants far and near. As to his sir- 
iiame, that was a secret none could ever per- 
suade him to reveal. His education was so 
far above his avowed calling of ' wool-comber,' 
that he was generally supposed to be a wan- 
dering prodigal son of genteel parentage. 

Dressed in a white fleecy habit, with his hat 
slouched upon his temples, he went from farm 
to farm pursuing his occupation with great 
industry, arul would, after a day of hard labor, 

Jjocket at sun-set his copper pence with per- 
ect sang froid, to tell them out at evening in 
a Tery different humour to the tune of the 
potent mug — and he could not choose but feel 
Its influence, for then 
<The mugs were Ur^e, the drink was wondrous strong V 
and again and again it was replenished, until 
bis wits began to turn. 

And love too, was in the cup when mingled 
and presented to him by the hand of Nannette, 
the pretty bar-maid ; tnere. was something so 
attractivei b^ saidj In tbe little toss of her beadi 



one of the fin€St in the world— and in the 
ingenuous expression of her dark ^yes when she 
staid the cup to entreat the young wool-comb- 
er to beware of the spectre at the bottom, 
which Halkin, the witty publican, had graven 
there in rude device to prevent Susan, his 
tasteful spouse, fi-om sippins too deeply. 

But of small avail was Wannette's gentle 
counsel to James ; for tlie oftencr he saw her, 
and tasted the seductive beverage, the dearer 
he loved the one, and the deeper he quaffed 
the other j altogether regardless of the fright- 
ful spectre, til I weary and overcome, he would 
sometimes sink to sleep with his head against 
(he counter. It was then that Nannette could 
contemplate, without embarrassment, the beau- 
ty of his features and complexion, and the dark 
luxuriant curls which surmounted his high and 
polished forehead ; and often too, she would 
draw near that she might look upon the silken 
lid wherein an eye rested that could open t« 
the morning brilliant as its own beam. 

This contemplation, though one of great 
interest, conveyed no heartsease to the simple, 
yet amiable Nannette. She sighed to think 
that so fine a specimen of human nature should 
be so lost to the virtue and charms of sobrietv. 
That he had manly graces and a superior mind, 
she had early discovered, for Nannette was in 
no way deficient in observation; and her kind 
heart tenderly pitied, but she meant not to love 
James. Nannette was not the lawful inheritor 
of the title of bar-maid — she was the daughter 
of a French officer, a prisoner 06 war, who had 
died and left his accomplished child to poverty 
and the care of heaven. 

But Nannette was as amiable as she was 
lovely, and anxious to make herself useful 
where she was dependant. She was grateful 
too, for the gratuitous attentions paid to her 
departed father by the worthy pair with whom 
she resided ; and with all humility and cheer- 
fulness, she K&ve the sparkling, cup to every 
new-comer through the week, and cast up the 
scores on Saturday night to the perfect delight 
of Halkin, who would rub his hands and cry, 
* dear me what a fine creature ! pjt^ it were 
not a boy, to look to my out-door affairs too.' 

On Sundays Nannette shone the star of 
the morning, for then her attendance at the 
bar was dispensed with that she might go t» 
church to lay in a stock of edification to fortify 
her young heart against the machinations and 
assaults of the evU one to which her exposed 
situation might render it a prey ; and Nan- 
nette continued to walk in piety and purity 
of conduct, (a refined nature is not easily per- 
verted) notwithstanding the many toils she 
had to encounter. 

Nor was. Halkin and his good wife losers 
by the protection they extended to the beaatt' 
ful orphan 2 Tor half their custom was drawn 
thither by the iiglit of her countenance* She 
was the real sun of which their gilded sign 
presented only the fainter rays. Nannette 
w|9 intellectttal toOi in spite of the bar; for 



even amidst the daily avoclitions, so entirely 
mechanical, there vftM little to disturb the 
workings uf fancy ; and if ' the proper study 
of mankind is man,' she had certainly an op 
portunity of acquiring knowledge. Indeed it 
was surprising to observe how she would turn 
all things to good account; even the spectre 
at the bottom of the mug conveyed to her ndind 
a deeper lesson than was intended by the ar 
tist. And she profited much more by the 
moral than did many of those who examined 
more frequently the singular device — justly 
eliciting the approbation of the aged and think- 
ing part of the little world around her. 

As for lovers, they came in swarms— many 
vowed eternal faith, a few offered marriage, 
and all sighed fi-om the bottom of their hearts. 
Even the young clej-gyman of the village 
would lay greater stress upon * heaven be with 
you !' and pray with more fervour whenever 
Kannette graced the church with her presence 
And Uiere was the wiser son of ^sculapius 
too, who would oftener than need» bare her 
beautiful arm and feel her healthy pulse, that 
he might judjje with more certainty of the im- 
provement 01 his patients ; and then he would 
pat her soft and rosy cheek, and marvel how 
the crimson current could flow so readily 
there. 

But all these things made little impression 
upon the heart of Nannette. In fact, she for- 

fot them the next moment But, in regard to 
ames, it was not so. She could well remem 
ber whatever he said or sung, for he was mu 
sical as well as literary, and to every look and 
action of hig, her bosom bore record. There 
was soDietliing, she thought, so novel in his 
appearance, so superior in his person and 
manners to any one she had ever seen — he 
was so gentle and persuasive in his language, 
had such depth of feeling, that, in spite of his 
failing, she felt greatly Interested in his happi 
ness. Then he was a stranger, an offcast of 
fortune, like herself, and had a claim upon her 
s;jrmpathy — therefore she could not but pity 
him very sincerely— and very sincerely, too, 
did she love him; but more of that here- 
after. . 

At this juncture she was sorely disturbed 
by his increasing inebriety. Each successive 
night (Sundays only excepted) beheld him still 
the insatiate votary of the odious mug, while 
the hideous figure at the bottom, instead of 
repulsing him> seemed to have acquired the 
fascination of an angel. And when a friend 
kindly interfered to admonish and warn him 
of his ruin, he would gaily answer, ' nay, now, 
why bid me despair when there are but twenty* 
nine lives between me and a title, a tin^e- 
honoured name, and a Urge estate?' This 
was often repeated by James in his hours of 
delirium, but small respect was paid to his 
pretensions by the motley groups that gatliered 
DiEhtly i^ut him, while all pronounced him 
toD« a lo#t roan. 
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AN £D£N AND AN HEIRESS. 

Arica is a small seaport of Peru, on the 
intermediate coast between the latter and 
Chili. It is a very miserable place, but owing 
to its being the most convenient port for sup- 
plying a considerable portion of the state of 
Bolivia, it is a good deal freauented, and much 
business is done there. A Iriend, who touch* 
ed at this port in November last, gives the 
following description of a romantic, though 
singular mistress of that beautiful region where 
nature seems to have delighted to exhibit all 
her profusion in contrast to the barrenness she 
had stamped upon every thing around her cho- 
sen retreat. He writes thus : — 

* While at Arica, we rode up the valley of 
Sapa, as it is called, about twelve miles, to see 
something of the country. It is an Oasis, in 
the midst of deserts of sand, and surrounded 
by high and naked mountains, A little stream 
passes through it, and ^^ives fertility to the 
small portion of soil which^ can receive its wa- 
ters. Nothing can be cultivated here but by 
irrigation; and where there is no<vater,all is 
but one immense waste of sand and barren 
hills. The small spots in this valley, alto- 
gether but an inconsiderable number of acres, 
with wretched houses on them, we were told, 
were valued at 880,000. Such is the immense 
valueof cultivable land on these arid coasts^ 
They seemed to produce abundantly, every 
species of tropical fruits and productions, to- 
gether with those of more temperate climesi. 
We saw pine apples, guavas, oranges, limes 
and lemons, tamarinds, the delicious chirimo- 
ga of Peru, and many other indigenous fruits; 
and at the same time, growing side by side, ap« 
pies, peaches, plumbs, mulberries, and other 
northern fruits ; and i remarked on one apple 
tree, fruit, quite large, while the branches were 
covered with blossoms. 

We saw also the heiress of this property, a 
swarthy, yellow girl of about 17, who would 
not be thought better, with us, than a mulatto, 
destitute ofmanners and education, and who, 
we were told, smoked her Spanish cigar with 
the best of them. . She was about to be mar- 
ried, as we learnt, to a Scotch boor, from the 
Hebrides, equally vulgar and illiterate with 
herself, who had forgotten his own language, 
(the Gaelic, I presume,) without having acqui- 
red any other ; and who had come to this coun* 
try in the humble capacity of a domestic ser- 
vant ; and from which he had risen to tiie 
more honourable condition of a smuggler* 
And yet this uninteresting female, thus to be 
sacrificed, was the sole descendant and heir- 
ess of the famous Portocarreros, the companion 
in arms of Pizzarro, and among the most cele* 
brated of the conquerors of Peru ! • 6iic tran- 
sil,' fkc, 1 confess I H-ould not have taken 
her even with such a premium. 1 considei^ed 
it ^ hard bargain all routil^'^ ^We^spejat a very 
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^asant^ay, dining under the shade of a mag- 
nificent tree^ indigenous to tbi** country called 
the Pacaj, surrounded bv sugar canes pfantains, 
maize and the cotton pfant/^-kMicrooosm* 
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FOR THE ltVR4I» RBPOSITORT. 

Mr. Editor. — Considerfnt the following productioo 
of a joung lady well worth preserving, I send it to you 
for insertion in your interesting little miscellany.— -ft. is 
a specimeti of correct thinking; and should tha ftir 
writer, or the fair reader of it, carry out strictly into 
practice the line of conduct here laid down, they would 
possess characters altogether and unusually lovely— 
they could not beflirit or toqueites. Read attentively, 
it will not afford an uninstructive lesson. •••##• 

fFhat qualifications are necessary to form < 
good character? 

I would commence this enqairy by askinj^ 
myself, what qualifications would ne most 
pleasing ta me> as a fema)e» to possess— >I 
would acquire a habit of self-goyemment, 
equanimity, cheerfulness, and manners which 
would be commended by the most strict ob- 
server. Self*goyernment would be an admi 
rable acquirement. Hew often, by allowing 
fiuicY to have unlimited scope, has experience 
taught me, that its bri^t creations were only 
the illusions of some fair picture of the imag- 
ination just portrayed to blast my sanguine 
hopes. By this acquirement I should be able 
to cull what is excellent and substantial, and 
to shun the specious ill, )iowever plausy^le or 
enticing its appearance. It would prepare my 
mind to meet tlie vicissitudes of life with com- 
posure of spirit, which is a necessary requisite 
to repose, and a cheerful performance of the 
duties of life. And with the same assiduity 
would 1 cultivate cheerfulness ; not only to 
render myself an agreeable associate, but for 
my own nappiness. To allow my mind to 
become ruffled and dejected at every little 
disappointment, would unfit me for social 
enjoyment, spread a dark cloud on every ob 
ject around, and render me disgusting to my 
friends. Cheerfulness, indeed, is a ctiristian 
virtue, and should be estimated one of the 
chief sources of happiness. In my manners 
I would be unaffected, natural and sincere* 
An unassuming, modest deportment sits grace- 
fully upon the female, and who is not disgust- 
ed witli the reverse of this ? Although nature 
may have bestowed an elegant form iipon a 
lady, and symmetry of features, yet if iretful- 
ness and ill humour be read in her countenlancer 
every line of beauty is blotted. By a constant 
train of good humour, a person is enabled to 
keep alive all the finer feeling of the soul, 
eouanimity and a good disposition towards all, 
which is most essential to peace and harmony 
in our social concerns. 

AVith these graces even penury would not 
disturb the mind to excessive uneasiness, and 
all the various trials to which life is subject, 
would not render it a burthen^— But destitute 1 



every moment obnoxious to disappointment! 
ami vexations on every hand, and that too, 
without one ray of comfort from cheerfulness 
within. Let me then studv to cherish these 
virtues which are so amiable in themselves, 
and which will carry me through the tide of 
time in a placid, friendly gale, and land me at 
last in the port of everlasting felicity, * where 
the wicked cease from troubling and the weary 
are at rest.' Lelia. 



The right tiseof IVrms.— -If you wish to 
reach people's minds, joix must speak their 
language. An inexperienced landsman who 
was appointed a petty officer on board a man of 
war, was directed by the Lieutenant to-order 
the light extinguished in the main-top. He 
came upon deck and ordered the man in the 
ton to 'extinguish that expiring luminary.' 
Tiie man replied, 'No such r6pe in the ship, 
sir.' The command was repeated a second 
and a third time, the sailor still renlying, ' No 
such rope in the ship. Sir.'— The Omcer went 
below in a great rage to the Lieutenant, and 
desired the man might be punislied. The 
other replied, * You did not give the right. order. 
Hear me.' He then came and called out, 
'Halloa main-top!' «Ay, ay, Sir.' 'Douse 
that there glim!' 'Ay, ay. Sir.' — 8ailor^s 
Magascine. 

Heraldic Pun. — A gentleman employing a 
porter whose name was Russel, asked hint 
jocularly, 'Pray is your coat of arms the same 
with theDuke of Bedford's ?' ' Our arms,* an* 
swered the fellow, ' are, I suppose pretty much 
alike; but there is a confounded difference in 
our coatsJ* 



It was betweeen 'day li^ht and dark,' that 
an honest, pleasant son of the shears, (who 
was an Irishman by birth, with one leg shorter 
than the other,) in passing a jolly son of Galen, 
was thus accosted, ' Good e'en Mr. Jones, we 
have the advantage of you, by knowing you in 
the dark by your gait' — 'Well, faith, sir,* 
said tlie man of shears, ' I don't know what 
advantage it would be to any body to know 
you, either by day or by night.' 

Jl Fair Jinsfver* — The following is from 
the Boston Commentator : — In the trial of a 
case to-day a sweet son of Erin, unon the ques- 
tion whether one of the parties did. write, or 
not, a certain instrument important to the case, 
or whether he cOuld write, Pat honestly re- 
plied, ' Whether he did right or wrong is for 
your honour to jud^ but I have told you the 
trudi, any how ; r^t or wrong, I bave not lied 
at all, at all.' 



The following is the copy of the superscript 
tion toa letter that recently passed through the 
Hudson Post Office : 

Go to Jaoe Glover, teU her I love her, 



of these, how painful the thought tb^tl ami 81)ehvetioTr^,attliohe«4ori^rivlr. 
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SATURDAY, JUNJB 65 18M. 



A ^ew Fohim^— We thit week commence Tolame 
leveDof the Repository. We shall endeavour to make 
this Tolume, by decorations and etery other means in 
oar power, as acceptable as possible to our patrons ; but 
as our arrangements respecting it are Aeotioned in the 
prospectus, it is not necessary ' here to repeat them. 
We have nothing more to add, save our good will to all 
subscribers, and that we hope by the faithful discharge 
q( the duties we owe them, to merit theirs in return. 

HUDSON LUHATIO ASTI.UM. 

We have the gratification with this number, of fur« 
Dishing our patrons with a correct plate of an Institution 
recently established by Doct. S. White of this city, and 
which is now open for the reception of patients. This 
edifice is of stone, in length 120 fbet. It is located 00 a 
rise of ground, on the border of the city, commanding 
an extensive prospect of the Hudson River, the CatikiU^ 
^ountaiM, and the surrounding country. 

In ranging through the difierent apartments, the eye 
is greeted with a neatly constructed iron sash— bedsteads 
with elastic bottoms — hair mattresses suitably guarded, 
with every necessary appendage— spring fastenings on 
the doors ; and every room thoroughly ventilated with- 
out exposure. In the basement story are fitting up the 
higher order of bathe, and halls for in-door exercise. 
\\ ithout, we find the building surrounded with cultiva- 
ted gardens, and appended, is a large court for exercise. 
So that sufficient guards are provided, withoot offending 
the eye, for every grade of alienation of mind ;'and the 
essential elements are brought into ample requisition, 
for the gratification, comfort and restoration of this 
suffering and much neglected portion of the'human family. 

From the devoted attention, necessarily giveB« for 
many years, by the proprietor, to this branch ol Medical 
Science ; and the kind and moral deportment of his 
Superintendents, we venture to predict, that this Asy- 
lum, will, ere long, vie with any similar Institution, 
public or private, in this or any other country. 

A few wards sufficiently remote, are neatly furnished 
Ibr private patients nr Hospital purposes, where surgical 
operations, of every grade, will be promptly performed* 
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OR BOWBR OF I.IT£ai ATURl! | 

EmbelHshedj ^uariertyy with a Handsome Engraving ; 

Devoted exclusively to Polite Literature, comprised 
in the following subjects : Original and Select Tal«^ 
Essays, American and Foreigi* Biography, Travels, 
Notices of New Publications, Origloai and Select Poe- 
try, Amttsine Miscellany, Hamourous and Historical 
Anecdotes, &c. &c. 

The character and design of this popular periodical 
being generally known, it having been published nearly 
six years and received a respectable arid widely extend- 
ed chare of public patronage, and as it HHist be acknow- 
ledged to be OMe of the cheapest jonmals extant, the 
publisher deems it upnecessary In his proposals Ibr 
publishing another volume, to say more than that it 
will continue to be conducted upon the same plan and 
afforded at the same low rate, that he has reason to 
believe has hitherto given satisfaction to its numerous 
patrons. 

His exertions to render the Repository a pleasing and 
instructive visitor will still be unremitting; and as its 
correspondents are daily increasing and several highly 
talented individuolfi, with the benefit of whose literary 
labours be has not heretofore been favoured, and whose 
writings would reflect honour upon any porifidical, 
h:ivc engaged to couiribute to ifs coUranF, be flat 



ters himself that their communications, together witb 
the best periodicals of the day, with which he is regu- 
larly supplied, will furnish him with ample materials for 
enlivening its pages with that variety expected in works 
of this nature. __ 

OOMDlTlUm. 

Tbx RvftAL RKToaiTORv will be published every 
other Saturday, on Super Royal paper of a superior 
quality, and will coutain twenty-six numbers, of eight 
pages each, besides a title page aod index to the volume^ 
making in the whole, 212 pages, Octavo. It shall be 
printed in handsome style, on a good and fair type, 
making a neat and tastafol volume at the end of the year, 
containing matter, that will be inatriictivc aiMl>p«ofitabl« 
for youth in future years* 

The Seventh Volume (Third Vol. irsw ISRIES) will 
commeace on the 5th of June next, at the low rati of 
One Dollar per annum, payable in all cases in aicanct. 
No subecription received for less than one year* 
P&£llIUMf». 

Ths ibilowiag premiams will be allowed to Post-* 
Masters, Editors of Papers aad others, who will act aa 
ageou for the Repository. Those who will forward ua 
Five Dollars firee ofposuge, shall receive «t:t copies, 
and any person who will remit us Twenty Dollars, 
shall receive twenty fice copies for one year-i-reducii^ 
the price toxtOBTT obhts per volume ; and any pers<m 
who will remit Twenty-Five Dollars, shfill receive thir^ 
iy^ne copies and a set of Siumi's Refleeiimu for every 
Day in the Year, plainly but handsomely bound. 

That we may the sooner, and tlie more accQrately, 
determine on the number of copies necessary for us to 
print the ensuing year, as an incentive to piesent exer- 
tions on the part of those who are disposed to assist ua 
in obtaining subscribers, we offer the following addition- 
al premiums :— -Tothe first person who shall remit ut 
Ttitnty DoUart^ one copy of The Token for 1830, con- 
tainilig thirteen elegant engravings^to the second who 
shall remit us TwMty DoSan^ the first and second v(d- 
ume, new series, of the Repository, or any other two 
volumes we have on hand, bound or unbound^ as may 
suit the convenience of the competitor, and the same 
number of volom^i to the first who shall remit Fifteen 
Dollars :'^To the first person who shall remit 7W»/y- 
Five Dollars^ one copy of 7^ Sowenir for 1830, cou- 
taining twelve elegant engravings^to the second, the 
first and second volume, new series, of the Repository ; — 
To the first person who shall remit Thirty DoUartf one 
copy of 77U Thlitmanf conuining twelve elegant en- 
gravings, extra copies in the same ratio with those who 
shall remit twenty, or twenty-five, and the set of Sturm, 
and first and second voluaie, new series, handsomely 
bound and gilt-p-to the second, who shalf remit Thirty 
DoUarSf the same with the exception of The Talisman^ 

The successful competitors can have their books sent 
to New-Tork, Albany, Troy, or Hartford, free of ' 
expense, and left at any place in either of those citie% 
they may deeignate, subject to their respective orders. 

Names of the Subscribers with the amount of the 
subscription to be sent by the 1st of June, or as soon 
af^er as convenient, to the Publisher, Wiluam B. 
Stoddard, corner of Warren and Third-Streeu. 

Hudson^ Apnl 24, 1830. 

ID* Persons disposed to obtain subscribers for the 
Repository, shall. on application to the Editor (by letter, 
posi paid) be fiirnishad with a specimen of the work and 
its embeilisbments, for exhibition among their friends. 



MARRIfiD, 

In Ghent, on the 20th ult. by the Rat. Mr. Sltiyter, 
Mr. John Ostrander to Miss Catherine Van Hoesen, 
daughter of ihe late George Van Hoes<>n. 

On the 22a ult. by Richard Gaul, Esq. Mr. William 
Becker, to Mi&i Rhoda Beera, both of Hillsdale. 

IDIED, 

In this city, on the 27th ult. Mr. Robert C. Normvn^ 
in theSOih T*«ar of h"s cg*,uigitized by VaO^^V iv^ 
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yORTHB RURAL RXroSlTORT. 

ODE TO A BUTTfiRFJUY. 

Beauteous harbinger of Springs 

Hoveriog on thy painted wingy 

£ver resile'n, charming, gay. 

Blithely sporting life away. 

Now that Winter leaves the plain 

Welcome t6 our meads again ! 

Where when winds were piping loud, 

And the bursting Winter cloud 

Robed tbe plains in snowy shroud ; 

And a prisoner Nature lay 

Till her bonds dissolved away, 

Couldst thou, lieauteous insect! hide 

From tbe Winter in bis pride ; 

And thy fragile form secure 

From tbe terrors of bis power ? 

Safely in thy sel^wrought tomb 

Thou escaped iu suUeo gloom ; 

And when Spring from southern bowert 

With her breath revived the flowers. 

When her blossoms strewed tbe plain, 

Burst to life and jey again. 

Comest thou from the harebell blue, 

Spangled oVr with morning dew ; 

Or where bubbling runnel flows. 

And the modest daisy blows; 

And concealed from vulgar eye, 

Violets sbed their fragrancy f 

Or from flowery mead, or dale, 

Wooing Spring's lefreshing^gale. 

Where the cowslip blooming^ay 

Opes its petals to the day ? 

Or in grove or mossy dell 

Didst tbou weave thy hermit cell, 

Where tbe gurgling fountain flows, 

And invites to soft repose ; 

Where the wild rose loves to bloom 

'Mirist the deep surrounding gloom, 

And no careless feet intrude 

On the lonely solitude ? 

Short lived wanderer! flutter on I 

Ere thy vernal day is gone ; 

Flitting now through rosy bowers. 

Hovering now oVr beds of flowers,^ 

And now from thy airy flight 

Stooping, sip the dew*drop bright ->- 

Thus thy bright but transient day 

Like a dream shall pass away, 

Till the vernal season o*er. 

When the flowrets bloom no more. 

Thou shah fold thy drooping wing 

'Till the glad return of Spring. Z. 

rOR THR RURAL RSfOSITORT. 

A CONTRA8T. 

To bleak November harshly roaring, 

June presents a contrast deep, 
With the zephyrs mildly pouring 

In the breast a balmy sleep. 
Like old age, with footsteps ^eary. 

Bending o*er the opening tomb. 
Chill November, dark and dreary. 

Moans along in sullen gloom. 
June advance?, lox'ely maiden,, 

bcaiierirg sweet pcrfiunes artund, 



Whom rich beauties deeply] a den^ 

And the graces all surround* 
Vegetdtion flies affrighted 

At November's withering power. 
And of charms, despoiled and bligbted^ 

Nature views her dying hour. 
So the Jone of life in splendour, 

Rises but to fade away ; 
And old age, lifers bleak November, 
*- Sinks its c^atms to sur« decay. OsHaB* 

< THCRE IS A TOS£.» 

There is a tone of anguish 

O'er tbe cold sleeper's rest, 
* Why may not morning f4iine on tiiee, 

Thou whom we love the best ?' ' 
Tbou sepulchre ! there dwells a cloud 

Of withering coldness over thee : 
Wrapped in the chill and lonely shroud, 

The good, the beautiful, the free, 
Sink powerless 'neath the icy link. 
Which, thrown across their being's brink, 
Is for them, in the calm or storm, 
When hope sheds foi th its sunny glow, ' 
Or moulders in the heart below ; 
Is for them, in tbe lightning scath. 
Or mid the flowers around their path. 
Yet for the hours whose light has fled 

From the gay of heart, the reveller. 
For they who seek among the dead. 
The last the spirit cherished. 

Thou hast a rest, thou sepulchre ! Hivda. 
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Afuwer to the puzslxs in our latt^ 
PfrzzLS I.— -The Letter H. 
PvzzLS IT. — Salt — Last. 

NEW PI7ZZLS9. 

I. 

Fifty forms my first. 

But nothing is my second. 
Five just make my third, 

My foorth^s a vowel reckoned. 
Now, to fill my whole. 

Put all my parts together; 
I die if I get cold, 

Yet never mind cold weather ? 
It. 
TaKe ffiTese caPital letters, and let them be joinM ; 
In the form of a noun if they're rightly Combin'd, 
tbe name of a troubleSome tHing You will find ? 
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THB HEADSBIAN. 

A TALE OF DOOM* 

CCorUintud,) ^. 

Orerwhelmed with the terrors of his exdmd 
imagination, Ftorian, when the dilig;ence stop- 
ped for the night, could not rest, under the 
apprehension that he should be pvrsued and 
there overtaken. Finding a horse offered for 
sale at the place, he purchased the animal, and 
on the plea of urgent business instantly con- 
tinued his journej. In this way he proceeded 
for sereraldays, changing his name and alter- 
ing his course whenever opportunity permitted, 
so as to elude pursuit 

On the fifth morning he found himself in a 
fertile district of central France; and consid- 
ering himself safe from all immediate danger, 
he pursued his journey more leisurely between 
the vine-covered and gently swelling hills un- 
til the noenday heat and dusty road made him 
sensibly feel the want of refreshment While 
gazing around him for some hamlet or cottage 
to pause at, his attention was caught by sounds 
of lamentation at no great distance, aiM a 
sudden turn in the rmtd revealed to him a 

{rostrate mule, vainly endeavouring to refl;ain 
is legs, one of which was broken. A tall boy, 
in peasant-garb, was scratching his head in 
rustic embarrassment al(|(his dilemma, and 
near him stood a young and very lovely wo- 
man, wringing her hands in perplexity, and 
lamenting over the unfortunate mule, a re- 
markably fine amWaal, and caparisoned with a 
completeness which indicated the easy cir- 
cumstances of the owner. Florian immediate- 
]j stopped his horse : and, with his wonted 
kindness, dismounted to offer his assistance. 
The young woman said nothing as he approach- 
ed, \mt her beautiful dark eyes appealed to 
him for aid and counsel witn an eloquence 
which reached his heart in a moment. Exam- 
ining the male, he said, after some considera- 
tion, * There is no hope for the poor animal ; 
and the most humane expedient will be to 
shoot him as soon ss possible. Your side-sad- 



dle can be strapped on my horse, which shall 
convey you to the next vlftage» or as much 
farther as you like, if yon have no ofagection to 
the conveyance.' 

Bapressing her thanks with engaging frank^ 
ness and coi'diality,the fair traveller told him 
that she was returning from a visit to some 
relations, and that she was still four leagues 
from her father^s house. She would gladly^ 
she said, avail herself of his kind offer, but 
insisted that her servant should not kill her 
favourite mule until she was out of sight and 
hearing. Then turning briskly towards Flo- 
rian, she told him that she was ready to pro- 
ceed, but objected to the exchange of saddles ; 
and, as she was accustomed to ride on a pill- 
ion, would rather sit behind him, as well as 
she could, than give him the trouble of walk- 
ing four leagues. Finding all op|M>8ition fruit- 
less, Florian remounted ; and, with the assist- 
ance of her'servant, the fair unknown was 
soon seated behind him. Blushing and laugh- 
ing at the necessity, she put an arm around 
his wiust to support herself, and then begged 
him to proceed without delay, as she wasanx* 
ious to reach home before night. 

Conversinjg as they journeyed onward, their 
communications became every moment more 
cordial and interesting; and as Florian felt 
the warm hand of his lovely companion near 
his heart, he be^n to feel a soothing sense of 
gratification, which cheered and elevated his 
perturbed spirits. He had never before found 
himself in such near and agreeable relation to 
a beautiful and lively woman; and, whenever 
he turned his head to speak or listen, he found 
the finest black eyes, and the most lovely 
month he had ever seen, within a few inches 
of his own. So potent, indeed was the charm 
of her look and language, that he forgot, for a 
time, the timid graces and less sparkling beauty 
of her he had lost forever, and was insensibly 
beguiled of all his fears and sorrows as he 
listened to the lively sallies of this laughter- 
loving fair one. Meanwhile they had quitted 
the cross-road in which he had discovered her, 
and pursued, by her direction, the great road 
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Trom IHiris toward eaBtern France. Here, 
however* he rem^ed, with surprise, that she 
invariable drew^e large hood of her cloak 
^ver her face when any traTdlers passed them ; 
and hissurfmse was conTerfed into uneasiness 
and suspicion, when« after commencing the 
last lea^de of their journej, she drew the 
hood entir^y over her face ; and her conrer- 
sation,' before so animated and flowing, was 
fttcceededl>j total silence, or bj replies %o 
brief and disjointed, as to indicate that her 
thoughts were intensely pre-occupted. 

The sun had reached the horizon when thej 
arrived within a short half-leasue of the town 
txffbre them, and here t^e suddenly asked her 
conductor, wliether he intended to travel far- 
mer before mormng. R^rtan, hoping to obtain 
some clue 4oher name and residence, replied, 
.that he waa un<btermined ; on which she ad- 
vised him to give a night's rest to his jaded 
horse, and strongly recommended to him an 
hotel, the name and situation of which she 
minutely described. He promised to comply 
with her recommendations $ and immediately, 
by a prompt and vigorous eflfort, she threw 
herself from the horse to the ground. Hastily 
arranging her disordered travelling dress she 
approached him, clasped his hand in both her 
own, and thanked him, in brief but fervent 
terms, for the important service he had ren- 
dered her. * And now,' added she, in visible 
ombarrassment, as she raised her hood, and 
looked fearfully round, * I have another favonr 
to request My father would not approve of 
your accompanying me home, nor must the 
town gossips see me at this hour with a young 
nan and a stranger. Yoa will, therefore, 
oblige me by resting your horse here for half 
an hour, that I may reach the town before you. 
Will you do me this favour V she repeated 
witha pleading look. * Most certainly I will,' 
replied the ^od-natured, but disappointei' 
Florian. * Farewell, then,' she cordially re 
joinecU *and may Heaven reward your kind 
ness!' 

^Bounding forward with a lisht and rapid 
«tep she soon disappearvd round a sharp an- 
gle in the road, occasioned by a sodden bend 
of the acljacentwer. Florian, dismounting to 
relieve his horse, ?gaced admiringly upon Iter 
elastip step and well-turned £gure, until she 
was out or sight. He recollected, with a sigh 
of regret, the sprightly graces and artless in- 
telligence of her conversation ; again the sense 
of his desolate and perilous comlition emote 
him ; he felt himself more than ever forlorn 
-and unhappv, and reproached himself for the 
helpless basnfulness which had prevented him 
from enquiring more urgently the name and 
residence of this charming stranger. While 
thus painfully musing, the time she had pre- 
scritied elapsed, and Florian, remounting, let 
the bridle tall upon the neck of the exhausted 
animal, which paced towards the town as de- 
liberatel was the unknown fair one could have 
iQviske^i* At a abort distance from the town 



gate the high road passed under an archway, 
composing part of a detached house of Gothic 
and ancient structure; and on the town side 
of the arch was a toll -bar, at which a boy was 
stationed, who held out his hat to Florian, and 
demanded half a sous. < For what P.' asked 
Florian. 

* A long established toll, sir,' said the boy; 
' and if you have a compassionate heart, you 
will ^ive another half sous to the condemned 
criminals,^ he continued, as he pointed to an 
iroiv-box. placed near the house-door, under a 
fioure of the Virgin. Shuddering at the words, 
Florian threw some copper coins into the box; 
and, as he hastened forward, endeavoured ta 
banish the painful association of ideas, by fix- 
ing his thoughts upon the mysterious fair one> 
Suspecting, from tne Dressing manner in which 
she had recommendeo a particular hotel to bis 
preference, that, if he went there, he might 
possibly see or hear from her in tho moroing, 
he proceeded to the Henry Quatre, which pro* 
vea to be an hotel of third-rate importance, but | 
wfll suited to his limited means, and recoro- 
^pJing itself by an air of cleanliness and 
comfort. 

Sitting down in a comer near the fire, the 
combined effects of a genial warmth and ex- 
cessive fatigue threw him into a sound sleep, 
which lasted several hour% and would have 
continue much longer, had he not been roused 
by the landlord, who told him that his supper 
had been ready some time, but that he had been 
unwilling to disturb a slumber so profound. 
In fact, the repose of the unfortunate fugitive j 
hadrfiot, during the five preceding nights, been | 
so continuous and refreshing, so free from 
painful and menacing visions. Rising drow* 
sUy from his chair, he followed the landlord to 
a table where a roasted capon and a glass jog 
of bright wine waited his arrival. The scr* 
vants bad all retired for the night,*— the land- 
lord quitted the kitchen, and Florian, busily 
employed in dissecting the fowl,thouglit him-, 
seltfthe sole tenant of the spacious apartment, 
when, looking accidentally towards tlie fire 
he saw with surprise that the chair he had 
just quitted was occupied. Looking more in- 
tently, he distinguished a short man of more 
than middle age, i||fose square and sturdy 
figure was partially concealed by a capacious 
mantle. His hair was grey, his forehead seam- I 
ed with broad wrinkles, and his bushy brows { 
beetled over a set of features stem and aias- 
sive as if cast in iron. His eyes were small 
and deep-set, but of a lustrous black ; and 
Florian observed with dismay that they were 
fixed upon his countenance with a look of 
searching scrutiny. It was near midnight and 
in the deep silence whidi reigned through the 
house, this motionless attitude, and marble 
fixedness of look, gave to the stranger's ap- 
pearance a character so appalling, that, had 
he not broken the spell by stooping to light 
his pipe, the excited Florian would ere long 
have thought him an unearthly object* '^^ 
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vtrtnger now quitted hrs seat b^ the fire, teek 
from a table near him a jug of wine, and ap- 
proached the wondering Fiorian. * With your 
leave, mj good sir,' he began, <I wtlt take ji 
cbair by joar table. A little friendlj gossip 
is the best of all seasoning to a glass of wine.' 
Without wattmg for a repljr, the old man 
seated himself directljr opposite to Plortan, 
and again fixed a scrutinizing gaze upon his 
countenance. The conscious fuj^itive, who 
felt a growing and unaccountable clread of this 
singular intruder, muttered a brief assent, and 
continued to eat his supper, in silent but ob- 
vious embarrassment ; stealing now and then 
a timid look at the stranger, but hastily with- 
<irawine his furtive j^tancesas he felt the beams 
of the old maa's small and vivid eyes peneftra 
ting his very soul. He observed that the fea- 
tures of his tormentor were cast in a vuigar 
mould, but his gaze was widely different from 
that of clownish curiosity^ and there was in 
his deportment a stern and steady self-posses- 
sion, which suggested to the alarmed Fiorian 
a suspicion that he was an asent of the police 
who had probably tracked nim through the 
cross-roads he had traversed in his fiight<#om 
D. The rich colour of his cheek turned to 
an ashy pa4enesss at this appal line conjecture ;. 
and, leaving his supper, unfinished, he rose 
abruptly from tlie table to quit the room, when 
the old man, starting suddenly from his chair, 
and seized the shaking hand of Fiorian, and, 
looking cautiously around him,said in subdued 
but impressive tones--* it is not accident, 
voung man, which brings us together at this 
hour, 1 came in while you were asleep, and 
^SS^^ ^^^ landlord would not awaken you^ 
that I might say a few words to you in con- 
fidence, ajter the servants had gone to bed.' 

*To me?' exclaimed Fiorian, in anxious 
wonder. 

* Hush ?' said the old man, again looking 
round the kitchen. * My object is to give you 
a friendly warning; for, if 1 am not for the 
first time mistaken in these matters, you are 
menaced with a formidable danger.' 

' Daogerr' repeated the pallid Fiorian, in 
a voice scarcely audible. 

* And have you not good reason to expecl 
this dancer f ' continued the stranger. * Your 
saddened paleness tells me that you know it, 
1 am an old man, and mjr life has been a rough 
pilgrimage, but 1 have still a warm heart, and 
can make allowances for the headkmg impetu- 
osities ^which too often plunge a young man 
into cnme. ¥ou may safely trust one»' be 
continued, placing his hand upon his heart, 
'in whose bosom the confessions of many hap- 
less fugitives repose, and will repose, as long 
as life beats high in the pulses. 1 betray no 
man who confides in mt. were he stained even 

Pausing a little he fixed a keenW searching 
look upon the shrinking youth> and then whis 
pered in his ' 

laTJiJ* on yoigr 



ear—' Young man I you ha? e a 
ur cMisciencel' 



For a moment the apprehensions of ^riaa- 
yielded to the lofty sense of indignation at this . 
groundless charge. ' It is false, old man !' he* 
CKclaimed* with energy* 'i swear by the just 
God who searches all hearts, that t am not 
conscious of any crimen' 

* I shall reioice to learn that F am mistaken,^ 
replied the old man with^evtdjsnt gratifioation, 
as again he fixed his searching orba upon the- 
indignant Fiorian. ' If jou are innocent, it 
will ne all the better for berth of us-^ but,' he 
continued, after a hasty look around him, * the- 
danger I alhided to stm hangs over your head.- 
I trust, however, that with God's help, I shall 
be able to shield you from it' 

Fiorian too much alarmed to re^y,. looked at 
him doubtingly. *I will deal candidly with, 
you,' resum^ the old raan« after a pause of 
reflection^ ^ When you rode bj my house this 
evemng*— 

< Whaaodwhat ace yoa£? exclaimed Flo* 
rian, in new astonishment. 

* Have a little patience younr man r replied 
the stranger, while his iron features relaxed^, 
into a sood-natured smile. * Do you recollect 
the tall archway u«der an old house where a 
toll of half a sous was- demande<L from you ? 
That house ianline^ and I was sitting by the 
window asyou^ threw anralms into the lx>x for 
thecondsmnedcriminals* Bad you then look- 
ed upward, you would have^een a naked swords 
and a bright axe suspended over your head.' 

At these words Fiorian shuddered, and in- 
voluntarily retreated^ some paces from his 
companion. * I see by your flinching,.' sternly- 
resumed the old man, ' that you guess who is- 
befope you« ¥eu are right^young man J I avn^ 
the to«'n executioner, but an honest man with- 
al, and well inclined to render yxMi^ essential 
service. Now>^ mark me!' When you. stop- 
ped beneath the broad blade, it i^ivered and 
jarred against the axe. . Whoever is thus. 

greeted ^ the headsman's sword is inevitably: 
oomed to come in contact with.it I heard-i 
the boding jar which every executioner ia 
France well knows how to interpret, and I. 
immediately determined to fellow and to warn 
you.' 

The unhappy youths wiio- had listened in 
disheartened emotion to this strange commu- 
nication, now yielded to a sense of ungovern- 
able terror. Covering with both his hands his 
pallid face, he exclaimed in nameless agony--- 
< O God ! in thy infinite mercy, save me I' 

< Hah 1' ejaculated the headsman steadily, 
* have I tbea roused your sleeping conscience ? 
However,, whether you. conclude to open or to 
shut your heart, ianow immaterial, in either 
case I will never betray you,— -for accusation 
and judgment belong not to my ofl&ce.. Profit, 
therefere, as you best may,by my well intend- 
ed warning, Alas I alas L' ne muttered be- 
tweea his closed teeth> '^ that one wy young 
should dip his hands in blood' 

« By all that is sacred !' exclaimed Florian», 
with trembling eagerness* * I ant innocent of; 
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imtri^r, atid hiai|MbIe of fkitehood ; aatl jet 
to disastroaa is my destiny, that 1 am b^t 
with peril and suspicion. You are an utter 
•tranger to me, but joo appear to have beney- 
oience and worldly wisdom* Listen to my 
tale, and then in mercy give me aid and coun- 
•el.' 

He now nnfolded to the executioner the 
extraordinary chain of eircnmstances, which 
bad compelled him to seek security in flight, 
and told his tale of trials with an artless and 
i^ngle-bearted simplicity of laogua^,look,and 

festure, which tarried with it irresistible con- 
iction of his innocence. The rigid features 
of the headsman gradually relaxed as he list- 
ened, into a cheeml and even cordial expree- 
f ion ; then warmly grasping the band of 
Florian as he concltraed, he said, * W ell ! 
well ! I see how it is. In my profession we 
learn how to read human nature. When T 
watched your, slumber, I thought your sleep 
looked very like the sleep of innocence | and 
now 1 believe from my soul that you are as 

failtless of this murder as I am. ^^ ith God's 
elp i will yet save you from this peril. 
There was certainly some danger of your 
being implicated by the singular circumstan- 
ces YOU have detailed ; but the real and form- 
idable peril has grown out of your flight 
1'his was a blunder young man ! but 1 see no 
season to despair, ^'is true the broad blade 
bas denounced you, and my grandfather and 
father, as well as myself, nave traced crimi- 
nals by its guidance ; but 1 know the swoitl 
will speak alike to its master and its victim. 
r¥ou have yet to learn, foung man, that in 
this life every man is either an anvil or a 
hammer, a tool or a victim ; and tlukt he who 
boldly |rasps the blade will never be its vic-i 
tim. briefly, then 1 feel a regard for you. V 
have no sons, but 1 have a voune and lovely | 
daughter. Marry her, and I will adopt you. 
as my successor. You will then fulfill yourl 
destiny by coming in contact with t\\e sword ; 
and if you clutch it firmly, 1 will pledge my- 
self that you never die by it.' 

At this strange proposal Florian started on 
his feet with indisnant abhorrence. * Hold !' 
continued the headsman coolly. * Why hurry 
your decision ? The night is long, and favour- 
able to reflection. Bestow a foil and fair con- 
sideration upon my proposal, and recollect 
that your neck is in peril ; that all your pros- 
pects are blasted ; and that any ofier of a safe 
asylum, and a competent support, can alone 
preserve you from despair and destruction. 

llie headsman now emptied his glass, and 
with a friendly nod left the kitchen. Soon 
after his departure tlie landlord appeared with 
a nightlamp, and conducted Florian to his 
apartment Without undressing, the bewil- 
dered youth extinguished his lamp, and threw 
himself on the bed, hoping that the darkness 
would accelerate the approach of sleep, and 
of that oblivion which in his happier days had 
a4ways accompanied it Yw^ howeyer« fsr 



tome hours, was every attempt to lull hiei 
ses into forgetfulness. The revolting propo- 
sal of the old man haunted him incessantly. 

* I become an'— he muttered indignantly, 
but could never utter the hateful wora. 1^ 
shrinking diffidence which had been a fertile 
source of difeculty to him through life, had 
been increased tenfold by his recent calaosi* 
ties ; he was conscious even to agonj of his 
total inability to contend with the consequent 
ces of his impiudent and cowardly flight ; but, 
from sttc^ means of escape, he recoiled with 
unutterable loathing. The broken slumber 
into which he fell before morning was haunted 
by boding forms and tragic incidents. The 
sword, the axe, the scaftold, and the rack, 
flitted around him in quick procession, and 
seemed to close every avenue t«) escape. He 
awoke from these visions of horror at day- 
break, and left his bed as wearied in body, 
and as irresolute in mind as when he entered 
it Dreading alike a renewal of the execution* 
er's proposal, and the risk of being arrested 
and tried for murder, he saw no alternative 
but flight—immediate flight beyond the bounds 
ofFumce. « » » • * .* 

Florian hastened down stairs to order his 
horse, that he might leave the hotel and the 
town before the promised visit of the fearful 
headsman. Notwithstanding his urgency, he 
found his departure unaccountably delayed. 
His officious nost pei^isted too in sending a 
boy to show him the nearest way to the town 
gate; and the impatient traveller, who would 
gladly have declined the ofier, found himself 
obliged to submit - His guide accompanied 
him to the extremity of the small suburb be- 
yond the eastern gale, and quitted him ; while 
Florian, whose ever ready apprehensions had 
been roused by the tenacious civility of the 
landlord, rode slowly forward, liMiking round 
occasionally at his returning guide, and de- 
termining to take the first crot^s-road he ccmld 
find. A little farther he discovered the en- 
trance of a narrow lane, shaded by a double 
row of lofty chesnuts, and as lie turned to- 
wards it his horse's head, he saw the old man, 
whose promised visit he was endeavouring to 
escape, issuing from the lane on horseback. 

* I guessed as much,' said the headsman, smi- 
ling, as he rode op to the startled fugitive. 

* 1 knew you would try tP escape me, but 1 
cannot consent that you should thus run head- 
long into certain destruction. You have nei- 
ther sanguine hopes nor a fixed purpose to 
support you, and you want firmness to answer 
with discretion the trying questions which 
will everywhere assail you. You are silent-— 
you feel the full extent of your danger-— why 
not then embrace the certain protection 1 
offer you ? Fear not that I shall either repeat 
or allude to my last night's -proposal. My 
sole ot^ct is your immediate protection at 
this critical period, when yon are doubtless 
tracked in all directions by the blood-hounds 
ot|hefoU€«« Atyi«iimi^ieia]Koiiwiliiiw< 
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MAf be Btopf)6d aod iileiitiied ; but under 
mj root you will be safe from all pursuit and 
siispicion. I live secluded from tiie world, 1 
have no visitors, and your presence would not 
be suspected by any one* In %few weeks the 
beat of pursuit will abate, and you may then 
take your departure with renewed courage and 
confidence.' 

* Courage and confidence !' repeated to him - 
self the timid Florian ; < would to heaven I 
bad either !* The good sense however, of the 
old man s advice was so obvious, that be de* 
teriBLDed to avail himself of so kind an offer. 
Gratefully pressing his hand, he dismissed all 
doubts of his sincerity; and said I will ac- 
company you, and may God reward your be- 
nevolence, for 1 cannot' 

• \> e most return by the road I came,' said 
the headsman, turning his horse. * It will take 
us oatsitde the town to my house : and, at this 
boor, we shall arrive there unperceived. Your 
landlord, who is under obligations to me, sent 
yoQ this road at my request* Ue supposes 
that you are my distant relative, and that, 
nnwilling to appear in public with an execu- 
tioner, you had tuade an appointment with roe 
for this early hour on your way homewaid.' 

CTo ^ Cantinu€d.) 



W9LOU TBB VBW-TORK lim&OR* 

TH£ R£FORMATION. 

A FACT. 



Nannette alone cherished the only glimpse 
of his reform. 8he had observed that on the 
Sabbath day he invariable forbore to taste the 
alluriug cup. Dressed in a. clean suit of 
Itiobs-wool, he would, on those days attend 
her to church, and while there, the decency of 
his devotion, being with all humility, and the 
fervency of bis response, formed a singular 
contrast with his free libations during; the rest 
of the week ; while the evening of each sacred 
day Witnessed their vows of love and faith. 
Seated beneath the broad spreading willow, 
at the back of the church, many an nour was 
spent in improving conversation, and an inter- 
diange of affection. The murmuring of the 
little brook at their feet filled the pauses love 
made, and banished from the hum of noi^ 
insects that monotony of sound which is too 
apt to pervade the retreats of wood and grove, 
wbile the moon looked down upon their beau- 
tiful and holy interconrse-*-and seldom has 
ber beams illumined fairer countenances, or 
forms more perfect from the hand of heaven. 
Thus, between piety and love, was each 
first day hallowed by the youthful pair ; but 
the remainder of the wesk was, to him, a blank 
of time, and to hef^a period of severe trial* 

Weeks and months passed away, and the 
kateftti Ding was for ever at bis Jips. In vain 
Mannette sighed and gently reproved; no 
amefKUnent was visible in the conduct of 
jMkwa MLSiadajri wl^ di4iut «mnttnanicft 



bear the perfect stamp ; then, indeed, it ^was 
radiant with beauty and intelligence. Qnt 
evening James had taken an inonlinate mea- 
sure, and lay extended along the bench of the 
inn ; the good hostess, who was bus^ in pre- 
paring for a pablic parade, found tne unfor- 
tunate youth very much in her way, and, with 
very little ceremony, order^ her servants to 
convey the intemperate wretch to the porch, 
and lay him by the side of Keeper, thi^ nog, as 
a fit companion for brutes onlyr The injunc- 
tion was instantly obeyed, and he^was borne 
into the porch, incapable of makine the least 
resistanc€f,yet perfectly sensible of his degra« 
ded condition, and stung to the soul by the 
severe reproof, 

Thefaithfol Keeper, now his only friend, as 
if m sympathy with his sufferings, began to 
lick his hands and face, which kindness James 
endeavoured to prevent, but found that he had 
not power to move a limb ; and, in the anguish 
of his wounded feelings, he exclaimed, 

* Gracious heavens! am I indeed so lost? 
Shall I be henceforth a thing for men to buffet, 
to scoff and jeer at ?' A prodigal, fit oilly to 
herd with swine ! Thou, Keeper, art too good 
a dog for such a one V 

The morning of the following dajr the young 
wool-comber was no where to be found. In- 
quiry was made at the different farm houses, 
but to no purpose ; it was supposed that he 
had left the town daring the night of his mor- 
tification. The pretty Nannette was no lon^^ 
er visible at the inn, while the storv of their 
flight soon spread through the village and 
became at least a nine day's wonder among 
the inhabitants. 

Many years had passed away, and the loves 
of J^esand Nannette was an affair almost 
forgotten when Judge H. a wealthy farmer of 
New Town, was tempted by business or plea- 
sure, to cross the uncertain wave, and visit 
home, * the mother country.' (Thus was the 
favovred isle denominated by the Engiisk- 
Americans even to the period of our division.) 

• Having aocomplished the o^eets of his voy- 
age, he bade adieu to the great metropolis, and 
took pest-chaise for the nearest sea-port town, 
from whence he purposed to sail for America 
in a few days. He bad not driven far from 
London when a coach and four attempted to 
pass him on the road. Some difficulty occur- 
red to prevent its profi;re8S, owing to the awk- 
wardness of the post-boy. The gentleman in 
the carriage looked from the window to give 
orders to his attendants, and his eye met that 
of Jodce H. who also had leaned forward that 
he mi|^t observe how matters were about to 
be arranged. In a moment a smile of joyous 
recognition lighted up the features of the stran- 
ger, whose dress and manners comported well 
with the splendour of his vehicle. 

' Good heavens !' he exclaimed, ' is not this 
ray friend H. of Long Island P Surely it is 
he ;' and in the next mement be was at the 
sideofthechaiBe« 
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• T<nl have pronoanced my name, most cer- 
tainly/ replied the worthy fanner; 'but how 
you coald have known it, is to me a riddle.' 

• Look well at me^ I pray you,' and the 
stranger drew himself up to his full height, and 
raising his hat, continued, * examine my fea- 
tures carefully — are they not familiar to you ?' 

•They are not indeed, sir,' replied H. after 
tt few moments intent survey of the noble and 
craceful figure before him. ' I do assure you 
&at to my knowledge I never saw you till thi^ 
hoar, or mj memory is unusually treacherous ;* 
he then murmured out something of the un- 
merited honour, &c. and bidding a ' good mor- 
row,' was about to drive off. 

'Stay, sir,' cried the stranger; 'can it be 
possible that you have forgotten James, the 
unfortunate wool-comber, who but ten vears 
aiuce, sought a living through your town r 

' Who? What? This James, who disgraced 
himself at Halkin's by his intemperance ? and 
finished by stealine away the sweetest flower 
that ever blossomed in our soil ! Do my eyes — 
Biyears hear aright?' and the gooci farmer 
raised his hands in otter astonishment 

• 1 perceive you are greatly surprised at the 
change in my appearance and circumstances, 
and very naturaUy ; but do you not remember I 
ttsed often to tell you that there was but twenty- 
Bme lives between me and a title with a large 
estate ? I1me has swept awajr those barriers, 
aiMi i am now in quiet possession of a fortune 
nore than sufficient for one that early knew 
the most trying vicissitudes of life. She, of 
vb<Mn you spoke, the dear, the lovely Nan- 
itette» the partner and soother of my sorrows, 
wnow the sharer of my prosperity— the happy 
ipife and mother. Come home with me — my 
estate lies not far from this, and you may flien 
have it in vour power to convey to the good 
people of Long island a just idea of the im- 
proved fortunes of Pair James the wool-comber, 
and the pretty Nannette the bar-maid,' J. P. 
aBeeggSBH ,■ i . ^ssssBssssasBtBasemma 
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PHlUrP 8CHUTIJQR, 

A major-general in the revolutionary war, 
received this appointment from congress, June 
19, 1775. He was directed to proceed imme- 
diately from New-York to Ticonderc^, to 
secure the lakes, and to make preparations for 
entering Canada. Beine taken sick in Sep- 
tember, the command clevolved upon Mont- 
gomery. On his recovery he devoted himself 
zealously to the management of the affairs in 
the northern department The superintend- 
ence of the Indian concerns clahned much of 
bis Attention. 

On the approach of Burgoyoe, in \777t he 
nade everv exertion to obstruct his prog- 
ress; Irat the evacuation of Ticondero^i by 
St Clair, occasioning unreasonable jealousies 
in regard to Schuyler in New-England, he was 
superseded by Gates in Aittust, and conffress 
directed an inquiry to be made into bis conduct 



It was a matter of extreme chagrin to him io 
be recalled at the moment when he was about 
to take fiTound and face the enemy. He after- 
wards, Uiough not in the regular service, ren- 
dered important services to his country in the 
militanr transactions of New-York. lio waa 
a member of the old congress, and when the 
present ^vemmentof the United States com« 
menced its operations in 1789, he was appoint- 
ed with Rufus King a senator from bis native 
state. 

In 1797, he was again appointed a senator 
in the place of Aaron fiurr. He died at Alba- 
ny, November, 18, 1804, in the seven ty-thijd 
year of his age. Distinguished by strength of 
intellect and upright intentions, he was wise 
in the contrivance, and enterprising and per* 
severing in the execution of plans of public 
utility, in private life he was dignified, but 
courteous, a pleasing and instructive compan- 
ion, affectionate in his domestic relations, and 
just in all his dealings. 
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TEMPBR. 

What a blessing it is when a man can proper- 
ly regulate his temper. How many heart 
burnings and animosities would it save us; 
how many friendships would be preserved and 
what a deal of fellowship, that is now wasted, 
might be concentrated and gathered together 
for our worldly comfort One who has the 
proper command of himself, who can keep 
down the fires of his disposition and converse 
coolly when others are irritated is your true 
philosopher. To the young, particularly those 
who are entering upon the threshhold of exist- 
ence and who know little of the thousand 
perplexities of human life, we would say, keep 
a strict watch over your passions. Suflfer them 
not to lead you astray — ^suffer them not to 
usurp the reins ofyour judgment, for we never 
knew a man whose temperament was quick 
and uncontrollable, to be happy: and it is sel- 
dom such attain distinction and eminence. 
Therefore we say unto you fair reader be es- 
pecially watchful ofyour temper. 

NOBLE REVENGE. 

During General Bur^oy ne's destructive cam- 
paign in New-York, he ordered his troops to 
burn the beautiful mansion of the American 
General Schuyler, and to destroy all the prop- 
erty they could find. Not long after, General 
Burgoyne was obliged to surrender himself 
and nis army, as prisoners of war to the Amer- 
icana. The celebrated Lady Ackland, who 
followed the fortunes of her husband with such 
remarkable constancy and fortitude, was then 
va the BriUsh camp. * I went,' says she, as 
nearly as i can recollect ih% words, 'over to 
the Americans, soon after our surrender, ta*^ 
king my children with me in my favourite 
calash. I acknowledge I felt timid as I passed 
thra' the enemy's camp i but no inauU wai 
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offered me, and tdav^ no t^ptoms of anything 
but respect, and compassion for mj misfor- 
tunes. Arrived at Geh. (date's tent, a gentle- 
man came forward to hand me from my calash, 
and said in a soothing tone, ' you tremme, mad- 
am, do not be alarmed ;' and when he took 
the children from the carriage, he clasped the 
youngest to his bosom and kissed it tenderly. 
Tbe tears came to my eyes, as I said, * Surely, 
sir, you are a husband and a father.' it was 
Gen* Schuyler ! whose property had so recently 
been destroyed by our army.— He afterward 
invited Gen. Burgoyne and other ofllcers to 
visit his house for several days. * You treat 
me with ereat kindness and hospitality,' said 
the British General, ' though I have done you 
80 much injury.' * That was the fortune of 
war,' replied Uen. Schuyler, ' let us think no 
more of it.' 



PJ^^ic-^Rein Long, Emperor of China, in- 
<^nired of Sir George Staunton how phy- 
sicians were paid in Bngland. When, with 
some diflicuKy, he had been made to under- 
stand how well physicians were paid by their 
patients as long as they were ill, he exclaimed, 
* Is any man well in England who can afford 
to be ill ? Now I will inform you how I man- 
age my physicians^ I have four, to whom the 



John Tfaoinspson, o^ not John Thompson, if t 
am John Thompson, 1 have lost my horses--->but 
if I am not John Thompson, I have found a cart' 

Ritort.-^A. quaker was asked by a magis^ 
trate who had been a carpenter, * why he did 
not take off'his hat ?' * It is a privilege said he 
we quakers are allowed.' * If it were in my 
power,' exclaimed the masistrate, * I would 
nave your hat nailed to your head.' ' I thought.* 
said Obadiah,'that thou badst given up the 
trade of driving nails,' 

A Gentleman in (reland, remarkable for 
what are called bulls, was met one day in 
mourning. • How now, Frank,' says his ac- 
quaintance; • Who are you in mourning for f 
* For my poor wife honey,' answered he. • God 
bless me I' says the other. * Indeed it is vary 
trow, (says Frank,^ she wod halve been thra 
waiks dead, if she hod lived till last Wonsday.* 
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Embettiihments for the Present KWirn*.— The next 
plate, a view of the U. S. Marine Hospita), U now uodcr 
the haodt of the eDgrav«r, aad will accompany numbet 
tevea. Our patrons will then be entitled to two more. 



care Of my health is committed; a cerUin one ofwhicb,wiU be an engraving of the BerksliireGy 
weekly salary is allowed them, but the mo- 
ment I am ill their salary stops till I recover. 
I need not inform you that my illnesses are 
very short' 



Ilog;s.— 'Addison remarks that the dog has 
been the companion of man more than 5000 
years, and has Jearned of him only one of his 
vices, viz. ' to worry his species when he finds 
them in distress.' Tie a tin canister to a 
dog's tail, and others will full upon him ; put 
a man in prison for debt, and another will 
lodge a detainer as:ainst him. This propensi- 
ty to afflict the afflicted has given rise to the 
vulgar, but we fear too correct adage,—* When 
a man is going down hill, every one gives him 
a kick.' 



Jt smalt feeling^^A man of exceedingly 
contracted mind, was one day complaining to 
an acquaintance, that be had a ver^ acute pain 
not bigger seemingly than the point of a pin. 
* It*8 amazing strange,' he continued, * don't 
yon think it is ? what do you suppose is the 



cause of it ?' 



» ? what do you supp< 
• Why really 1 donH k 



know,' re- 



fklied the oth^r, * what part of you should be 
iable to so very minute a pain, unless it be 
yoorsozc/.' 

A man by the name of John Thompson, hav- 
ing been to Yorkshire fair, in returning was so 
intoxicated, as to induce great and irresistible 
drswmness. Having slept some time he awoke 
and found himself alone in his cart and both 
bis horses stolen, he did not know himself. 
He then began to reasoii thus, * either I am 



nasium, and the other, we inund shall be a view of ihia 
city, neatly and baodsoiuelj executed expressly for tha 
Repository. 

B7 We acknowledge, with pleaeure, tSie receipt of nr« 
hundred and ten new subscribers, since our laat luiaibar. 

Agents. — Agents will soon be named, but at pweut 
persone at a distance can obtain this paper by appl/ii^^ 
to post-masters. 

Tike G«0i-* Having mentioned this work ia a Ibninr 
number, we insert the following notice, givea by Cb« 
proprietors, of a new arrangement respecting plates^ 

* We have made arrangements for four elegant 
Copperplate Engravings for this volume of the Geoi* 
One of them will be a view of the Genesee Falls, at 
Rochester, and the scafibld from which the uiifortuuets 
Patch made bis '^ last leap," as advertised in volume 1st. 
No extra price will be charged. Our terms will remaio as 
they were, $1,50 per annum, in advattee.* A specimen 
of this work can be seen at oor office, and we will for- 
ward the names of subsciibers free of expense. 

MARBlfiD, * 

fh this city, on the 9th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Steb* 
bins, Mr. Thomas P. Clark, to Miss Prudence Jessup. 

At Hillsdale, N. Y. on the 2d inst, by the Rev. If. 
Trunsdell, the Rev. Hiram Hamblin White, of the New 
England Methodist Episcopal Conference, to Miss Jane 
Miranda» daughter of John Collin. 

At Copake, on tbe 29tb of Mey, by William T. Traf- 
ford, £sq. Mr. John Snyder, to Miss Hannah Van £>e^• 
sen, both of tbe same place. 

DIfiD, 

In this city, on the 13tb inst. Holdab, wife of Reuben 
G. Macy, of a short but severe illness, aged 36 years. 

On the 8th inst. Frances Mary, daughter of Mr. John 
Powers, aged 4 years. 

On tha-ijlih inst. Aim Dizabeth^ daughter of Pavi4 
Rogers, i|p 1 year. 
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VORTlfB RORAL RBFOBITORY. 
THB DYDTC^ CHIIiD. 

To tee the strong in their maturtd strength 

Contending firm with pain and sufiering, 

Lilie the stern forest monarch in the wild 

Whirlwind's blast, draws from tb' heart of sjropAtfaj 

A sigh — and wakes the tones of pitying 

Concern : but sweet and blooming iooocencey 

Checlted in its bright and gay career— thrown down 

On the bed of anguish — its young and pure 

Blood, curdling slowly in its tender TeinSi 

As closer the icy king draws within 

His dread embrace the fainting flower^* 

Calls out the deep, and finer feelings 

Of the heart, and with watery jewels, gemi 

The eye of feeling and of tenderness. 

She lay— the little sufferer — convulsed. 

Pain, dec^ searching, thrilFd through her tender frame. 

And on her clear, fair brow disease bad stamped 

The impress of decay. Fair innocent ! 

Cbiird in thy opening bloom, tbou sudden fall^st. 

As th' young rose-bud touched by an unseemly 

Blight! The stem church-yard-monarcb, at be passed, 

Breathed o^er the face of infant loveliness. 

And quick dissolved the weakenM cords of life ; 

And then ber young spirit, like the onseeo, 

And noiseless wind, sprang up, and floated forth 

Into the high empyrean, to rest 

In joy, forever there! — Osmar. 

YOR TUB RITRAX. RBPO8IT0RT. 
TUB I<OTBK»8 INTOCATIOBr. 

Th« m«on is up, love ! and the lingering mist 
Which hung like wreaths upon the moumain topt 
Has melted off, and left their summits Upt 
With stiver brilliancy. Down their steep sides 
8a ve where those huge and solitary rocks 
Their frowning shadows cast, the struggling bcamt 
Play oer the deep green foliage, as it sweeps 
With undulating motion, while the breath 
Of evening wakes it into life. And hark ! 
The warbling songsters of the groves are mtitei 
But the glad voice of nature's melody, 
The music of her ever flowing rills 
Comes stealing on the night air, like the strains 
The bard of yore struck from his magic lyre 
The flowers are breathing forth their fresh perfumes^ 
Their petals gemmed with sparkling dew, like tears 
In beauty's melting eye, while their soft tints 
Would emulate the hue upon her cheek. 
Come forth my love ! and from yon grassy bank 
That spreads its breast with such a gentle slope 
To woo the southern breeze, we'll cull with care 
The choicest and most fragrant, to entwine 
With the dark locks that cluster round thy brow. Z. 

VROM THB LOinK»R LITBRART JOVRBAX. 
~TH£ 8TBIX«. 

Would thy young inquiring eyt 
, Pierce the dark fiiturity — 

Read the awful book of Pate, 
Oft so sad and desolate ? 
Mortal ! ask me not to show 
What of weal or what of wo, 
I, the Sybil, there can see • 
Writ against thy destiny— 



By the paiit, tb* uiferting past, 
I, thy future lot wlU cast. 
List to sne, then, whilst I tell-^ 
Time will show or ill or well, 
Whether smiles or whether tears 
Gild or shade thine af^r years ; 
So thou wilt but answer me. 
Simple questions, one, two, three* 
When the houseless sought thy doof— 
When the hungry begg'd thy stoic*- 
When the lonely widow wept— 
When-the orphan houseless slept*^^ 
Did the homeless find a home .' 
Didst thou bid the famished come ? 
Didst thou cakn the widow's grief? 
Give the fatherless relief *. 
If thy coosrienee answer yes. 
Great shall be thy share of bliss \ 
If thy conscience answer no, 
Deep the saeasure of tby woe \ 
When the love that bound thine heiirt' 
To that one, as ne*er to part- 
Though no crabbed law hath presi 
Rule or fetter on thy breast, 
'Mid the sorrow and the stfife, 
Ebb and flow of busnan life, 
Sorrow gain'd and pleasure gone, 
Was it still true to that one ? 
If thy conscience answer yes. 
Great shall be tby share of bliss ; 
If thy conscience answer no. 
Deep the measure of thy woe ! 
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Antwir ioifu rvuLBS in aurUut, 
PtrzBLB I.— Love. 
Pu£SLB II.— Phthisick* 

NSMT PUZZI.B8. 

I. 

What men ofscience, genius, justly claim, 
By what most tends to gain a lasting name ;^ 
Transpose, and the criterion it will show. 
By what the shepherd from the sheep we ko»w» 
Again transpos'd 'twill show to every eye. 
How merchants pass their kites afar and nigh. 
By which they thousands or ten thousands fly. 
It. 

My first is the head of a handsome bird in America ; 

My second is the two ends of a long river in the west ; 

My third is the tail of a beast of prey ; 

My whole is a bird of an amphibious nature. 
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We have now on hand and for sale a fiiw compete 
sets of the Repository, including both the old and new 
series ; those who wish can also be furnished with the 
new series only, or with either of the Tolumes from the 
beginning separately, except the 1st and 2d, either 
bound or unbound. 

inr Those, who wish, can have their Tolames of the 
Repository bound and any numbers that may be missing 
supplied at this o£Sce.— Each of our present subscribers 
by obtaining another, can save half their postage, as two 
papers can be sent together In a whole sheet. 
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THE HEADSMAN. 

A TAI^S OF DOOM. 
(Conhntie^) 

A half hour's ride brought Florian and the 
headaman to the Gothic building before men- 
tioned, where the latter resided. Although 
the new gueat entered it with indeacribable 
emotions, the frank cordiality and kindness 
manifested by the old man soon put him at 
ease and remoTed all suspiciona of intended 
treachery. An excellent breakfast was quick- 
ly proTided, and the headsman sent a message 
requesting his daughter to bring a bottle of 
wine. Fiorian, suspecting that some new at- 
tempt was to be made to ensnare him to the 
pmpose originally expressed* recoiled as he 
watched the door in the expectation of seeing 
it opened by some bold and reckless female, 
whom his fancy already invested with as ma- 
ny revolting qualities as lie had habitually sup- 
posed to belong to the occupation of her father. 
how then was he affected by new and surpri- 
sing emotions when his lovely travelling com- 
panion, whom in the terrors of the last night 
ht had forgotten, in blushing embarrassment 
entered with the wine. He was about to meet 
her with a cordial greeting, when he was 
checked by a significant look which intimated 
a wish to conceal their previous acquaintance ; 
and with a silent bow he resumed his seat. 
The smiling maid, introduced bj her father by 
the name of Madelon, took a chair between her 
&^er and Florian, and the conversation soon 
became general and exhilarating. 

The continued fever of appr^ension which 
had almost ynnhinged the reason of Florian, 
now rapidly subsided* The cordial hospitali- 
ty of the old headsman soon made him reel at 
home in an abode which he had once contempla- 
ted with horror and disgust ; while the artless 
attentions and fiiscinatmg vivacity of the pret- 
ty Madelon soon wove around him a magic 
spell, and invested the gothic chambers of her 
father's antique mansion with all the splen- 
<It)ur of Aladdin's palace. 



Motherless from the age of fourteen, and 
secluded by her father's vocation from all 
society save occasional intercourse with rela* 
lives of the same degraded caste, the heads « 
man^s daughter had l^en early accustomed to 
rely upon her own resources^ 

Most of her leisure hours had been devoted 
to a comprehensive course of historical reading, 
from which her unpolished but strong minded 
lather conceived thatshe would derive, not only 
amusement and instruction, but that sustaining 
fortitude so essential to the station in which her 
lot was cast Thus her innocent, and active 
mind, untaintedby the licentiousness and inK* 
delity of French romance, acquired concentre* 
tion and strength ; the studf of sacred and 
profane history induced habits of salutary re- 
flection, and her character gradually developed 
a masculine yet unpretending energy, which ad* 
mirably fitted her to become the helpmate of a 
man so timid and undecisive as Florian. Her 
mother was a Parisian, of food manners and ed- 
ucation,but an orphan ana defenceless. Perse- 
cuted by a licentious nobleman, she had effect-^ 
ed her escape from the chateau in which she 
resided as governess to his daughters. Cir- 
cumstances, not essential to my narrative, 
had induced her to accept a temporary asylum 
in the house of the executioner, whose mother 
was then living. Here, in a moment of de« 
spairat her hopeless and destitute condition, 
she accepted the often tendered addresses of 
the enamoured headsman, and became his 
wife. The life of this amiable and accom- 
plished woman was shoi-tened by her calami- 
ties, and by a sense of degradation which she- 
could never subdue. Secluded from all hu- 
man society save that of an uncultivated hus- 
band, who but imperfectly understood her val- 
ue, she loved her only child with more than a 
mother's idolatry; and while her strength 
permitted, devoted herself, with unceasinfir 
solicitude, to tlie formation of her mind, and 
to the regulation of her un tameable vivacity. 
Thus happily moulded in early vouth, and 
judicionaly cultivated after her mbther^s death, 
Madelon combined, witk clear and vigorouf 
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{^rce))ti(n)S, a degree of personal attractitmt 
rarelj teen in France, and no small portion 
^f the feminine grace and fascination peculiar 
to well educated French women, while to 
these advantages were superadded eyes of 
radiant lustre, aToice rich id soft and musical 
inflections, and a smileof irresistible archness 
and witchery. Accustomed, from tier limited 
opnor^unittes of observation, to regard men as 
-collectively coarse and uncultirated she had 
Jt»een immediately and powerful Iv attracted by 
the elegant person, the refined and gentie 
manners of Florian, during their four leagues' 
journey ; and to one who felt the value of 
Knowledge, and eagerly sought to extend her 
means of parsuii^ it, there was, on further 
Acquaintance, a charm in his comprehensive 
attainments and in the classic elegance of 

iiis diction, which compensated for tlie unman- 
y timidity and morbid 4nfirmtty of purpose, 
so easily distinguishable 4n his character and 
conduct. 



Taminiscences of a prior attachment, the pro- 
gress of sentiment was slower, but not less cer- 
tain in its tendency. His silent worship of 
Angelique had always been accompaniea by 
douDts and misgrvmgs wnumeranle. He 
thought her test to bim lor ever; keie\i that 
-all his prospects of professionai advancement 
tvere blighted by the disastrous incident at 
B. and his consequent flight ; and insensibly 
lie yielded to- the charm of daily and houriy 
intercourse with the bewitching Madelon. 
The consciousness of her admiring prepo- 
session, and of his own superior attainments, 
yave to him, while conyersing with her, a sooth- 
ang self-possession, and expansion of thou^t 
and feeling, and a glowing facility of elocution, 
which he had never experienced, and which 
4>roved a source of exquisite and inexhaustible 

f ratification. Her increasing sympathy and 
indness, her Ottering anticipation of his 
wishes, lulled the anguish of his recollections, 
and her sparkling gaiety never failed to rouse 
liis drooping spints. lie soon learned to esti- 
fnate at its true value the rare combination of 
gentleness and energy which her character 
displayed ; while her courageous self-posses- 
sion and unfailing resources, under every diffi- 
culty made him regard her as a woman gifted 
beyond her sex with those qualities in which 
he felt himself most deficient. In short, feel- 
ings of deep and lasting attachment stole in- 
sensibly into ^e iiearts of the youthful pair. 
FJorian had surrendered all his sympathies to 
Madelon before he was conscious'of the power 
she had cjained over his happiness, and their 
mutual aitection was betrayefl and sealed by 
word and pMge before be reflected vpon the 
inevitable consequence. Too soon, alasl he 
;was awakened from this dream of bliss to a 
long reality of terror and anguish. The spell 
which bound him was broken, ^nd the scene 
of enchantment was abruptly -changc^nto a 
chaos of i«»termiaable dismay ami anxiety. 



Some weeks after his arrival in this asytu^ 
the headsman had advised him to prolong . 
star until all danger of pursuit had subsided^ 
ana the fears of the fugitive soon gave way tm 
cheering sensation of security and confidence* 
To lovers fte present is every tiling. Floriaa 
forgot alike the trying past and the menacing 
future ; weeks and months flitted past miobser- 
ved by the youthful pait', white the craftjr 
headsman, who had silently watched their 
growing attachment, crowed in secret over 
the now certain success of his stratagem. 

Several months had thus elapsed, and the 
otd man, after ascertaining from his daughter 
that the affections and the honour of Floriaa 
were irredeemably plighted, took an op« 
portunity to address him one morning as soon 
as Madelon had quitted the breakfast-roon. 

« I think it high time young man,' he said, 
smiling, ' that you should proved to busioesff. 
Come along with me into my workshop.' 

Ftorian looked at him in silent wonder, but 
In Florian, wliose feelings were fortified by^nh'esitatingly followed him into the capacious 



cellars, where the old man unlocked a door 
which his guest had never before ob^terved. 
Rlorian entered with his conductor, but start- 
ed back in dismay as he saw a number of ex- 
ecutionei^ swords and axes hanging around 
tlie walls of the low vaulted room, in the cen- 
tre of which several cabbase-heads were fixed 
with pegs upon an oblong tHOck of woodi The 
headsman took one of the swprds from the wall, 
drew it from the scabbard, carefully wiped tha 
glittering blade, and then ofleredit to Florian. 
•Now, my son,' he began, 'try your strength 
on these cabbage-heads. It is easy work, and 
required nothing but a steady hand.' 

'Gracious Heaven! you cannot be in ear- 
nest!' exclaimed Florian, retreating from him 
in deadly terror. 

* Not in earnest ?' sejoined the headsman, 
sternly ; * I consider your compliance as a 
matter of course. You love my dauchier— 
you have won herafiections — and surely, Flo- 
rian, you are not the man to play her false !' 

* God forbid !' exclaimed Florian with hon* 
est fervour. * I deariy love her, and seek no 
happier lot than to become her husband.' 

'I offered her to you, my son!' said the 
other with returning kindness ; ' but yon did 
not lik« the conditions, and declined her. 
You have since, without my permission, sought 
and won her aftections, and you have no right 
to flinch from the implied consequences. It 
is high time to come to a conclusion, and to 
apply yourself in good faith to the only pursuit 
through which you can ever obtain my Mad- 
elon.' 

*The only one?' timidly repeated Florian; 
' 1 have, 'tis true, abandoned for vour daugh- 
ter's sake the world and the world's prejudi- 
ces; but I am jroung and industrious; I pos- 
sess valuable knowledge; and, surely, I may 
find some employment which will maintain a 
wife and family. Do, my good fatbet'« reliii- 
q^iish this dreadfj4y,p«^i49ft!)r?gi^ 
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AufT mj <&agfiter P exclkimed thr heads- 

'Mn, with loud and bitter emphasis. * What 

'TO- become of fcer /• If even you eould' step 

Wck within the pale of aoctetj, s^ would be 

fcrerer excludied. But you have nettH^r mo- 

.HI courage nor animal bravery eneu^ for 

jiny worldly pursuit-— your original station in 

ik>ciety is irrecoverably gone— and if you at* 

! tempt to leave this safe asylum, the sword of 

l-justice will fiiee yo» at every turn» No, no, 

I Florian ! I' k>ve my future son*in-law too well 

I tp expose him to such imminent and deadly 

[peril. Theroi read' that paper f The oon- 

tents will bring you to your senses*' 

With these words, which struck like a mn- 
try chill into the heart of Florian, he took an 
eld newspaper from his pocket4Mok. The 
unhappy fugitive received* it with a shaking 
Hand; and read* ^ judicial summons from the 
authorities of D. seeking intelligence of a stu^ 
deut, who had on a certain day quitted the 
university by the cttligence for Kormandy, and 
unaccountably disappeared. His Christian 
and surname^ with an accurate description^ of 
his dress and person, were appended. Glan- 
eing fearfully down- the page, he distinguished 
some particulars of a murder f his sight grew 
4im with terror; and, after a vain attempt to 
read farther^ he dropped the fatal document, 
and reeled^ breathless, and almost fkincing 
against the walk 

' He is the very man !' muttered the heads- 
man, whose keen eye had been intently fixed 
upon him during th<*fterusal. 'I never asked 
your real name, ^oung man,' he continued. 
* bat now I know it. Your terrors would be- 
trajr it to a child. How then are you, without 
fortitude to face the common evils of life, and 
bearing in every feature a betrayer* to escape 
the giant-grasp of the French police ? And 
had this cahiuiity never befallen you, how 
could yon gaki a support in the worki, which, 
by your own confession, you have ever found 
ungenial and repulsive ? Believe roe, Plorian ! 
here, and here only, wilk you find safety, sup- 
port, and happines^»' 

* Happiness P' moumfolly repeated Florien. 

* Yes, happiness !' rejoined the tempter. 
'You and Madelon love each other, and in 
every station, from the highest to the lowest, 
love is the salt of life, theliatm and cordial of 
existence^ My office descends from genera 
tion to generation ; it ensures to the holder, 
not only a good house and landed property, 
bat an incoi|)e of no mean amount Every 
traveller who passes my house, pays me toll, 
because fifty years since an inundation eom- 
pelled the town to eut a hi^h-read through my 
grandfather's ^rden. Ot all these benefits 1 
Shalt be deprived, when old and disabled, if 
my children disdain to follow my vocation ; 
and if Madelon were- to marry within the- pale 
ef society which regards her rather with abhor- 
rence, my house and vineyard would be de- 
stroyed by the bigoted and furious populace, 
and too probably my innocent child along with 



them* Have you the lieart,Ttorian, tbhaiari 
her destruction and your own, in preference 
to an office essential to the existence of civil 
society, and from which that obedience to the' 
laws, which is the first duty of a good citizen, 
removes all self-reproach h With a due sens^ 
of the importance of yourofficiah duties, yotr 
will find yourself sustained in the performance 
of them ; and a practised hand will soon givor 
you firmness enough to follow a vocation at*^ 
tended with no personal risk y but, if you de« 
termine to leave me, where will you nnd re8« 
olution to face the peril^which surround you ^ 
andf if yoU' escape them, how are you to com* 
pete in- the race of life with the daring and tlid> 
fleets 

The appalling alternatives held" out to F1g« 
rian by the p^itic headsman, and the con- 
sciousness of nisown inability either toescape- 
the police, or to steer his way sucessfully 
through the shoals and quicksands of life, ren« 
dered him inoapaUe of argument or reply. 
Bewildered and stupified by contendini^ enio* 
tions, his mind became palsied by despair, and- 
his pmvers of resistance began- to fail him* 
The neadaman saw his advantage; but, satis- 
fied with the impression he had made upon 
his hapless victim, he ceased to press any 
immediate decision, told, him to^ consider o^ 
the proposal, and went to his vineyard; while^ 
Flotian, hastening to his Madelon, was assailed 
by the witchery of si^hs and tears ; by looks» 
which alternately pleaded and upbraided r 
and by inspiriting and cogent- a[rguine;)tSr 
which shamed him into temporary resolution^ 
Thus alternately intimidated by the dee|> 
tones and stern denonciations of the father^ 
encouraged by tlie specious reasotfings of the- 
daughter, or soothed by her resistless faccina« 
tions ; assured, too, by the headsman, that for 
some years sentences of decapitation, with 
rare exceptions, bad been commuted for the- 
galleys, his power to contend with his tempter 
abandoned him ; he dropped, like the fascina- 
ted birdi inta the jaws of the serpent ; and 
yielding to his destiny ,he commenced hi^ train*^ 
ing in. a vocation from which every feelings 
in hia nature, and every dictate of hia under-^ 
standing, reeoiled with^ abhorrence. 

It was no sacrifice, to one of hia timid and 
fastidious habits, to abandoa a World in which 
he had'cver found himself an alien, and which 
he now thought confederated to persecute andv 
destroy hkm H<e submitted in uncomplaining* 
resignation to his fotei and ere long found re«^ 
lief in the growing attachment of the headsman 
and his daughter. His pure and affectionatai^ 
heart, and the andeviating rectitude of bis 
principles and cendact» soon won the entire- 
esteem of the old man, whose better feelings 
had not been blunted by his official duties; 
whilethe light-hearted and bewitching Made* 
Ion, who now loved almost to idolatry a.maQ sn 
incomparably superior to any she had hitherto 
known, deltglited to cheer his hours of sadness, 
and iratohed his every wish witfe intense and* 
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in wearied solicitude. Meanwhile,, the old 
man had auietlj made everj requisite prepa- 
rations ana a month after the assent of Florian 
to his pro()osal, the lovers were united. The 
official appointment of Florian, as adopted 
anccessor to the headsman, took place some 
days before the marria||^, and it was stipula- 
ted by the town-authorities, that en the next 
ensuing condemnation of a criminal to death, 
he should prove on the scaffold his competency 
to socceea the executioner. 

For many months after this appmntment, 
fvery arrival of a criminal in the town-prison 
f truck terror into the heart of Florian* Uap- 
p\y, however, the assertion of the headsman 
that it was a growing practice of the judicial 
authorities to substitute the galleys for decap- 
itation^ was verified by the fact, and Florian 
enjoyed several years of domestic happiness, 
disturbed only by apprehensions wnich be 
could never subdue, that sooner or later the 
evil he so much dreaded- would certainly be- 
fall him. Meanwhile, his beloved Madelon 
bad made him the happy father of three pro- 
mising boys, and he began to experience a 
degree of tranquillity to which he had long 
been a stranger $ when, at a period in which 
the town-prison was untenanted, the long 
dreaded calamity burst upon his devoted head 
like a tiolt of lightning from a cloudless sky. 
His father in-law received one morning at 
breakfast an order from (he. town-authorities 
to repair early on the following day to a city 
at ten leagues distance, and there to behead a 
criminal whose execution had been delayed by 
the illness and death of the resident headsman. 
At this unexpected intelligence, the features of 
Florian were blanched with horror, but the iron 
visage of the Old executioner betrayed not the 
slightest emotion.^ Regardless of his son-in 
law's terrors he viewed this unexpected sum 
mons as a fortunate incident, and maintained, 
that any unskillfulness in decapitation would 
be of less importance at a distance than in his 
native town. He rejgarded also this brief sum- 
mons as mrttch more favourable to Florian's suc- 
cess than a longer fore-knowledge, and U4*ged 
in strong and decisive terms the necessity of 
Submission to the call of duty. The blood of 
Florian froze as he listened, but he acquiesced 
as usual in timkl silence. 

After a ni^ht of weajyins vieilance and in- 
ternal conflict, the mfserable Florian entered 
at da^ -break the vehicle which awaited him 
and his fkther-in-law under the arched gate- 
way. With a view to prevent his tremblii^ 
aubstitute from witnessing all the preparations 
for the approaching catastrophe, the old man 
so measured his progress as to enter the city 
a few minutes before theappointM hour, and 
drove immediately to the scene of action, 
without pausing at, t;he church to attend, as 
customary, the mass then performing in pre- 
sence of the criminal. Soon after their arri- 
yal, the melancholy procession approached. 



ed hastHy away, asi^ended tiie ladder witli 
unsteady steps, and concealed himself behin«l 
the massive person of the old headsman, as 
the victim of offended iustice with a firm and 
measured step mounted tife scaffold. The old 
man felt for his shrinking son-in-l»w, but kept 
a stern eye upon him, in hopes- to counteract 
the disabling effects of his rising agonj* 
When, however, the decisive moment ap- 
proached, he whispered to him encouraginglj^ 
« Be a man, Florian ! Beware of luokins at the 
criminal before you strike; but, when h»« 
head is lifted, look him boldly in the face, or 
the people will doubt your courage.' 

Florian fixed on him a vacant stare, but 
these kindly meant instructions reached ooi 
bis inward ear. The remembrance of th# 
execution he had witnessed with his friend 
Bartholdy had flashed upon him, and bo re^ 
collected the taunting prediction — that h« 
might himself be condemned to the scaffold. 
His agony rose almost to suffocation ; he com- 
pared his own destiny with that of the bein|^ 
whom he was about to deprive of life and he felt 
that could notnnwillingly have taken hisplaco. 
At this moment, his attention was caught by 
the admiring comments of the crowd upotf thtt 
courageous oearing and firm unfiinching fea- 
tures of the criminal. Roused by these ex- 
clamations to a stingiuff consciousness of hit 
own unmanly timidity, he made a powerful 
effort, and rallied his expiring energies into 
temporary life and action. The headsman 
now approached him witkthe broad axe, and 
whispered, 'Courage, my son I 'tis nothing 
but a cabbage-head.' 

With a desperate effort, Florian seized th# 
weapon, fixed his dim gaze upon the white 
neck of the criminal, and, guided more by the 
long practice than by any estimate of place 
ana distance, he struck the death-stroke, 
the head fell upon the hollow flooring of the 
scaffold with an appalling bounce, which pet- 
rified the unfortunate executioi^er. The con« 
sciousness that he had deprived a fellow -crea- 
ture of life, now smote him with a withering 
power, which for some moments deprived him 
of all volition, and he stood in passive stupor^ 
gazing wildly upon tbe blood which streamed 
in torrents irom the neadless trunk. imme« 
diately, however, his father-in-law agaia ap- 
proached him, with a whisper. * A^irably 
done, my son ! I give you ioy ! But recollect 
my warning, and look boldly at your work, or 
the mob will hoot you as a craven headsman 
from the scaffold.' 

The old man was obliged to repeat his ad- 
monition before it reached the senses of his 
unconscious son-in-law. Long accustomed to 
yield unresisting obedience, Florian slowly 
raised his eyes, at the moment when the exe* 
cutioner's assistant, after . showins; the crimi- 
nal's head to the multitude, turned round and 
held out to him the bleeding and ghastly ob- 
ject-»Gracious Heaven ! what were his feeU 



nd Fleriao^ unable to fece the criminal^ turo- jin|^ whoA M fn^!!^^^ * ?^^:l!^^^ ^^^ 
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when he saw the yellow pock-mtrked visage 
of Bartholdj, whose widely opened, milk blue 
rjeft were fixed upon him in the giasey, dim, 
iMid vacant stare of death ! 

Paralyzed with sudden and overwhelming 
horror, he fell senseless into tlie arms of the 
beadsman, who had watched this critical mo- 
ment, and with ready self-possession, loudly 
attributed to recent illness, an incident so 
pQz.zling to the spectators. He succeeded ere 
loDs in rousing Fiorian to an imperfect sense 
of his critical situation, and, supporting his 
tottering frame, led him to the house of the 
deceased executioner. For an hour after their 
arrival, the unhappy youth sat mute and mo- 
tionless — the living ima^e of des|Mur* It was 
long before the disconsolate Fiorian regained 
the power of utterance. At length a burst of 
tears relieved him. * I knew him V he began, 
in a voice broken by convulsive sobs. * He 
was once my friend. Oh, my father ! there is 
DO hope for me ! I am a doomed man— a 
OHirderer! He stands before me ever, and 
demands my blood in atonement for his de- 
Btniction* How can 1 justify such guilt P I 
never knew his crime— i cannot even fancy 
bim a criminai-~t>ut £ well remember that he 
loved and cherished me. Away, my father, 
if jtfNi love me, to the judges ! 1 must know 
bis crime, or the pangs 1 teel will never de- 
part from me.' 

CC«fie/u^rf in our nexL') 

VaOM TBS MASSACUVSKTTS JOVRVAIm 

MURI>£R WII.L-OUT. 

The excitement of all classes of people 
concerning the atrocious Salem murder, has 
naturally led to a great number of stories 
connected with similar subjects. ThefoUow- 
ing, which I heard in conversation a few eve- 
nings since, is a strikine illustration bow the 
Providence of Orod can defeat the cunning and 
caution of man. How often have the most 
trivial circumstances led to the discovery of 
great crimes! In the Salem murder, the 
omission of the little word jr. on the outside 
of a letter, led to the discovery of a transac- 
tion which the vigilance of an excited com- 
munity had been unable to detect ; in the case 
I am about to relate, a toad disoat^ered a 
murder I 

A gentleman travelling in England stopped 
at a Village tavern to dine. The inn happened 
to be opposite a church -yard; and while he 
was waiting for his dinner, he tookafancv 
to stroll into it, to read the epitaphs, and talk 
with the sexton^ whom he saw at worl^ there. 

After some conversation* he remarked to 
the sextoo» * But you are disturbing the dead, 
my good friend; here are tiones you have 
thrown out' ' The ground is so crowded, 
that it is impossible to avoid it sometimes/ 
replied the sexton ; *and in this case nobody 'a 
feelings will be hurt That is the skull of a 
Itrai^er, who died here suddenly ; and none 
iffl^a reteUwKia ever cmm to enquire about 



him.' ' Where did he die ^' asked the traveN 
ler. * He dietl at that place yonder, where a 
tavern used to be kept. — Five or six years ago, 
he arrived at the Inn towards n^!;ht, ate a 
heartv supper, went to bed apparently in good 
health, and was found dead the next morning. 
His papers gave no clue to his name, or place 
of residence ; and no one ever came to claim 
his clothes, watch, ^. which were found in 
his chamber. The i^ysicians thought he died 
of a fit in the night-time.' 

'Poor fellow: he had a melancholy fate,' 
exclaimed the traveller, looking at the bones^ 
As he spoke, he observed the skull rock to and 
fro, with a sudden motion ; he took it up to 
examine the cause, and perceived that a toad 
had lodged in it In attempting to ^rust the 
creature out, he struck his finger against a 
nail I This excited his curiosity ; and on 
close examination, he perceived that a nail 
had been driven through the back part of the 
skull. He did not make the discovery known 
to the sexton ; but in the course of conversa* 
tion, inouired what sort of character the land- 
lord had borne, and whether be still resided 
at the house lie had pointed out 'He is a 
thrifty, money -making man,' replied the sex- 
ton ; 'I never heard any harm of him. He 
bought a great farm three or four years ago^ 
and he resides on it now.— His old neighbors 
wonder how he managed to grow so rich.' 
The traveller made no remarks; but observing 
that he had some knowledge and taste for 
anatomy, begged leave to keep the skulL 
His wish was readily granted. On his return 
to the inn, the landlord corroborated the story 
he had heard from the sexton, without being 
aware that his ^uest had any particular mo- 
tives for inquirmg. Having ascertained where 
a justice resided, the traveller waited upon 
him, and made known the circumstances that 
had come under his observation. The Squire 
was personallv acquainted with the former 
landlord ; ancf agreed to accompany the tra« 
veller to bis farm. Tney were very hospita* 
biy received, and urged to remain through the 
night ' You seem to be a very prosperous 
man, every thing looks in thriving order,' said 
the Squire. 'Yes,' replied the farmer, 
'Providence has blessed me in all my under- 
takings.' — * Providence blessed you !' exclaim- 
ed the 2:^quire, suddenly holding up the skull 
before him. * Has^nt the Spirit of darkness 
helped you P Look at this nail !' The guilty 
man turned as pale as a corpse ; and covering 
his face with his hands, trembled violently. 

He confessed his crime and was executed. 
He had been tempted by the sight of a large 
sum of money, which the imprudent traveller 
had opened before him ; he bad jnixed lauda- 
num with his evening draught and had then 
murdered him in his sleep. A few aiticles of 
value were left undisturbed in the chamber ; 
and as the wound had been.ctrafuliy washed 
and covered with hair, the j^ysicians wei*e oC 
opinion that be must have died in a fit«^ 
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For iit years the eriine remained undtt- 
covered ; the mi^-derer thrived upon bis ill* 
^tten wealth ; and had net the toad moved 
5ie akully he might have gone to his grave on- 
saspected. So mjsterious are the virorkings 
of Providence ! 
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TH£ TOMB OF RACHIX. 

«Afew miles farther on are the mins of 
the village of Rama : fragments of walls, onlj 
a few feet high, are now the only vestiges of 
the place where the Proph^ so beautifully 
preoicted the mourning for the Innocent. 
There is a spot on the plain, at no great dis- 
tance from the ruined village, of much higher 
interest — the tomb of Rachel. It is one of 
the few places where the observer is persua- 
ded that tradition has not erred ; as it fulfils 
literally the words of Israel in his last hour, 
when dwelling on the only indelible remem- 
brance that earth seemed to claim from him. 
The long exile, the converse with the angels 
of God, the wealth and greatness which had 
Withered round him, all ;^ield to the image of 
tne loved and faithful wife: ^ And as for me 
Rachel died bj me, in the way from Bethle- 
hem* and I buried her there.'' 

* The spot is as wild and solitary as can well 
be conceived; no palms or cypresses give 
their shelter from the blast ; not a single tree 
spreads its shade where the ashes of the beau- 
tiful mother of Israel rests* Yet there is 
•oneihing in this sepulchre in the wilderness, 
that excites a deeper interest than more splen-' 
did or revered ones» The tombs of Zacharias 
and Absalom, in the valley of Jehosaphat, or 
of the Kings in the plain of Jeremiah, the trav-t 
eller looks at with careless indifference ; beside 
that of Rachel his fancy wanders ** to the land 
of the people of the East,'' to the newer of beau- 
ty that could so long make banisnment sweet ; 
to the devoted companion of the wanderer^ 
who deemed all troubles light for her sake. 

* The Turks have surrounded most of the 
burial places of the chief characters 5f the Old 
Testament, with more pomp and stately ob- 
servance than this ; over that of David and 
Solomon, on the decHvi^ of Zion, a moSque 
is erected; the cave too of Machpelah, of 
Hebron, is covered by a lar^e and ancient 
mosque, and all around, the soil is held invio- 
lable. The cave is in t^e middle of the inte- 
rior of the ^ifice; its dark and deep entrance 
only is visible ; and it is rarely entered, even 
by the steps of the faithful. For more than a 
century, not more than two or three Europe- 
ans, are known, either by daring or bribery, 
to have visited it; the last was an Italian 
Count, a traveller, who, by paying very high, 
was allowed by his guardians to tread the floor 
of the mosque, and descend into the obscurity 
ofthe hallowed cavern; this was thirty yeasr 
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hold valley lb which the ancient town of He^^ 
bron stands is often visited by the steps of ^ 
the pilmm and the traveller; but the penal tj 
of death to every Christian who enters within 
the vralls of the mosque, is too dear a pavnaent 
for the gratification. The cave fa said by the 
Turks to be deep and very spacious, cut oat 
of the solid rocK ; and that tne resting place 
ofthe celebrated patriarchs stiU exists and 
are plainly to be discerned. 

« 'rhe tribute paid, however, by the follower 
of the prophet to the burial place of RacheK 
is far more sincere and impressive, than walls 
of marble or gilded domes ; the desire whicb. 
the Turks feel that their ashea may rest near 
hers, is singular and extreme. All around 
this simple tomb, Ke thickly strewn the grave:» 
of the Mussulmans. A trait such as this^ 
speaks more for the character of this people^ 
than many volumes written in their praise p 
for it cannot be for any greatness, or wisdom, 
or holiness, in the character of her who sleepe 
beneath, (for which qualities they show s» 
much respect to the sepulchres of Abraham,, 
of David, and his son)--but simply for the- 
high domestic virtues and qualities which be- 
long to Rachel ; she was a devoted wife and 
an excellent mother, as well as the parent of 
a mighty people ; and for these things do*the 
Turks venerate her memory.— Curne's 2Vav- 
els in the East. 
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HABIT. 

* If we cannot stop where we will, and who 
dare say he can stop and remain impassive 
to the goading of imperious habit, why in the 
name of reason, virtue, and humanity, should 
we ever consent to be guided by her?— espe- 
cially when the utmost adVantage that can be 
promised, is an occasional forgetfulness of 
self — a perversion and debasement of the noble 
faculties of oar nature. Let parents meditate 
this question-profoundly, when they allow, and 
even teach their children to drink veine from 
their glass, or sip the few drops left In that of 
their guest ; or, because the little things are 
puny and delicate, measure tliem out an allow* 
ance of weak brandy and water, or porter. 
Let them reflect on the consequence of attempt 
ting to overcome the natural timidity and 
awkwardness of youth, by persuasions to drink 
the health of this lady, and that gentleman, or 
to toast the political chief, or celebrated wit of 
the dajr. Would they see pictured before 
them, with more than mimic power, the scenes 
which, by a ned^ct of this caution, they are 
preparing the future man to act, they have 
out to step to the window opening to the street 
or highway, and they will see a ngure reeling 
along in all the decrepitude of age, without its 
years— -the senselessness of idiotism, without 
its harmlessness— the sport of the idle, and 



It is a great pity that so memonmle a the pity of the thoughtful— in fine ' a confirmed 
•hpuld be closed to the carious eye ; the j dnifiArarrft'-^ounuii of &aUh* 

ogle 
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Speakinf OttLr-Thoae ^o havt never spo- 
ken m public can scarcely judge ofthe conster- 
DatioD of UD old ladj who spo^e oot in church. 
It was formerlj the custom in country towns 
for those who lived several miles from the 
church, to remain during the interval between 
morning and evening service. On this oc* 
casion Sie had taken some milk in a pitoher, 
For the children ; and in the most interesting 
part of the worship, a dog, who had followed 
them into the pew, thrust his head into the 
pitcher* Whetner his head was too large, or 
the pitcher too small, it is not our province to 
determine ; but havtne regaled himself, the 
pitcher still obstinatenr retained its position, 
and he was discovereci backing out, with the 
pitcher stuck fast upon his heaui and the milk 
streaming in every direction on his neck and 
shoulders. * Get out, nup !' says the old lady* 
Frightened at the sound of her own voice—* O, 
-dear, I spoke out in meeting!' said she. 
' There 1 1 snpke out again— 0, dear in% I keep 
talking all the time !' 

A public house at the village of Barniston, 
in Yorkshire, has a sign consisting of portraits, 
at full lengthy and in full costume of four per- 
sonages, as follpws : a king, a soldier, a parson, 
and a farmer, and the house is yclept, * The 
four Alls.' Out of the mouth ofhis majesty are 
the words — * I govern all,' the soldier says, « I 
fight for all,' the parson says,* I prav for all,' 
«nd the farmer finishes with ' I pay for all.' 

Hard Cider.^^^ Why, dear me, Mr. Long^ 
swallow,' said a good lady, * how can you drink 
down a whole quart of that dreadful hard cides 
at a single drau^t ?' As soon as the man 
could breathe again, he replied, * I beg pardon, 
madam, but upon my soul it was so hard 1 
eouPtU bUe U <{^.-WV*. F. ConsteUatitnu 

JL Tailor having mended a pair of breeches 
for one of his customers, was carrying them 
home, when he saw a funeral pass by, attended 
by an apothecarv whom he knew. * So sir,' 
said he to him,' 1 see you are carrying your 
work home as well as £' 
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07 We acknowledge, with pleasure, the receipt of one 
buodred and thirty -teven new subicriberay eince our 
laft publlcatioo. 

CUurene€! or a Tak of our own ftmet.— Among the 
imiltitude of new books, which are almost daily making 
their appearance is one with the above title, by the 
author of ' Hope Leslie.* We can cheerfully recom- 
vend it to our youthful readers, as one from which they 
nay derive both pleasure and instruction, and from the 
peiutal of which, they can hardly rise without feeling a 
deep sense of the salutary influence it is calculated to 
exercise i^n the mind and heart, in allaying the fever 
of passion and strenstheniug the victuotfB resolutions of 
toe ffi^ol* 



Tfie FaHejf of the JfM<nc(tyj tmdoihtrPoems.^^Thtm 
poems are from the pen of ROfus Dawes, and have been 
recently published by Carter and Hendee, Boston. Th4 
prificlpa] poem is descriptive of rural scenes, of the long 
remembered and familiar scenes of the author's child* 
hood. The following beautiful and pathetic lines evi* 
deotly flowed warm from his heart and cannot fall to 
touch iht heart of the reader. 
* Sweet Nasfaaway I thy fond remembrance brings 
• Thoughu like the music of £olian strings. 
When the hushed wind breathes only as it sleeps^ 
While tearful Love bis anxious vigil keeps ;— 
When pressed with grief, Or sated with the show. 
That Pleasure's pageant ofiers here below, 
MidV scenes of heartless mirth or joyless glee. 
How oft my aching heart has turned to thee. 
And lived again in mempry*s sweet recess 
The innocence of youthful happiness* 
• • • • • 

Lo ! I am with yoti now, the sloping green 
Of many a sunny hill is freshly seen ; 
Once more the purple clover bends to meet * " 

And shower the dew-drope on their pilgrim's feet f 
Once more be breathes the fragrance of your Mi% 
Once more the orchard tree iu harvest yields. 
Again he hails the morning from your hillsy 
And drinks the cooling water of your rills, 
While with a heart subdued he 'feels the power 
Of every humble shrub and modest flower.* 
The minor poenovtoo merit math praise, and w^ hope 
the author will receive sufficient euconragement ta 
induce him to contribute more largely to the stores of 
literature. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

The communication of Lbvov is received and diall 
appear soon. 

AiTBETTS is too marvellous for ovr climate, yet w« 
cannot refuse her story, Ad it shall be published in dn* 
order. 

MoTT^S story .48 too simple and lifeless— we havt 
numberless of the same species on hand, and if we pub^ 
lish one we shall give umbrage to a hundred others. 

We are much obliged to Youth K. for his kind wkhet 
and good feelings towards u^ but be must write mom 
grammatically and in better taste before we can publish 
his effusions — He shows talent but it needs cultivation. 

^e hop* Mrs. Dodge has not forsaken us; a story 
from her pen would be peculiarly acceptable. We 
should also be glad to heAr from our old correspondent^ 
Emmai Clarissa and Maria. 

MARBJED, 

In this city, on Thursday The 24lh nit. by the Ren 
Mr. Stebbins, Mr. John Jay Downs, of Havana, N. Y. 
to Miss Jane C. Butler. 

On the 9th olt. by the Rev. Mr. Holntes, Mr. Hemy 
A. Dubois, to hUu Evelina Van OeustfDy all of 
Livingston. 

On the 10th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Wile, Mr. Aaroa 
Low* junior editor of the Poughkeepsie Telegraph and 
Observer! to Miss Mary C. Dean, of Pleasant Valley. 

BIEDy 

In this city, on Thursday tba Hth uh. Capt. Elijak 
Bunker, aged 66 years. 

On the 26th ult. Mrs. Anna Gelston, widow of tht 
late Cotton Gelston, formerly Post-Master of this city, 
in the 67th ye^r of her age. 

On Tuesday the 16th ulL Ezekiel Butler, Esq. intha 
d9th year ofhis age. 

At Rbinebeck, after an illness of four days, Francis 
A. Livingston, Esq. formerly district Attorney of Dutch- 
ess Co. and a member of the Legislature of this state« 
in the 38th year of his age. 

In Hallowell, Upper Canada, on the 12th ult. DocT 
Stephen H.. Van Dyke, son of Dr. Henry L. Van Dyl^Qi 
of Kioderhook • 
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TOR THB- RVRAI. RKroSlTORT. 
MT FATHER'S GRATB. 

Coldly, coldly beats tbe ttorm 

Tho winds, how wildly do they ray« I 
Tet reach they not my Fatber't toraif 

But haribly murmur oVr his grave. 
Changed is the scene — tbe rushing air^ 

Like tbe blaod melting of a wave 
Is hushed^and^ently whitp'iing where 
r* My Father sleeps, sighs o>r bis grave, 
filowly descends the Icing of^day, 

His bright, resplendent disk to lave 
Id occidental waters— Ah ! 

He sets upon my Father^s grave. 
<% My Father's grave ! once ^twas not so-* 

His mournful smile 1 used to meet ; 
He loved me too, full well I know, 

He loved me ! Oli, the thought is sweeu 
Misfortune, thou. thy victim marked, ^ 

And set thy seal upos his brow : 
Upon thy sluggish wave embaik'd^. 

He felt his brdken spirit bow. 
Gay was he in the morn of life. 

But sudden changed to darkling glooo^ 
And bowfng down with sorrow rife, 

Went broken-hearted tm tbe tomb. 
If all forget that e^et thou wast 

And oe^er regard that lowly spot 
Inhere sleeps thy unremembeaed dust| 

Forsaken, lonely and forgot. 
O thou, my Father, still thy son. 

Thy treasured memory shall save>^ 
And oft shall visit sad and lone, 

That cherished spQt» hiM Father't grate* 

THE nRMB.'R'W MINSTREI^'S IiAMENT. 

From the hills of the west tbe sun's setting beam 
Cast his la^pl'ay of glory o^er Jordan's lone stream, 
While bis fast falling tears ^ith its waters were blent. 
Thus poured a lone minstrel his saddened lament. 
'-Awake, harp of Jodah !/that slumbfrlng hast hung 
On the willows that weep where thy prophets have sung ; 
Once more wake for Judah thy wild notes of wo. 
Ere the hand that now strikes thee lies 'Mouldering and 

low. 
Where now are the choirs of the glad and the free. 
That woke the loud anthem responsive to thee. 
While tlie daughters of Salem unite in the songi 
And Tabor and Hermoo its echoes prolong? 
And wjbere are the mighty who went forth in pride 
To the slaughter of kings with their ark at their side ? 
Tbey sleep, lonely stream ! with the sands of thy shore, 
And the w^.r trumpet'^s blast shall awake them no more. 
Ob Judah ! a lone scattered remnant remain 
To sigh for tbe graves of their fathers in vain, 
And to turn toward thy land with a tear-brframing eye. 
And a prayer that tbe advent of Shiloh be nigli. 
Ko beauty in Sharon, on Carmel no shade, — ' 
Our vineyards are wasted, our altars decayed; 
And the heel nf the heathen insulting ha&trod 
Un4h# bottoms that bl«d for tbcir Country and God.' 

2. 



TAB ORPHASr* 

BY MRA. MARY S. BROOX9. 

Tbou art gathering gloom, thou lone one 

Amid our festal glee. 
The joyous tbrill^of the heart's warm tonc^ 

Aye has it passed away ! 
The eye that kindled in the bright 

Toung glow of thy sunny brow. 
The kindly looks of thy answering light- 
Where de they slumber now ? 
The spirit's burning kisi has been 

Upon thy lip impressed^ 
As the darkness of each coming scene 

Bose on thy mother's breast; 
The tear-drops on thy wretched bxo^ 

In fbe night's dim vigH fell, 
As the worn bosom bled below 

With a woe thou might'st not telU 
Well was the lonely watching 

Beside thy couch of pain, 
And ^e deep anguish gushing, 

Till thou did'st smile again ; 
What marvel that thy dreams should coAt 

Wrought with sad melody- 
It is a voice, lone one, of home 

That hovers yet by thee. 
-Oh lone ! thoMips their idle breath 

May wear beside the shrine, 
The full warm rushing tide beneath 

Say who will turn with tliine ^ 
None— none amid the joyous throng 

Nor where tlie revels swell. 
Their sunny numbers float along 

O'er many a buried spell. 
In solitude for tye thy too^ 

Of music must be poured. 
Their mingling echoes are. gone down 

That might have crossed the chord ; 
A far dim spreading waste of years 

Warmed by no kindred glow— 
And the bitter gush of burning teart 

From their bidden fount below. 
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Antwtr to the pusslki in 9urla$U 
' PbRblk i.-^Merit— Mitre — Remit, 

PvEEUB 11.— The bead of a Lark— The two endf of 
tbe river Ohio— The tail of a Liou— The whole it a 
Loon. 

WW PUZZLES. 
I. 
What kind of snuflf is that the more you take of it the 
Ailler the box will be ? 

It. 
Why is the President calling one of bis Secretariety 
like a man encouraging a glutton ? 



Has constantly for sale, at his Book-Store, all klndt 
of School Books now in use, which he will sell on the 
lowest terms. Also, a general assortment of Miscella- 
neous Books, Blank Books, Writing and Letter Paper, 
Lawyers' and Justices' Blanks, Writing and Printing 
Ink, Stationary, Garden Seeds, ilc. &c. 



aiTB All asposzToaT, 

Is printed and published every other Saturday at One 
Dollar per annum,payable in advance, by WILLIAM 
B. STOOD ARD,at Asbbel Stoddard's Printing Office 
and Book Store, No. 135, Corner of Warren and 
Third Streets, Hudson, N. Y. — where communications 
may be left, or transmitted through tbe post office. 

XjT All Orders and Commuiucatioai must be post pii^ 

to receive attention. 
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THB HEADSMAN, 

A TALB OF DOOM. 
(Cofw/lidW.) 

Th€ eiecutioner, in whose stern and inflexi- 
ble natore, feelings of pihr, and even of repen* 
tancc, were now at work, hasteneti to obtain 
some information, and returned in half an hour« 
with indications of aazietj and doubt too 
obfioas te escape the unhappy Floriao, who, 
widi folded hands, exclaimed, « For 6od sake, 
&thcr, tell me all— I must know it, sooner or 
later. Your anxietj prepares me for the worst, 
if joa, a man of iron, are thus shaken' 

•I? Nonsense r retoHed the old man, 
somewhat disconcerted. *The fellow was a 
notorious villaiii, and was executed for two 
Borders.' 

Plorian, relieved bT this intelligence, began 
to breathe more freefj, and gazed upon the 
betdsmaa with looks which sought farther ex- 
planation. « Florian,' continued the old man, 
fixing upon him his stern and searching look, 
when you told me th^ tale of your caJamities 
at D. did you tell me all ? Had you 
reserTations r' 

'None, father, \xy all I hold most sacred !' 
replied Florian, with emphatic earnestness. 

• One of Bartholdy's crimes,* resumed the 
headsman, 'was connected with your story. 
He is said to hare slain the officer of whose 
murder you thought yourself implicated by 
suspicious appearances. 

•JHef exclaimed Florian, gasping with 
horror. 'No! be did mt slayliim! 1 have 
beheaded an innocent man, and the remem- 
brance will cleave to me like a curse !' 

•Can you prove that he had noshaje in that 
murder V now sternly demanded the heads- 
man, whose suspicions had been roused by 
Florian's acknowledgement of former intimacy 
with fiartholdy. ^ 

• I can swear to his innocence of thut mur- 
der,' vehemently replied Florian, whose ener- 
gies rose with his excitement. 'And the 
other crime ?' he eagerly continued. « In mcr- 



cy, father, tell me whom else he is said to 
have murdered ?' 

' FourselfP said the old man, turning pale 
as he anticipated the efifect of this communi- 
cation,— * if the name inserted in the judicial 
summons from D. was really yours.' 

For some moments Florian gazed upon him 
in speechless despair — his eyes became fixed 
and glassy— his jaws dropped — and he would 
have fallen from his chair, had not the old maa 
supported him. The headsman looked with 
^anxious tnd growing perplexity upon his u&- 
fortuimte victim. 'After all»' he muttered, 
' he is my daughter's husband, and a good hus- 
band. I forced him to the task, and must, if 
poftgibk, save him from the con.icquences.^ 

By an abundant application of cold water to 
the face of Florian, ne succeeded at length in 
restoring him to consciousness. The misera- 
ble youth opened his eyes, and leaning on the 
old man's shoulders, burst into a passion of 
tears. IVhen in some measure traoquilized, 
the headsman asked him soothingly it he was 
sufficiently collected to listen to him. 

' Yes, father, I am,' he replied with an effort. 

' Recollect then, my son,' continued the old 
man, ' that you are under the assured proteC** 
tion of the sword, and that you may open your^ 
heart to me without fear of consequences. 
Say then, in the first place, who 2u*e you ?' 

'lam no other, father,' answered Florian, 
with returning energy, ' than I have alreadj 
acknowledged to you ; and I was the early 
friend and school -fellow of the man whose 
blood I have shed upon the scaffold. But £ 
must and will have clear proof of ever^ crime 
imputed to Bartholdy,' he exclaimed in wild 
emotion. 'Again I see his large dim eyes 
fixed on me in reproach ; and if you cannot 
give me evidence that he deserved his fate, 
my remorse will goad me on to suicide or 
madness.' 

it was now evident to the old man that the 
suspicions he had founded on Florian *s ac- 
knowledged intimacy with Bartholdy werer 
groundless. — Recollecting, too, the undevia^- 
ting truth and honesty ot Florian's character. 
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he Telt til the inJQstice of his tusptckms; and 
hi9 comfMisstoD for the tortured feeitncs of his 
son-in-law became actively excited. He 
clearlj §aw that nothimr but the truth, and the 
whole truth would satisfy him ) he determined, 
tiierefore, to call upon tne criminal's confes- 
sor; and after prevailing upon the exhausted 
Florian to go to bed, he watched by him until 
he saw his wearied senses sealed up in 
steep, and then departed in quest of farther 
intelligence* 

After three hours of undisturbed repose, 
which restored, in some measure, the exhaus- 
ted strength of Florian, he awoke, and saw his 
father-in-law sitting by his bed, with a confi- 
dent and cheerful composure of look, which 
spoke comfort to his wounded spirit | 

• Florian,' he began, « I have cheerful news 
for you.' I have seen the confessor of Bar- 
thofdy, a good old man,ivho feels for,and wish- 
es Co console you. He has long k nown the hab- 
its and character of the criminal. Blore he 
would not say, but he will receive you this 
evening at his convent, and will not only im 
part to you the consolations of reli^on, but 
reveal as much of the criminal's previous life 
as the satred obligations of ft confessor will 
permit. Meanwhile, my sod, you roust arouse 
yourself from tliis stupor, and accompany me 
in a wilk round the city ramparts.' 

After a restorative excursion, they repaired, 
at the appointed liouf» to the Jesuit convent, 
and were immediately conducted to the cell of 
the confessor, an aged and venerable pitest, who 
gazed for some seconds in silent wonder on the 
dejected Florian, and then, laying a band upon 
his shoulder, exclaimed, * Gracious Heaven I 
Florian, is it possible that I see you alive?' 

The startled youth raised his down-cast 
eyes at this exclamation, and recognized in 
the Jesuit before him .the worthy superior of 
the school at which he had been educated, and 
the same ^ho bad congratulated him on the 
disappearance of Bartholdy. This discovery 
imparted instant and unspeakable relief to the 
harrasted feelings of Florian. The years he 
had passed under the paternal care of this 
benevolent old man arose with healing influ* 
enca in his memory, and looing in the sudden 
glow of filial regard and entire confidence, all 
his wonted timidity, he poured his tale of 
misery and remorse into the sympathizing 
ear ot the good father, with the artless and ir- 
resistible eloquence of a mind pure from all 
eSknee. The confessor, who listened with 
warm interest to his recital, forbore to inter- 
rupt its pr<^ress by questions. * 1 rejoice to 
learn/ he afterwaitis replied, * that Bartholdy, 
although deeply stained with crime, quitted 
this life with less of guilt than he was charged 
with on his conscience. The details of his 
confession I cannot reveal, without a iMreach 
«f the sacred trust reposed in me. It is enough 
to state, that he was deeply criminal. WitJi- 
out relerence, however, to his more recent 
trauhgressions, i can impart to you some pai - 



ticulars of his eariier life, and of his implica 
tion in the murder you Ivive detailed, wbicl 
will be sufficient to relieve your conscience 
and reconcile you to the will of Him, wrhc 
for wise purposes, made you the blind i»0tra 
ment of well-merited punishment— KLnoi^ 
then, my son, that when Bartholdy waa sap 
posed by yourself and others to have abseon 
ded from the seminary, he was a prisoner ^rith 
in its walls. Certain evidence had reached 
the presiding fathers, that this reckless youth 
was connected with a band of plundferins 
incendiaries, who had for some months infested 
the neidibourinfi; districts. Odious alike to 
his teacners and school-fellows, repulsed by 
every one but you, and almost daily suMected 
I to punishment or remonstrance, he sought and 
found more congenial associates beyond our 
walls ; and, with a view to raise monej for 
the gratification of his vicious propensities, he 
contrived to scale our sates at night, and took 
an active part in the ^under of several un- 
protected dwellings. At the same time, we 
received a friendly intimation from the police, 
that he was implicated in a proiected scheme 
to fire and plunder a neiglii>ouring chateau, 
and that the ensuing night was fixc3 apon for 
the perpetration or this atrocity. Upon en- 
qniryt it was discovered that tiartholdj had 
been out all night, and it was now feared that 
he had finally absconded. Happil v, however, 
for the good name of the seminary, he returned 
soon after the arrival of this intelligence, aiid 
as I now conjecture, with a view to re-possess 
himself of the If aife he had left in vour cus- 
tody. He was iuimediateiy secu reel and com- 
mitted to close confinement, in the hope that 
his solitary reflections, aided by our admoni- 
tions, would have gradually wrought a salutary 
change in his character. Tliis confinement, 
which was Sanctioned by his relatians, was 
prolonged three vears without any beneficial 
result; and at length, after many fruitless 
attempts he succeeded in inakine his escape. 
Joining the scattered remnant of the band of 
villains dispersed by the police, he soon be- 
came their leader in the contrivance and exe- 
cution of atrocities which I niust not reveal, 
but4vhich J cannot recollect without a shud- 
der. In consequence of high winds and 
clouds of dust, the public walk and grove be- 
yond the gate of D. had been some days deser- 
ted by the inhabitants, and the body of the 
murdered officer was not discovered until the 
fourth morning after your departure from the 
university. A catastrophe so dreadful had 
not for many years occurred in that peaceful 
district : a proportionate degree of abhorrence 
was roused hi the public mind, and the exci- 
ted people rushed in crowds to view the 
corpse, in which by order of the police, the 
fatal knife was left, as when first discovered ; 
while secret agents mingled with the crowd, 
to watch the various emotions of the specta- 
tors. Guided by a retributive Providence, 
Bartholdy^ who had that morning arrived in 
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^ftppvoached the body, and gazed upon it 
nttk cmlious Hidiference, until tne remarkable 
fcfrfte of bis loo^lo»t knife caught his eye. 
8|ftrtivig at the weU-rememberM ol^ect, a 
t ltiep flusb darkened his yellow ▼isagc, and 
immediately the police officers darted forwiurd 
uul seized him. At first he denied all know- 
fodt^ of the knife, and when again brought 
cl«se to tbe body, he gazed upon it with ail his 
wonted hardihood ; mit when told to take the 
Uoody weapon from the wound » he grasped 
the handle with a shudder, drew it forth with 
•vdden effort, and, as he gazed on the disco- 
loared blade, bis joints shook with terror, and 
tlM knife fell from his trembling hand. Super- 
stition was ever largely blended with the set- 
tied ferocity of Bartholdy's character, and I 
DOW attribute this emotion to a fear that his 
destiny was in some way connected with this 
Iktal weapon, which had already caused his 
long imprisonment, and would now too proba- 
bly endanger his life. This ungovernable 
a^tatiott confirmed the general suspicion ex- 
eited by his forbidding and savage exterior. 
He was immediately conveyed to the hotel of 
the police, and the knife was placed before 
kiiB ; but, when again ioterro^ted, he long 
persisted in denying all knowledge of it. 
When questioned, however, as to his name 
ftnd occupation, and his object in the city of 
D. bis embarrassment increased, his replies 
iuTolved him in contradictions, and at leiigth 
ke admitted (liat he had seen tlie knife before 
and in your possession. This attempt to 
criminate you by implication, failed, however, 
to point 'any suspicion against one whose un- 
blemished life and character were so well 
known in the university. Your gentle and 
retiring habits, your shrinking aversion from 
scenes of strife and bloodshed, were recollec* 
ted by many present ; their indignation was 
loiMlly uttered and a friend of yours expressed 
his belief Biat you had quitted the city som« 
days before the muider was committed. In 
short this base and groundless insinuation of 
Bartholdy created an impression highly dis- 
adirantageous to him. A few hours alter, in- 
telligence arrived that the diligence in which 
you had lelt D. had been attacked by a band 
(^ robbers, while passing through a forest, the 
day after your departure. Several of the pas- 
sengers had t>een wounded ; some killed, 
others had saved themselves by flight ; and, 
as you had disappe^ired, it was now conjec- 
tured that Bartholdy had murdered you, aud 
taken from your person the knife with which 
he had afterwards stabbed the young man in 
the grove. This presumptive evidence against 
bim was so much strengthened by his swden 
emotion at the sidit of the weapon, and by the 
apparent probability that the murder or the 
yoan^ officer bad succeeded the robbery of 
tbe diligence, that the watch and money found 
»pon tbe body failed to create any impression 
in, bis favour, as it was conjeetured, by the 
ilfODgly-eicited people, that he had been 



alarmed by passiog footsteps befbre he had^ 
succeeded in rifling his victim. He was put 
into close confinement uutil farther evidence 
could be obtained t and, ere lonff, a letter 
arrived to your address from Normandy» 
stating the arrival of your trunk by the carrier, 
and expressinjg; surprise at your non-appear- 
ance. A judicial summons, detailing your 
name and person, and citing you to appear 
and give evidence against the supposed mur« 
derer.led to no discovery of your retreat, and 
the evidence of your wounded fellow-travel leis. 
was obscure and contradictory. Meanwhile,^ 
however, several of the robbers who had at- 
tacked tbe diligence were captured by the- 
gens^^armes. When confronted wi^BartboU 
dy, their intelligence was sufficiently obvious^ 
and he at length confessed hia co-operation in. 
the murderous assault upon the travellers ; but 
stoutly denied that he had either injured or 
even seen you amon^t the passengers, and 
as tenaciously maintained his innocence uf tho 
murder committed in the grove. Your entire 
disappearance, however, hia emotion on be- 
holding the knife, and his admissio^i that he^ 
knew it, still operated so strongly against hinn, 
that he was tried and pronounced guilty of 
three crimes, each of wiiich was punishable^ 
with death. During the week succeeding his. 
trial, he was supplied by a confederate with 
tools, which enabled him to escape,, and re- 
sume bis predatory habits:, nor was he re* 
taken until a month before his execution, 
while engaged in a robbery of sina;ular bold- 
ness and atrocity. He was recognized as the 
hardened criminal who had escaped from con- 
finement at O. ; and as the authorities were 
apprehensive -that no prisoa would long hold, 
so expert and desperate a villain, an order 
was obtained from Paris for the immediate 
execution of the sentence already, passed upoo. 
him at IX Thus, although guilty, of one only 
of the three crimes for which he suffered, tlio 
forfeiture of ten lives would not have atoned 
for his multiplied transgression. From buy- 
hood, even, he had preyed upon society with 
the Insatiable ferocity or a tiger ; and you, my 
son, ought not to murmur at tbe decree which 
made your early acquaintanjce witli him the 
means of stopping his sava^ career,. and your 
hand the instrument of retribution*^ 

Ftorian-s wouncfaed spirit was soothed by the 
closine reflections of the venerable priest, and 
his sadness found alleviatioB in, the devout 
sentiments inspired br a consideration oC the 
nvysteriotts ways of rrovidence displayed in 
the events that had befiillen him«. The reac- 
tion on the bodily health of the younjg heads- 
man produced by his mental suiering, was 
followed hy a long aral dangerous illneiis, 
which, however, by unfolding in his Madeion 
higher and nobler qualities than he had yet 
discovered,, eventually increased his domestic 
hanpiness. 

No longer the giddy and laughter-loving. 
Frenchwoman, she hadg tiid^^mg:i]icii^vhf«o:a» 
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a devoted wife and mother ; bot it was not 1 with evident emotion that the sons of Flori&B 
until she saw her husband's gentle s^rit for- having ^rown to manhood, the father's Keairt 
ever blighted, and his life endangered for had been once more assailed by those In tter 
some weeks by k wasting fever that she felt 
ail his claims upon her, and bitterlj re- 
preached herself as the sole cause of his hea- 
viest calamities. During this long period of 
sickness, when all worldly objects were wa- 
ning around this man of sorrows, she watched 
and wept, and prayed over him with an 
untiring assiduity and self-oblivion, which 
developed to the grateful Floiian all the 
unfathomable depths of woman^s love, and 
proved her consummate skill and patience in 
all the tender offices and trying duties of a 
alck-chamber. Her health was undermined, 
and her fine eves were dimmed for ever by 
long continued! vigilance ; but her assiduities 
were at length rewarded bj a favourable crisis ; 
and when the patient suflferer was sufficiently 
restored to bear the disclosure she kneeled to 
him in deep humility, and acknowledged, 
what the reauer has doubtless long conjectured 
that she had, from an upper window, caused 
that ominous jarring of the sword and axe 
fihicb induced her fauier to suspect and follow 
him, and which eventually led to their 
marriage. 

Florian started in sudden indignation ; but 
his gentle nature, and the hallowed influences 
of recent sickness and calamitv, soon prevail- 
ed over his wrath. What could he say ? How 
could he chide the lovely and devoted woman, 
whose fraud had grown out of her affection 
for him ! In an instant he fora;ot bis own sor- 
rows » and, as be listened to the mournful and 
beseeching accents of her who was the mother 
of his children, and had been unto him, in 
sickness and in health, a ministering angel, 
melted into love. He had no words; but 
like the father of the bumbled prodigal, he had 
compassioBiy and fell upon her neck and kissed 
her, and forgave her entirely, and for ever. 

The old headsman for several years fulfiled 
the duties of his office, and spared his son-in 
law a repetition of the trying scenes of the 
the scafibld. On his death, however, Florian 
was compelled again to encounter the dread- 
ful task. 

For some time before and after each execu- 
tion sadness sat heavy on his soul, but yielded 
gradually to the sustaining influence of fer- 
vent prayer, and to the caresses of his wife 
and children, in the intervening periods he 
regained comparative tranquillity, and devoted 
himself unceasingly to the education of bis 
boys, and to the labours of bis field and 
vineyard. 

After the execution of Bartholdy, however, 
he was never seen to smile, and his eyes were 
often observed to fill with tears of sorrowing 
anticipation while gazing on the joyous spoits 
of his unconscious children* 

The interesting narrator, whom in the at- 
tractions of his storv we fear our reader have 
almost foi^otteoi closed the tale by stating 



pangs which time had nearly obliterated ; in 
conseguence of the nomination and traininiic of 
one of his sons as his successor. * Had be no 
alternative,' asked the^istening professor. 

You forget, mv dear sir,' replied Julius^ 
rallying with suciden effort, • that by the 
French laws the son of an executioner mtist 
succeed his father, or see tlie family estate 
transferred to strangers.' 

He then proceeded to state that when tbe 
old headsman was near to his end his son-in- 
law pledged himself bv oath to train a aeo as 
his own successor, in consequence of the 
determined antipathy which the eldest h/oj 
always manifested to the vocation, the appoint- 
ment was transfered to the second, who inhe- 
rited! more of the firmness and masculine spi- 
rit of his mother. He unhappily died soon 
after his nonnination, and his mother, anxious 
to relieve her husband, whose declining health 
had awakened her solicitude, prevailed on her 
youngest son, in the absence of the first bom. 
to accept the office. He. was but 19, and from 
similarity of character to his father, altogether 
unsuited to the formidable calling. 

Well knowing however, that his refusal 
would deprive his parents of the home and 
the support so essential to their growing infir- 
mities, ne strung his nerves to tlie appalling 
task, and, at the next execution he mounted 
the scaffold as his father's substitute. But, 
alas ! at the decisive moment his strength aad 
resolution failed him. His sight grew dim 
with horror, and be performed his trying duty 
so unskilfully, tliat the people ffroaned with 
indignation at the protractea sufferings of the 
unfortunate criminal, and the town aflthoritiea 
pronounced him unqualified. The conse- 
quence of this disastrous failure was an im- 
mediate summons to the eldest son, who had 
for several years thought himself finally re- 
leased from this terrible appointment So 
unexpected a change in his aestination fell 
upon him like a death-blow ; and» as be read 
the fatal summons, be felt the sword and axe 
grating on his very souK 

*And do you think it possible^' exclaimed 
one of the students^ 'that after such long 
exemption he will sulunit to a life so horrible r 

* Too probably,' replied Julius, mournfully^ 
'he fittts^ submit to it indeed I see no 
alternative.' 

He paused with a melancholy air and msa 
abruptly to depart, nor could be be prevailed 
upon to make a longer stay* The next day 
he was observed standing, pale as death, near 
the scaffold, where he had gone as previously 
arranged to witness the execution. He re- 
turned from the scene with hurried steps, and 
entered his lodgings evidently under great 
excitement and emotion. The report of a 
pistol quickly called the landlord ana his fami- 
ly to hu apartment, wh^e they tpond tbeir 
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fcrourite lodger d^ing. A letter addressed to 
Professor N. closing with a request that the 
notice sabjotned mi^t be inserted in the news- 
papers, will solve ^11 the remaining injrstery 
of this well-told tale — 

* Died of fever, at , in Germany, Ju- 
lius Florian Laroche, a native of Champagne, 
aged 22.' 

]>OINO AS OTHBRS UO. 

BT MRS. S.C.HALL. 

* M J dear, there is little use in tal^ng about 
Ae matter ; now I put it to you as a woman 
mi tease (aed that is what can seMoaiiw said 
of a pretty woman,) would you have me sacri- 
fice my reputation as a sportsman, or a man 
of honour r I am certain 1 shall niake by the 
transaction, but whether or not I pledeed 
myself to Gajthorae to support the Fifiy ; 
and nobody ever heard of a young man of 
family, fortune, and fashion, being absent at 
this time from Doncaster; the fact is, Emily, 
1 most, to support my station in society, ' do 
0$ others doJ^ 

* You play a dancerous game, my love/ re- 
plied lady Emily Morton, to her young and 
handsome husband, ' you do indeed ; 1 cannot 
see what fame is to be acquired by horse- 
racing, it destroys every thing like domestic 
society; and the vile men you bring here, 
their load laughter, their strange phrases, their 
horrid hoots— Apropos ! mj dear, did yon 
think of the ponceau velvet when you passed 
Le Grand's, to-day ? The saloon isabsoiutely 
nnfit to receive a creature until the new dra- 
Mriea are hung, 1 have made up my mind to 
tiave Catalani only one night, love, and I will 
be content witli one cantata^ onlti one, which 
she will*sing for a hundred guineas; you 
know that odious lady Grimby has had her; 
and, indeed, my dear, it is necessary for me 
tor* do as others do^ liady Emily turned her 
profile towards her husband (she knew he 
admired it,) and bent her swan-like neck to 
ascertain if the sparkling bracelet was secure 
iy fiiatened on her polished arm. 

1 beg it to be understood that this was not 
a mere teU^a^tete conversation; Sir James 
Grumbleton, of Grumbleton-hall, Hampshire, 
Ijady Emily's uncle, was present, and listened 
with much interest to the dialogue between 
two foola of fashion, to whom he had the ho- 
nour of being so nearly related. He was a 
roay, good-tempered looking country gentle- 
iBMi ; but an expression of quiet yet sarcastic 
humour occasionally curled his nnn-set lips, 
and deepened the apple-bloom on his health- 
ful cheek ; he wore a yellow bob-wi£, and, to 
add to his niece's mortification, a blue spen- 
cer that just reached the flapping pockets of 
kis lai^ body coat 

He saw the thunder-cloud gathering over 
lord Morton's white forehead, and waited 
quietly, as wise men always do, for its burst ; 
be kftow that the Catalani qvwtion of come 



or not to come to the concert, which in news- 
paper parlance * was expected to out-rival 
every thing that had been given durine th^ 
season,' had been before debated in the hon- 
ourable house ; and his old bachelor feelinsis 
were anxious to mark the result of the stru|:gre. 

' Emily,you would ruin the bank of England. 
Any thing — anj thing in reason ; but it isim* 
possible to meet your extravagance. I do not 
wish to thwart you, but your horrible foreiga 
squallers — ^your opera box — ^your concerts-* 
your dresses — your jewels—your ' 

*Stop, stop, my lord,' interrupted the 
lady, 'your race-horses — ^your hunters— your 
hounds— your clubs— your turricles— and I 
believe,' she continued, sarcastically^ < I may 
add, your rouge et noit^— your wtg^-iin— is 
not likely to add to your rent-roll.' 

'Very well madam go on — go on; but let 
me tell you, this is not the mode by which 
you will obtain your own way. Pray, madam, 
be so kind as to inform me who was so very 
communicative as to my proceedings? — but 
you need not trouble yourself, you nee<l not; 
you are an ungrateful woman ; ay, vou may 
smile, madam— smile on, but it won't do, you 
may depend on't' 

*Bot it will do, though,' said sir James 
Grumbleton, coming forward, his hands cros- 
sed behind, and his face exhibiting all the 
tokens of bitter feeling ; ^ I say it will do— 
you are both doing as others of the precious 
set of London and Parisian fashionables do| 
for the follies of both are now blended in our 
BobiUty. When a fine lady is ashamed of 
speaking her own language, and a fine gentle* 
man will not wear good nome-made woolien» 
I repeat, it will do.' 

Both looked with astonisliment at the old 
gentleman. 

* You cannot surely, sir, mean that your 
niece's extravagance is pardonable?' 

* Dear uncle, you cannot mean tp call my 
little expences improper, or to approve tha 
thousands he spends in his odious gamblings ?' 

*You are ^ doing as others do^-^yon are 
spending your money upon those who will call 
vou extravagant fools when jrou can spend no 
longer.' 

< Exactly what I tell his lordship !' said 
lady Emily. 

* Exactly what I have told her ladyship a 
thousand times !' echoed the husband. 

' What I say to one, [ say to the other,' 
continued the old gentleman, * you are both 
wrone^— vou are both extravagant— -and you 
mustootn alter ;^* doing as others do,' must 
end in ruin, because your world consists of 
those who are more nch and powerful than 
yourselves.' 

* If you would sell your racers,' said lady 
Emily. 

* It you would give up your opera box,' said 

' If you would forswear gambling.' o 
'If you would stay at homo*' 
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^ImpoMible !' ejaculated the lady. 
'Out of the questioo!' exclaimed the 
pntleman. ^ 

•The world would say we were ruined,' 
«ud both toeethor. 

•The world would say the truth, then, I 
^lieve, for once,* muttered the old gentlemau 
as he left the room ; and the youne couple, 
each annoyed because he liad found lault with 
both, agreed in pronouncing him vastly disa- 
greeable and absurd* 

Time passes over the world and it grows 
old, and over the heads of fools, but they never 
grow wise. 

• About twenty years after the above smart 
debate, which was, alas ! followed by too many 
others of a similar character, and with a like 
result,— Sir James Grumbleton, wig, spencer, 
and aH,-«-was one fine spring evening, seated 
in his great cushion chair at the window of an 
elegant conservatory which opened on a bright 
green lawn. The sun was sinking with calm 
dignity, and sheddinr his last rays over tower 
and ti-ee-*-ay, and like tlie Almighty Spirit of 
which he is so beautiful an emblem, over every 
little bud and flower that gemmed the hill^side ; 
the baronet was stiii a bachelor, and a very old 
<me too, yet around him thare was much that 
told of woman's care and woman^s tenderness. 
—I always speak with due reverence of the 
lords of the creadon->-great» mighty and mag* 
ftificent, they are most certainly, but unless 
they are a good deal to female society, and 
that, too, of the best kind, they grow somehow 
w other refj bearish ; I beg of them not to be 
etfended at the word, but I cannot find either 
on EngUsh or a French one to express my pre* 
cise meaning ; however, all my lady readers 
will uiMierstand me. A certain something in 
their habits and manners makes its appearance 
if they pass thirty in what they sarcastically 
call * single blessedness^^ If they present yon 
nvith refreshments they look as if they thought 
it a trouble ; you most tell diem to ring jthe 
bell ; they are slow at removing their rats^- 
aoil yonr carpet with dir^ boots-^attd even put 
their feet on the fender.- If you sing they are 
me first to talk, and whatever yon say, they 
love to contradict Thev call politeness, by* 
|M>crisy--^and dignify rudeness br the appella- 
tion of sinceri^. From such old bachelors, 
food fortune shield me !— they are the very 
rambles of society. There are some excep- 
tions, however ; Sir James did not appear to 
be one of this class ; if there had been bitterr 
ness it was past, and the lip appeared to have 
forgotten its scornful curl ; there was a hnrp 
near his chair, some loose music, a portfolio, 
and a drawing-stand ; a little white spaniel 
nestled close to his footstool, and a small bour 
quet of flowers refreshed the oldf^eiitkioatt by 
their perfume. After calml v gaxing upon tbe 
departing sun, he rang a little silver bell, and 
almost on the instant a young girl of miUl and 
tranquil beauty was at bis side ; she was, in- 
deed, lovely to look upon, particulariyw those 



who prize the gentle light of a soft blue eye, 
which so truly tells of constancy and tender- 
ness ; her fi^re was pHant as a willow wand, 
her silken silvery hair cui4ed around her white 
and slender throat, and imparted warmth and 
beauty to her delicate cheek; tliere was a 
dove-like simplicity in her whole deportment* 
and purity sat upon her brow. 

iConehided in our tiext") 
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Tlie happiest silly fellow ever I knew^ was 
one of the number of these good natured crea« 
tares that are said to do no liarm to any one 
but themselves. Whenever he fell into any 
misery, he usually called it seeing life, ff 
his head was broke by a chairman, or hie 
pocket picked by a sharper, he comforted him- 
self by imitating the Hibernian dialect of the 
one, or the more fasliionable cant of the other. 
Nothing oame amiss to him. His inattention 
to money matters had incensed his fatl>er to 
such a degree tliat all the intercession of ft iende 
rn his favour was fraitless. The old gentle- 
man was on his death-bed.— The whole family, 
and Dick among the narober, gathered around 
him. < I leave my second son, Andrew,' said 
the expiring miser, <my whole estate and 
desire him to be fmgal.' Andrew in a sorrow- 
ing tone, as is usual on these occasions prayed 
Heaven to prolong his life and health to enjoj 
it himself. *I recommend Simon, my third 
son, to the care of his eldest brother, and 
leave him besides four thousand pound:)** 
' Ah ! father,' cried Simon, in great afiiiction 
to be sure, * may Heaven give you life and 
health to enjoy it yourself!^ At last turning 
to poor Dick, * As lor you, you have always 
been a sad dog; you'll never come to ^od ;. 
youMl never be nchj Til leave you a smiling 
to buy a halter.'^-' Ah ! father/ cries Dick, 
without any emotion, ' may Heaven give yoa 
life and health to enjoy it yourself!' This was 
all the trouble the loss of fortune gave this 
thoughtless, imprudent creature. However, 
the tenderness of an uncle recompensed the 
neglect of a father ; and my friend is now 
not only excessively good-humoured, but com- 
petently rich. 



VISIONS OF BLAKK THE ARTIST. 

To describe the conversations which Blake 
held in prose with demons, and in verse wittt 
angels, would fill volumes, and an ordiiMw^ 
gallery could not contain all the heads which 
he drew of his visionary visitants. That all 
this was real, he himself most sincerely be- 
lieved ; nay, so infectious was his enthusiasm, 
tliat some acute and sensible persons who 
heard him expatiate, shook their heads and 
hinted that he was.an extraordinary man, and 
that there might be something in the matter. 
Oto of bis brethren, an artist of some note* 
employed him freqaeatly in drawing tbe pay- 
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tnifB of those who appeared to hnn in visions. 
The most propiCioaa time for those ' angeU 
nsits* was f^om nine at night till flTe in the 
ttorning ; and so docite were his spiritual sit- 
ters that thej appeared at the wish of hig 
friemls. Sometimes, however, the shapes 
lihtch He desired to draw were hmgin appear- 
ing^ and he sat with his pencil and paper rea- 
6y, and his eyes idlj roaming in vacancy; all 
at once the visions came upon him and he be* 
gan to work like one possessed. He was re- 
aoosted to draw the likeness of Sir William 
vVallaces The eye of Blake sparkled, fqr the 
admif^d heroes. 'William Wallace!* he 
exclaimed, • 1 see htm now-»tiiere, there, how 
noble he looks ; reach me my things !' Hav- 
ing drawn for some time, with the same care 
ofhaod and steadiness of eje as if a living 
sitter had been liefore him, Blake stopped 
suddenly, and said, < I cannot ^ish him — 
Edward the First has stept in between him 
and me.' * That's locky,' said his friend, 
*for I want the poctrait of Edward too.' 
Blake took another sheet of paper, and sketch- 
ed the features of Plantagenet ; upon which 
his Majesty politely vanished, and the artist 
finished the head of Wallace. ^Atid pray 
sir,' said a gentleman who heard Blaice's 
fnend tell this story, 'was Sir William W^al- 
lace a heroic looking manT The answer 
' ther6 they are, sir, both fcamed and 
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Jht Invketper^s J&^^^t^.-— Josejph li. Emperor 
of Grermany, trarelhng incornito, stopped at 
an Inn in the Netherlands, where, it being fair 
time* and the house crowded, readily slept in 
an ont-hoose, and after a slender repast of ba- 
con and eg&^ for which and his bea» he paid 
the charge 01 aboot three shillings and sixpence 
English. A few hours after, some of his Ma- 
jesty's suit coming up, the landlord appeared 
^ very uneasy at net having known the rank of 
' bis Kuest. * Pshaw, man/ said one of the at' 
tenoants,' Joseph is accustomed to such adven- 
tures, and will think nothing of it.' * Very 
likely,' replied mine host, * but I can never 
fei^ive myself Cm* having an Emperor in my 
boose, and letting him off for three and six* 
pence.' 
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{D* Wa acknowledge, with pleasure, tlie receipt of 
aioetj five new subscribers, since our last publicatioa. 

Drowned^ on Tuesday tlie 6th inst. while bahiing in 
the Hudson river, opposite this city, William Lewi?, 
afed about 11 years, son of Mr. James Lewis. 



Ulram 
Wait, Chetsea; E. R. Jewitt, Middlebury. 

Jtfatne. — ^J. k. A. Herrtck« Wiscasset. 

G«org«j.— T. A. PastMr, WashingtoR ; J. G. M'- 
Whorter, Augusilt. 

OAto.— J. dfixon, Athena; Henry BoUes, Cieaveland. 

PenntyZmnitt.— UearyPetrikin, Bellefonte ; Wm. F. 
Parker, WilUamsport ; Daniel Gotshall, Lewisburgh. 

Keniyidtgs-^^, A» Atchisoa, B^wltug-Green ; John 
MuUaj, Flemingsburg. 

JVieio-//amjv«Au'e.— John A. Dunham, Peterborough. 

Upper Canada. — Joseph WUson^ Hallowell ; 1 er>^ 
rence Smhh, Merricka Ville. 

In this city, at the EpUcopal Church, on Sunday the 
4th inst. by the Rev* Nfr. Stebbins, Mr. Peter B. Barker 
to Miss Sarah Jenkin8,daughur of Thomas Jenkins, Csq* 

On the 5th insf. by J. Barton,Esq. Mr Jeremiah Wag« 
goner to Miss Emma Vandebogert, both of Livingston. 

At Claverack, Mr. Jesse D. Flint, of Canaan, to 
Miss Lucy Mnseley, daughter of Joseph Moseley, Esq. 

At tlie same place, ou Sunday the 4th inst. by the 
Rev. Mr. Sluyter, Mr. Abraham H. Groat, to Min 
Catherine Stufflebean, both of this city. 

At Poughkeepsie, on the 5tb inst. by the Rev. Mr« 
Cuyler, Mr. Martin Wetsell, to Miss Maria Depue, 
both ofCaukilL 

DIKD, 

In Albany, on Wednesday, ihe Irt inst. Nicholas F. 
Beck. Esq. Adjutant Gencx'al of the State of New- YorR^ 
in the 34;b year of bis age. 
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A SKSTCH* 

I taw her wheq the earlieit glow 

Of dreamsy whoM home is fouiid in heaven, 
Aud au unearthly bliss bestow, 

Was to her ardent fancy given ; 
And picturing all things in their ray 

The world a joyous scene becartte, 
Where hope's unfettered wing could play. 

And BQsrow's cloud was but a name* 
And as her peerless beauty grew 

And ripened in her pleasant face^ 
AfiGection o^er her aspect threw 

The sunshine of unsullied grace ; 
And like a habitant above— 

A seraph, briefly lingering here^ 
That being, to the eye of love 

Did in her early life appear* 
Tears swept atong — and she became 

A heartless and a giddy thing ; 
On a false shrine^s unholy flame 

She poured her spirit's offering. 
Alas 1 her dreamt were wasted soon, 

For pleasure wore her heart away ; 
Life's morning waned into the noon 

Of restless fashion's dazzling ray. 
And many bow'd, and swore, and 8ighe4r-> 

While true to none, and false to all, 
Upon her charms that maid relied 

To bind new followers in her thrall. 
But years roll'd on*-her eye grew dim ; 

Her brow with furrows thickly set ; 
Time hushed the joy of pleasure's hymn, 

And she— 4orn spinster — lingers yet ! EtxbarX). 

THB NBGIiBCTEO CHILD. 

I never was a favourite— 

My mother never smiled 
On me, with half the tenderness 

That blessed her fairer child; 
Tve seen her kiss my sister's cheek, 

While fondled on her knee ; 
Tve turned away to hide my tearS|— • 

There was oo kiss for me ! 
And yet I strove to please, with all 

My little stores of sense ; 
I tirove to please, and infancy 

Can rarely give offsnce ; 
But when my artless efforts met 

A cold, ungentle chee^ 
I did not dare to throw myself, 

In tears, upon her neck* 
How blessed are the beautiful ! 

Love watches o*er their birth. 
Oh beauty ! in my nursery 

I learned to know thy worth ;-* 
For even Mere, I often felt 

Forsaken and forlorn ; 
And wished — for others wished it too— 

I never had been born I 
I'm sure I was affectionate,— 

But in my sister's face, 
* There was a look of love that claimed 

A smile, or an embrace, 
Bui when 1 raiaed my lip, to meet 

The pressure children prize. 



None knew the feelings of ray heart,*^ 

They spoke not in my eyes. 
But oh ! that heart too keenly felt 

The anguish of neglect ; 
I taw my sister's lovely form 

With gems and roses decked ; 
I did not covet ihem ; but oft, 

When wantonly reproved, 
I envied her the privilege 

Of being so beloved* 
But toon a time of triumph came— 

A time of sorrow too, — 
For sickness o'er my sister's form 

Her veoom'd mantle threw t— 
The features, once so beautiful, 

Now wore the hues of death. 
And former friends shrank fearfully 

From her infectious breath, 
^was then, unwearied, day and night 

I watched beside her bed, 
And fearlessly upon my breast 

I pillowed her poor head. 
She lived ! — she loved me for my care !— > 

My grief was at an end ; 
I was a lonely being once. 

But now I hate a friend. 



ana«st^s)« 



Answer to the pueblkb in our laeL 
PirszLK I.— Snuff of a Candle. 
Pt78ZLE II.— Because he cries EtU onr^Eat on. 

Ninv PUZZLBS. * 

h, » • 

My whole a true reflector it, 
Of every plain or pretty phiz ; 
I form the toper's greatest glee. 
And help the aged eye to see ; 
Dame Nature's wonders I explore, 
And show the track where planeu soai* 
Lop off my first, alas, appears 
The fruitful source of lover's tears ; 
Man's greatest grief and greatest joy, 
I poet's praises oft employ. 
Another letter take, and then, 
A beast I am much used by men, 
I am in fact, what thou wilt be. 
If thou this riddle's tense can't see* 
II. 
Why is the letter D cut in two like a deceased person f 



AHmjSL STOBB ABDy 

Has constantly for sale, at his Book-Store, all kindt 
of School Books now in use, which he will sell on the 
lowest terms. Also, a general assortment of Mitcella- 
neout Bookt, Blank Books, Writing and Letter Paper, 
Lawyers' and Justices' Blanks, Writing and Printiog 
Ink, Stationary, Garden Seeds, &c. &c. 

N, B. Printing of every (lescription executed at tbit 
office on the most reasonable terms. 

STPersons wishing to subscribe for the 7th volume of 
the Repository, can be supplied with the previous nom- 
bers. We have now on hand and fot sale, a few complete 
sets, including the 1st, 2d, 3d» 4th, 5th and 6th volumes. 
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Is printed and published every other Saturday at One 
Dollar per annum,payable in advance, by WILLIAM 
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and Book Store, No. 135, Corner of Warren and 
Third Streets, Hudson, N. T.— where communications 
may be left, or transmitted through the post office* 
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VORTUK RURAL RKPOSITORT. 

TRADITION 

OT THE OLD OARItlSON HOUSE. 

' Tbere may he no place of pilgrimage in America, 
unless it be some lonelj battle-ground, already forgotten 
bj the neighbourhood, overgrown with a forest and 
Mersbadowed with a perpetual deep darliness or cover- 
ed! fiir and wide, with a sea of watering herbage— the 
frightful Tegetation of death.'— JoH v Neal. 

I iove tk visit those spots where the rude 
. worksof our pilgrim fathers, are jet to be seen. 
I loTe those wild spots surrounded bj the 
everlasting recks and hills, where once rose 
9 the terrific war-whoop of the fierce and fearless 
ladian, niiogling with the report of the echoing 
Bosket ; where once the shouts of bold, and 
daring combatants, were. heard toother with 
the groans of the wounded, and dying. 

It was a fearful time for our fathers when in 
the still and silent watches of the night the 
pslambers of the weary were often broken, by 
the wild and appalling war-whoop of the savage. 
When those exasperated sons of the forest, rose 
in their strength and made a mighty effort to 
regain that land which was wrested from them 
by the whites, young and old thought of death, 
the brave and stalwart thought of the linger- 
ing torments, which awaited them, if they 
should 6M into the power of those who asked 
DO mercy from the hand of the conqueror. 

Seated on thedecayedstumpof atree which 
has perhaps witnessed the close of bitter strife 
between the red man and white* [ can pass 
away hours, pondering over the early history 
of our country, in bnnging to remembrance 
those times when the fleet and timid deer, the 
fierce and ravenous mountain cat, and the 
wild and untutored Indian roamed unmolested 
through the boundless forest; when the hus- 
bandman went forth to his labours armed for 
the deadly combat; when the red warrior was 
larkiug and thirsting for the blood of the white ; 
and when too, our fathers, the men of the revo- 
lution, met their brothers and fathers on the 
Stern battle field. There is to mo a pleasure in 



visiting the ruins of some old <):arrison house* 
or 'some lone battle s^round already forgotten 
by the neighbourhood,' that is not to be found 
in the crowded city. They are to us what the 
ivy crowned battlements of the old world, are 
to its inhabitants, they are the monuments of a 
nation ^one by. The self-proucf Rnglishmftn 
may point to the ruined castles of his own 
country, surrounded by the deep moat, and 
guarded by the portcullis ; with their high 
turrets, crownea with the Creeping ivy, 
looming with unearthly grandeur and rocked 
by every breeze : he may boast of the deeds 
perfvrmed there in feudal times, when * might 
was right ;' he may boast of his long line of 
Saxon, or Norman ancestors, and tell us, we 
have not such things as these to perpetuate 
the names, and deeds of our fathers. Our 
oountry has not such things as these, it is true ; 
but she has other monuments as lasting, . Our 
monuments are the eternal rocks, and the 
rock-ribbed hills. Our quiet valleys once rang 
with the wild war-whoop of a fearless nation, 
that vanished from before our fathers, like the 
inhabitants of a crowded city before a sweeping 
pestilence. Our fathers did not go forth to the 
battle protected by the steel hairbirk or coat 
of mail ; but with the * ready hand and fearless 
heart.' Although they have not been, • sanc- 
tified by sons and by story, ages after ages,* 
there are still tales and traditions, recorded of 
the ruins of those log habitations which are scat- 
tered over New-England. Our aged and grey- 
headed ones, can still relate tales of the fierce 
border warfare which for a long time existed 
between their fathers, and that people who 
have, to use one of their own metaphors ' melted 
away like snow before the sun.' They can 
still relate tales of the direful scalping knife, 
and the bloody tomahawk, they can yet point 
to the spot where lay the bones of the victim of 
Indian warfare. It was from one of these, 
that the incidents of the tradition following 
the description of the old garrison house were 
gathered ; it has been preserved through the 
lapse of a century by oral tradition, handed 
from faUv^r to da/ L.g,.,zedbyv^0^gi>. 
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In (he northeastern part of one of those 
towns which in 1725 were exposed to the rava- 
ges of the eastern Indians, stands a rude build- 
ing known as the old fortress or garrison 
house. It is constructed of large logs squared 
and locked together at the corners in the man- 
ner of the nidel J constructed habitations of 
the first settlers of New-Bngland. The roof 
is high and steep ^wlth projecting eaves as a 
kind of safe guard a^inst the fire arrows and 
other combustible missiles often used by the 
led warriors in tlieir attacks. The palisades 
which once surrounded it are now scarcely 
visible ; but a covered ditch by which it was 
supplied with water from a neighbouring 
spring, is to be distinctly traced. The old 
bouse is seated on the eastern declivity of a 
long extended, butbroken range of hills, which 
stretches to the north west, now rising in gen** 
tie swells, while, at a greater distance, it shows 
Ob rocky and whiten^ peaks rent by the con- 
vulsions of nature ana elementary warfare* 
To the east and north east from the old house 
is a tract of land still covered with a forest of 
scathed pines and huge oaks, which bear the 
marks of the conflicts they have witnessed. 



Here is often heard the wild discordant yell of miliar to every one acquainted witn the htstCMy 



the prowling wild cat, although the wolf and the 
bear have disappeared together with the red war. 
-riors who once gathered around the council fire. 
Among the first settlers of the township 
t)f L» — ^as Abraham White and his family ; 
and according to the tradition they erected 
the building now ^nown as the old ^rrison 
house. Abraham White was a specimen of 
our puritanical forefathers. His tamily con- 
sisted of himself, and helpmate, four sturdy 
sons, and three daughters. The daughter of 
Abraham White, aiUiough they were comely, 
would not at the present day pass for beautiesi 
They did not possess the delicate form, ' and 
ruby lip' which mark the fashionable belle of 
this aee of improvement. But their cheeks 
bore the rosy hue of health* and the^ were 
accustomed to woods and log habitations. 
The sons were all ath.etic and hardy ; three 
of them at the time of which we write, had 
amved to manhood, although they still contin- 
ued under the parental roof. They all bore 
^goodly names/ the eldest that of the father, 
and the others, atcording to their years, the 
names of Aaron, Moses, and Joshua. Every 
thing in the household of Abraham White, was 
conuucted with that strict order and re«ilarity 
which characterized the first settlers ol New- 



one of the Plymouth colony, and was a scion 
worthy of the original stock, inheriting all the 
sternness and inBexibility common to those 
zealouH puritans. His fathers had marked out a 
path fur him ^ and his tamily must walk in the 
same. He was stern, and rigid in his habits, 
and bmught his family up in the way he had 
trod, lilvery evening brought its usual devo- 
tions; all tlie houselM)ld then drew round the 
^mily altar; a portion was read from the 



'blessed book,^ and then was poured fortU 
thanks to the ' Giver of mercies.' Safardajj 
evening brought the business of the week to a 
close, and oAhe first day of the week, net a 
hand was lifted in any secular employ n»eiit ; 
it is said that his sons once received a severe 
reprimand for destroying on that day, a wolf 
which had entered their sheep fold. Although 
Abraham White professed to be a strict follow- 
er of one, ' who aelighteth in showing merej.' 
he like the rest of our ancestors held aa Indian 
as a common enemy, and was always read j to i 
shoulder his gun and march against them. 
About the year 1720, commenced the war with 
the eastern Indians* which not only desolated 
the frontier towns of Maine, and New-Hanip- 
shire, Rut those of Massachusetts. This war 
was commenced by the Nongewocks, Peqtiak- 
etts and other eastern tribes, sum)orted by the 
French from Canada. Among tne most active 
partizans of this war, was Abraham White. 
He was one of those who, under the command 
of Captain Moulton, and others* marched 
against Norigewock* the principal villaae of 
the eastern Indians. The narrative w the 
san^inary scenes acted there is nrobably &• 



of New-England* Abraham White was also 
one of those enaaged in the celebrated Love- 
well's fight ana was one of .the few who sur- 
vived that eventful day and were able to re- 
turn thanks for their preservation. 

It was on a fine October evening, several 
years after this engagementy that the family 
of Abraham" White had as usual gathered 
around the familv altar, for their evening de- 
votions. The full * Hunter's moon' was shi- 
ning in all its brightness, and the father bad 
in .a clear, audine voice, began the evenina 
service, when a low ^runtin^ noise was heard 
from the garden which adjoined die bouse. 
One of the sons started to see the cause of the 
disturbance, but stopped at the command of 
the father, who carefully unclosed one of the 
apertures used as loop-holes, and placing his 
eye to it, surveyed the state of affairs without. 
The light of the moon enabled him to distin- 
guish even a small object within the distance 
enclosed by the pickets. * Hand down the 
gun' said he in a low voice to one of the familj, 
without moving his eye front an object he saw 
moving about the garden. The gun was hand- 
ed down and all was silence, although the 
family at once knew what the surmises of the 
father were. It was placed at the aperture. 



England. He was a lineal descendant from «nd in a isoment * told iu bidding.' A stifled 



groan was all that was heard» but a dark object 
slowly drew itself within the shade of the 
pickets and disappeared. 

* There lies a heathenish red skin*' said the 
father as he stepped back,' it is one of the Pe- 
quaketts, those accursed savages are abroad 
and they'll be upon us before the setting of 
another sun with their hooting and shouting.' 

£very member of the family now engaged in 
putting things in a state of defence. The 
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door wat bArrieaded;aBd the smalt windows se- 
cared by bloclu of wood fitted for that pur- 
pose, 'rhe aroimraitioii was brought forward 
aod ezamioed ; the arms, which consisted of a 
musket or huntinr ^d for each of the males, 
were taken frwn 4Leiri»ooks and placed in the 
hands of those who were to use them. The 
night wore slowly away, not an eye was closed 
in sleep, but all listened anxiously for some 
unusual noise. Morning at length dawned, 
and the sun arose without a cloud to intercept 
ita beams, as they shone upon the garrison 
bouse and the surrounding scenery. Some 
Uttle distance beyond the pickets stood a pine 
tree with a thick bushy top, this, Joshua the 
youngest sen was watching, with his eye placed 
at one of the loop holes^ when the flash of a 
rifle glanced from it; in an instant he sprang 
with a convulsive leap from the place where he 
atood and fell on the floor. 

• Now is the hour of trial/ said the father as 
the family gathered around the wounded one, 
* the first smi of tbe heathen has taken one from 
€Nir band.' 

* Yes and His the youngest,' said the mother 
as she leaned over him giving vent to the 
yearnings of a mother's bosom. 

« Mourn not now, Rebecca, this is no time 
for grief,' said her companion as the war 
whoop rose from the surrounding woods. 

A band of Indians had surrounded the gar- 
rison during the night ; one of their number 
had secreted himself in the tree, and fired the 
shot which had taken effect. He soon dis- 
covered it, and a fierce war cry rose simul- 
taneously from every one of the band ; it was 
repeated again and again, and the horrid 
whoop echoed through tlie forest. It seemed 
as if a thousand demons had sent forth their 
demoniac yells. The savages now took to the 
higher ground which overlooked the pickets 
and commenced a brisk firing upon the garri- 
son. The fire was promptly returned by the 
bedeiged, and the assailanta soon lost several of 
their number, (or every opportunity a well di- 
rected shot was sure to be sent £very time 
one of their number fell, their horrid shouts 
were renewed, but it boots not now to relate the 
incidents of that day s fight It was kept up 
with unabated fury through the day, several 
attempts were macie by the savages to break 
through the pickets, but they were repelled 
by the bravery of those within. Ni^^ht at 
length drew on,and the Indians exhausted with 
the day's toil retired from the attack, only to 
return to it after night had closed in. 

Black lowering clouds were now to t>e seen 
gathering in the heavens, which announced the 
approach of a storm. The moon arose not as 
it did the preceding evening, but wading 
through a thick haze which obscured Its light 

Again the fiimity of Abraham White, gath- 
ered around the father, for their evening devo- 
tions^but they felt not as they did at the com- 
mencement of the previous evening's worship. 
They felt that this ni|^t might be their last, for 



they knew that under cover of the night, tbe- 
savages would return to their work of death. 
The hope of succour which had sustained them 
through the dajr was now faint Long and 
ardent were their devotions around the familjc 
altar. The father poured forth thanks to their 
Maker for their preservation through the day» 
and earnestly supplicated Him for a continu- 
ance of his protecting care. He a^in and 
again commended his family and himself to 
the God of battles ; fervently praying for the 
wounded one who yet lingered in tne most 
excruciating agony. When he arose from his 
knees the whole family felt that they had com- 
mitted themselves to tne care of Him who has 
power to save. In a few moments a volley of 
several guns was fired, and a loud death 
shriek rose, mingling with the war whoop of. 
the savages. The shout of the Indians was 
followed by another discharge, but it was not 
directed towards the garrison. A cry of jt)y 
now burst from the beseiged. * The Go(i of 
Heaven be praised,' shouted the father, • we 
have help.' 

Succour had indeed arrived, and as an Tndiaa 
skirmish is soon decided, the savages after a. 
few discharges were compelled to retreat in 
such haste as to leave their dead, which con-> 
sisted of several, and wounded, who were not 
able to travel, behind them. Those who so^ 
providently arrived to the rescue, were a party 
of settlers who were alarmed by the firing and 
came to assist, as soon as tliey could collect 
sufficient numbers. Several of'^the party were 
severely wounded, but none mortally. The 
wounded Indians according to the custom of 
those times, were dispatch^. A young ath- 
letic looking savage was found in the garden.. 
He had obtained access within the pickets by. 
means of a small hole which barely admitted 
his body, and having employed a stratagem to 
draw out some of the family that did not suc- 
ceed, he paid for his daring with his life. The 
party of Indians, who had attacked the garri- 
son» consisted of a collection from the various 
eastern tribes. The one that fell in the garden 
was a chief and son to the well known Pequak- 
ett chieftain, Faugus, who fell by the hand of 
Chamberlain at Lovewell s fight. This was 
the last attempt made by the ill-fated Pn- 
quaketts to revenue the loss of their chief* 
The next day the Indians were all cotnmitte j 
to one grave. Joshua White, who died in the 
course of the night, was buried in the corner 
of the garden, and the plain stone erected by 
his brothers, now. marks the spot One of the 
descendants of Abraham White resides near 
the old garrison house, which he still preserves, 
altlioughnow useless, as a momento of the 
toils of his father. The scathed trunk of the 
aged pine yet stands as a monument of the 
scenes iihas witnessed*. The plough has since 
leveled the small mound which formerly roark« 
ed the grave of the Indians; but the spot was 
pointed out to me by tlie aged narrator of the 
tradition. L),gmzed by x^kjkj^'^'^ 
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BOING AS OTHERS DO. 

BT MRS* 8. C. BALL. 

CConeludedd 
I «My own Emilj,' said the old gentleman, 
*did you think my summons long^ delayed, or 
did it come too soon r' 

• I was with my brother and-— and his friend, 
sir ; your summons to me is always happiness.' 

• Thank you, my own girl» thanks ; I wanted 
to speak, Emma, on a matter of much moment 
to you, and to me also, because 1 love you — 
bless you, child, can't you stand still, and let 
the clog alone? — don't fid^t so^there's a 
colour ! ^^'hy, you little violet, you surely 
have not been deceiving me, and know all 
about it before I thougKt proper to tell you ? — 
^0 answer ?'— 

•No, sir-^yes, sir — I don*t know, sir,' 
•No, sir — ^yes, sir — 1 don't know, si 
Emily, you never told me a falsehood — do not 
begin now to *do as others do,' and deceive 
your old guardian.' 

• Deceive you, mine own uncle, my more 
than father ! Why, O Vfhy should you suspect 
me P' and tears filled her eyes as her blushes 
deenened. 

• No, Emmy, no love, 1 believe you have not ; 
but, hang it, all women have a kind of second 
sight in love matters — 1 dare say, now you 
have a kind of a sort of idea that yourbrother^s 
friend, as you call him, has an affection for 
you — eh, Emmy ?' 

•I hope— 1 hardly know, sir—' 

^Honour bright, young lady ! In the green- 
house, when I saw him pulling some of my 
fine exotics, what said he to you then P' 

• He was only forming and ezplainins an 
oriental letter—love letter, sir,' replied the 
maiden, at the same time hiding her face in 
the damask pillow of her uncle's chair. 

• But where are the flowers P — ^you did not 
throw them away !' 

• Oh no, no, no, how could I, uncle P they 
were so beautiful ! Shall I fetch them P they 
are in the alabaster vase you gave, and that 1 
love so dearly.' 

The old man smiled, shook his head, and 
moved his foot; and the young ^rl seated 
herself on the little Ottoman ; he laid his hand 
on her glossy hair, and replied — * Mind not 
the flowers now, love, but attend to the wis- 
dom which seventy years and more have 
taught to one who has not been a listless ob- 
server of passing events. I remember well 
when my sister, ypur grandmother, married. 
She was very young, and very beaatiful— per- 
haps more roaiestic than beautiful. She was 
ambitious and married for gold and rank. 
S.he never compUined of unhappiness P but 1 
saw it in her altered eye, heard it in her alter- 
ed voice, and both blamed and pitied. At that 
time 1 had my own trials too; — but buried 
loves are like faded flowers — only interei>ting 
to those who treasure them as memorials <» 
h^-gone days. Your mother JSmily, was gifted 
with an angel's form ; but her mind remained 



uncultivated, while accompUthments were 
heaped upon her without taste or judgment. 
She, too, was sacrificed upon the same shrine ; 
but she wanted her mother's sti'ength of mind. 

Her husband had but one maxim in commoa 
with herself — *To do as others do f^-^ow I 
do hate that little sentence !' continued tbe 
old man, with strong acrimony and emotion ; 

it has caused,' he continued, • the ruin of 
thousands. At that time our princes were 
jockeys, and Lord Morton, who^ head was 
never cool, had the honour of losing thoosaiKls 
to the highest in the land— -he did as others 
did ; and in three years, — poor fellow ! — he 
died of a broken heart, and almost a hemtr. 
Your mother, from following the same plan* 
assisted in the destruction of their ample for- 
tune. No parties were so gay — no woman so 
much admired, or consequently so much flat* 
tered, as Lady Emily Morton ; but the fa- 
shionables, true to their maxim also, did as 
others did, left the ruined widow to her soli* 
tude ; and her creditors who also pursued the 
same plan, seized upon every thing, even the 
couch on which she lay, with you, a new-born 
infant, on her bosom. Her parents were dead* 
and she was too proud to accept assistance ; 
though, to confess the truth, i believe she was 
not much troubled by the benevolent feelings « 
of others. She had always plagued me sadly* 
laughed at my failings, and ridiculed my pe- 
culiarities ; but an English heart beat in my 
bosom, and 1 went up to town determined to 
bring her and hers to my house. I shall never 
forget it ; your brother was sent home fronn 
the fashionable school to which he had been 
consigned, and, with the thoughtlessness of 
childhood, was playing about the room, gaj 
and cheerful as a mountain lark. She was 
laying on an old sofa, and her pale cheek and 
sunken eye spoke of the end ot mortal suflfer- 
ing; her spirits were eone, her heart was 
indeed broken. She withdrew the shawl that 
covered you, and my heart yearned towards 
you, Emily, as if you bad been mine own — in a 
very unbachelor like way I stooped to kiss 
you. 'Save them, make them unlike their 
parents,' exclaimed your poor mother, as she 
endeavoured to raise you to me : — that efibrt 
was her last ; she fell back and expired.' 

Emily soiled bitterly ; and, truth to say* 
the did gentleman let fall — no, not fall, for he 
prevented it^-but tears certainly escaped from 
nis eyes. 

' My own dear child,' continued he, 'it is 
not to pain you that I speak thus, but to warn 
you against the remotest dancer of * doing as 
others do.' It was a troublesome legacy^ 
though, to an old fellow like me— a roropins 
boy and a squalling baby ; but 1 bless God 
for it now : it sav^ me from the selfishness 
of old aee, gave me something to love and to 
think 0? besides eout and lumbago. Your 
brother, I trust, will be an ornament to human 
nature, for he does not do as others do. He 
has tTATelled to «un informatioDi not ^cMs be 
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has entered the sacred profession* not because 
hb uncle has a rich Hvinff in his gift^but be- 
eause bis mind is imbued with gospel truth, 
mnd he b anxious to do good ; he has chosen 
bis firiend, not because of his rank or talent, 
although he is distinguished by both, but be> 
€:au8e ne is a Christian — and, consequently, 
muiit be a good son, a kind landlord, a firm 
friend, and, in due time, an affectionate hus- 
band. I suspect the oriental flowers, Emm^, 
have spoken of love ; and so would I have it, 
girl } — he is one who will never follow the 
opinion of fools; and to jou, dearest, he will 
be a safe guiding-star, protecting you ' through 
the thorny path of the dangerous world' upon 
which you must soon enter ; for you cannot 
be always an old man^s darling. And now, 
child, you may fetch the flowers ; they told 
your secret ;--^they were dear, and you put 
them in the vase you loved so dearly. Yes, 
jes, I can remember — bless, bless you my own 
child !' continued the venerable man, folding 
bis arms afTectionately round his adopted, 
'thank God, though I am an old bachelor, 1 
have trained up two creatures for immortality 
who will not "do as others do." * 



SBiKsx&iaiiipanro 



A Tolunie of Sketches of the most eminent characters, 
in our country, (and among them the different Presi- 
dents and many Members of Congress,) has just ap- 
peared, from which we give the foUowing, and shall 
present others hereafter. 

MR. CYERETT. 
Washikgtoit, , 1830. 

Dear Sir — Mr. Everett you have seen, and 
therefore I need not describe his person to 
you ; when in Europe he was, as you know, 
much caressed as a learned man ; his course 
has been singular and prominent While at 
Harvard University, as #8tudent, he was dis- 
tinguished, though ver^ young; on leaving 
college he studied divinity, and was ordained 
and settled a youthful prodigy. In elegant 
literature he had no etjual of his age, and tbe 
world wasdelighted with his pulpit eloquence ; 
whenever he preached crowds of the most ac- 
complished of both sexes, assembled to hear 
his splendid sermons; these discourses if they 
had not so much of the holy unction in them 
as in some sermons of graver men, still there 
was a purity of taste and a sweet solemnitv 
that made him delightful to hearers of all 
creeds. A few years after his ordination, he 
was elected to a Professorship of Harvard 
Uuixersitr. This office he accepted on con- 
dition of being allowed to visit Europe and 
reside a year or two in Germany. He set out 
on this tour with all the ardour of a youna 
man panting for knowledge and ambitious of 
surpassing all, in his accomplishmenta. in 
-his absence, he visited Rome, France, and Eng- 
land, and tarried for some time at Gottengen, 



there drank inspiration amonfl; the relies ofan^ 
cient taste and greatness. He examined the 
Paithenon in its ruins, with great minuteness* 
as well as all other things, worthy of notice. 
He returned to his Alma Mater with a mind 
filled with 'the spoils of time,' and a memory 
stored with the ^mani^ies, the great object of 
his travels, and commenced his labours as a 
professor, and at once became the pride of the 
university and the delight of his pupils. 
^ He did not confine himself to the instruc- 
tion of college classes, but gave a splendid 
course of lectures on Architecture, which was 
numerously attended b^ the most enlightened 
persons of both sexes in the metropolis of 
New England. At this time he was consider- 
ed the editor of the North American Review, 
which was well conducted, and took the lead 
in the periodicals of the country. His portions 
of the work are distinguished for taste, talent 
and learning; there is a vaiiety and raciness 
about his productions, that mark one born and 
bred among the Muses. In fact, he was a 
scholar by profession, and wore the laurel a* 
mong all the lettered and polite as an everj 
day ornament In an evil hour for American 
literature the politicians of his District, turn- 
ed their eyes upon him as member of Con-* 
gress, and he left the lecture room. In Con- 
gress he is respected for his learning and tal- 
ents. When ne rises all are anxidus to catch 
every word he has to say — not that his elo- 
quence there, is as good as it was in the pul- 
pit, or the lecture room, but that the informa* 
tion he gives may be relied on, for he has day 
and date, chapter and page, for every thing he 
says, and the purity of his language forms a 

freat contrast to that of many of those around 
im- He has too much refinement for the 
roueh and tumble of Congress skirmishing. 
In this body he has fre<]uently been selected 
as Chairman of Committees to make reports, 
on important subjects, and these are general Ij 
admired for their clearness of reasoning and 
appropriateness of st^le; these reports are 
said to prove that he is greater in the closet 
than on the floor of the House ; but he is great 
every where. 
Such men are wanted in the American Con* 

fress, for loving the country so much as I do» 
am constrained to confess that there is no 
little ignorance in the National Assembly and 
that learning does not always receive its due 
honour. Mr. Everett's eloauence is character* 
ized by taste, sweetness, harmony, delicacy, 
and correctness. It has the Ciceronean flow, 
ease and purity, and all the great Roman's 
accuracy, and marks of scholarship* He is 
said to be ambitious, and to dearly love politi- 
cal distinctions. Of tiiis, it is probable he will 
soon get cured by the shiftings and changings 
of party, and in the fullness of his genius^ 
return from the bustle of the Hall of Legisla- 
tion to the sroves of the Academy he deserted. 



and became enamoured with German litera- If it should so happen, it will be well ; for 
tore. He extendod his trayels to Greece» aad[ learning should have more knowledge of tbe 
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woiM than it generally has, and the world 
•hoQld kaTe more learning than it b disposed 
to booottr and cherish. 



ataa<gi»Mbiinaw)wo<» 



NEW Novsau 

Mortimer MandeTiile Dereraox Boo, was 
the son of mean but illostrioas parents. An 
iil-fiBited star preMded over his birth and stack 
to him like a bad name through most of bis 
dars.«»He was verj nnfortanate even while a 
child. Not one ofnis play-fellows but conld 
blow a trigger babble through a tobacco pipe, 
and his krabUes were always the first to break 
and evaporate. * Alas^' what ' emblems of his 
fature kopes^' 

^ I never loted a tree or flower. 

But Hw«i the ftrtt to fode away' — Ice 

He was gifted with an extraordinary under- 
standing* and the powers of his mind were 
knmeosc— ^bttt alas !'— he was bom a fool ! 
E^D or Vol. I. 
▼oi«« nu 

AngeKna Sqairtissima Sop, was the dau^- 
Icr oTrich, but honest parents. She lived in 
hmnry attker yonth, ^alasT bat to feel the 
wide diffsrence between ease and affluence in 
after years ! She never asked for a bit of cake, 



Wt her mother, immediately went to the cop- 

tshoold 
fkas iadoiie their children I 



board and got it *AIm!' tnatmothersi 



She gFtw up under the fond eyes of her pa- 
Mita and when the bad of her oeauty expan* 
ded, her foce waa as smooth as a winter squash, 
and tiie same colonr ! 

End op Vol. If. 
Toi«« in. 
liortimer Mandeville Deveraux Boo, tam< 
hied in love with the beautiful and accomplish- 
mi Angelina Squirtissima Sop. * Alas !'— 
* Tke couffe of tme lo? e never did ron tmootb.* 
Their parents, Mortimer knew would be 
opposed to their union, and he held in his 
love as long as he could, bat when he could 
hold in no fonger he drew up the tood gates 
of his imagination and«— let it out 

It was on a summer evening when the south 
wind came by, sighing; like a sick child, that 
Mortimer meted out the measure of his love to 
Ai^lina. He fell on his knees before her, 
and the stream of his passion poured oot like 
a deluffe. She accented his love and acknow- 
ledgecf her own. Mortimer in the deliriam of 
joy attempted suddenly to rise^« Alas,* how 
afciort is mortal vision T— in attempting to rise, 
his foot slipped, he fell in a ditch and was 
drowned— came to an untimely deathi like a 
fly inacreaulcap! 

Our novel does not have a 'happy ending,' 
as is usual, but it is ' founded on tact,' and 
wb cannot so fiir' depart from hiytory' aa to 



make it end differently. But we hope ite |3rr - 
ges beine illuminated with the ' brieht sci r- ^it& 
lations of wit,' and the pepper of descriptf**^ 
will * ensure it a favourable reception witia a 
candid and enlighted public;.' 

WUR. QODMAN. 

Some years ago» in conversation with ns, he 
said that in a voyage to sea in early life, he 
had seen a hid who had Just begun to be a sailor^ 
gmng out to some projeoting p^ of the rigg^i Dg* 
His arms were supported by a spar, and look- 
ing below him for a rope which ran across* on 
which his feet should be. The ropt» ftew from . 
side to side, and it was evident that the pcK>r 
fellow was becoming dizzy, and in danger ot 
felling, when the mate shouted to him with all 
his force, ' look aloft I yon sneaking lubber I* 
By thus turning away his eyes 6x>m the danger^ 
the dizziness was prevented, and he found his 
footing. ' And this incident the Doctor said» 
often occurred to his mind in after life, when 
his troubles grew heavy upon him, and he 
hardly could iod ground whereon to tread. 
At such times he heard themate^s shoot in his 
ears, and turned his * aloft' to the *prize upon 
which he had fastened his hopes. We cannot 
part with this beautiful illustration, without 
asking each of our readers to apply it to a still 
nobler purpose; to steady themselves in nil 
adversity by looking towards that life in which 
there is rest and peace ever-more — ^and when 
our flesh and heart shall fail us, and we can find 
no support under uur feet, to seek it by.' iook' 
ing aloft,'* to Him, ' who is the strength of our 
hearts,and our portion for ever.*-Xrt£. Fort FoL 

. HARI> TIM£S. 

It is a fact that nine tenths of th§ young: 
men of the present day, by some means, have 
come to the conclusion, that it is degrading to 
till the soil, or to pe#Drm any sort of manual 
labor for a livelihood ; they seem to entertain 
the idea that they are all bom to literature, 
that tbey possess intuitively the skill of the 
Lawyer, tne Physician, the Clergyman, the 
Merchant, or the Author; that they have 
nothing to do but to hie themselves to New- 
York, Boston or some other city, as soon as 
thev are fairly fledged and can be trusted oot 
of tneir mother's apron-string, and that their 
superlativt talents will at once bring them into 
notice. With these views, many a youn^ man 
¥rho might have made a most excellent mrmer 
or mechanic, leaves his home, is gone two or 
three years, expends perhaps, half his kind fa- 
ther's fortune, which lie has laboured hard to 
ama3S, and returns a poor,lazy, idle, blockhead, 
complaining of * hard times.' This is the caso 
often, very often. If all those young men who 
have been bom and bred to that most honour- 
able of all employments, tillers of tiie soil, 
would attend to that business, instead of gad- 
ding off, and attempting to become contempti- 
ble coxcombs, we should seldom hear of * bard 
times.'— lAT. jK iG[pectotor. ^ j 
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zjJhiedofUj^A story U totd of the late Rev. 
"Aft Sprasue, of Dabiin, H. H. which sets the 
ra^arkabTe simplicity of the learned parson in 
i very ludicrous light. Pajine a visit to one 

r his parisKionerSi he threw the bridle of his 
Tiorse over the |K)st ^f a rail fence near the 
house. Daring his stay the animal contrived 
to disengage the bridle from the post and ^et 
'X under his feet-*seeing which, a servant girl 
drew the reins thro^ one of the mortises and 
ever the top of the post in the form of a noose. 
The parson took his leave, and going to untie 
his horse was indescribably astonished to find 
the brtdlct which he had simply thrown over 
the post, thus past thro' one of the holes. 

* This beats all !' ejaculated he to himself, 

* I never saw the like of it in all m^ life before ! 
To be sure, we read of a^ camel ^nr thro' the 
ey^ of a needle— 4>ut that was in the days of 
miracles. No, no, 1 never saw the like of this 
before! He examined it anew; he tried to 
get the bridle out— but it surpassed his inge* 
nuity» * Yes, it must be,' said he, * the horse 
has actually crawled through the post-hole — 
there's no other way to account for it !' Full 
of this impression, and despairing of making 
the animal retrace his steps, he whipped out 
his kaife, and was about cutting the reins, 
when the same girl, perceiving his quandary, 
released the horse and explained the mystery. 
But if the simple parson had been astonishei 
before. He was little less so now, to find his 
own penetration surpassed by that of a servant 
^rl. « Hey, girF,' said he, • I believe you're 
right— but how in the name of wonder should 
a ^rl like yon know more thatt a man of my 
iarning.—lt's astonishing! astonishing! mi- 
raculous ! miraculous l—Bost, Masonic Mir. 

The charitable Highwayman.^^lt is said of 
Poulter (a better sort of highwayman,) that 
one day nding on horseback on the road, he 
met a young woman who was weeping, and 
9¥ho appeareid to be in great distress. Touched 
with compassion, he asked her what wm the 
cause of her aflUction ; when she told him that 
t creditor, attended by a bailiff, had gone to a 
bouse which she pointed out, and threatened 
to take her husband to jail for a debt of tbirt? 

faineas. Poulter gave her the amount, tef- 
0^ her to pay tl^ debt and set her husband 
at liberty; and sbl^run off loading the honest 
gentleman with benedictions. Poulter in the 
mean time waited on the road till he saw the 
creditor come out ; he then attacked him, and 
tfiok back the thirty guineas, besides every 
thing else he had about him. 

The DeM in Poin^— In Plymouth there is, 
or was foroieriy, a ready witted negro by the 
name of Prince. Persons acquainted with the 
humor of the old fellow^ were in the habit of 
cracking jokes with him to hear his ready 
answers. The late Judge Paine, who was at- 
tending court in Plymouth, one day accosted 
him thus 5—' Prince, have you heard the devil 



was dead V < No massa/ replied ba,^ I no hear 
of it, but I suppose it very likely, for I under- 
stood be was in Faine^ 

Odd Comparison. — An instance of quaint 
expression is related in a town in the western 
part of Massachusetts, where the dergymaa 
was remarkable for nving his sermon very lit- 
tle connexion with his text It stood Uke a 
sign post before a house where no tavam was 
kept When this peculiarity was the subject 
of conversation, one of his parishioners obser- 
ved to him, that ' if his text had the small pox 
his sermon .could not catch it' 

THe Woman wha went abroad.^^A lady in 
the state of Connecticut, who was in the habit of 
spending most of her time in the society ot her 
neisMiors, happened one day to be taken sud- 
denly ill, and sent her hnsfaland in great haste 
for the physician. The husband ran a few rods, 
but soon returned, exclaiming, * mv dear,where 
shall 1 find you when I get back r 



SATURDAY, JITI«T »!« 1080. 

^ * , , ,1 

The JlCagnif^— Wo hav« received theibtt mn4 seaanct, 
or the June and July uuinbert of a perio^tl with tbe 
above title, published in the citj itf Kew-Tttrk, bf 
Samuel N. fUidkin, and edK^d by Miee Am B. Winter- 
bottom* As far as we can judge from the haaiy pervsal 
of the numbers before us, we ibink It worthy the atten- 
tion of an enlijhteaed community, and hope it will suc- 
ceed in attr^tinf its UiX\ share of pwblic patronaise. 
The Magnet will be published in monthly ourobera, coa- 
uiaing 34 octavo p«gea eaeh» «i Sne papet, with a fa^r 
type, and neatly stitcbed in printed covers-^price otm 
dollar and fifty cents in advance, or hoo doUan if not 
paid tiU the delivery of the sixtb numbex* 

TVkePm/^sofi.— This is a semi-monltily tHerary and 
miscellaneous publkation recently got up by the Al* 
Biov and Phkvxx Societies of Westfield and Fredoaia, 
Chautauqua Co. N.T. The PantJieoo is neatJy execu- 
ted and promises fair to become both a aseful and inte* 
resting companion to such as shall favour it with tbeir 
pauooage.— lu price is $1 per annum, payable in 
advance, and aU communications respecting it must b« 
addiessed, post-paid, to Chailes H. La Hai^ WestSeld. 

(p* Subscriptions for both of tlie above mentioued 
worlis received at this office. 

Deethkydfownimg,i^-On Sunday the 18tb inst. Tbo« 
mas Morrison, of this city, aged abont 25 years, was 
drowned in Claverack Creek, while bathing. £xei^ 
tions were made to restore him to life, bnt in vain. 

BfARRIED, 

At Hillsdale, on the 7th iost. by the Rev. Mr. Quilt* 
log, the Rev. Burress Wheelocl^ of i^ostoni to Migi 
Fanny ^. Richards, of Hillsdale. 

DIBD, 

In this city, on Tuesday the :^h iost. from drinking 
cold water, Mr. Wm. Krouse, aged 33 years. 

On Sunday last, Mr. Barailia Bunker, 4n the 76th 
year of his age. 

At Hillsdale, on Uie Uth Inst. Mr. Enoch Fitch, aged 
about 50. 

At the same place, on the 15th Inst. Mit. Qkarlotte 
McKown, wife of Joseph McKowo, £f%, ki the 90^ 
year of her age. Digitized by ^^SfVJKJ^is^ 



40 




jp<simms^9 



FOR THK RVRAL REPOSITORY. 
TOCTH. 

Youth 18 an early, fragrant flower, 

That blooms io springs deligbtful hour ; 

Whose opening beauties bright and gay 

Glow sweetly in the balmy day, 

Till summer^s heat shall scorch its brow 

And lay its fading gloriel low. 

Touth is the cheerful blushing morny 

When coming light begins to dawn^ 

When airy castles fill the sky. 

Built up with gorgeous pomp on high, 

Till Sol arises in his might 

And drives the visions from our sight* 

Touth is the brook which madly rides 

Over the mountains rugged sides ; 

Its tiny bubbles flash and burn 

Till to their mother stream they turn| 

Then dash they in the restless sea. 

Like Time into Eternity. P. 

THE FORSAKfiN. 

BY J, O. WHITTIKR. 

'{She knew she was forsaken — and she roit 
Abruptly from the fingering of her lute 
As the false one bent o'er her with a smiley 
Full of his olden treachery, and a word 
Of seeming tenderness. Sbe stood erect 
Id iier proud beauty, and shook fiercely back 
The dark luxuriance of her flashing hair, 
As she had been a priestess— and had risen 
Apparelled/or the sacrifice. Her eye. 
Once melting into tenderness, and fuU 
Of Lovers own inspiration, kindled up 
With the strange fire of anger, and its glance 
Was one of very lightning. The hot blood 
Boiled upward from the heart, and left its darky 
Red shadow on her forehead — and her lip 
Before, a severed rose-bud, and as fair 
As that of Hylas, when the beautiful nymphs 
Sighed for its lovely pressure, gathered now 
Unnatural sternness with its curl of scorn; 
Ami the dilated nostril, and the quick 
Tumultuous heavings of the snowy breast, 
Told of the storm of passion roused within. 
^Traitor !' — the white foam gathered on her lip—- 
Her hand is on her bosom, — look ! — 'tis raised— 
A dagger glitters to the lighted hall, 
Clenched in tliose long white fingers. Vain the cry 
And headlong rush around her. It is done !«— 
The false one welters in his gushing blood ! 
Oh !— ye may make a demou of the best 
And loveliest of God*s creatures. Seek her when 
The careless air of lightsome childhood blends 
With maiden bashfulnesx — when first the dreams 
Of love and romance lend their pensive shade 
To the young brow, and passion flushes high 
The unstable beauty of the varying cheek ; 
Bend a proud knee before her, and sit down 
Beside her when she fingereth the harp— 
And whisper in the pauses of her song ; 
Or walk with her by moonlight, and compare 
The snowy whiteness of a sleeping cloud, 
With the clear beauty of her lifted brow—* 
Ori tell her that the glory of the stars 



Is fitinter than the Itistre of her eye-* 

And when her heart beats wildly, and her cheek 

Is eloquent with most dflirious thought — 

Betray her tender confidence, and turn 

Her heart's blood into tears — yea, darken all 

Her innocent being with pollution's st:vn. 

Ay, ruin her, and leave her. Go abroad 

Among the gay and beautiful once more^ 

And let the lost one gaze upon the joy 

Of her betrayer. Let her look upon 

His hours of dalliance ; let her hear his words 

Of treachery softened to the tones of love, 

Breathed in the ear of others ; and behold 

Another near him in the lightsome dance— 

Her white arm thrilling to his losel touch. 

Her young cheek kindling underneath bis gaze— 

And she will lose her sorrow in the stern 

Dark purposing of vengeance. She will rise 

From her lorn dltsolation, far above 

The weakness of her natufe ; and put on 

A most unnatural energy, and nerve 

Her soul for violence* even unto blood. 



iHsra3iiiiixs}« 



Antwer to the pueeles in our last, 
PtrsELK I. — Glass — Lass — Ass. 
PuuLB u. — it is de-parted, 

NKW PUZZLSS. 
L 

Addressed to a Lady, 
What beauties with a grace may do ; 
What, when you're drest, looks well on you : 
What every social man will be, ' 
To please the present company ; 
What master for a wife would give ; 
On what a parson's horse may live ; 
What misses use for similies, 
When fingers smarts or head-aches tease ; 
What antiquaries gladly give 
To make the fprmer ages live : 
What some noen never think too bold, 
To load their chests with ill got gold, 
What I with pleasure would pursue. 
If you, my fair one, would prove tiiie. 
II. 

Tho'odd it might seem, 'tis quite clear to me, 
That ten are not ten, and will count only three \ 
Eight are but five, and nine only four ; 
Three only in six, but five in a score ; 
What's odder still I know a sweet lady 
Can prove when she please, there are four in one Babyi 
Indeed I have known her to exclaim to my cousin 
A fig for men's hearts ! there are not twelve in a donee. 



aSHBini STOBBARB, 

Has constantly for sale, at his Book-Store, all Uodi 
of School Books now in use, which he will sell on the 
lowest terms. Also, a general assortment of Miscella- 
neous Books, Blagk ^ooks, Writing and Letter Paper, 
Lawyers' and Justices' Blanks, Writing and Printing 
Ink, Stationary, Garden Seeds, &c &c. 

aiFPersons wishing to subscribe for the 7th volume of 
the Repository, can be supplied with the previous num- 
bers. We have now on hand and for sale, a few complete 
sets, including the 1st, 2d, 3d, 4tb, 5th and 6tb volumes. 



BUHAX. RBPOSZTOBY, 

Is printed and published every other Saturday at One 
Dollar per aniium,payable in advance, by WILLIAM 
B. STOOD ARD,at Ashbel Stoddard's Printing Office 
and Book Store, No. 135, Corner of Warren and 
Third Streets, Hudson, N. Y. — where communications 
may be left, or transmitted through the post office. 

O* All Orders and ConuDtuiicattone must be poat pat4 
to receive aiicntiositized by ^<jkjkjw iv 
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FOR THE aVRAL REPOSITORY. ' 

ARTHUR OF AVOCA, 

OR THE MTSTERT Of MYSTERIES. 

What do you tremble ?>-ft re you nil afraid ! 
Alas, I blame you not, for yon are mortal, 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil. 

Bbakspkarb. 
To tho§e who do not only disbelieve in the 
existence of super-natnrat beings, but even 
sneer at the idea, the following matter of fact 
is sabmitted without com men t< 

A fine evening in the month of September, 
when the fields were yielding up their full 
ripe crof)S, and earth stood clotlied in perfec- 
ted niktdi^^s p;olden robes, and birds be«^an to 
warble their farewell ditties, Arthur with his 
wife stood in the door of their cottage, while 
their little child, a boy of four years: old, 
sported on the green in front of the house. It 
was one of those evenings that so much excel 
the fanciful colourings of boyhood's earliest 
ycafs; when the eye from the moon's reflect- 
ed ra^s mi^ht range from object to object till 
the mind might almost lose its grasp on exist- 
ence and soar away amid the regions of iin 
inortality, far beyond the reach of time's uncea- 
sing casualties. It was here as I have said 
that the father, standing surrounded by all 
that he in the -buoyancy of his hopes could 
desire, ^zed with that delight known only to 
an anxious and tender parent, upon his 
little son just, beginning in the simplicify of 
his years to ape manhood's more experienced 
acts. The father's eye melted into softness, 



was passing in the other's mind to know or 
feel embarrassment ; and asain they followed 
with their eyes, the meanderingt and sports 
of their crfTspring. Seldom has th« haiid of 
fancy portrayed, or the imagination painted a 
scene so pure, so innocent, so happy, and com- 
prising tnree characters so free from all the 
cares and sorrows ef this world. The sun of 
plenty had dawned upon their earliest child- 
nood ; happiness, competence and content- 
ment had contimied to atrew the ripening 
pathway of age, with their balmy fragrance f 
death had never thrust its obtrusive head with- 
in their door^ nor had p»le disease entered 
their peaceful dwelling. Scarcely had they 
an opportunity to think or know, and certain- 
ly not to feel, tl^iPmanVin \ r.re but creatures 
of a day. A continual succession of every 
comfort that could tend to sweeten life and 
render this earth transceodantly an abiding 
place of happiness without its alloys, had ever 
been theirs. Such was the state of Arthur's 
family at the commencement of the evening 
just mentioned. But oh, the mighty changes 
which a few short hours sometimes make in 
the condition of mortals ! 

I acknowledge I sjn strongly tempted to 
arrange these few lines into an essay, and 
laanch out in praise of that domestic felicity 
to which I mustconfess myself extremely par- 
tial instead of pursuing tlie painful description ; 
but the « truth must out.' 

Evening was just closing in the fading sun- 
beams' last glow, upon the heights of the ad- 
jacent mountains, as they slowly, and as it 
seemed reluctantly receded up their sides; 
growing fainter and fainter they bid adieu to 



self, grown up to manhood's years and man- 
hood's pride — doating upon one whom he 
almost idolized, the mother of his only child. 
The boy caught his eye, and hanging his head 
with a glance that seemed to say, * father I 
read your thought,' he ran away. Half abash- 
ed, Arthur turned to his wife — a simultane- 
ous movement— exchanged looks— embarrass- 
ro«ulF^Bo not that— each too deeply felt, what 



as he thought of days yet behind the curtain „ „ 

of futurity, and saw in him another like him- ^arth, while dark portentous clouds suddenly 



pliinged animated nature from the brightest 
and loveliest of sun setting scenery into the 
depths of tenfold midnight darkness. The 
winds as if let loose from * the caves in the 
mountains' came rolling down through the 
vale ; like vast avelanches, crushing and over- 
whelming every thing in its course; the 
waters which but a moment before flowed so 
lovely and 80 placid, heaved tlieir white swells 
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jn de^ance* to the raging wmdst chasing iind 
mounting upon each other in maddenmg 8qi^> 
ges, and the torrent faUing-raiDt followed "by 
the lightnings red glare with its attendant 
peal after peal of quaking thunder^ lent their 
combined aid to render the scene doubly 
gloomy. As the family were seated' around 
the comfortable room, engaged in their eve- 
ning devotion, a faint rap . was heard at the 
•door, accompanied with a request for admis* 
sioD. £ver alive to\he distress t>f the unfor- 
tunate» the sufferer needed not to repeat the 
reque^ Admission was readily granted, and 
thougb the ap^rtnce ef tbe stranger, who 
was clad in attire of no ordinary kind, bespoke 
her of the better class ; yet her story of having 
been beguiled into the forest by the beauties 
of scenery, till the api>roachiog storm warned 
her of the danger, while the density of the 
darkness, prevented her finding her way out, 
heightened If possible their sympathies* Re- 
freshinents, the best tlie house could afford, 
were immediately prepared and set before her, 
^hile she gained upon their good feelings by 
fondling tlKir little son. They seemed mutual- 
ly pleased with each other. In vain might 
^e tempest ra^, ' the maddening suites lash 
^he shore in vain ;' happiness blendedor rath- 
«er strengthened and made of that, whidi alone 
, can^ivepetfectionand permanence to earthly 
felicity, had taken its wonted seat with this 
little family. The stranger too, seemed to 
tenter with a 4ively feeling into their enjoy* 
nments and even into the source of that en- 
joymentf which sat bright 'as the raioipow's 
loveliest tints upon their countenances. The 
youthful vivacity of little William, as he clam- 
med upon the stran^r's lap and hung fondly 
from her neck, was kindly, nay most benignly 
repaid by her folding her delicate arms around 
him with a true strain of affection as she ki§- 
•sed away the glossy hair that curled in rich 

* -profusion rooira his fair forehead. But then, 
when this little group were assumittgas it were 
the very garb of heaven, when every ^baser 
feeling was swallowed up in more than earth- 
ly felicity; she, who seemed the guardian 
angel which providence had sent to guide 
them to the very throne of earthly happiness, 
drew from her bosom a concealed dagger and 
plunged it to his heart ; wi<h a yell ten times 
mere hideous than the 8]g[age barbarian exult- 
ing o'er his fallen victim, dashed him from 
her weltering in his blood. Dark sulphureous 
clouds hovered around emitting partial gleams 
of darting flame and encircled that bridii 
form whidi but a moment before shed haj^i- 
ness and peace around her. The clouds were 
dispelled— thei« stood the father in the agony 
^ his soul « petrified monument of surprise, 
fear and -overwhelming griefc And here the 
mother, bending over the body of her dear, 
dear gasping boy, her hair wildlj flowing upon 

* her heaving bosom and wringing her hands 
towards heaven, seemingly to invojke the aid 
of an Adored Preseiver. 



The stranger with a laugh of. wild exulla- 
tion seized Uie burning coals and scattered 
them around the room — then changing into a 
thousand forms, midst flames and smoke, she 
vanished from their debt. The fire caught 
and spread rapidly ; still the inmates moved 
not. In a few moinents nothins was heard 
save the cracking fire, which had already en- 
veloped tba cottage, sending up in one brciad 
sheet a stream of living flame, mingling with 
the raj^ing elements. Still not a being moved, 
not a voice was heard.«^Chaotic ruin heaped 
its furies pile on pile. At length the falling 
roof, the crashing timbers, tola the sad tale, 
that all was finished. The flam^ sank down ; 
the raging eleYnents retired with great naor* 
murings ttf their peaceful beds— not a sound 
was h«ird either in sky, earth or sea to break 
the sacredness of that hoor*-*not a mngle 
breeze to raise the drooping leaves 9-*-bnt alone 
upon the hill of extinguiSied rnins, stood a 
form as silent and as motionless as the scene 
that surrounded him. I approached* it was 
Arthur. Before him lay the whitened bones 
of all on earth that was dear to him ;' his be- 
loved and adored wife and child, on which his 
eye rested with an intensity that bordered on 
insanity. * Alone !'-«->he cried, then mshing 
by me as if borne upon the wings of the wind 
was soon, alas ! too soooy boriea in the shades 
of the forest. 

Days montiis and years rolled on — the rapid 
hand of improvement had half effaced tbe 
beauties of ttie once oochanttng vale of Avoca. 
still no traces of Arthur could be hnmd ; till 
one morning, as the sun was jost shooting op 
its golden rays o^er the tops of the surround- 
ing mountains, a stranger was seen |»acing to 
and fro, in front of the splendid mansion erec- 
ted on the spot where once stood the cottage 
of the almost for^tten Arthur ; on the front 
of which, was set in letters nf projecting mar- 
ble the following line : — ' Erected to the 
memory of mysteriously injured innocence.' 
His eye caught the inscription-^pointing to 
the earth, and then slowly raising his bands 
and eyes to heaven, he sunk upon his knees.— 
His lips moved, yet not a sound, not a Wilis- 
per escaped.— Alone !*-at lei^th, as if struck 
trom a tnousand string, came rambling forth 
from the depths of his inmost soul, and Tailing 
bacK»-*he expired. It was Arthur ow Avoca. 

Annkttb. 

JN0TI6. — The above maQUfcript was ftrond in ao old 
mansion lately torn dowa^ supposed to have been tbe 
one referred to in tbe last, few foregoing lines. — Rbcoa- 

DRR QW 

FROM THE VXW-TORK AMVLST. 

THX: DVIXLISTS. 

'^ U this a beaten track? — Ne^er beat enough 
*Till enoogh learnt the truths it should inspire.^ 

Tovno. 

As I have no desire to write a very long 

tale, I shall introduce my readers at once to 

those who are to be its V heroes,' to vae the 

wonted phrase of tale-writers* The ftrst, I 
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fthall conceal ratiier than* n^TeaT, under the 
name of Belcear. He was a military officer. 
In the field he had acqtiired the character of 
akilfnl and brave; and^in the circles of peace- 
lal societj, that oif tntelHgent and sood. His 
heart was imieed one of those which eontinu- 
allj need ' something to he kind to^^ and he 
had surrounded himself with a little circle of 
love, that alforded hioi the o{>portanitj of grat- 
ifying this amiable propensity of nature. Bel- 
cour married wh*bt yet very young, and at a 
tkne when his dq.ty to ht» country allowed 
him but a brief emoyment of the society ot 
his youthful and alectionate bride* Ene the 
first sweet moon from the bridal hour had 
waned, the fierce voice of war summoned him 
to the field, and he was forced to leave the 
charms of love and home,, for the hardships 
ajnd dangers of the camp. His own depriva- 
tions, however, were wnolly forgotten in his 
sympathy lor her, whom he was obliged to 
leave in solitude and sorrow, to weep and 
tremble, and pray for her soldier-husband. 
And she did pray for htm, earnestly and un- 
eeasin^ly ; and at the end of the campaign, 
the object of her praver returned to her in 
health and safety. Years of domestic happi- 
ness passed on, and at the time to which my 
tale refers, Belcour was not only a very happy 
husband, but a happy father of three children. 
I would say that his wife and children were 
beautiful ; but 1 fear it would appear as though, 
with the host c^"' pretty story writersj* [ wish- 
ed to account 46^ a husband's and a father's 
Jove, on the score of • auburn hair, and blue 
•yes.^ 

1 hate informed my readers, that Belcour 
was intelligent. He was so, far beyond what 
tiiose whose lives had been passed in the ar- 
my, generally are; fur he was not merely 
professUmaUff intelligent. It had indeed been 
deemed a fair matter of impeachment to his 
character as to intelligence, by some of the 
military philosophers of the mess-room, that 
he was not only a believer in the existence of 
a Supreme Bein^, but in Revelation likewise; 
with this exception, however, his opinion was 
as highly estimated br his brother officers, as 
his kindness and urBanity were universally 
felt and beloved. 

Frvm this brief sketch of the character of 
Belcour, I must pass to one still more brief, 
of Carew, an officer in the same regiment. 
He had sliared with Belcour the hazards of 
more thaa one campaign, and like him, had 
escaped unhurt. Carew was^ what is termed, 
a modem epicurean ;. that is, one who seeks 
pleasure, wherever he thinks it is to be found, 
though by paths which virtue has proscribed ; 
and resolves- on eojpyment, let who wiM pay 
the cost Such, was his practice, and. though 
he did not actually jpro/bs libertinism, he was 
but little concerned or ashamed when charged 
with it. 

Belcour imd Carew, since the conclusion of 
the war, had associated together, only so far 



as circumstances rendered necessary, when 
their regiment was on duty, at tlie mess* 
room'; for although by the regulations of the 
regiment, ererj officer was obliged to eon tri*> 
bute to that establishment, Belcour was but 
seldom there, having a family and. a home. 

The habits and characters of the two offi- 
cers were, indeed, so opposite, that closer in- 
timacy was neither possible, nor desirabl^. 
Whilst Carew lookeu with secret contempt 
on Belcour^s life of domestic seclusion, liken* 
ing it in his own mind to the winter-sleep of 
the dormottse-^Belcour saw in Carew, with 
pity and regret, a man who was wasting one 
portion of Ms time, and abusing the others 
spending hia life betwixt the idleness of folly, 
and the activity of guilt; foregoing all the joy a 
of the heart, for those of the eve, and missing 
a thousand opportunities of doing good, in a 
restless pursuit of evil. Two beings more an^ 
tithetical than Belcour and Carew, could not 
well be conceived; but if this prevented their^ 
being on terms of intimacy and friendship, it 
did not preclude those of gentlemuily beha- 
viour ana civility towards each other, till a 
circumstance, as strange as it was unfortunate^ 
destroyed this good understapding. 

It is prettv well known, I t^lieve, tliat 
there is a wide difierence betwixt the laws of 
humanity — (not to mention the laws^ of God,) . 
an\l what are called < the laws of honour.' Ca» 
rew's conduct was wholly regulated by the lat- 
ter. He held in small esteem tliat sacred 
maxim of doing as he would be done by, and. 
(to hasten over a sliameful truth,) he had aac- 
riieed at the shrine of selfishness and guilt, 
the peace and innocence of a young^ and un- 
suspecting creature, who^had relied on prom- 
ises, which in such cases a man of honour may 
make, and violate, without any infraction of 
its noble laws. 

To avoid Inconveniences^ Carew had as<«.- 
sumed a fictitious name and character, in the 
prosecution of his viilany t an4 the better to. 
enable him, when he thouorht adviseable, to 
make hia retreat This he had done ; satisfy* 
ing his conscience that hi» purse had made 
the wronged girl and her parents, who- wa*e 
poor, (alas I now, * poor iudeed,') ample 
amends«-for this is according to the laws of 
honour. To his utter astonisnment, however, 
a broken-hearted, grey-headed old man, met 
him one morning, as he came from the mess- 
room, k was- the fkther of his victink-^arew 
presuming thai ia his military garb the old> 
man might not be certain of his identity affec- 
ted at £rsi to treat the matter as a mistake ; 
but the old man. with a trembling hand pro • 
duced A*om his pocket an anonymous letter 
which had been sent tahins informing him 
that Compton the seducer, and Lieutenant 
Carew, were one and the same. What, tiiink 
you, were the feelings of the etposed decei- 
ver?— -Shame, remorse, confusion, p^haps 
you imagine. Oh, no I the law.s cif honour 
prescribe no such things- He had hie ^telinjjv 
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tts he perused that Utter; but they were 
those of reveuge against Belcour, who, he was 
eertain, from the band writing, had betrajed 
film — had written that letter. As it would 
have tieeo no longer honourable to deny or 
«vade the truth, he confessed himself to be the 

Krty implicated in the « unfortunate aftair;' 
t reminded the old man that he had acted 
libetalU/i htid assured him that he should con- 
tinue to do so, at the same time pulling out, 
and offering him his purse ! 

The poor old man for a moment forgot a 
father's grief in a man's indignation.— The 
tears which had t>een silently, yet abundantly 
rolling down the time-worn channels of his 
face, ceased to flow, and his eyes were lit up 
ivith the fire of rage and hatred. He lifted 
his feeble arm, but his feelings had over- 
wrought his bodily powers, and he fell to the 
ground before he could strike the blow he 
meditated. As Carew looked upon (he wretch- 
ed old man, with his silver locks, and sorrow- 
ing heart, lying prostrate there on the ground 
before him— he relt a momentary pang ; and 
had he trusted his eyes much longer on that 
melancholy objept, he might have Felt all that 
a man-^not a man of honour — should fee) ; 
hut he had his own wrongs to right ; and cal- 
ling to some privates who stood near, to * take 
care of theold man,' he hastened back into4he 



his belief, that he tf*a5 the author of it, tili, 
under some degree of irritation, Belcour re- 
peated his denial, with the remark* ' that frou 
what he could learn from the contents of that 
letter, he ought, as a man of humanity, to be 
more concerned as to its truth than its author.' 

The matter soon assumed the shape of a 
quarrel, and Carew, after stigmatizing Bel- 
cour as 'an officious canting hypocrite,' called 
him, a liar, and a coward, and left the room. 
Innocent as Belcour felt himself, and uude- 
serving of both appellations, he knew that to 
avoid fixing the last indelibly on his charac- 
ter, he must meet his accuser — according ttf 
the laws of honour. But his wife ! his chil* 
dren ! For their sake his heart did quail at 
that thought, and he felt that honour was oei- 
ther justice nor humanity. 

\V hen Belcour reached his home, his wife 
and children were enjoying the beauty of the 
summer eve in the garden. He entered the 
bouse un perceived and sought the little room 
which he had appropriated as a study. It 
was adorned by a small, but choice selection of 
volumes, in plain bindings of which 1 shall 
only notice that amongst them were many re- 
ligious and philosophical works. ' What can 
a soldier want witn such works as these i* 
enquired a friend, one day,with an afr of levity* 
' I am a man, as well as a soldier/ said Belcour 
seriously. The wallsr of the room were hvuoj^ 
with a few beautiful paintings^and several mi- 
niatures of ' friends beloved.^ .Much, perhaps. 



mess-room in search of Belcour, who, (he be- 
lieved,^ by his unjustifiable and treacherous in- 
terference, had put him to all this incovenienee. ,...»v-.^« w. •..^.,«« -.^.w,^^.^ ,—«w.., |,>^ ..«,.. 
I cannot, however, pass from this brief and may be said against the introduction of picto 
melancholy episode, which it was necessary, | rial representation into the temples of oar 
for the proper understanding of my tale, tolGod ; but 1 know of no objection to the pre- 
introduce, without informing my readers of | sence of such in the temple of friendship ; and 
the issue. It pleased God jn a short time toj I can conceive no greater benefit which the 
remedy all the ill which man had done ; the ' pictorial art can bestow on man, than thus to 



hour which was the consummation of shame, 
fvas the hour of relief from both shame and 
sorrow to that old man's child ; and amid his 

frief for her loss, be thanked God for takiufi^ 
er from a world which must thence forward 
have been to her a world of misery ; and when 
^e daj of the fiiiperal came, ana he followed 
her corpse to the grave-jard, it was observed 
by every one, that an expression of placid 
serenity appeared in the old man's counte 
iiance, such as he ever wore before his child's 
disgrace. — When the mournful ceremony was 
over the old man stood gazing into the grave, 
till they began to fill it up. ' You need not 
close up the grave yet, my. friends,' he said 
He cast one look towards his littte cotta^ 
that was seen in the distance, his eyes again 
filled with tears. He lilted them up to heaven, 
and his lips moved, aS thoujgh in silent prayer; 
a pallid smile came over his features; and he 
fell down, a corpse, by the side of his daugh- 
ter's grave. 

To return to our first narrative :-^It was 
In vain Belcour assured the euraced Carew 
that he was not the writer of the letter pro- 
duced ty the old man, neither knew any thing 
^f the matter. Carew persisted in asserting 



surround hire with those he loves. * The absent, 
the dead, as we gaze on the faithful delinia- 
tions of the artist around us, seem present and 
restored to our bosoms. 

The opened window of the room in which 
Belcour sat, not only looked into the garden, 
but reaching to the floor, afforded an entrance 
into it At the farther end, though unseen 
himself, Belcour saw his children, sporting in 
all the joyousness of infancy. 

He took up his pen to write — ^a challenge i 
but his brain was distracted, and his hand re* 
fused its office. He rose from his seat, and 
drawing the curtains of the windows, ouce 
more attempted to write, when a shout ef glad* 
ness, and the sound of a light approaching foot, 
paralyzed his hand, and suspended his mental 
powers. The nett moment, a little intruder. 
It was his petit Lucy, had drawn aside the cur- 
tains. Seeing her lather there, she uttered an 
exclamation of joy, and had ran half across 
the room* with extended arms, to his embrace, 
when she recollected that her nMimma^ and 
her sister and brother, did i^ot know ^e sood 
news— that * papa had come home ;' and sh«- 
tumed suddenly back, and with eager haste* 
sought the garaefl. And then the air rang 
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with iDfkntine sboats of gladness; and the 
quick aoQfids of half a dozen fairj feet were 
heard, nmoios a race of love, whose prize was 
U) be a father's first kiss. Which was first or 
which was last, it was scarcely possible to saj, 
for thejr seemed to settle od him simultaneous* 
1/ like so many bees. 

■ How long have YOU been at home, my dear 
Edwin,' inquired Mrs. Belcour,as she entered 
the room in tones of surprise^ * and why misht 
we not have your company in the prden Uiis 
afternoon ?* 

BelcQur excused himself for his unwonted 
conduct, on the score of particular bnsiness ; 
adding, that he should be obl^d to pass that 
evening in privacy with his fnend Col. Drum- 
mood, whom he expected shortly. However 
unwelcome the intelligence to those who heard 
it; it occasioned sorrow only ; and met with 
resigned acquiescence. 

'ine wretched man was once more left to 
his own distracting thoughts. Some while he 
would resolve not to send a challenge ; that 
he would disregard, defy the voice of man, 
and listen alone to that of feelins and of God ; 
bqt aeain and again, faltered in his resolution. 
The loud voice uf shame rung in his ears, and 
the look of scorn stared him in the face. How 
should he bear these and live ? Whilst thus 
wavering as to his own conduct upon the mat- 
ter, a letter was bro't in.— It was a challenge 
from Carew on the plea of ' ungentlemanTy 
and treacherous conduct' 

* Malignant man V exclaimed Belcour as he 
Mced the room with an agitated step ; ' He 
iias not a wife whom he loves — he has not the 
feelings of a parent— Oh ! surely, surely could 
he see- — , and he shall know-^he shall see — 
how fair a scene his hand is about to desolate.' 

At the time of the quarrel in the mess-room 
Belcour fbreseeioff its possible termination, 
had begged of his friend. Colonel Drummond, 
to call on him that evening. He came and 
Belcour showed him the challenge. ^ I must 
accept it,' said Belcour,--' but he shall know 
that ne seeks the blood of a parent and a 
husband. 1 will only agree to meet him on 
the condition that he shall breakfast in this 
bouse, before we proceed to the ground.' 

Strange as Drummond thought the request of 
bis friend, he did not oppose it ; and when this 
conditional acceptance of the challenge was 
communicated to Carew, he confea^ed himself 
willing to comply with ' the somewhat extra- 
ordinary wish.' In fact, he thought it resulted 
from a wish, on the part of Belcour, to bring 
about un amicable arrangement, to which, in 
bis-own mind Jie bad determined not to accede. 

The appointed morning came, and CareWi 
%ith a fnend, who was to act as bis second|— 
both of them armed in all the stoical apathy of 
bonoor, kept the appointment at Belcour's 
liouse, fronv^hich they were to procet;d to the 
ground. The strangers, as such they were, 
aaE£M>t by name, to Mrs. B. were severally vn- 
tralttCM t9 her in the breakfast parlpur^and 



met with tliatkind, warm, welcome, which an 
affectionate wife must always give to her hus- 
band's friends. But as Carew lightly piessed 
her proffered hand, a chill of horror seemed to 
shoot through his veins, back to his very heait. 
•Another hour perhaps' he thought, • and wliat 
may you, may your husband — what may I be 
tlien r The touch of that hand, if it had^ot 
awoke his conscience, had disturbed it, and 
made it restless in its slumbers. 

During the repast, Carew grew more and 
more uneasy. Every fresh Tittle display t^f 
hospitable kindness, ou the part of Mrs. Bel- 
cour, seemed like a dagger piercin*; his heart, 
and roused still more the monitor within. A 
stran&e feeling, in ti uth, seemed to have seized 
on all present. 

' You have seen but part of my possessions 
yet gentlemen ; I am a rich man 1 assure you, 
said Belcour, with assumed composure, as somi 
as the breakfast was ended ; he rang the bell, 
upon which his three children, the eldest a 
boy, about six years of age, the other two were 
girls, much younger,— entered the parlour. 
The frank and noble bearing of the bojr, and 
the air of di£Bdence and gentleness in the 
little girls, could not fail to excite the admira- 
tion of every one. Carew beheld tliera with 
feelings of added and deeper horror. He 
strove in vain to raise himself into stoicism ; 
when conscience is once thoroughly awakened, 
after a long sleep of years, it is no easy mat- 
ter to hush it again to repose. The little boy 
had given his hand with friendly and pleasing 
conudence to the strangers, and now offered 
it to Carew; but he shrunk from it and said 
wildly, • No ! not to me my child !' 

Mrs. Belcour looked with concern and sur- 

erize at Carew, and then at hfer husband, but 
is eyes were averted from her gaze, and his 
lips offered no explanation. Belcour sat for 
some time in a deep reverie — then rose and 
walked towards the window, perhaps to con- 
ceal the falling tear, or to conceal the last 
struggle of affection ; but immediately turned 
round, saying with calmness, ' Now gentlemen 
for our excursion.' 

They rose from their seats. 

•Our good friends return .with you, Edwin, 
to dinner, I hope,* said- Mrs. Belcour. 

But to her astonishment, no answer was re- 
turned to her question.— 'Belcour had walked 
to the farther end of the room, and waseinbra* 
cing his children, (though to prevent suspicion, 
he had resolved not to do so,) perhaps tur the 
last timew— Carew, in a state of agitation, 
which every moment grew worse was obliged 
to support himself on the arm of the second, 
who was scarcely less affected than himself. 
But I will close my tale, and tell my readers 
the result of this struggle betwixt numauity 
and Honour. 

Once more the friendly hand of Mrs. Bel- 
cour, was extended to her departing guest— to 
Carew; and he cuuldmlM^ 4lMi£|B^7v<sa4ure or 
conceal his feelings. 
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* Madam,' said the conscience stricken man, 
*j<m are grasping; the hand, that in another 
hour might have left you a widow — ^thos^ chil- 
dren fatherless ! Oh will you, can you forgive 
the intention of the crime, whose completion 
you have prevented. God be thanked ; I am 
not— I will not be a murderer.^ — You have 
saved your husband — saved me from deaths or 
from remorse worse than ten thousand deaths.' 

I shall now imitate the painter of old ; drop 
the veil, and leave my readers to imagine a 
scene, to which my pen is unequal. W. 
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RficoixfxnriONS of china. 

The city of Canton lies so lotv, that from 
no point to winch foreigners can penetrate is 
there an extensive view of it. The river is 
wide above the Boca Tiger. The water stranms 
with boats of every size. Inhere may be twen- 
ty of those immense junks of ]»S00 tons, but 
there are countless fleets of boats of fifty tons ; 
families occupy them, whose home is on the 
water, and who, in half of a life have seldom 
slept on terra jimuL. There is a huge long 
oar run out from the stern, moveable on a pin, 
and a boat is sculled by four or five sailors. 
The oar strikes the water like a fish's tail — 
The smaller streams and creeks are populous 
in ttte same proportion. The streets are as 
bosy as an ant bill invaded ; and, when seen 
for the first time, it is a ludicrous sight to see 
so many close shaven heads without a cover- 
ing. You look down upon them as a closely 
packed audience at a theatre. 1 have some- 
times seen one Chinese running away from 
another, and it is too much to see with |[ravi- 
ly, for their tails were streaming out bonzon- 
tally a ^r&rd and a half. The Chinese form 
their written characters very nicely. They 
write with a hair pencil, in Jines from top to 
bottom, beginning at the right hand corner of 
the page. This is peculiar to China and Jap- 
an. In all memorials to Mandarins, but more 
especially to the emperor, the greatest nicety 
is required, both in .expression and characters. 
There are particular words appropriated to 
different ranks, and no word must occur twice 
in the same memorial. To write a proper me- 
morial in China, is as difficult as to draw a 
special plea in^ more favored countries. But 
a good penman in China will write with won- 
derful rapiditj^.-— Thev seem to write as fast 
as they can think. Would, sir, that I could 
do it, you would have better ** recollections," 
for when I happen to have a good thought it 
escapes before i can get it out In a country 
where so many thousand families live on the 
rivers, manv must subsist on fish, which are 
providentially abundant In China every ani* 
mal must work, unless, as in Englana, the 
hog is the only gentleman. Cormorants, there- 
fore are employed in the river fisheries. The 
biixls are trained to it with care, and lest they 
* wld swallow a good fish, a leather thong is 



tied about his neck, so that her cannot swal- 
low. One fisherman goes out witti a dozen 
birds, which yon may see perched on the gun- 
wale of his boat When one takes a fish too 
large for its strength, another comes to his as- 
sistance, lifting die prey by the tail and tlie 
gills, they carry it to the master. Some of the 
cormorants, Hke men, have a sense of honesty, 
and require no bandage about the neck ; but 
havins finished their employer's bosinessihe al- 
lows 9iem to fish on theu- own aecouot Bucks 
also are m^, as in Ltneonshirt, for decoys ; 
but a very common method to catch the fowl 
is this : in the bays and rivers where they are 
to be found, the sportsmen throw in a large 
kind of gourd, which the ducksget so fifmihar 
with that they will syrim^ and play around 
them. Then comes the traitor, with hts head 
inclosed in a similar gourd, and a bag tied 
about his middle, in which he carries m as 
many as he requires, for the fowl are numer- 
ous. The Chinese have a passion for flowers^ 
and there are flt)wer-seller8 in every part of 
the streets. They have also a taste for culti- 
vating dwarf trees, and on their terraces you 
may see pines, oaks, and oranges, not so high 
as your knee. To give some of these trees 
the appearjince of great age, honey is spread 
over them to attract tlie insects, that they may 
bore into the bark. To increase the delusion 
they kill a few brandies and cover them with 
moss. Their rase, however,^ is for the oeony, 
which they call die kin^ of fiowers, and for a 
favoritepiant they will give a hundred dol- 
lars. There are about two hundred and fifty 
species of this fiower in Chinsw — They are cul- 
tivated in large beds, and reared in alf forms, 
and so managed as to blossom in the spring, 
summer and autumn. The Chinese flowers 
have generally nothing to recommend them 
but tl^ir beauty. 
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HUSH TRJ[VELUN€2. 

An Irishman who slept lately at the Lion 
Inn, in Wolverhampton, was going by one of 

the morning coaches to , but by mistake 

getting into the Shrewsbury coach after he had 
dined, which was standing by that he had just 
Quitted, was brought back to the same inn in 
the evening. He frequently remarked on the 
road, how much the country resembled that 
he had passed througli in the morning; but 
when introduced into the same room where 
he breakfksted in which there was a handsome 
print of the projected iron bridge over the 
Thames, he broke out in the following exclama- 
tion.' O ! and to be sure, now I never saw 
but one picture before c^that beautiful bridge^ 
and that was where I slept bst n%ht, and to 
be sure the room was very much like this, 
and the paper, by my soul, was the very same 
pattern ; and if I had not seen it %ith my own 
eyes, 1 should have sworn it was the same. 
(Enter Waiter.) Arrah, Mr. Waiter, and you 
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are very much like the other waiter too : Imve 
iiot yoa a brother now, ia the same capacity 
isyoarsetr, that Uvea at that comical place* 
Wotverhampton ?' ■ Sir, this is Wolverhamp- 
ton; you slept here last night' ^ O ! by the 
powers, and I thousht this must be the same 
place. By St Patrick, now, but it must be con- 
foundedly round ahont to so through one town 
twice; but perhaps it is a better road ; so Mr. 
Waiter, please to let me know when this same 
coac6 18 ready for I want to get to my jour- 
ney's end !' 

J^iean WU. — ^I had purchased a young 
estnch of a Tuarick, who Had brought it from 
the desert, shortly after our arrival at Rano, 
and the animal soon became so tame that it 
would follow me like a dog* In two months 
after I had it in ponession, it grew amazingly, 
and f was in hopes of bringing it to England 
with me ; but an envious Arab in the city, 
whose inveterate dislike to every thing belong- 
ing to the christians he took no pains to con- 
ceal, cut off its head, and artfully attributed 
it to accident Meeting the fellow in the street 
a short time afterwards, I belabored his sides 
so effectually with a stout stick which i held 
in my hand that he ran off bellowing with a 

1^ complaint to the Governor, who, after listen- 
ing patientlv to his story, ob^ved with a very 
significant look, that he was quite sure the 

^ druMMng he had received most have been in- 
flicted hif accident, and dismissed the malicious 
Arab without granting the redress he sought 

Jifued(4e of PoMdc Xrvon.— Being sent for 
to open an iron chest, maae by himself, lock 
and all, whose owner had lost the key, Pat 
dexterously performed the operation, and hold- 
ing the lid with one hand, presented the other 
with a demand for ten dollars. It was refused. 
Pat let fall the lid, the spring took its former 
hold, and the blacksmith walked off, leaving 
the treasure as fast sealed as before. There 
was no remedy, and reluctantly the owner of 
the strong box again sent for Pat . He prompt- 
ly ameared and the box as quickly opened. 
The HTSC demand often dollars was instantly 
offered but no«~< I must have twenty now,' 
says the operator ; and twenty was paid with- 
out ^iemur, for the lid and tlie lock were still 
in the band of the maker. 



/"tPiGftfofion.— When Lord Timothy Dex 
ter^ of Newburvporti wrote his famous book, 
entitled * A Pikel for the Knowing Ones,' 
there happened to be many heresies, schisms, 
and false doctrines abroad in the land regard- 
ing punctuation; and as many diverse sys< 
tens appeared, for the location of commas, 
semicolons, periods, dashes, etc as there were 
works published. To obviate this difficulty 
and to give erery one an opportunity of suit* 
ing himself, his lordship left out all marks of 
punctuation from the body of his work, and 
at the ending of the book has printed four or 



five pa^es of nothing but stops and pauses 
with which he said tne reader could pepper 
his dish as he cliose. 

Fftrmir and Store Keeper* — A farmer, in 
Connecticut, who lias occupied the same farm, 
on lease, for about thirty years past, was late* 
ly complaining that he had been able to lay 
up nothing, from his thirU years labob A 
neighboring store-keeper offered to explain to 
him the reason ; and proceeded as follows : — 
' During the thirty years that you have been 
on that Urm, 1 have been trading in this store ; 
and the distilled spirits I have sold you, with 
the interest of the money, would have made 
you the owner of the fariM you hire.' On 
examination of the books ot the store-keeper, 
his assertion was found correct Tlie farna 
was worth about 85000.<— JV*at Fhilan. 
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JVcv-Forft.— Rush Youngs, W. GfMoiUM; E. D«n- 
bam Bakery Sandy-Hill ; J. R. Bowert, P, M. Tusca- 
raro; John J. Wagoner, Albany; Itaac Thomueon, 
Kingttoa; Loring Dudley, Ml«ean ; Jciha Power, Utks. 

Mat9aeku$eH9. — John B. CMridge, SprbtgMd ; Mmrk 
Whitcomby Wiacbeodon. 

VerrnvfU^^k. Ealston, P. M. BeUMl ; Nor biaa Th^ 
ma^ Arlington. 

ContMdinif.— Samoel L Hickoz, Watertown. 

Rhode liUtnd.'^B. 11. WhMsler, P. M. Providence. 

S7 We Acknowledge, with pleasure, the receiptor 
one ImMlred and twea«y-4ve new mabmu^bof ^ae* oar 
foortb number* 

J%e St%tienti MimdUm^-^'ThiB is the tittt of a paper 
recently commenced at Caseaoria ; the principal object 
of VVtiicby is the Ire p rerement of the Stadents of the 
Seminary of the Oneida and Oeoesee Conlereaces in 
composition, and tor lay before the public sucb of their 
semi-annual addresses as may be deemed worthy'of 
publication. The design of this periodical is fMraite- 
worthy and we wish it success. 

TkeLaiUi^Muiium.'^Thit miscellany we have hith* 
erto neglected tp notice ; but as it is uow just oom- 
mencittg a new volume, we would commend it to the 
notice of our readers as being both an interesthig and 
iustructive journal. It is published at Cincinnati, by 
J T. Case, at $i 50 per annum. 

O* Subscriptions for both of the above mentioned 
works received at this office. 



MARRIED* 

At Claverack, on the 5th inst. by the Rev. Mr. TiflTa- 
ny, William H* Averil, Esq. of Cooperstown, to Miss 
Jane A* M. RuS8e1|0fthe former place. 

At Ancram, on the 29th ult.by Gideon Sheldon, Esq. 
Mr. Joseph Decker to Miss Nancy M'Arthor. 

DIBD, 

In the city of New-York, on the 4th inst. Mr. Sidney 
Wilbur, eldest son of Solomon Wilbur, aged 24 years. 

At the same place, on Saturday the Slst ult. William 
H. Coleman, Elsq. one of the proprietors of the Evening 
Post, and son of its late editor. 

At the same place, Mr. John T. Champlin, late Pre-, 
sident of the Farroer*8 Fire losura/ice and Loan Com-> 
pany, formerly one of the most eminent merchants in 
New- York, under the firm of Miltuin and ChampUn. 
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FOE THK RURAL RKf OSITO&Y* 
SOXNETSL 

atORNINOir 

Til morn'mg — the fleecy clouds conToWingt 

Hang lightly pendant in the eastern Yerge 
Of the blue vaulted beavens-^like ocean's surgt 
Before the sun's bright radiance mtl di|aoWii|f— - 
Bright luminous aii^i fair, uprising sluWy 

Aurora spreads o'er mountain, hill and dale 
Her golden beams-^all sparkling seem to glow 

With life and beauty— while the balmy gale, 
Iq all the new-born freshness of the risen day, 

Comes softly sighing thp* the sweetened air, 
Pregnant with health — nature looks bland yet gay, 

Revived and suangthened, beautiful and fair — 
Clad in her vestment of enlicing charms, 
She wakas the soul the heart's best feeling warmSi 

voos. 
The sun bath reached the zenith— cooling shadai, 

Yield quiet shelter from the sultry heat 
To peaceful herds — they eager turn their feet. 

Where the gurgUng streams in gentla cascades, 
Whirl music'ly along thro* sylvan shades, 

To aip the cooling waters — all is still— 

Save the bland murmurs of the ripling rill. 
That slowly winds its course thro' flow'ry mead*— 
As if ' tried nature' had her works suspended, 

Along the margin of yon shady grove 

All*s motionless, not a Uaf is seen to roova-* 
And on yonder burning, wide extemled 

Plain, * mute the vegeUble kingdom lias,' 

As if 'twere prostrate navar more to rise. 

EVRlflirO. 

Ctfpning ! to thee, the muse shall coin a lay. 

For morn and noon has she altar nata fang, 
And now the beauties of daclining day. 

In sympfioniotts numbers shall be rung— 
Nature again revives — the enlivening breeta. 
Comes gently nestling thro' the whispering treat— 

The close, pent air of noon again recedes, 
The lier^s again are sprinkled o'er the field. 
Luxuriant sweets again ibeir odours yield. 

And oiife again are beautified the drooping meads, 
The sua hath set— thro' tlie dark sable shield 

Of night, appear the sparkling diamonds of the sky— 
ITush now my muse, here let thy labours close. 
Seek rest— if it be thy last, still be'i thy last repose. 

OtMAR. 

VOR TRR RURAL RKPOftlTORY. 

How still the lapse of time !— Its silent wing. 

Is wafting us along with ceaseless flight, 

Unweiiricd in its course ; and soon will bring 

Our journey to an end.— Tlwn all the bright, 

Ami glowing hopes, and visionary schemes 

Of life, shall vanish like our midnight dreams.— 

All things are fleeting here.— The rusli of years 

Sweeps o'er them, and where are theyf nought on earth 

Can brave the mighty current.— Egypt rears 

Her pyramids in vain.— The scenes of mirth, 

Of power, andgraudeur, olden time could boast. 

What are they now? A desert waste almost.— 

What are the joys of earth? — Mere passirg gleams, 

That shed a flash of sunshine o'er the soul : 

Bat Fonn a cloud of sorrow intervenes, 

And turns ibc smUc to *adn*»S8."-Trou^Vs roU _ 



Their sable folds, in darkness o'er tlie Ay ; 
And all oar joys in wild disorder fly. — 
Can this dark world of trouble, and of strifei 
Yield ought to satisfy tlie freebom mind ? 
No >-Hi0ught but hope of an Immortal life. 
Of pure and lasting happiness, can bind 
The olive wreath of peace, a. garland fair. 
Around the furrowed brow, grooved by the hand of care. 

0» 
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Antwertoihe fusiles in ourlaai. 
PvBBLB I. — Anything. 

PuEKLS ti.<— There are but three letters in /en, five 
in eifkt^ four in nine^ three in rix, five In scere, tom in 
babyf and certainly less than twelve in a dwtcru 
JfK'W PUZZI^ESU 
L 

My parent bred me to the sea, 
I've been where never man could be ; 
Long time I've ranged the ocean wide. 
And all the rage 0f stovms defied. 
Tho* winds with utmost fury blew, 
And thunders rolPd and lightnings flew ; 
Waves, winds, and thunders all in vain, 
Opposed my passage through the main. 
At length my parent died, and I 
On shore would needs my fortune try. 
I left the sea, grew fond of show, 
Dress'd neat, and soon became a beau. 
My body's taper, tall and straight, 
1 chiefly dwell among the great ; 
Am like a bridegroom rlad in white. 
And much th^ladies I delight ; 
Attend when Chloe goes to reft; 
She's a1wayr*by my presence blest; 
No ghost nor goblin can she fear, 
Nor midnight hag, if I am near. 
No more a seaman bold and rough, 
I shine at balls, am fbed of snuff — 
And make a flaming figure ibere. 
At last a burning fever came. 
And quite dissolved my tender frame : 
I wasted fast, light headed grew. 
Of all my friends not one I knew ; 
Great drops of sweat ran down my side, 
And I, alas k by inches died. 

II. 
In Protean forms I first imply 
What all must do ere they can die; 
Yet, metamorphos'd, I shall be 
What all who are to die should flee. 
Or, fh my last disguise, behold 
Their character correctly told. 
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FROM THE I.ADISS'* HAGAZIfTf:. 

THE FJkTB OF A FAVORITE, 

* This, this is ke — lofily awhile- 
Let MB not break in upon him : 
0| cbaage beyond report^ thought, or belielL* 

Lewis Merton wm a rich man's onlj child, 
and often pronounced, bj all who visited at his 
father's, the finest boy in Boston. In person- 
al appearance he was a fine child, and would 
have been an inteHigent one, had he not been 
injared bj the indulgence of his appetites, 
there is small danger of being starved in our 
land of plenty ; but the danger ot beinff stuffed 
is imminent, and yet hardly a thought is ba- 
stowed on the subject by those who direct the 
public sentiment. 

You may indulge an^ childish propensity 
with less injury to the intellect than that of 
gluttony. Eating to excess constantly will 
deaden or destroy the energies of tlie mind, 
while those of the animal are increased, till 
the immortal becomes perfectly swinish — and 
yet many tender, delicate mothers seem to 
think, that to make their children eat is all 
timt is re(][uisite to make them great. 

But eatine to excess was not the only temp- 
tation to which Lewis Merton was exposed. 
He was always allowed to come to the table, 
because he was an only child, and of course 
he could not fail to hear his father's eulo^es 
on the good effects of a glass of brandy after 
dinner. Mrs. Merton eschewed brandy as a 
lady would do, but she took a little wine for 
fashion's sake. Miss Temperance Merton 
was a maiden lady, with a pale consumptive 
cheek, and her constitution would not endure 
either brandy or wine. She only sipped an- 
nisseed or clove-water. Lewis taste<l of all. 
And in addition to these indulgences his nurse 
always gave him gin and molasses for a cold, 
and his good Grandmother insisted that the 
juice of wormwood infused in rum was the 
wvereignest thing on earth for worms— bat 
in justice to his taste £ must say that he never 
•pproved of her mediciqe* 



Now with all these temptations is it Strang 
Lewis became intemperate? or that -he was in 
coasequence of being intoxicated suspended 
for the term of six months, during his second 
year at Yale ? His parents were bowed to 
the dust with grief and mortification, but their 
sorrows made little impression on their son. 
He had, by the indulgence of his appeHtes, been 
rendered that most revolting spectacle— a cold- 
hearted, selfish, sottish being in the season of 
life when the warm and generous impulses of 
soul and fancy should have been predominant* 
These impulses may run riot, and may produce 
evil consequences; but we feel even then that 

* The Itgiht which led astray 

Wat light from Heaven.' 

Mr. Merton endeavoured by every means 
he could devise, some harsh ones, to correct 
the bad habits of his son, and his gentle mother 
wept over her dear Lewis, and while she told 
him repeatedly that he was her only hope, 
besought him not to break her heart* by de- 
stroying himself. Had she only conducted 
his early training judiciously all this fear ami 
sorrow would have been spared her. Why 
are not mothers more careful ? 

The six months of disgrace were ended and 
Mr. Merton ordered Lewis to return to Yale. 
He was only furnished with money for his 
expenses on the road, his father, determining 
he should have no more at command than was 
necessary. But Mrs. Merton, made her son a 
parting gift — she little dreamed it was to be a 
final parting. Lewis bade them farewell with 
perfect honchalance ; but instead of going to 
New-Haven proceeded to Hartford, from there 
to New-York, and then to Philadelphia. His 
father could never trace him farther; though 
a rumour that a young man answering to the 
description of Lewis Merton was killed in a 
duel at Savanna sent the almost distracted 
parent to that city. But the murdered youth 
proved to be the son of another, and so Mr. 
Merton felt some hope that Lewis might re- 
turn. But two or three years passed without 
tidings, and he relinquished the hope. Mrs. 
Mei'ton would not yet despair, though her twit- 
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ael he belonged, Mrs. L. did not know. 
These were some of the mysteries of the 
matter, and they gave rise to a Taiietj of con* 
jectures* It was ihouc^t straoge Mrs. L. did 
not investigate the matter more thoroughlj* 
Some people surmised her husband might nave 
left moBv«T which the sailor had appropriated 
to himself; and some pronounced die wh€»le 
affair a hoax. But these last had «ever seen 
Mrs. L.— certainly they had never seen her 
weening over her husband's picture, and hold- 
ing his watch ho«r ifber hour with her eyes 
riveted oa the movement of the hands as if sbe 
were numbering the minutes that most inter- 
vene befbre she should meet him in eternity. 

I1ie affair awakened mere interest at the 
time than we should now think it possible a 
friendless, pennyteso wanderer could excite ; 
but then it must be borne in mind there was a 
mystery in the case. Who does not know the 

Sower of the mysterious to create the magni* 
cent i There is nothing contemptible con- 
nected with a secret But weeks and months 
passed, and Mrs. L.'s story began to lose its 
novelty. Ho one, it is true, had discovered 
any thing amiss in her deportment, or indeed 
had discovered any more than her first ap- 
pearance indicated, namely, that she was a 
beautiful, but broken-hearted youn^ creature. 
Many were dissatisfied with her silence and 
mystery. They called her ungrateful for re- 
fusing to repose confidence in her friends; 
distrusted tlie purity of her motives— till final- 
ly, she was neglected, and as more fashionable 
charities presented themselves, forgotten. All 
but Mrs. Merton and one mere wi&drew their 
names as contributors to her supfKHrt at the 
she was glad she had an^apartment she could expiration of the first quarter. These two 
«pare for her accemmodation-rand she was I continued their aid till the babe to which Mrs. 
glad^thouftfa ahe did not say it^— that fei^ the.L. had given birth a few weeks after her es 



tie was last wearing away her life. The only 
pleasure she seemed to enjoy was in acts of 
charity ; and she was accordingly applied to 
H>ften on behalf of the diatreAed. Une t:ase 
occurred during the sprinc of 181 1 which 
interested her much, and ftra time seemed 
to steal ber from thecoatemplatbn of her own 
sorrows. 

Application 1iad been inadeto several be- 
nevoieut individuals 4n Boston en behalf of a 
lady who, it was stated, had come fiem ^New- 
Orleans, expecting to find her husband in this 
city; but had learned here that he was dead, 
and in consequence, she too, was near dying. 

There was a degree of mystery connected 
with her story, or all that could be learned, 
which excited much curiosity. Moreover 
ahe was young and very beautiful, and the 
men who had seen her were vastly inter- 
-ested in her favour. The ladies were net so 
much dazzled by her charms ; perhaps thef 
reflect more carefully than do the incn-*bow 
very fleeting are such advantMes— at any rate 
the personal beauty of one of their own sex 
never blinds thek* judgment to defects in clia- 
•racter, and they were suspicious of the fair 
stranger. But finally Mrs. Merton, and a few 
benevolent ladies, who valued the life of a 
lellow-being mere than the Measure of pitying 
4i maniac exerted themselves so effectually that 
the stranger was provided with a comfortable 
apartment at a decent boarding-house in — — 
street. The landlady. Miss Bruce, was a 
worldly woman, shrewd, and somewhat shrew- 
ish, but she was net absolutely hard-hearted: 
She .professed te pity the poor lac^ sincerely, 
4tHd to be ready to oblige her in every way; 



expenses of the iirst quarter she had ample 
security. 

Mrs. Marie L. was the name bj which the 



tablishment at her lodgings in street. 

was ten months old; they taen informed their 
pret^ee that their duty te others rendered 



stranger was known. She would give no ether i it impossible that they could support her Ion* 
name ; nor would she give the address ef any ; ger, recommended her to try what she could de 
4>erson at the tenth as her agent or «c- with her needle, promised to assist her in the 



^juaintance. 

The storv she told was simnly this^ she had 
parted witii her husband about six months 



sale of her work, and bade her good morning. 

It was one of those beautiful mornings in 
June, that rise on the earth with calmness 



before, when he sailed for Boston, she agree- 1 after a long, dreary, easterly storm ; to the 
ing to follow him after a certain time, which jsiek or desponding the smile of an angel could 



she accordingly did. That when she arrived 
here she went to the house where she had been 
directed; and was told her husband had never 
been there, but that a package directed to 
Mrs. Im had been deposited there some weeks, 
•left by a man who appear^ to be a sailor. 
On opening the package Mrs. L. found it con- 
tained her husband's apparel, his watch and 
miniature, and a letter from a person signing 
himself Job Short, and stating that J. L* died 
on board the vessel in which he sailed from 
Kew-Orleans, and that with his dying breath 
he had coiyured him. Job Short, to convey the 
intelligence to Mrs. L. who would be found in 



— Boston. Who this man was, or to what ves*|not to feel its soothing iafl4ience« The mind 



hardly be more wdcome than such a bright 
day, following a week of |;loom.- Marie sat 
by her open window which commanded a 
view of the harbor, and she was gazing intent- 
ly on the sparkling waters, watching the va^ 
pors as they melted away, or arose upward 
like the curtain of a theatre, showing the ^reea 
Islands in ail their variety of forms, mih% 
distinctness of outline never observed afbir 
the sun has passed the meridian. Such a i%- 
vealing of tne beSuties ot nature, as the sha- 
dows ol night and storms are rollj^ away from 
the earth communicates a serenity to the mind, 
and rarely is a heart so abandoned to grief aa. 
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•TMrs. Ifc was probaUy buo^ up by the 
liope which the bkod scene before her umpired^ 
for she Ustened without anr apparent eiootioo 
to^the deelaratioD of the laoiea that thej coald 
aamt her n» loi^r, and she saw theoi^ depart, 
jet gave no- sjniftoma of feeling, except it 
M^t have bee» thoi^t that the food caress 
she bestowed e» her infiint boj was prompted 
hjr the ioatinetive impnlse with which the 
desolate4iearted^ •ting ta th^r laat eomfert 

* I deelane 1 Ihink we hate done enough for 
that w««nan^' said: Miss Perry one o$ the ladies. 
*^How cold and indifferent, evea iingratefnl 
she appears, Mpo. Mertan*^ 

* I am Mat ret ^aitf satisfied with nqrself,' re 
plied Bira. Mertoo. ^ I know Mrs. L.does not 
appear oo- deeply affected by kindness as some 
do ; bat it ia not always those who say * thank 
yon,' the most ea^i4y, that are the moat grate 
nil for an obiigation. Mrs. L. has doubtlesa 
eii|oyed prosperity and the hope of a prood 
fortune, and to such there is a feeling ol mor- 
tification attending the reception o? charity 
which often makes them shrink from the open 
acknowledgement of favimrs* But their hearta 
hiesa yoo.' She added after a long pause, ^ 1 
wiah i knew the history of Mrs. L. ; if she is 
ani J onfortunate I am half inclined to offer 
her a home iiv my own house, if it were only 
for the sake of her lovely babe.' 

> He is a fine child,' said the other* 

* 0| yes — he reminds me often of my own ; 
and he may now bean ot^t of charity— poor 
Lewis ! — how tenderly he was reared r Ah ! 
we mothers, when watching our little ones, 
and gratifying their eyery want, little think 
what hardships and sufferii^ they may be 
ikted to^ endure. Poor Lewis 1^ — he never had 
a wish unattended t<K I used to indulge him 
Ml everr thin^. And now perhaps he is in 
want of all thmgs.' 

She was eDdeavouring to drj the tears, that 
always gushed forth wl^ she named her son, 
as M'iss firoce made her appearance. 

* We have concluded we can do.no*m!oro 
for year lodger,' said Miss Perry.. 

< Wbat in mercy will become of her, then h 
abe can do nothing for herself' said the land- 
lady. 

■ O, she most try.'i'eplied Miss-Perry. •^ And 
at the worst she will not starve, you know,, as 
there is provision made for all paupers^ 

Mias Bruce knew that well enough, but her 
pride and intei^es^ made it impoi'tant that Mrs. 
L. ahould be supported at her house by the 
ladtoo» as she was thereby a gainer in money 
aa^ well as the csedit of benevolence in keep- 
ing, the poor unfortunate stran^r. So sho 
determined to make an effort to interest Mcs. 
Bierton stiU farther ii> behalf of the sufferer. 

« Poor soul I her heart will break if she ia 
sent to thealmS'hoQse;. for the other day when 
1 named thfre was a place* where- tlie poop 
and strangers were sent and taken oare of, 
she shrieked and said she would rather die in 
ibeatreet thango thec«- And when I urged 



her to'ieir the reason of her hoFfor of th^ 
place, she said she had lately dreamed three? 
several times, of being in ar large building^ 
which they told her was a Hospital ; and that 
a ladv who resembUd Mrs. Merlon came and^ 
took her babe away firoRwher, and she thought 
she was never to mive it again. And she is* 
so auperstitioos aa to^ believe in dreams; -in- 
deed slie is just like a c^ld herself; and horn 
can she be otherwise, poor thing, only seven- 
teen. And, she savs nerself, she has never 
done any thing, and does not underatand any 
thing only to play a litUe on the harp andr 
work embroidery. 1 am reaUy afraid she wilV 
die if she haato leave- my h«nae» for I have- 
always been kind to her, and she feels quite< 
at hcmie with me. it aeema unchristian to 
turn her away, vet I do not see how E can* 
support her whoHy at my own expense^ 
There ia her babe, too; and she cannot par^ 
widv tliat— -it would break her heart, for she- 
loves her child as well as a rich mother would.. 
She musjt keep her child; and^if 1 was*oaly 
rich she should keep it' 

Mrs. Merton waa rich ; she profesaeA to be* 
a dvristian, she had 1>een a niother; and the- 
appeal came home to her heart She beckoned. 
Misa Bruce to her, and putting a fifty dollaf» 
note in her hand said in a wlusper, 'takecare; 
of the unfortnnate lady, and 1 will pay you.' 

One of the most distinguishing and beauti-^ 
ful features in the christian religion is its- 
sympathy with human sufferings, it is through*^ 
out a system of charity, which would seem to^ 
imply tliat such a spirit wilL>aUvays, on- earth, 
find exercise for ita benevolence, and ttiere- 
fore that <l perfect equalUg of conditionis never 
to be expected among men. Nor unless hu- 
man nature could be differently modified is it 
probable such equality^ Of praotioable) would 
make the world better or happier. The purest 
virtues and the noblest* powei*s of mind are 
called into exercise by causes and emergen- 
cies which could not occur weve there none - 
poor, or weak, or dependant among mankind.. 
Gertaiik. it ia that» till the perfection of the* 
'social system' shall make'allevil butaname,' 
the world must pd'ae highly those charities* 
thai alleviate misery, even- diough they may^ 
not all be performed, from. the single motive- 
of doing goodtootliers.^ We must not expect- 
people will be wholly^ disinterested. The* 
individual- wbodoes a kind action haa & right, 
to expect, at leaat, such a reeompenae as the 
approoationjof his own conscience will bestow,. . 
and this he cannot enjoy unless his^g^erosity. 
haa.been judiciously exerted. 'Tike charities - 
thus pecformed are twice blest— >they.biod th^ 
rich and poor iafeilowahip : the. poor is saved 
from«despair, for he knowa» should hia own 
exertions fail, he has a i^esouroe in the compas* 
sioaof^hiabnkhert.the rich is prevented Iroia 
2fopying.ia> the wealth of which he feels he 13 
but the stewatd. And this divine philo!H>phy 
of doing good, and being content ia taogHt br 

christiwutl. Lfgitized by VJWi^gl>^ ^ 
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If those who profe&s to obey its laws only 
tcted consistentlj with such professions 'a 
christian' would soon be « the highest style of 
roan.' The fault is not in the system, but in 
its followers that there is anj cavil respecting 
the beneficial influence of christianitv in the 
character of men. The religion of the Bible 
is so truly republican in its spirit, that our 
people should prize its truths as tlie basis of 
their happy government. Christianity does 
not, it is true, enjoin a perfect equality in 
temporal wealth, but it enforces the chanty 
which provides for the wants of all ; it repres- 
ses pnde, exalts the humble, and opens the 
gates of heaven to tlie poor as widely as to 
the rich* 

'These truths Mrs, Merton felt as she walk- 
ed homeward ; and they silenced all boast- 
ings. ' I shall carry none of my wealth to the 
narrow house,' said she. * This desolate young 
creature we have just left will there be as 
rich as L' 

•You are gloomy, to-day,* said Miss Perry. 

* No, not gloomy, but rational. I am think- 
ing of the disiq)pointments of life ; and how 
foolish it is to set our afi^ctions on the world. 
My poor boy ! how I did build my hopes on 
him. 1 trust my heart is not all selfish, and 
yet so deeply am ( affected by whatever re- 
minds me of the wretchedness he may be suf- 
fering that J never relieve a fellow-being with- 
out something like a prayer, that my wanderer, 
too, may fina mercy, it seems but yesterday 
aince he was in my arms just such a fair boy 
as Mrs. L. now calls hers. She must love 
him for he is her all }. and she shall keep him 
with her. 1 have directed Miss Bruce to take 
care of them.' 

Mise Bruce did take care of them, but it 
was in that managing style which makes profit 
and the pretence of charity go hand in hand. 
(Would that Americans were not so often 
niUy of this meanness !) She reasoned with 
herself that if she informed Mrs. L. funds 
were to be furnished for her support she might 
grow difihcult to please ; whereas, if she kept 
the money in her own hands, and provided for 
her lodger as if she were a dependant, no such 
difficulties would occur. And so she kept 
the money, and permitted Marie to think she 
owed her support entirely to the charity of 
the landlady. And the timid young creature 
became so leaiful of ofiending Miss Bruce lest 
she should lose tlie favour of her only friend 
that she did not complain though the servants 
frequently treated her with neglect and in- 
dignity; and she even refrained from eating 
enough to satisfy her appetite because Miss 
Bruce so often repined at the expenses of her 
household. And when the gentle girl felt her 
sti ength gently wasting she bore her pain and 
sorrows in silence, lest if it were known she 
was indisposed she should be sent to the hos- 
pital. * Miss Bruce had all the advantage she 
could desire to practice an impoeition, for 
Mr^. Merton way ^Jbsent; she had accompa- 



nied her husband to the South, and thence fa 
Washington where they were detained \M 
the following February. 

It was a few days after the arrival of the 
Constitution from her successful cruise in the 
Pacific, where her brave commander and cre«r 
had won such honours for their country's fia§^ 
tittt Mr. Merton and his lady returned to 
Boston. I1iey found the people in the oity io 
a tamult of congratulations and joy. Thoush 
the war was not in all parts of the Republic 
equally popular, there was not an Americaa 
heart but tnrobbed ezoltingly when thegaHatit 
deeds of our naval heroes were the sul|ect of 
discussion. Mrs. Merton heard the praises 
bestowed on the young officers with a feeling 
allied to envy. With Lady Randolph ahe 
might have exclaimed— 

« At every happy mother I repine :'— 

And there were momenta when her excited 
fancy would fashion strange visions. Might 
not her Lewis be engaged in defending nis 
countiy, and striving by some noble act to 
wipe olS* the blot from his character? AnU 
might he not be successful, and finally return » 
covered with laurels? Sad and subdued a« 
washer spirit she caught the enthusiasm which 
hailed our navy as the defence and glory of 
our country, and every thing connected with' 
the navy became interesting to her foeliiigs. 

The United States' Marine Hospital had 
been for a number of years established at 
Charlestown; but so little importance had 
been attached to the institution that it was 
hardly known except to its imu^iaie officers 
and managers. The pr4ipensity of the Amer* 
icans, the Bostonians in particular, to be ar- 
dent in their zeal is proverbial^; their mo»t 
inveterate foe would never accuse them of 
luke-warmness. They are always either hot 
or cold ; and in relation to the navy the ex« 
citement was many degrees above fever heat. 
Among other plans to suppress the high ea- 
teem entertained towards the brave men, who 
had so successfully met the enemy, it was 
named, in a party of ladies, that it the war 
continued it would be a good tkin^ to have an 
association like the 8murde Chctrtte in Paris, 
to visit the Hospitals and tend the wounded. 
The idea was particularly grateful to Mrs* 
Merton ; she found her most tranqail hours 
were those devoted to doing good, and while 
she envied mothers who had worthy sons, she . 
felt a deep commiseration for those who bad 
unfortunate or miserable ones. 

' They tell o^e there has been about a doaen 
poor fellows removed firo^ the Coostituttoii 
to the Marine Hospital,' said criie to her hua- 
band—' and that they are nearly all of them 
young men. I should like to goand see them, 
and perhaps we roa^ do something to alleviate 
their sufferings. We can, at leasts aliew that 
we pity their misfortunes and honour their 
courage. Perhaps they all have mothers, and 
if 1 could, by assisting the son, save the heart 
of the parent from desolatioa*'-^^^ "^^ 
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She did not fiuish h^ rtmarks^but her hos- 
Wad koew ail that was in her mind, and he 
consented to fo. Thej found several of the 
•MU>rs suffering ander terrible wounds, but 
timr courage bore them * stiffly up' — their ex- 
ult ine boasts of the actions they had fought 
and l£eir eulogies on * old ironsides^'* as their 
attendants said, were the chief subjects of con* 
rersation. and that thej hardlj made a com* 
plaint of the pain of their wounds; it was 
enl J the confinement from duty tliat they cared 
for. Mrs» Merton was conversing with the 
afteoding physician as she slowly traversed 
tHe ^liery to visit the room of the last invalid, 
when the doctor .remarked that the patient 
she was about to see was dying with the 
cmisBinptioo^ brought on by intemperance. 
'Whether the word awoke associations connect* 
ed with her own son in her mind, or whether 
the instinct of the mother's heart whispered 
tliat it was he we cannot know. Nature 
speaks often in a mysterious manner; it spoke 
to her, for in the sunken, wasted, cadaverous, 
death-struck features before her there was no 
likeness to the handsome and almost haughty 
covntenance in young manhood's first glow 
which she had engraven en her memory as the 
image of lier chilu. Mr. Merton stood near 
the pallet and was gazing compassionately on 
the poor wretch ; he did not reco^ni2.e his son— 
bat the moment the eyes of Mrs. Merton met 
those of the invalid she sent forth a shriek that 
thrilled through the nerves of all around, and 
mahiag to the bed she sunk on her knees mur- 
muring ' Lewis, dear Lewis, my son.' 

" My mother,' be pronounced with difficulty, 
htceoughing, as he spoke-^ 

* You. forgive me then all the sorrow I have 
caused you, my parents,' said the poor, dying 
inaB after he bad taken a restorative. ' There 
is another I would ask to forgive me. 1 have 
MDned deeply. I have betrayed innocence 
that trustee! me— I have abandoned my wife !' 

* Your wife, Lewis?' 

* Yes, I stole a beautiful girl from her guar- 
dian and naarried her against his consent, by 
which she forfeited her fortune. I soon grew 
tired of the restraint her presence imposed — 

'1 cared for nobody but myself; and 1 contri- 
ved a plausible story to persuade her to allow 
me to sail for Boston and obtain the forgive- 
pess of my parents for my hasty marriag^e, be- 
fore she should arrive. I had no intention of 
going to Boston* i would not subject myself 
to any fear of restraint or advice in the career 
1 was pursuing. I sailed for South America—* 
but I sent a package, which, if my wife did 
proceed to Boston> would convince her I was 
dead«' 

* And what did you think would becotne of 
her?' 

* 1 did not think about it, nor care much. 
She promised not to reveal the marriage with- 
out my consent, and she only knew me by the 
name of Lewis. I hoped the charitable people 
would provide for her ; aad if i was suspected 



of being the man she called her husband, her 
story would ooly confirm what I wished mj 
friends to believe-^that I was dead.' 

' Why should you wish to torture us with 
that fear? 

' Mother,' said the dying young man — * mo« 
ther, I would spare your Kelings-*perhaps I 
only am to blame. But since I have been 
confined by this sickness, and have been de- 
i>arred from drinking I have reflected much on 
the causes that ruined me. And I felt that if 
you had not indulged my appetites so com^ 
pletely in my childhood i should never have 
been so selnshly abandoned. And if my 
fiither had not checked me so sternly, when f 
only obeyed the impulses he had given to my 
inclinations I should not have left you. I was 
angry with you, my parents, for I felt as though 
I had been unjustly treated. You had made 
me what I was, and then blamed me for my 
conduct I know you did all fur my goml, 
but it was evil to me. Forgive me the griefs 
1 have caused you, as I forgive you for tlie 
temptations to which you exposed me.' 

' And may God forgive us all,' said the 
weeping mother^— ^ But Lewis, what was your 
wife's name P' 

• Marie— M&rte de Longueville.' 

Mrs. L. was immediately sent for; she 
came exhausted and |>ale, but quite calm. 
Why attempt to describe the scene ?»— The 
death of Lewis,— the death-lifte swoon of his 
injured wife,-~the deep grief of the mourning 
parents I — yet there was a consolation to his 
mother, she bad seen her Lewis, and the held 
in her arms his son. The infant she consider- 
ed her own, and it was soon to be wholly con- 
signed to her care. The poor Marie died the 
next day, 

Mrs. Merton, (the name is fictitious) would 
not like to be recognized ; but slie wishes to 
impress on the minds of the ladies, for whom 
my work is especially designed, two maxims : 
the first is, never to pamper the appetites of 
your child, nor by your example give the 
habits of the young a tendency- to evil — the 
second; always obey as far as possible the 
impulses of chaiity, when^it pleads in behalf 
of suffering infancy. 

By neglecting the first Mrs. Merton lost 
her son--^y obeying the second she has gained 
her grandson, the youth who is now the com- 
fort and support of her declining years, and 
who bids fair to be an honour to his country. 
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8JB;f:TCHES OF BIOGRAPHY. 

James Abercrombie, Commander-in-Chief 
of the British arm^ in America, in the year 
1758; an expedition was fitted out, and put 
under his command, to invade Canada ; nis 
forces were totally routed at Ticomleroga, 
with the loss of neaHy two thousand men. He 
was recalled, and was superceded in command 
by Oeo* Amherst, in 1759. 
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Andrew Adams, L. L. D., wfts^born in Hart 
lord. Conn., educated at Yale College, aBer- 
vrards elected a member of the coqdgH of the 
State ; and a signer of the * Articles of Con« 
federation and Perpetual Union,' adopted 1778f 
he died shortly afterwards. 

Samuel Adams, L. L. Dt. a Gov. oF Massft* 
chusetts, a Signer of the Dec of Ind. and of 
tl>e • Art, of Con. and Per. Union,' 1778 ; he 
was distin^ished as a writer and a patriot^ 
and for his ardent zeal in forwarding the 
American Revolution, for stern int^ritjr, dig- 
nified' manners, and great suavity ol temper; 
he died 1803, aged 83. 

Thomas Adams, a distiiiguislied member of 
Congress, and a signer of the 'Articles of Con- 
federation and Perpetual Union,' from Virgin* 
id, 1778. 

James Alexander, a Scotchman : came to 
this country in 1715 ; was Secretary of the 
Province of New-York ; and for many years 
one of the Council ; died 17^56^ 

Wm. Alexander, commonly called Lord 
Stirling, from his supposed title to a Scotch 
Earldottt was a jnative of the city of New-York. 
Ai the commencement of the Revolutionary 
struggle, be attached himself with firmness to 
tiie cause of America* He received the com- 
mand of Major General, and acteit a very con- 
apidious part in the battles of Long-island, 
Germanttfwn and Monmouth. In the former, 
fce was taken prisoner, after having secured to 
a large part oi the detachment an opportunity 
to escape, by a bold attack with four hi^ndred 
men npoA a stitmg corps under Lord Cornwal- 
Usw He died at Albany, Jan. 15, 1783, at t))e 
ageof 5S^ 

Nathaniel Alexander, a member of Congress 
lirocn»and afterwards an excellent Governor 
of the state of N. Carolina ; he died 1808. 

Wm. H. Allen^ a captain in the American 
liftvy, during the late war with Great Britain, 
was mortally wounded in a battle between the 
U. S. Brig Ams, of 16 guns, and the British 
sloop of war Pelican, of 26 guns, to which he 
surrendered, in the British Channel, August 
14, 1813. 

James Allen, a celebrated minister in Bos- 
ton ; came to this country in 1662, and was 
the occasion of much difficulty in the Colony 
He died 17ia 

James Allen, a conspicuous member of the 
H. of Rep. and Council of Mass. ; died 1755. 

Wm. Allen, a Chief Justice of Pennsylvania 
before the Revolution. He was the editor of 
the * American Crisis,' of London, in which he 
suggested a plan for restoring the dependence 
gf America. 

Ethan Allen, a Brigadier General in the 
war of the Revolution, born in Salisbury, Conn. 
His parents emigrating to Vermont while he 
was very young, he was deprived of the ad- 
vantages of an early education. But although 
he never felt its genial influence, nature had 
endowed him witn splendid powers of mind ; 
and when his countrymen called him to take 



the fietd, he proved himself an able connnand- 
er, and an intrepid soldier^ The brilltaqt 
exploit of the capture of 'Ficonderegar seciir^ 
to Allen a high reputation for courage and 
valor, throughout all the land. * The surprise,' 
says the General, in hta account of His life,. 
* was carried into execution in the gn^ of the 
morning of the M)th of May,.1775w^»The sun^ 
seemed to rise with soperior lustre ;. and Ti* 
conderoga and its dependencies smiled upon 
its eoncj^erorsi who tossed about the flowing' 
bowl, and wished success^ to^Consress, and the 
liberty and freedom of America.' In the fall 
of *7d, bot was twice sent to4!^ttnada, to observe 
the dispofitioRs of the people, and attach them, 
if possible, Uk the American eause.^ in his ro- 
mantic, botrash and unfortunate attempt opooi 
Montreal, he was taken prisoner, and sent to* 
Bngland, and after experiencing much crueltyr 
was exchanged, in May, 177& While coo* 
fined there, a hi^ command, and a large tract 
of land in America, were oiered him, on con- 
dition he would join the British- Stan<Ui*d. * I 
view your offer of United States' laods,' an* 
swered he, ' to be similar to tluit which the 
devil oifered to Jesus Christ : to give him all> 
the kingdoms of the world, if he would fall 
down and worship him; when at the same 
time, the poor Devil hadnU a foot of land upon 
the earth !' Gen. Allen was brave, humane and 
generous. His notions with regard to rel^on ,. 
were loose and absurd. It is said, h» believed 
with Pythagoras and ethers, that man after 
death, would transmierate into the beasts oC 
the field, and fowls of the air, &c. He died 
at his seat in VeroKNiC, Feb^ IS, 1789. 
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yORTBS ROEAL UBYOSlTOaX. 

A 8KJBTCH. 

Alice Bland was a lovely girl. Not onlr 
was she beautiful in person, but she abounded 
in all the refined and softer feelings of the 
heart She was lender and compassionate*, 
and possessed in an eminent d^ree, all that- 
sweetness of disposition and evenness ot tem- 
per, which, when united, form the parent stem 
around which cluster all thevirtmes, that adon^ 
and beautify the character of the softer aex» 
She ioved--hut this is nothing strange, for 
who at some period of Hfe does not bow to the- 
influence of the tender paasien. 

Charles Wilson possessed her confidence— 
her love. To say niat be was entirely worthj 
of the possession of a heart so devoted and so^ 
pure in its affections, as that of Alice Bland's,, 
places his character in no unenviable light 

Charles and Alice were completely happj 
in their avowed and reciprocal affections— and 
in prospect their cup of earthly good seemed 
full to overflowing. But uninterrupted bliss, 
falls not to the lot of mortals. In our hapfMest 
moments the heavy hand of disappointment is 
ever ready to descend upon us and plunge on . 
into the depths %Mmh,S&\^ti(!» «^ • 
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slender Gonstitution^ and eartj was the im- 
press of the destroying angel stamped upon 
fits brow. ConsoroptioQ preyed upon his vi- 
tals, and 

* Slow sappiiig the warm current of existence.* 
^oon laid him upon the bed of death. 

It would be fruitless to atteraot a descrip- 
tion of the feelings of the heart-oroken Alice 
"upon this melancholy event. It was too se- 
Tere a blow for the refined sensibilities of her 
nature* and she sunk beneath it. No more 
did t^e sunny smile of hope and toy play upon 
her oountenance— ^no more did the bright 
tinge of health rest upon her cheek. The blight 
^ disappointment had gone over her and sad 
dened her whole existence. ^ At len^ she 
breathed out her soul in the following oriefef 
fusion. 

Twill ioott be past— de«thV»tragsle o'er, 

And this bruised spirit will be freey 
No more to weep, to leel no more. 

The sorrows of mortality. 
Haste then thy hand unsparing Kinfi 

The cordsrof life asunder brealCf 
Thy presence will no terror brtagy 

B4it rather pleasing thoughts awahe. 
The church' yard sod aball flourish brigbSy 

Above my low and dusty bedy 
On which the passes, soft and light| 

Shnll tread o^er my uiic^iscio«is head. 
0| buried love, *ti8 sweeter for 

In death's cold arms wflh th^e to ileep. 
Than thas with grief undfing war. 

Alone in torrow left t« weep. 

Alice indulged occasionally in the composi* 
tion of light poetry^ and her very last effort 
was the foregoing Hw line«» which were found 
lyine on her writing table, by the side of which 
ahe uiy a lifeless corpse, but ** beauteous e'en 
Ok death*^' OsMAa. 

A Yankee fairly beat—Tht Nantucket In 
«oirer, in a notice of the last annual sheep 
shearing on that island, says—' Our Selectmen 
Irery properly gav.o due notice to prohibit the 
safe of ardent spirits on the occasion : but we 
understand that one man opened a shop for 
the sale of water, and furnished the ^iriU 
gratis. Jack tars are up to a thing or two : 
and one of the sturdy sons of Neptune, hav- 
ing been made acquainted with the terms of 
the wateii merchant, filled a tumbler half full 
of i-um, drank it down, said it was good enouffh 
without redttcinff, and told the evader of the 
law that he might sell the water to some one 
who liked it better than he did. * 



honor ; riches and honor of pride and luxury ; 
pride and luxurv of impurity and idleness, 
and imparity and idleness again produce in- 
digence ancf obscurity. 

Wise men sar nodiing in dangerous times^ 
The lion called the sheep, to tak her if his 
breath was unpleasant ; She said Aye ; and he 
bit off her head for a fool. He called the wolf 
and asked him ; he said No ; be tore him to fae- 
ces for a flatterer; at last he called the fox 
and asked him ; ' Truety,' said the fo%' i have 
caught a cold and cannot smell.' 

r - 

An American drummer having strolled from 
the cainp« approached the English lines, and, 
before he was aware, was seized by the,pi<}aet« 
and cairied before the commander on suspicion 
of being a 9^, disguised in a drummer's tini- 
-form. On beine questioned, he honestly told 
the truth, and declared who and what he was. 
This not saining credit* a drum^ was sent for 
and he clesired to beat a couple of marches, 
which he readily performed, a/M thus removed 
the comniander*s suspicion of his assumt^ a. 
fictitious character. * But, my lad,' said h^ 
let me now hear you beat a retreat.' • A re* 
treat V replied tlie drummer, ' there i^ no such 
beat in our service.' 

Where is the hoe? said a gentleman to iiia 
negro. * Wid de harrow^—* Where is <fce 
harrow? * Wid de hoe.'— * And where a«e 
they both?' < Wy boph together s gML — d 
do you want create a fiisa wid poor%igger dls 
moroin ?' 



acpa«&*iiss(My?®o&a^e 



The Revolution of Life.— The world is like 
a vast sea, maakinu like a vessel sailing on its 
terf pestttous bosom. Our prudence is its sails, 
the sciences serve us for oars, good or bad 
fortune are the favorable oi* contrary winds, 
and judgment b the rudder. Withoijt this 
last, the vessel is tossed by every billow, and 
will find shipwreck in every breeze. In a 
word— obscunty and indigence are the pa- 
rents of vigilance and ecanomyf of riches and 



SATU]U>AT, AUGUST 98, 1880. 

Tkt Ptote.— Witli this number we present oar readecs 
with an engraving of the United States* Marine Hospi* 
tal, and not haviag a (ietcrip«ion at hand, we have 
selected the ^ Pate of « Favourite,* from the * Ladie/ 
Magasiue,'tts an appropriate accompaaiment. 

Ntw Paper.—T. Fiak, editor cfthe New-Tork Amu- 
let, is about publishing, in the city of New-¥eri^ a 
weekly Newspaper devoted to Politics and Literature, 
under the title of the New- York Examihsr* It will 
be published every Saturday at Two Dollars per anauo, 
payable half yearly io advance^ 

7%e MUmtie Souoenir for 1831.— Specimens of this 
annualy from the press of Meatrs. Carey & Lea, Phila- 
delphia, have already been circulated, and It is said, by 
those who hq^ve hero favoured with a sight of the workv 
to equal if not surpass, in tba beauty of its typography 
and elegance oLits appearance the most splendid ol its 
predecessors. One of the embellishments is a portrait 
of the * Marchioness of C/irmarther|* grand-daughter of 
the venerable Charles CarrolL 

In this city, on the 12th inst. Mrs- Maria M. Joy^ 
consort of Mr. Alexander Joy, aged 06 years. 

On the 90th inst. Julia Aon, eldest daughter St Joha 
T. Everts, aged 21 years. 

Suddenly, oXithtimUisUjf^^n^^^^f^^ 
Heeimancei agedoo years. ^ o 
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FOR THE RUR4L RBPOSITORT. 
90XNBT— TO MY MrSB. 

Aw»ke my muse ! strike once agaia the lyre^ 

Tho* mournful be the measure of thy soog-— 
A few more stfuios ftnd thou must then expire ; 

To thee nor fame, nor length of days belong- 
But yet awhile we"!! sport together, 

Tho* mournfully thy measured cadence foil, 
"And sad and gloomy as the funeral pall 
Thy verse may be— Life, changing, uostable. 
Soon will^y sickly, cheerless song be sung^ 
Thy labours ended and thy woes tho* great^ 
Will all be silenced by the hand of fate — 

And thou my lyre must be neglected and unstrung, 
With me forgf^ten and with me unblest. 
While I unconscious take my final rest, Oshar. 

MEi:«ANCHOI«Y. 

She dwells by a stream where the cypress and willow 

Are gemmed with the tears that fall from her eye; 
The cold earili her bed, the tfint stone her pillow, 

MidntghtHier mantle, her curtain the sky'. 
Her cell is a cave, where the bright beam of morning 

Ne'er pierced the dull gh>om of its wiidering mase; 
Where the sunshine of joy, youth's visage adorning, 

NeW warmed with its fire, nor cheared with its rays. 
The moon is her lamp, when the mist mantled mountain 

She clambers at midnight, and walks o'er its steep; 
Or leans on the rock of a chrystaline fountain 

And sighs to the tempest that bowls o^er the deep. 
Her tresses are dark as the wing of the raven. 

Her robes are all jet, and her bosom is bare ; 
Like a bark on the waves, ^raid the whirlwind of heaven 

She wiRidei 8 distracted, or sinkaio despair. 

Woman. 

BT THE LA.TR JOHR R. BtrTJBRKEISTBR. 

When in young Eden*s bower, 

Man breathed the vernal air, 
Soft fragrance blessed each flower 

Which bloomed in beauty there :•-> 
The green earth smiled in gladness, 

While danced the son on high ; — 
And ne*er a cloud of sadness 

Obscured the beaateous sky. 
The streamlet sparkled brightly 

The smiling mead along : — 
The birds of air woke lightly 

Their sweet and vernal song — 
The zephyrs kissed each blossom 

Which graced the vernal grove ; — 
And o'er soft nature's bosom. 

Bright heaven smiled in love. 
Man, roan was joyless only. 

When all in joy was dressed ;— 
llis-eoul was diirk and louely 

When Earth and Heaven were blessM ;— • 
Till tpoj0an rose in beauty 

jHer blessings to impart ; — - 
• To chier his path of duty 

A^^lf^with him her heart. 
SJis <|Bm«HSi youthful gladness 
:%(pi^ as the almond bough, 
Tdtehase the cloud of sadness 

Which veiled bis noble brow :— 



She w«f the Angol giren 

To guide man's erring wRy-~- 
To lead his feet to heaven, 

By love's delightful sway ! 
Hail, gentle woman's power! 

It is her vestal smile, 
Which glads the social hour. 

Which dotb the heart beguile !— « 
Without her smile to lightem 

Earth were a wilderness— 
Without one ray to brighten 

Without one beam to bless ! — 



DBVOTION. 

She knelt, she prayed, I watched hec eys^ 

A glistening tear was there ; 
I heard her breathe the lowly sigh, 

The simple fervent prayer. 
She deemed no listening mortal near 

Tocatch that gentle sigh ; 
That none there was to see the tear 

That gemmed her lifted eye. 
But Oh I she knew, and she was blessed 

To know there was an ear 
That heard the breathings of her breast'— 

Her God, she felt, was near. 



mawom^is^ 



Answer to (he pitsslrs in ourlmit. 
PuzsLS I.~A Spermaceti Candle. 

PUULK.1I. 

Ere death the mortal blow can give. 
Our portion roust have been, to ?ipc ; 
And men should shun, as e'en the devi^ 
Each act which is, or tends to evil; 
Lastly, in this we clearly trace. 
How vile is al) the human race ! 

mW PUZZJLES. 

I. 

My first is an insect well known, 

My second's one-fourth of a passion, 
My third, oh 'tis oft found alone. 

And my fourth is always in fashion. 
My fifth, and my last you may find 

Id my second, though that were a fiddle ; 
And the five, when together combined. 

Form my whole, which you now may unriddle. 
II. 

Take what in Summer is needed. 
And what keeps off the rain. 

With what by beasts is dreaded. 
The initials tell m> name ; 

T cause more death than every foe. 

And drown men in the 'depths of woe. 
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FOR THfi RURAL RKPOaiTORV. 

TH£ BLApK LAKE. 

Strange thoogbts atl^mes come o'er me — thoughts that 

bring 
A withering and a blight ; — pangs have I felt. 
Bat not the pangs of guilt. 

Mj cham was at times a moodjr sort of a 
fellow. He would sit for hours with his elbow 
y on his table and his feet cro'ssedover the inan-< 
tlepiece in complete abstraction. Whenever 
he had fallen into one of these reveries, fare- 
well to college duties, his books were thrown 
aside, and you might as well interrogate a 
statue as attempt to draw him into conversa- 
ti; n. These fits however were periodical, and 
were generally succeeded bj a correspondent 
elevation of spirits, as the sun always shines 
brightest after a storm. Notwithstanding this, 
however, he was universally ranked among the 
' good fellows' of the class ; and I never knew 
one who could more agreeably entertain a 
merry circle when in his humour, or help to 
while away a tedious hour. He was none of 
yoiir dry retailers of common place remarks or 
thrice told tales; his was the language of 
genuine feeling, the "spontaneous outpourings 
of the soul. Often however something like a 
dhade of melancholy would come over him 
even in his ^iety, and this lent an additional 
interest IK his conversation. There appeared to 
be something connec6!d with his early associa* 
tions which at times crossed him with a blight- 
ing influence, and which he either brooded over 
with unavailing sorrow, or strove in vain to for- 
get. The secret, however, whatever it was, was 
suffered to fester in his own bosom, for he sel- 
don spoke of himself, unless it were to relate 
some isolated occurrence from which nothing 
satisfactory could be gathered. It was at one 
of these times, a cola evening in December, 
when we had thrown our books lUide and 
drawn around the fire with some of our most 
inveterate storjf tellers who had been amusins 
us with tales of the marvellous, that he related 
tiie following : 



« L— and R — - were my first and 1 might 
almost tay ray only associates. Wc had min- 
gled together in the tenderness of infancy and 
Uie. recklessness of boyhood, our spcrts and 
pursuits had ever been the same, and from a 
long and uninterrupted intercourse our feeU 
ings had become entirely assimilated. The 
petty disagreements common among children 
never existed between us, even in nur school 
boy days our intimacy was proverbial, in all 
cases of trouble we were each other's cham- 
pions, and an insult offered to One was resented 
by all. These wel% the halcyon days of inno- 
cence and peace, — the school boy ramble, the 
morning walk, the evening reci'eation, and 
the holiday sports att were oura, and it wa<9' 
an additional pleasure that we were permitted 
to share them tosether.^-There is something 
connected with me attachments of our child- 
hood that operates on us like a spell, which the 
world with its routine of pleasures and car^ 
may weaken but cannot destroy, and even the 
dim eye of age will brighten at the recollection 
of those days when with light and merry heart 
he sported away life's morning. I am still 
young with the hopes and expectations of 
youth beating high within me ; but were it in 
my power, I would not exchange one liour of - 
those early days when our feelings were ten- 
derness and our hearts all love, for all the 
college honours that can be bestowed. But 
I am l>ecoming sentimental. 

' Years rolled on, and brought with them 
joyous anticipations and brighter prospects^ 
without leaving a pang to emoitter the recol- 
lections of the past. We had exchanged the 
gaiety and romantic dreams of childhood for 
the buoyancy and more determined ardour of 
youth, and beheld the future spread out before 
u% in bright prospective, without a cloud to 
darken its sunshine. At the time of which I 
am now speaking we had returned home to 
spend a spring vacation after having comple- 
ted a course of study preparatory to entering 
college. With the true classical mania of the 
youthful votary of science, we wandered 
among the haunts of our childhood, exhaustedr 



our vocabulary of ancient mythology upon its 
hills, groves and fountains, harrangued the 
V&un^ and Dryads with murderous quotations 
from Virgil's Pastorals, courted the muses by 
the woods and waterfalls, in barbarous Greek 



'till the very bird* were frightened from their ed over the intervening rocks, threaded the 



haunts, and to complete all wrote sonnets and 
repeated poetry by moonlight A tide of 
albums immediately flowed in upon us. We 
coukl meet no friend and attend no parties of 
pleasure but one of those unwelcome visitants 
stared us in the face ; and could the most ar- 
dent hopes and friendly advice that was ever 
conceived in wreUihecl apologies for poetry 
Tor the benefit of those of whom we knew as 
little asi we cared, hme conferred )[)eauty, hap- 
piness, or honour, surely that village had been 
■a Paradise of the Pier, and ourselveB immor- 
ial. I detest an Album. From the humble 
du^nlecimo of the school miss with its ruled 
foolscap and marbled sides, to the superb folio 
of the fashionables with its morocco dress and 
perfumed gilt embroidery, they are a farrago of 
love knots, drawings, and keepsakes of mack 
and'ydlow hair, interspersed with odious 
specimens of penmanshi]^ in sublime quota- 
tions, original doggerel, threadbare c<m)pli- 
ment, ang sickly sentimentali.««m. True the 
pure and genuine expression of affection and 
esteem will occasionally shine forth from the 
midst of this garbage ; but it is like the taper 
in the lazaretto, serving byt to light up its 
. loathsomeness*— But it is time to pass to a 



thfe proposal of an excursion to 'Black Lake'' 
was no sooner made than acceded to by alK 
A smv seine was immediately procured, and 
our ^lW WB iti ons being hastily completed, long 
before the middle of the day we had clamber- 



pathless thickets of exuberant bushwood, and 
were standing on the side of one of the love- 
liest lakes 1 ever beheld. There it lay, spread 
out in its solitary beauty, its dark waters con* 
trasting with the deep green verdure of it« 
sides, and reflecting the amphitheatre of hills 
around, with their steep sides covered w^th 
living foliage. Here and there hu^e masses 
and broken fragments of grey rock formed its 
frownine and precipitous sides, while beneath 
the birch and water willow hung over their 
long slender arms as if stooping to kiss its 
waters, or aported their yeUow tassels upon 
its surface. There appeared but very few 
places where the declivity Of the bank and the 
shallowness of the water would admit th# 
drawing of the seine; and even then a snita-* 
bleness of depth was hard I t^ to be depended 
upon, owing to the sudden sfope of the jedges. 
However, after some examination it was 
thought an experiment might be hazarded. 
We determined that R , who was ever a 
coward in the water, should wade near the 
shore with the end of the seine, i was to occu- 
py the middle, while L , a bold and vigo- 
rous swimmer was to sweep out with the oth- 
er into the lake. We had proceeded in this 



subject of more painful interest, a subject i order for some distance when a sudden jerk 



which brings with it the in^st harrowing recol- 
lections, which has haunted my day dreams 
and my midnight slumbers, and thrown over 
me in my hours of gaiety the heart chilling 
^loom of the grave. 

• It was one of the loveliest mornings of 
May. i shall not attempt a description, for 
prose is not the langua&;c of the lover of nature, 
and since reading my last^ sonnet in cool blood 
I have abandoned all thoughts of dying a poet. 
We had wandered out to il'atch the gradual 
developement of its beauties from the dim 



of the cord in my hand, and at the same time 

a half stifled cry from poor R , admonished 

me that he had stepped frdm the treacherous 
ledge into the deep waters. 1 instantly has- 
tened to his relief, and plunging after him* 
endeavoured in the hurry ot the moment to 
seize him by the hand. He was then strug- 
gling violently at the bottom to extricate him- 
self from the net to which he had clung, and 
in which by his exertions he had become en- 
tangled. Uut I had scarcely reached him 
when he fastened on me with the convulsive 



iv^iiight and grey dawn with the matin song of grasp of desps^jr, that depKved me of all hope 
the bird, to the shooung of the first sunbeam :1 of rescuing him or even of disengaging myself 
and to propose new plans of enjoyment for O the airony of that moment ! Life with all its 



propose new plans ot enjoyment 
the day- I'her^ was a solitary lake which 
lay a few miles distant among the mountains, 
i^markable for the romantic scenery which 
surrounded it, and for the dark transparency 
pf its waters. It wati declared by the oldest 
settlers to be in many places unfathomable, 
the credulity of former times had 'magnified 
its wondf r». and it was the scene of many a 
mysterious tate and traditionary legend. To 
the timid there was something fearful in the 
very thought of a bottomless Fake, and owing 
to this and other wild and superstitious notions 
which still prevailed, it was little frequented ; 
nor among the numerous fishing exploits of 
our boyhood, had we at any time the hardi- 
hood to visit it. But now the very novelty of 
the thing was a suflicient inducement, and 



agony ot that moment ! Life with all its 
enjoyments, friends, hopes, and happiness, 
contrasted with the fearful death that now 
stared me in the face, aM rushed through my 
mind,in maddening succession. And then to be 
thus linked as it were to the grave,^to be in- 
volved in the expiring struggles of a drowning 
man,— was tliere no release! — I felt the chill- 
iness of death creeping over me, and with aa 
almost superhuman efl'ort I tore myself frpro, 
him, and arose strangling and exhausted, witk 
scarce sufficient strength to reach the shore* 
The remaining part of this tragical scene I 
witnessed -«n appalled and powerless specta- 
tor. L had by this time reached the spot 

and with a benevolent recklessness of the 
danger of the attempt, prepared to descend 
where R- - was plainly visible through the 
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mSetLV. transp^trencv, apparently relaxin? in his 
exertions, and idfj grasping at somel^ng h^ 
^incied above him. xhere was a plunge,^^ 
dark whirl of the waters as the circling eddies 
came up tipt with foam, and when tranquillity 
was again restored 1 saw him fiercely tugging 
to disengage himself from the death grapple 
of the drowning; man. It was in vain. He 
had been eluded once, and his slifTening hand 
retained its hold with a power that defied 
his utmost exertions. How long this contin- 
ued 1 know not, — time with me was annihi>- 
lated, a sickly sensation came over me, and 
my last recollections are confusedly mingled 
with the struggles of the dying, and the rising 
of a few bubbles to the surface to tell that all 
was over. Z. 



PROM TWB LITERARY SOUVENIR. * 

A ROL.ANI> FOR AN OUV£R. 

A FRENCH STOUY. 

Pourguoi rompre leur mariage mediatm 
parens? is a question which will be asked as 
long as a difference of ranks exists in the 
world — a» long as age is the time of prudence, 
and youth the season of love> What have the 
f>ulsations of the heart to do with the roll of 
the herald, or the cash-book of the banker ? is 
the natural inquiry of the young ; and the old 
will answer, that talking aoout the pulsations 
of the heart is nonsense good enough for nov- 
els, but that t1ie other desiderata are matters' 
of real life. I suppose that both are right. 

In France, before the revolution, the nobili- 
ty, as we,Tll know, was a caste of itself, which 
would not bear the slightest invasion on the 
part of the canaille, it was not to be endured 
thA the daughter of a noble house should so 
far forget herself as to marry beneath her. 
That she might intrigue with people of baser 
degree was admitted i it attached no stain 
to the family escutcheon : (provided always 
that she was married i) but to give her hand to 
one of the canaille— to bring a plebeian name 
iiito a patrician house — was a sin never to be 
forgiven. • Poor girls ! this false pride con- 
«c1emned you to nunneries in hundreds — tempt* 
ed you m the paths of sin and disgrace in 
tliousands. 

Near Perpignan there dwelt,before the revo- 
lution, General de Valencay, a scion of one 
of the D<)^lest houses in Navarre — a gentleman, 
as he himself said, of better blood than the old 
neighbours of his family, the Bourbons. High 
birth often brings with it kind manners — it 
ought to do so always. And the General was 
kind — a kind husband, kind father, kind mas- 
ter, kind landlord^ and kind friend. Having, 
like most Fiench gentlemen, spent much time 
at court, he had acquired that indescribable 
politeness, that air, that tournure, ^hich the 
Parisians flatter themselves is (or was) only 
f»und in the circle to* be seen from the 
heights of Montmartre. We need not sub^ 
scribe altogether to this doctrine, but we must 
allow (bat the society of ti)e vieiile cour was 



delightful. It now appears to be altoj 
lost, and perhaps it is as well that it g 
be so. 

His wife had been dead many years 
had left him one daughter. Of Ker, as c 
daughter of Jeptlta, the ballad-monger 
most truly say, that she was 'fair,' anji 
her father loved her * passing well.' Wi 
she deserve the love, for she was, indeed 
beau ideal of th&human creation— an inn 
and virtuous mind enshrined in the I 
person of a beautiful girl. 

After this preface to my story, there ai 
of my fair readers who will net be able t 
a shrewd guess at what is to come next, 
will it signify if they succeed. Whe 
should I conceal that an accident, whi( 
happened a thousand times before, and hai 
as frequently recorded, both in prose a 
versei should have befallen Jacquelic 
Valencay# 

The Genera^ having remarked some j 
toms ortalent in the son of one ot his de 
ants, had^ with his usual good nature, e 
ted him at his own expense. The youth 
into at man, or rather was approaching tn 
hood, when the General made him his be 
ry— a post which, as Valencay. kept up 
correspondence, was almost a sinecure^ 
was about five years, older than Jacqu 
and that difference made him,in her child 
in some degree her instructer. Guidi 
him, and under his eye, she imbibed the 
ties of Italian lore. The polishe<l elegai 
Petrarch — the dark sublimity of Dante 
chivalrous beauty of Tasso— ^the flood o 
try bursting from the heart-cheering st 
of Ariosto— -the glories and the graces o 
satin tongue were imparted to her by th 
of Louis RegnaoJt. Hours devoted to s 
and such study, when the tutor is twent 
the lady-pupiL fifteen, speedily become 
devoted to something else. 8he soon \^ 
him his Laura— mucli more than Laur 
he did not freeze his love in icy sonneis, 
and brigiit, and spilarkling, but cold an 
substantial., it burst from his lips at la 
was after a long struggle — it burst froi 
lips at last with, all the warmth of the so 
and it was heard. Need I say more ? ' 
were glowing cheeks, and wet eyes, and 
ering hands. There was mourning ovi 
stacfes that appeared insurmountable 
then thece was hope — brilliant, buoyant, 
exhilarating hope — which whispered that 
ing was insurmuuntable. In sliort, he 
her, and she loved him. Could either a 
pate unhappineas ? 

The keen eye of the General soon dis< 
ed tlie existence of their passion ; but hi 
too shrewd to attempt to thwart it abr 
He contrived to keep tlie lovers as much 
der as possible, without appearing to 
noticed their mutual affection. He ha 
measures already concerted in his own i 
and in the course of a fortnight, the CI 
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f'al'em:av''wa8 kononred b? a visit from Mon 
sieur le Marquis de Val riviere. 

Like most French Marquises of his time, 
Valiiviere was a fine, good-humoured, eaj, 
brave, dissipated, and infinitely vain fellow. 
He was already, though bur eight-and -twenty 
a d^ded leader of the fashions at Paris. 
His^rd or Example regulated the exact an- 

Sle of the bow— the precise tie of the embrol 
ered neckcloth — the most authentic knee 
buckIe-*-the most infallible rulBe — the most 
praise-worthy jewel for a ring. This was no 
light fame. No man under thirty had accom- 

Siislied any thing like it for the last century, 
is word, of course, was emially potential in 
literature : for •criticism ana foppery in those 
days were sworn brethren. A new epic poem, 
and a new sw ord knot, were disposed ol at the 
tame seance ; and the heart of the abstruse phi- 
Iosopher,weaving new systems of ethics, as well 
as that of the Friuia Donna of the Operas- 
Would bound, 
DreadiBg the deepdamnatioD of bis Bah ! 

His father bad been one of the General's 
earliest friends-^they had campaigned togeth- 
er; and de Yalencay had continued the affec- 
tion to the son. It had been, long ago, screed 
between the parents, that their children should 
be aftanced to each other, and the Marquis 
had always looked upon it as an affaire ran- 

fee. He had never seen the young lady, but 
e took it for granted that all young ladies 
were the same ; and that as he was to marry, 
he might as well marry one as another. As 
for love, &c. — Pshaw ! 

The General wrote to him to come down to 
Chateau Yalencay, as he had something of 
importance to communicate to him. He apol- 
ogized for bringing him from Paris into the 
barbarous retirement of the country at such a 
time of the vear ; hinted jocosely at the grief 
which woulci overwhelm the Dutchess de B— , 
The Comtesse de C ' ■ " , Madame D->— -, and 
fifty opera dancers, in consequence of this 
movement into the interior; and preceded 
to state, that a visit to his cliateau, for reasons 
to be explained on his arrival, was indispen- 
sable. The Marquis immediately ordered his 
carriages, and travelling at the rate of ten 
mites an hour, a prodigious, feat on French 
roads, made his a|)pearance at Perpignan some 
days before the General expected a letter an- 
sotincing his intention to depart from Paris. 
De Yalencay detailed the facts of the case. 
• I would not conceal it from you, Valriviere, 
for the world. The girl is eperdue of this 
poor fellow; and you ought to be made ac- 
quainted with it. Candidly tell me what is 
your own view of the business. If you think 
this a ground fot breaking off your contract I 
am ready to absolve you ; for a daughter of 
the houise of Yalencay shall not be forced on 
any man, far less smuggled clandestinely into 
his family. She shall go into a nunnery, au 
pis alter. I should send her thither with plea 
"ooner.* 



stopped, and sighed. 
Upon the lips : it 



was 



The ' with 
was not ia 



Bui* he 
pleasiy-e^ 
the heart; 

* My dear Gren^ral,' said the Marquis, *you 
are making a mountain of the most trifling 
mole-hill. That Mademoiselle Jacqaeline, 
shut up in thi> secluded chateau, may have 
romantic ideas — that she may fancy herself 
in love with this person, is perhaps possible ; 
but after she is my wife, Madame le Mar- 
quise de Yalrivieie, she will forget alt of this 
trumpery. The air of Paris will soon disperse 
the nonsense of the provinces. I make no 
objection. I. am ready to fulfil my part of tfie 
business. But introduce me. i have a great 
fancy to behold ma petite epouse. If, after 
seeing me, she remembers this secretary of 
yours, her taste must, indeed, be barbarous 
Deyoifd what my general good opinion of the 
ladies would incline me to believe.' 

The Genera] had succeeded as far as one of 
the parties was concerned. Yal riviere was 
introduced, and talked gayly on all the affairs 
of Paris. All the wit, and all the scandal of 
the saloons were poured forth — the^ beauties, 
the wits, the poets, the philosophers, the cooks, 
the chemists, the politicians, (they were begin- 
ning to have politicians in 1785,) the actors, 
the singers, the painters, the tailors, the mar* 
chandes des modes— ^very body, in fact, was 
discussed, valued, and dismissed by him du- 
ring dinner. Poor Louis was ecrase^ and Jac- 
queline was at least dazzled. They well 
knew that she was destined to be Yalriviere's 
wife, and the humble lover was distracted — 
the extent of his misfortune for the first time 
stared him in the fistce. As soon as he could 
leave the room, he fled into the neighbouring 
forest to vent his sorrows. The evening was 
bright and balmy, but its balminess brought no 
consolation to poor Louis; who, having ex- 
hausted his thouriits of erief, rage, bitterness 
and despair, in all the doqaence and vehem- 
ence of passion, sunk in a stupor on the ground. 
From this state the sound of well known 
voices aroused him. The General and Yalri- 
viers had walked out to enjoy the fineness of* 
the evening. The Marquis was praising the 
grace and beauty of his intended spouse, and 
observed that a winter in Paris would render 
her vraiment disHngttee. He jested on the 
pretensions of his rustic rival, who, l^wever, 
he admitted, to be a good-looking fellow. 

* He is,' said the General, with a sish ; ' and 
he is also a good-hearted fellow. 1 hope he 
will forget his boyish passion. His own good 
sense will point out the folly of indulging it ; 
and I am surebis amiable disposition will make 
him recoil trom doing what would break the 
heart of one who has always endeavoured to 
be his friend, and who, even now, regards him 
with the affection of a father.' 

I'hey passed on, and Louis heard no more 
of their conversation : he had heard enough. 
The fact that the General knew what the lov- 
ers considered to be an iaviolaUe secret^ was 
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startling — but his* kiadness eaxae like mu icj 
pttng u^ion hid heart. 

•i break his heart I' be said. *No— no— 
mj own first— and heaven knows that speech 
has already broken it 0, Jacqueline I (why 
do 1 dare to call her by such a name) — ^Made- 
muiselle de ValencaVf I resign you for ever. 
Accursed be these differences of rank— these 
blighting distinctions, which wither the only 
fair flowers that decorate the wilderness of life* 

His resolution was taken ; he would see her 
once more— and see her in private. Through 
the medium of her nurse, who was privy to 
all their little arrangements, he invited her to 
meet Mm in the garden, by the fountain 
u hich had first witnessed their'ioves. it was a 
secluded old-fashioned^rden, surrounded by 
immense walls, and quite out of sight of any 
{lart of the house. Id the evening the family 
seldom entered it, and Louis thought it the 
most private spot he could select. With some 
difficulty, J;M^ueline consented— decorum 
pleaded hard, but love still harder. 

'lliey met in silence, and the tears of Louis 
flowed as copiously as those of his beloved. At 
last he took her unresisting hand into the 
chilly pressure of his own: 

'Jacqueline,' he said, «I must call you by 
that name for this one occasion. My pre- 
sumption has been punished as it ought to be« 
It raised me to a pinnacle of unexpf^ ted hap- 
piness, thence to be hurled into tUe depths of 
despair. We part — part this hour— and part 
fur ever !' 

Jacqueline wept, but no word escaped from 
her quivering lips. He proceeded : 

' That 1 love you with an intensity of passion, 
I need not affirm. 1 fear that it is returned.^ 

' Fear. >t> Louis !' said she ; * if it be an ob- 
ject of fear, be prepared to trenible :' she for- 
ced a languid smile, but her voice was solemn 
with eu»otiun, when she added, ^ I love you 
better than my life.' 

' The more cruel then is my punishment,' 
he replied — * what an unhappy lot is mine, to 
bring misery upon those for whom 1 am ready 
to die !' 

In broken and agltati^d sentences, he told 
her his determination to leave tlie country — 
he repeated what he had overheard-— request- 
ed her to forget her misplaced affection for 
her lowly admirer— and ' oh ! that such advice 
should now from mv lips!' he concluded, 
* giv6 JoQf hand, and if you can, your heart, 
to the object of your father's choice.' 

The pale girl scarcely answered him a 
word ; she hung her head upon her lover's 
shoulder, and his bosom was wet with her tears. 
Her filial duty contended against her unfor- 
tunate passion ; but if he had pressed* w1m> 
caa say that it would have required much soli- 
citation to have made her the partner of his tor- 
tunes ? A sound of heavy footsteps alarnied 
them, and they bade one another a melancholy 
farewell. Their lips met for the first time — 
and Jacquelinei scarcely knowing what she 



did, vanished throyijh one of the alleys of the 
garden. 

The steps by which they had been disturbed, 
were those of Jacqueline's father, who, on his 
return to the house, discovered that his daugh- 
ter and Louis were both absent, and went 
somewhat displeased in quest of them. He 
encountered Louis, and demanded, rather 
angrily, what he was doins there at so late an 
hour. The young man, who did not wish to 
compromise Jacqueline, offered some tiivial, 
and not verv plausible excuse, which irritated 
the General. 

' It is false, sir,^ said he. 

' I cannot permit any roan, sir, to use such 
language to me«' was the reply of Louis. 

' You must permit it when you utter a 
falsehood. Tell me then, sir, truly, if you can, 
was Mademoiselle de Valeucay in the garden 
with you?' 

'Since I am so pointedly questioned, I must 
answer you, tliat she was.' 

' 1 see i have taken a viper into my house. 
Louis, I once had a good opinion of you ; 
but — ' 

• If you knew my case,' said the young man, 
you would still — 

* What, sir, do you bandy words with me ? 
Fine times we have come to! A ruturief 
here wants to ensnare the affections of my 
daughter, and dares to insult myself. Take 
that, coquin,^ and he made a blow at Louis, 
who, however, arrested his uplifted arm. 

* General de Valencay,' said L^mis, ' you 
were not used to behave to me thus. 1 will 
not allow you to inflict an insult, which, in 
your cooler moments, you would lament. The 
memory of the great benefits you have heaped 
upon me, tlie recollection of the dreams ol hap- 
piness which I have enjoyed in your chateau, 
jfnake me regret that we part as we do. Adieu ! 
may heaven forgive you foikthe sin which yuu 
are about to commit, and shower down bles- 
sings upon her, who suffers for the gratilicatiuu 
of your pride. As for me, you will at last do 
me justice.' 

So sayinfi^ lie passed hastily out of the gar- 
den, and directed his footsteps towards the 
town. The General hemmed and stamped, 
and whistled ; but in a moment began to feel 
that he was not altogether in the right. . 

• I am sorry we part so,' said the General. 
< He was ever a fine manly fellow — and a ple- 
beian is as much flesh and bloud as the Grand 
Monarque. The fault was mine in allowing 
them to be so much togethet*. 1 must see 
Jacqueline, poor romantic girl ! but all girls 
are silfy at her age. She will live to thank 
me for saving her from disgrace.' 

The displeasure he felt with himself for his 
violence, had, as. usual, produced a re-action, 
and be sought his daughter with his feelings 
considerably subdued. He made no allusion 
whatever to her interview with Louis, and 
when she put off his proposed discussion of 
the propriety of her marriage with Valriviere, 
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bj saying, fimt, with a tnelancholjr eagerness. 
• not to-night, father — uh ! not to-night !' and 
then attempting to correct her energy, by 
stammering out a brushing excuse of acciUen- 
tal headacl^, he toolc no notice, but smiled, 
and withdrew from her apartment* 

We need not linger over our story. Her 
father arsued with her calmly and affection- 
ately. He pointed out the letter disgrace of 
an inferior union — he talked kindly but coolly 
of youthful affection — assured her that his 
marriage with her own mother was an arrange^ 
ment, and that he need not tell her how happy 
that union had been; pointed out the rank, 
birth, and accomplishments of the Marquis ; 
and wound up his appeal by the most irresisti- 
ble of all his arguments, by appealing to her 
love and duty to himself. She wavered, and 
submitted ; but declared that when the Mar- 
quis made his formal proposals, be should 
hear from her the whole truth. 

{.Concluded in ourrtexf) 
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SKCTCHBSOF BIOGRAPUT. 

Ira Allen, a brother of Ethan, removed to 
Vermont in early life, where he held various 
important offices, and possessed the confidence 
of the people. He wrote the 'Natural and 
Political History of Vermont;' died 1810. 

Heman Allen, a relative of the two prece- 
ding, is a native of Vermont. He possesses 
talent of a high order, and has filled many 
distinguished stations, both in the service of 
lite U. S. and of his native state. 

Wm. H. Allen, a Lieutenant in the U. S. 
Navy, was slain in the action with the pirates 
in the W. Indies, in 18^2. 

Samuel Allen, proprietor by purchase, and 
Governor of New-Hampshire, about the year 
1^90; died 1705. 

^Francis Allison, a distinguished Divine and 
learned preacher of Philadelphia, a native of 
Ireland, came to this country in 1755 j died 
I T77, greatly lamented. 

Richard Alsop, a native of Conn. ; he pos- 
sessed fine talents, and is generally known as 
a poet and a translator; he died in 1815. 

Joseph Alston, an eminent governor of S. 
Carolina; died 1816. 

Fisher Ames, one of the most distinguished 
men of his time, was born in Dedham, Mass. ; 
he was a brilliant aad powerful speaker, and 
possessed a mind of a great and' extraordina- 
ry character; died 1806. 

Lord Jeffery Amherst, born in England, suc- 
ceeded Abercrombie in the command of the 
Royal forces in America, 1758 j captured Lou- 
isburg. Nova Scotia, same year i took Ticon- 
deroga and Crown Point, August 1759; he 
returned to England, where he was created 
Field Marshal ; he died 1798, ageU 80. 

Vesputius Americus, one of the first dis- 
coverers of tlie continent unjustly called after 



him, and to the injury of Cabot and GTorumbiiy^ 
who discovered the main Zani in 1498^ where- 
as Americus did not until the next year. 

John Andre, an Adjutant general in the 
Brkish army in America, and aid-de-camp to 
Sir Henry Clinton. He was taken and execu- 
ted as a spy, while negotiating with Arnold 
concerning the surrender of W. Point, 1780i. 
He was distinguished for his talents, and ele- 
gance ot manners, and died much lamented, 
both Iht frieml and foe, at the age of 29. 

Sir Edmend Andross, governor of the colo- 
ny of New York in l674»and of New England 
in 1686.. Hts administration was odious and 
tj^nnieal, and he was seized by the people, 
and sent to England, but was never tried ; he 
came over in 169% as governor of Virginia, 
and died in London, 1714* 

John Antes a native of America, educated 
in German;^, celebrated as a traveller and mis- 
sionary; died 1811. 

Nathaniel Appletoti, D. D., a distinguished 
divine of Cambridge, Mass., born at Ipswich,. 
1692; was fellow of the University ft>r 60yr8. 
and received the second degree D. D» which 
the Cambridge University ever conferred ; the- 
first having being conferred on increase Ma- 
ther, 80 years before^ His writings are nu- 
merous* 

Jesse Appleton, D. D., a writer of eminence- 
and a Pri^lent of Bowdoin College; died in 
18)^. 

John Archdate, governor of S» Carolina in 
1690 — 95; was instrumental in quieting the 
tumults of the colonies in that early period, and 
introduced the first rice ever in the country. 

Samuel Argall, an adventurer in this coun- 
try in 1609; he subdued the Dutch on Hud- 
son's river, and was appointed gofifrnor of 
Virginia in I6l7, bat his administration prov- 
ing odious, he was obliged to fly the country. 

John Armstrong, a brigadier general in the 
army of the revolution, assisted in the memo- 
rable defence of Fort Moultrie, (S. C.) and in 
the battle of Germantown, Penn., with the rep- 
utation of an able officer; afterwards chosen 
a delegate to Congress from Pennsylvania f 
died 1795. 

Benedict Arnold, succeeded Roger Will- 
iams as governor of the Colony of Rhode Is- 
land, and was afterwards repeatedly appoin- 
ted governor under its present charter : he 
died 1678. 

Benedict Arnold,a distinguishedmajor gen- 
eral in the American army, and infamous for 
deserting the cause of his country, in attempt- 
ing to surrender the fortress of West Point to 
the British-«for committing ravages in Vir- 
ginia, after his desertion, and a wanton butch- 
ery of the garrison at Fort Griswold, Conn, 
it is related of him that while on his expedi- 
tion to Virginia, in 1781, at the head of 2000 
royal troops, he inquired of an American offi- 
cer, whom he had taken prisoner, what the 
Yankees would do with him should he fall in* 
to their banda» The officer answered* * Why, 
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sir, if I must tell yon, you must excuse me for 
telling you the plain truth ; if my countrymen 
should catch you, they would first cut off that 
leg which was twice wounded irt the cause of 
your country, and bury it with ihe honours of 
war; and then ^ng tne rest of your body in 
gibbets.' The reader will recollect that the 
officer alluded to the wounds he received in 
the leg, at the attack on Quebec, 1776, and in 
the memorable battle of Saratoga, October 
7th, 1777. 
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A SKBTCH. 

His morning sun rose fair — No wandering 
cloud floated across its bright and pearly sur- 
face: no gathering storm loweieq over its 
even -^atn- way in its onward progress to 
meridimi glory. He grew up to manhood. 
The damask tinge of health was on his cheek 
— thtffire ot youthful passion sparkled in his 
eye, yet tempered with the placid expression 
of cheerfulness and contentment. He rebel- 
led in the clear and calm sunshine of friend- 
ship — smiling plenty crowned his frugal board 
— the blooming partner of his bosom joyfully 
welcomed him to his homely cot — the angel of 
peace with outspiead wings, hovered over his 
domestic -altar — his sleep — that of fhe labour- 
ing man, was sweet, for he sunk to rest in the 
possession of conscious innocence. 

But the destroyer came — he offered the 
tempting chalice to his lips, and bade him 
taste its swtets. The worksllop was neglect- 
ed for the haunts of vice and the scenes of 
midnight revelry and fiebauch — the homely 
cot, once the abode of happiness, seldom greet- ; 
ed his presence but to witness acts of brutal i 
violence — the blossoms of intemperance flour- 
ished thick upon his visage — the languid,] 
blood shot eye marked its fearful progress, and 
the haggard look, and hollow cough bespoke 
the swift decay of nature. Poverty and 
wretchness became the inmates of his dwell-! 
ing, and sorrow and suffering the portion of 
his family. He fills a drunkard's grave. - 

What is law like? — Law is like a fcountry 
dance; people are led up and down in it till 
they are fairly tired out Law is like a book 
of surgery— there are a great many terrible ca- 
ses in it. It is like physic too, they that take 
the least of it are best off. It is like a home- 
ly gentleman, ' very well to follow ;' and like 
a scolding wife, very.bad when it follows us. 
Law is like a new fashion, people are bewitch* 
ed to get into it, * and like bad leather,' most 
peopte are glad to get out. 

Charity well applied.-^Mr, Fessenden, the 
editorof the New England Farmer, in a dis- 
sertation on Pauperism, lately read by him to 
the Charlestown Lyceum, observed that he 
knew * a certain man of Ross, in New England 
preclude for a number of year9 the necessity 



of any poor persans^ applying to thcf town for 
assistance, by taking a little pains to make 
himself acouainted with tlie situation and 
prospects ol the poorer part of the population 
— lending them small sums on emergencies, 
sometimes without inter^t ; employing them 
on a large farm, which he owned and cultiva- 
ted and paying them for their labor with its 
produce, without making any extra charge in 
seasons of scarcity.' 

Seasoning, — Dionysius, the tyrant, being at 
an entertainment given co hiru by the Lace- 
demonians, expressed some disgust at their 
black broth. ' No wonder,' said one of them. 

* for it wants seasoning.' * What seasonin$( ?' 
asked the tyrant. * Labour,' replied the citi- 
zen, * joined with hunger and thirst.' 

The Irishman's wit. — A gentleman in New- 
port, walking on one of the wharves, encoun* 
tered an Irish laborer employed in digging, 
and feeling in a curious mood; inquired, 

* W hat part of Ireland are you from f ' * VV hat 
part, hey? och, from all parts of, jist at 
present, your honor !' 
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SATURDAY, SfiPTEMBBR 11, 1830* 

Our FiUflge, — The fourth series of * Our Village, or 
Sketches of Rural Character and Scenery/ by Miss 
Mary Russell Milfofd, has been recently republished in 
New- York, by Mr. Eiam Bliss. This work i§ worthy of 
the pen of Miss Milford, and will doubtless incrense the 
high reputation which she at present sustains for her 
vivid and beautiful delineations of rural scenery, her 
playful yet glowing descriptions of the simple character,' 
peaceful life and unsophisticated tnanuersof the humble 
residents of ' our village* 

SUMMARir. 

Itjs said that a machine has been constructed in 
England for dressing stones, which will in a little more 
than a minute, give a smooth surface to a stone five 
feet in length by one in breadth. 

Bufifalo, N. Y. hes quadrupled its population in ten 
years and has now more than 8,000 inhabitants. 

Mr. Bonfanti advertises a new article in the New- 
York papers — a pocket umbrella which can be expan- 
ded instantly to a siae calculated to shelter from sun or 
rain. 

A new and most extensive Scientific and Military 
History of the French Expedition to Egypt, has been 
.undertaken in Paris, by several emini;ut military tiod 
literary meo. 

MARRlfiD, 

In this city, by the Rev. Mr. Whitcomb, Mr. Edward 
Simmons to Miss Eleanor Sbephard. 

In New-York, on the 15th uU. by the Rev. Samuel 
Luckey, Mr. Charles ^^Lean to Miss Elizabeth Lewis. 

DIED, 

In this city, on the 3 1st ult. Mrs.- Violet Hopkips, 
aged 54 years- 

In this city, on Saturday last, Edgar, son of Mr. Ste- 
phen B. Jordan, aged 3 years. 

At Hillsdale, on the 31st ult. Joseph Richards. Jun. 
the eldest son of Dr. Joseph Richards, in the 22d year 
of his age. 

At Waterloo, N. Y. onxhe 2lst ult. Mr. George Instce, 
aged 29 years, Cormprly of Cluverack. 
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FOR THE RVRAL RKrOSITORT. 

80XNET. 

TT^c 8tr«amlets soft murmur comes swMt on the ear. 

As its waters move swiftly but smoothly along— • 
And soothingly pleasant, indeed *tis to bear^ 

The wild plaintive notes of the warbling throog— 
The soft gales that whisper the flowers among^ 

Exhaling the scents of the lily and rose. 
Come over the senses like th* music of 8ong« 

Entrancing the feelings, inviting repose — 
Becalmed are the passions, and quiet the mind, 

£njo>ing such beauties and scenes of delight — 
The thoughts are enkindled, exalted, refined. 

Yet as calm and serene as* the stillness of night* 
When the pale moon looks down o*er the slumbers of 

men, 
And pours her soft light into valley and glen. 

Of MAR. 



FROM TBS LOSDOlf NEW MOHTBZ.T MAOAEIVS. 

THJC DITEIU 

RT FKLICIA BKMAirg. 

Wretched men 

«4re cradled into poetry hy wrong , 

Tlicy learn in suffering what they teach in iong. 
Thou hast been where the rocks of coral grow. 

Thou hast fought with eddying waves : 
Thy cheek is pale and thy heart beau lowy 

Thou searcher of OGeao*s caves ! 
Thou hast looked on the gleaming wealth of old. 

Midst wrecks where the brave have striveO| 
The Deep is a strcma and a fearful bold. 

But thou its bars nast riven. 
A wild and weary life is tbine^ ' 

A wasting toll aiid lone 1 
Though the treasure-grots for thee may shinei 

To all besides unknown. 
A weary life ! but a swi(\ decay 

Soon, soon shall set thee free ; 
Thou art passing fast from the strife away— 

Thou wrestler with the sea ! 
In thy dim eye, on thy hollow cheek. 

Well are the death-signs read : 
Oo ! for the pearl in its cavern seek, 

Kre hope and power be fled ! 
And bright in Beauty *8 coronal 

•Fhat glistening gem shall be ; 
A star to all in the festive hall — 

But who shall tliink on thee.^ 
None ! as it gleams from the queen-like lieati. 

Not one midst throngs will say, 
^ A life hath been like a rain-drop shed, 

For that pale quivering ray.* 
Wo ! for the wealth so dearly bought I 

And are not those like thee, 
Wild win for earth the gems of thought, 

O tvrestler with the sea? 
Down to the giilphs of the soul they go. 

Where the passion fountains burn, 
Gnther the jewels far below 

From mHoy a ixiried urn ; 
Wiinainji from lava-veins the fire 

'iiiUi o*itr hiijjhi *'0»!p ispourrd ; 



Learning deep founds, that make the lyre 

A spirit in each chord ! 
But oh .' the pi ice of bitter teary 

Paid for the lonely power, 
'That throws at best, o'er desert-years, 

A daikly glorioos dower! 
As flower-seeds for by the wild wind spread. 

So precious thoughts are strewed ; 
The soul, whence those high gifts are shed. 

May faint in solitude. 
And who will think when the strain is suug 

'Till a thousand hearts are stirred, 
What life-drops, from the minstrel wrung, 

Have gushed with every word ? 
None ! none ! bis treasures live like thine, 

He strives and dies with thee ; 
Thou that hast been to the pearfs dark shrine, 

O wrestler with the sea I 



PARODT. 

« This worldV not * all a fleeting show 

For man's illusion given ;' 
He that bath soothed a widow's wo, 
Or wiped an orphan's tear doth know, 

There's something here of Heaven. 
And be that walks life*s thorny way 

With feelings calm and even, 
Whose patli is lit from day to day, 
By virtue's bright and steady ray, 

Hath something felt of Heaven. 
He that the Christian's course batb run, 

And all his foes forgiven. 
Who measures out life V little span 
In love to God and love to man. 

On earth hath tasted Heaven. 
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Ann»erto4he ruzsLEf in ourlasi^ 
PvzsLK I. — Bee Hive. 
PvzHJE II. — Rain 1 

Umbrella > RUM. 
Man ) 
NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
I descend to the earth on the wings of the night. 
When the fair budding flowers bid adieu to the light'; 
Unheeded by all, oo the violet's breast, 
'Till the waking of dawn, I slumber at rest; 
My existence is brief, and I melt in the ray. 
Emitted from heaven by the monarch of day. 

II. 
Why was Algiers and Malta as opposite as light and 
darkness? 
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GHOST OF MT UNCLE. 

I arose earlj in the morning, and after ta- 
king a good breakfast, set out firom home. A 
^uantitj of rain had fallen in the night* It 
was» however, (air when I commenced mj 
expedition, and I wished it so to remain, 
llie morning waa still and beautiful ; it was at 
the earljr hour of four $ I could not yet dis- 
tinguish the sun, though f was sensible he had 
foft his ocean bdd from beautiful streaks of 
colouring in the eastern sk j. To express the 
softness, mildness, and calmness of tne scene- 
rj.^at that hour, I cannot find adequate words ; 
thMe oolj can conceive itjifb^have witnessed 
the scene" I had not proceeded more than 
two miles before a few «rops alarmed me with 
apiprehension of a soaking shower, from a 
beavj black cloud that was slowly sailing over 
my head, and my fears were soon realized by 
a very thick descent that followed, on which 1 
betook myself with all speed to a thatched cot- 
tage, that I saw at some distance, for shelter. 

Many years had elapsed since I had wan- 
dered about in this spot, jn careless infancy, 
and the pretty secluaed icot to which I was 
advancing, had been my home. I looked 
around on the hills and dales, and could easily 
recognise them* as my old acquaintances. 
*Ha^said I, ' ve change not your appearance, 
vegrow not old in the course of time, the fee- 
bleness of age cometh not upon you ; — ye still 
smile in the brightness of summer, and frown 
in the lowering winter. For ages ye have 
reared your towering crests, and given food to 
the flocks and the herds that have chequered 
your dark surface ; ye have given a direction 
to the murmurinfl; brook that proceeds from 
you, till it seeks, tar distant, the mighty ocean ; 
and while ^neration after generation bath 
passed away, ye have preserved unvaried the 
fieatiires ye possessed in ages gone — £ven now, 
as in years past» my eyes behold the still sun- 
shine sleeping upon your gentFe sloping de- 
clivities, interrupted only wnen the light cloud 
tf spring, for a mom/ent, ca«ts over them its 



passing shadow ! My cogitations were sud- 
denly interrupted by the gate at the end of 
the pasture, which I opened« In another mo- 
ment I was in the porch of the cottage ; I 
liftetl the latch, and went in. The house ap- 
peared just the same as I had left it ten years 
before, llie furniture was the same, and each 
piece occupied the same position. l*he old 
clock stood ticking in the comer, as it had 
done for four-score years, the XMiken settle 
remained behind the door, and my uncle's 
antique two-armed chair by the fire-side ; but 
I saw no llvino; creature in the house besides 
the cat on the hearthstone. I listened awhile, 
but could hear nothinr. At this I rather 
wondered, as of yore the *»Mise was seldom, 
scarcely ever, totally deserted. I then went 
forward into the spence, or country parlour, 
where I found several neighbour cousins and 
the servants, all standing in deep silence 
around the bed of my dying uncle. 

On entering, all eyes turned upon me ; I 
was a stranger to most of them ; there were, 
however, one or two who remembered me. I 
advanced to the bed-side, and the countenance 
of my uncle for a moment brightened up at 
my approach, but soon subsided again into a 
cold ti-anquil indifference. It was plain, that 
death was rapidly approaching. He had been 
speechless several nours; consequently we 
could hold no conversation. He, however, put 
out his band, which I grasped with an affectiQn 
redoubled by the prospect of soon losinff htm 
for ever. In my younger days I had lived with 
him, and he having no children of his own* 
was then remarkably fond of me; subseiquently 
that affection was strengthened between U8« 
and although circumstances had cast my lot 
in another countrjr, yet we had kept up a 
friendly and affectionate intercourse. Some 
time previous to his indispKisition, I had again 
removed to within a few miles of his residencot 
which was the place from whence I set out on 
this sorrowful visit 

My uncle was a man of sound judgment, 
keen observation, and cheerful social disposi- 
tion, joined to a thorough knowledge of man- 



66. 



^Icind ; he possessed a good portion of eccen- 
tricity and hajmour. He loved a cheerful 
class ; he was kind tohb servants and depen- 
*dants, and though rather of a fmeal and saving 
disposition* yet he was charitable to his poor 
neighboufs. In his friendships he was rather 
capricious, but firm in his attachment to the 
lurk and government of his country. He was 
apt io be a iittle passionate and hasty in his 
^mper; but liis resentment was seldom of 
long duration. Be was well beloved by those 
^among whom he tiwelt, and might be pronoun- 
-ced a sood" neighbour, and an excellent sub- 
ject. By a long course of industry in his 
{Trtffession, he had amassed a prettv good 
property* the knowledge of wTiich had drawn 
mround him a host of needy relations, who 
liesieged him ivith flattery and professions, but 
vhoae attentions were chiefly arawn forth by 
their ho|>es of inheriting; the old man^s prop- 
erty. How he had willed it was not known. 
He was a man of prudence, and seldom blab- 
bed out his private affairs. 

On my arrival, 1 found all the friends about 
him remarkabi J attentive and duteous in their 
behaviour, thouj^h it was evident that a good 
^kal of the affection was assumed. Shortiv 
after, he fell into a kind of a doze, and all 
left the room save an attendant or two. Pes;- 
cy, the servant who had lived with my uncle 
'fourteen years, now insisted on my taking 
some refreshment But I was too much agi- 
tated to feel any thing like pleasure in my 
repast, and what C ate was more to please the 
ftithful old domestic, than from any inclina- 
tion of my own. When my slight meal was 
over, 1 got up and went to the window in a 
aerious and reflecting mood. The afternoon 
was far advanced, and the scenery without was 
wrapped in tranquillity. I was soon summon- 
^ from my station to the parlour. My uncle 
bad somewhat revived, and his speech had 
returned. He told us death was making rapid 
advances, and that we might soon expect the 
moment of his dissolution. He informed us 
where we should find his will, and gave us 
•erne excellent advice on our future conduct 

Some thines he requested us to perform, 
'which I thou^t were a little odd. He wished 
"US to read his will in the room where he was, 
immediatel V after he had expired. He desired 
that he might not be laid out, as it is common- 
4j called, until at least twelve hours after his 
depaiture; that his large two armed oaken 
«hair might 'be placed in all oixler and solem- 
n'lty at toe bead of the table every meal, and 
that it should remain unoccupied till after his 
funeral. He also wi^ed to be interred in a 
very deep j^ave. All these requests we 
promised faithfully to observe, when, after 
taking; an i^ectionate farewell of each, be 
quietly resigned himself to his .pillow ;' his 
breathing ^became more and more faint, till at 
last we -could perceive it no more. 

During these transactions my mind was in 
a state i cannot well descrit>e : my thoughts 



were all confusion, while at the same time t 
struggled to be calm and compoeeil. Poisnant 
as were mv feelings, I gazed on my aying 
relative with a sort of apathy and a;rief, and at 
the moment when nature was yielding up the 
contest I could not shed a tear. In a short 
time all quitted the apartment, and I was left 
alone. The branches of the hu)3;e elm trees, 
with their thickened foliage, partiallv screen- 
ing the window, made it, under such circum- 
stances, awfully gloomy and tranquil.. I took 
several turns about the room, and with a soft 
step 1 approached the bed, gazed a moment, 
turned away, and then going up to the window 
strove to divert my thoughts by looking at the 
surrounding landscape. Twilight was de- 
scending, and the sober hues of evening grad- 
ually enveloped the lofty hills. No sound 
atruck my ear, except the faint and law mi^ 
mursofthe brook, which brawled down the 
valky at the bottom of the Flinty Kjiowe-* 
the shout, softened by distance, of the peasant 
committinff his herds to the pasture— «nd now 
and Ihen the solitarv barking of a shenherd^s 
dog, among the echoing dales, attenoant on 
hia master looking out his charge for the ni|^ 
I had not stood at the casement many mil- 
utea when mv cousins, all talking in a rude, 
noisy, and indecorous manner, came into the 
room with the will, which it seemed tbey had 
departed in search of the moment the testator 
had expired. I was a good deal shocked at 
the frivolity they manifested, and could not 
help reproving tliem, though in a mild and gen- 
tle manner, for^he little respect they para to 
the deceased. * Why ve ken,' said one, * he 
tauld us to read the «ill amaist as soon aa he 
died.' ' Ay,' cried another, ' and sae in con- 
formity wi' his command, we went straic^t up 
the stairs and rummaged o'er bis aula kbt, 
till we found it' ' Mind your ain concerns, 
gude man, and we^ll mind ours,' rejoined a 
third, rather gruffly ; so that my well meant 
admonitions had no better effect than to cause 
me to be moi'e disliked by the party ; for I 
could perceive before this that they looked oa 
me in the light of an unwelcome intruder. 
(Corubided in our next.y 

FROM TUB LITSRART SOUVXVIR. 

A ROLAND FOR AN OULVfi^iL 

A FRENCH STORY. 

CConcluded,^ 
In due time, the exact, well calculated, well 
regulated time, the Marquis did make his 
proposals ; and he made them in the prettiest 
of all pretty ways, saying the prettiest of all 
pretty thing^^thinxs that would have won 
half the owners of the most brilliant eyea hi 
Paris. Tbey were cold ly heard by Jaco uel ine, 
who contented herself by replying, tnat she 
felt honoured by the attentions of the observed 
of all observers*-— that family reasons rendered 
him a suitor not to be refused-^* but, sir,' abe 
added, in a serious tone, ' 1 should be uncan- 
did if 1 did not tell you, that 1 give jou mf 
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hand only— I c«inot give you^ my heart If* 
with this you be contented, 1 am ;^ours.' 

*- Fan- hand,' aaid he, taking it—' I ki»8 
▼our taper fingers*. The heart— if there be a 
beart — will follow. But, dear biide elect, 
doa-t talk such nonsem^, or you will make 
us the laughing-stocks of all Paris. Tim, 
thank beaven^ia the eighteenth, and not the 
thirteenth ce&tury y and we have given over 
talking of these little absurdities. Come, 
that^ agood'girl^^don't spoil those divine eyes 
by useless tears." Let me read jmo a letter I 
have just received ft*om Genlis,. in which she- 
glives me all the gossip of Paris— plenty of 
scandal of every bcnly no doubt — but that is on- 
\j fair, for every body speaks scandal of her.' 

The marriage was celebrated in the chateau, 
with all feudal pomp. The old families of 
the country attended, Ktoking solemn and", 
important, as provincial nobles generally do, 
and accordingly they much diverted the Mar- 
^is» who voweil, that on his^ return to Parb, 
Ke would write a iarce, to be called, Le Mi- 
Tinge du Chateau,, uu Lb Parisien enirt Us 
Ours. He was gay, polite, attentive to his 
wife; she, calm and quiet, resigned to him. 
H^ corheilU and trouase were of the most 
wiagnificent descriptton ; in fact, he had done 
every thin^ that expense could command, or 
gallantry dictate^ A splendid ball ol* course 
concluded the evening, and the Marcj^iis g^yly 
dttnoing with his lovely bride, caat a glow of 
grace and hilarity over the room. 

The young demoiselles of Navarre couid 
only console themselves by observing that 
Jacqueline looked certainly radier pretty, but 
very melancholy ; while the elder ladies, ad* i 
' mitting that the Marquis was handsome, rich, 
and noble, whispered that he was the most 
depraved roue of Paris, and one to whom th^y 
would never have thought ofgiving a daughter 
of theirs. The festival lasted a fortnight:, 
after which the Marquis whirled away his 
handsome wife ta the metropolis, where he 
speedily immersed himself, and dragged her 
as much as possible along with him, tn all the 
gayeties- and dissipations of the luxuiious so^ 
ciety, of his devoted order^ just then, unoon* 
aciottsly hovering on the brink of destruction. 

And where was Louis Rrgoaalt in the 
aneantime h 

After having parted from the Qeoecal in 
tht garden, he went into the town of Perpig- 
Ban, and q^uite regardless of the direction of 
h'm footsteps, entered a cabaret^ where some 
soldiers happened to be carousing. The 
leades of the party observing; Regnault's- 
thoughtful and absent air,, took the military 
liberty of joking bim upon kt* 

• I venture to say»' said the serg^ant,^ <that 
tkere is some girl of tli« village at the bottom 
of your black looks. Never mind her, if jrou 
take my advice* Pish I a tall fellow, andpine 
after a black eye when tliere are tl)e lilies of 
France vMiving in the neighbourhood. Join 
nii man ; joia lU, a»d I w&rraut you will have 



many a score of black eyts tt yo^a#^viet,iw» 
lieu of the pair that are now oausing you . to** 
look like a winter midnieht.' 

Louis was at first inclined to be angry witiv 
this soldier-Uke ribaldry ? but on a.* sudden^ 
Vhe thought of. entistina; seriously enttred hit 
mind, it would^ take him at once away frooa. 
the scenes now growth. painful«-*it would at 
once remove him fi*om all chancei ol: enooua-^ 
tering any of his-old friends. 

* I am not one of their acoorsed. ooUesse,!^! 
said he^ ' and therefore hav^ no chance o^ 
rising farther than some psiltry rank ; but thea 
I am cut ofi* from' all possibility of seeing Jac- 
queline. If 1 went to Paris, as Lonce thought^, 
and attempted to procure a precarious liveli* 
hood by my pen,. I might peibaps have tov 
endure the patroaaffo of the* Marouis— ay, of 
tka Marchioness of Valrivierew. it is better 
to be a (B-ivate soldier ; and then^ if there be • 
war, I shall luiv€^-an opportunity of being shdt^~ 

Influenced by these oonaideralionSk m join«> 
ed the party,, and. was* speedily- enrolled 4is ar 
private soldier. 

The regiment to*whieh he was attacheiU 
was, to his great delight, to march northward:^ 
in two days, during which he kept himself/ 
completely housed.---OH the night before his. 
departure, he stole to ttie- chateau* where he 
found the nurse, to whom he g»ve a letter, 
chai^ng her to deliver U to her mistress ia^ 
the morning. It was short, and raa-.thus :. 

*Your(atlier is croeU— cruel to you as to 
me. False opinions, dictated by pvtde, lead, 
him to tear asunder hearts made for one 
another. May the blessing; of heaven light oiv 
i\\e head of thee, my true love, torn from mo 
by parental criieltyLand may your father 
never have cause to repent of his- unkind nesa^ 
to the jewel ol his heart!' 

How this waa^read, and,wept over, andkis- 
sed, and treasured, it is useless to^say. Oiv. 
that day». Jacqueline did not leave her cham- 
ber, sine could not meatthe j(^ating.g^lantry. 
of the Marquis. 

This was in 1785* In lesa thaafour yeart» 
Louisas good. conduct had acquired him.a ser<» 
geantay, the hishest step that a raturier could 
expert under the old r^ime i but in 178^ the- 
days of that re^me were numbered, in a cou- 
ple oC years more,, the privileses of the noblea 
wec» gone;, in four years the kia^ hadlaid^ 
his head, in the basket of the guiliotiner The- 
first revoUitionary campaign found Louis a^ 
lieutenant it may be easily conjectured tha^ 
he did not take the ariatocratieal side. He joia-i^ 
ed the army of Dumourier, and fott|;ht at Ge*^ 
mappe^ Attached to the armies4>f Boche and< 
Pichegm, be assisted in the victories of the 
repubTic lo 1798 he waa with, the army of 
Italy, and. distiogMished. Iiimself. onder the 
command of him, whose feme was^not yet 
tarnished by tyranny or oppression.. After- 
wards, he adhered to the emperor, and saw the 
fields of Austerlitz, Jena» Friedland, and Wa^ 
g^-aow Withhia aerviceahiabooouraiaccaa^ 
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fed, and in 1811, he was ald-du-eamp t» the 
emperor, nieniber of- the Legion of Honour, a 
Lieateaant General, and the Comte de Reg* 
pault His weahh was great, and his standing 
in Parisian society permanent. No more the 
retired stadent of Perpignan, he was bow a 
diplomatist and a general. 

He had married, in 1794, the daughter of a 
revolutionary general, whkh had contributed 
not a little to his adrancement* She died not 
long after their marriage, and left hhn an only 
daughter. The young lady, reared amid the 
hustle and eicilement of agitated times, was 
gay, brusque, lively, and of course a great 
iavourite. Her father used to fancy a likeness 
between her and MademotoeUe de Valencay. 
mi the same age ; bat he would say to hhnself, 
my poor Jacqueline was quiet and resigned — 
Paulioe is gay and noisy. Ancl, in spite of 
the sternness of mind which scenes of battle 
aijd debate had produced, he would sometimes 
wish, in a moment of romance, that he knew 
where poor JacqueUne's remains were laid. 
'I think/ he would whisper to himself «l 
aloiiU be foot enough to visit them.' 

Alas I he did not anow how near an approx- 
imation to the scenes of his youth in the Cha- 
teau De Valencay then existed in bis splendid 
hotel isk the Rue Rivolu Gay and Hourdie as 
Pauline was, there were moments when she 
was serious enough* And what was it that 
nadc her serioiisl 



In brm each iign olyouthfur graov^ 

Of manly charm appeared, 
Tbotigfa Urniabed by a sorrowing face^ 

And bj a length of beard; 
If we expect that jbtith impart 

Colours of rosy hue, 
I^lentis which mark* a tcndet hemrtf 

Has iU ^itraetimu kto. 



Her father had determined that she should 
be accomplished m the hijghest degree ; and 
accordingly, music» drawing, &c. Ike were 
taught her by the most approved masters. 
Her drawing-master having chanced to be- 
come an invalid, or in consequence of having 
made a great deal of money, having fiincied 
that he was so, recommended a young man, 
who had just completed some great picture, aa 
bis successor. The old painter spoke much 
of the young man's knowledge of painting, and 
chiar oscnro, freedom of pencil breadth, and 
00 on ; and his recommendation was adopted. 

Henri de Feuiltars, the pew teacher, was 
not more than one-and4wenty. He was si- 
lent and reserved ; and there was an air of 
natural hauteur about him. He had no friends 
and laboured incessantly for the support of 
bis mother, to whom he appeared devotedly 
attached. His dress, never finicaU was ar- 
rays that of a eentleman. His conversation, 
^'hen you couid draw biro out, showed that, 
joung as he was, his knowledge was great and 
varied. His figure was slight, but graceful— 
his face, in spite of its paleness and melan- 
choly expression, was handsome. To some 
women, it was more than handsome-*it was 
interesting. Who that has once read it, for- 
gets the verse of the ballad^ with which this 
tale has been begun ? 

£n lui tonte signe de jeunesie apparaiesaient 
Mais lontpie barbe, air de tristatftfe la ternissaitnt, 
8i de jeuoesie on doit attend re beau eoloris 



Pauline at first hushed at her melanchof^ 
tutor — played practical jokes upon him— drevr 
caricatures, to which she put the title of « the 
knight of the rueful countenance;' but t>efore 
any great leagth of time had elapsed, her 
gaiety be^n tooubside before the melanchdj 
smile, which greeted or rebuked her good-hu- 
moured play. Soon afterwards, she found 
that when he spoke, she was compelled to be 
dumb; that the retired, and apparently taci- 
turn matt, eould, in moments of inspiration, 
deliver, with a fervid eloquence, the results of 
muUifarions study, or deep thought and pro- 
found feeling. Gradually her jesting ceased, 
and she delighted to draw her silent teacher 
forth. He, gratified in turn, by the attentions, 
of a beautiful and accompliohed girl, poured 
forth his glowing language, almost for her ear 
alone. Her beaming eye, resting upon his, 
soon caught an inspiration, of which she had 
not dreampt, and they speedily discovered a 
secret which neither wished to keep. Pau- 
line found out that she was ia love, and the 
gay girl was silent. Henri made the same 
discovery, and the melancholy student smiled^ 
Hb apartments, in which his mother alone 
resided with him, were in a street not tar fron^ 
the But RivoU. I think it was in the Aie 
Dwohoi. The usual hour of tuition did not 
suffice the lovers after a while. — Something 
was to be exhibited— and though the roaster 
now did cM the lesson, yet even this consumed 
sonie tiroe. A correspondence began, in 
which both poured forth the unrestrained feeU 
inga of their souls. lUi not expect to find 
any of them here, for love-letters being inten- 
ded for oae pair of eyes, are ridiculous whea 
offered toi any other. 

The Comte soon discovered how mattera 
stood ; but dissimulated his anger until ho 
was able to intercept one of the young paint- 
er's letters. It was conceived in the usual 
terms of these compositions, but contained a 
sentence which Henri's honourable feeliuga 
had induced him to insert in al4 hia commu- 
nications. He said, that her love was the 
delight of his life, but that she ought to con* 
sider what was due to her fiither'a rank, and 
fresent station in the world, (the word jir«eiit 
was carefully underlined,) and that he would 
die rather than entrap any yoaog lady, par- 
ticularly one so dear to him aahifr own Pau- 
line, into a marriage which her fvionds would 
disavow, and aho herself perhapo hareafter 
repent. 

• The boy,» said the Comte, *is agenHemao t 
but this nonsense must be put an end to.^ 
Antoine, call Mademoiselle de Regnaolt' 



F€lcur, fm timfui ime tme tmirt, a Inmt^nfrim] Pauliae appeared^ and htr fkt£r gave har 
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rcepted. 
te half cried— but, final I j, she eissled. 

' What IB this, Mademoiselfer said her 
father, angrily.—* Do jou make to light of my 
ttothority f Po jou think you are to carry on 
« clandestine correspondence, without my 
having it at least in my power to discover it r 

* O, dear papa,' said Paoline, '1 know that 
a poor young girl cannot hope to match an 
old campaigner like yourself, when you are 
determined on intercepting correspondence; 
but« aureMe^nhht has your excellency to say ?' 

' Wliat have I to say ?' asked he, in a pas- 
sion. ' Is that the answer 1 deserve — the 
answer, Pauline, I have a right to expect? Am 
I to see yoo entrapped into a marriage so far 
beneath you ? Am I f * 

' Entrapped, dear, darling papa. Read the 
very note you are now so unmercifully grush 
in^, and you will find that dear Henri says he 
would die — 0, monlHeuI — die-HM>oner than 
entrap mp. ' It is his very word. No— no- 
papa — Henri and 1 may m fools — but I asked 
him to marry me, and he refused.' 

' You asked him to marry you. Mademoi- 
selle? By mine honour, the age improves. 
Have the goodness to go to your gouvernanU, 
who, i am aorr^r to perceive* has performed 
her duty very indifferently, and remain in 
jour own apartment until I send for you. 
Go, I say. Mademoiselle Re^pault;' and the 
laughing girl blowing him a kiss, ran. oat of the 
room. 

' 1 cannot,' thought the Comte, when alone, 
' write to youn^ Henri— 4n fact, the young man 
has behaved with an uncommon degree of hon- 
(Mir and prudence ; but'— and he paused for a 
while, ' I am told his mother has a vast influence 
over him, and perhaps I may have a chance i^itb 
her.' 

A note, written with due <^cial Ifasta and il- 
legibility, was the consequence of this determi- 
nation. It said, in terms the most ceremoni- 
ously polite, yet, at the same time, in efiect th« 
most severely laconic, that the great man want- 
ed to teo the poor woman. ' At ten minutes 
past one, or eisnteen minutes past three, fo-iay, 
i^all have the honour of being disengaged for 
yoo, Madame, on both occasions, for ten min- 
utes. 1 shall not permit myself the pleasure of 
further intruding on your valuable time.' 

At ten minutes past ooe*«-not a second soon- 
er, nor a second later-*-Madame de Feuillars 
was announced at the Coqnte's. The officUl 
man had been disengaged to the moment— and 
at two seconds past ten minutes after one 
o'clock, Madame de Feuillars was in the 
Comte's library. 

She was a woman who retained many traits 
of conspicuous beauty, but she was wan and 
wasted. A tenderness of sight had compelled 
her to disfigure her features with agreen shade. 
The humility of her circumstances had cast an 
air of submission over all her actions. The 
poor,the.anpretendiQC»the unrepining Madame 
4e FeoiUarsA seeined>oni for povert/« 



The Comie had^never seen the mother of his 
daughter's painting-master before ; but, from 
what he had heard, was deeply impressed with 
respect for her character. He handed her to 
a chair. 

* It is unpleasant, Madame,' said he, • to say 
any thing which, dire^ly or indirectly, may 
seem derogatory to a worthjr, a clever, and be- 
loved. son. Ask me any tribute of respect to 
the genius, or the {{[oodness of heart and coo- 
duct of your Henri, as far as I have had an op- 
portunity of becoming acquainted with thetn« 
and I shall be most happy to give it. But Ma- 
dame,! have discovered, by one means or anoth • 
er, that he has abused the opportunities— ^o, I 
will not use so hard a word as that — that he and 
Paul— Mademoiselle de Regnault, have been 
so foolish as to— to — to — ^you understand— as 
to talk that nonsense to one another which 
young people sometimes talk, without consid- 
ering toe difference of station — the ways of the 
world. You understand me, Madame.' 

* I do. Sir,' said the quiet lady. 

He started — heaven knows at what*— and 
continued. 

* 1 do not mean to offend — not the least— in- 
deed, quite the contrary. Your son is really a 
very clever young gentleman, as the world 
knows— a very honourable young gentleman, 
as I know-— no matter how. But you wtllHid- 
mit, Madame, I ought not to allow so ill-mated 
a courtship to go on. You know, Madame* 
the thing cannot be.' 

^ I do. Sir.' responded the lady, as bumble 
as before. 

Something made the Comte start again; and 
he then contmued : 

^ • I have taken the liberty, — the very great 
liberty, Madame— of sending for yoo, in order 
to request your acouiescence in a plan of mine. 
He loves his mother: it is an honour to him 
that he does so. She is a lady well deserving 
of love.' 

There was no gallantry in this, as it was 
said; and yet the lady did bridle up a little. 

* And if you could suggest to him that a jour* 
ney to Rome, there to perfect himself in his 
art, would be advantageous, ten thousand 
francs a-year should be at his service, and 
twelve thousand five hundred to fit him out 
for the journey. You can perceive, Madame^ 
that I consult the interest of your son.' 

* I do. Sir,' said the lady. 

The Comte flouted a little at the repetition 
of the phrase ; and, thinking tliat a rougher 
tone would perhaps answer better, changed 
his manner. 

* Madame de Feuillars, I shall notdissem* 
ble that I propose the plan as much for the good 
of my dauffhter as for that of your soil. But. 
Madame n you do not acquiesce in tiy view 
of the business, I must adopt a very different 
method. You are a woman who, I suppose, 
has seen the world I and when I tell you that 
I have detected a correspondence between 
Monsieur Henri and my young lady^ I have 
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rimd sufficient to proceed opoiu .M adaflie^ 
jou approve of such conduct ?' 

• No, Sir,' said the ladj. 
< WeU. Madame, JOU agree then with ine,that 

an end roust be put to such things. 1 humbly 
think my plan is ttie best for ail parties. There 
roust be no more letters.' 

• I agree with you. Sir,' said Madame Feu- 
illars, ' to a greater extent tlian you imagine. 
1 have myself intercepted a letter from a tooi- 
ish lover of humble life, to a lady in superior 
rank. To show you that 1 do not approve of 
such things, i have brought it to you ;'-^-and 
she drew a letter from her pocket 

• Your conduct, Madame,' said the Comte, 
* does you honour. But this is a sadly oiaugled 
and dirty epistle : — what's this ?' 

« Four father is crml — crii«( to you as to me. 
False opinions, dictated by pride, lead him to 
tear asunder hearts made for one another* -"-^ 

• What !' said the Comte ; « O, woman !— 
who art thou ?' 

She took the shade from her eyes. 

It was she— Jacqueline de Valencay-^tbe 
ti-devant Marquise de Val riviere ! 

Her father had died of a broken heart, at 
the commencement of the revolution j when a 
tailor of his neighbourhood, who had made the 
liveries of his footmen for the la3t twenty 
year|^>^as appointed a commissioner, to dom* 
ineer over his chateau. The Marcjuis was 
killed in Flanders, in the army of Prince Saxe 
Cobourg ; and theMareliioness, who had long 
before abandoned her title* and assumed the 
4Mime of her husband*s family, had lived by 
precarious employments ; bad devoted her 
time and accomplishments to the education of 
he ' only son ; he had proved worthy of her 
attention, both in talents and in (^nesa. 
Hi» genius having been directed towards 
painting, she encouraged him in the study- 
but never suffered him to forget the honour- 
able race from which he had sprung. When 
she heard that be had b^n recommended to 
instruct the daughter of the Comte de Reg- 
nault, she did-not inform him of ber story ; 
but when her melanclioly son told ben, his 
only covfidante, tliat Pauline was not indiffe- 
rent to him— when he blushed as be related 
the tale of their loves, and sighed to think of 
their utter hopelessness of their being attended 
by happiness — she disclosed her long-kept se* 
cret, and warned him to profit by her example, 
and to fly from such a connexion before he was 
irretrievibly entaneled, for the sake of Pau- 
line and himself. This advice badproduced 
the letter which the Comte had intercepted. 

Why loiter on oor way ? The Comte in^ 
fiisted on taking the Marcnioness and her son 
into his hotels and sanctioned an alliance 
which had formerly aroused his indignation. 
In a couple of years, they were married ; and 
the gayety of Pauline ligbtened up the gravity 
of her husband; whopin turn, subdaed the 
Axuherance of his lady's Spirits bj* Ids more 
i^ptrament 



Abottt wjuit afWwardd, the witsr of Pkriff 
had ample room for the eiercise of their voca- 
tion; and many agay s^b was made on the 
marriage of the Comte with the Marchioness^ 

It would be endless toc^oote all the brilliant 
tbings expended on the sutMOct of the elderly - 
lovers; no one laufl^ied at them more heartUr 
than thewselvea. iN^or did they much regard 
the spiteful remarks of various mammas and 
dashing widows— they consulted their own 
feelings, and married. 

(>n the return of the Bourbons* the politica 
of the wife saved the husband's property ; and 
the indemnity having restored Louia to hie 
family estates, he was no longer oppressed by 
a reflection that often imbittered his proud 
mind, that he liad brought a pauper into tbe 
family of his wife 
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8K£T€H£8 OF BIOORAPftlY. 

J. Artedan, said to have founded a cofonj 
«f Norwegians, in Greenland,, in the 6th cen-^ 
tury, and to have penetrated aa for on the con- 
tinent as the coast of Labi'ader. 

-*• Ashe, a British traveller * in t^ westera 
states about 20 years ago, who published shiQ- 
deroua accounta of the country and inhabitants^ 

John BaptisteAsfae, a judge of tbe sup*etne 
court, and governor of N. Carolina, dien 1813.. 

Samuel Ashe, a judge of the suiirerae courts 
and govtemer of N. Carolina, diea 1813. 

fill P. Ashman, a distinguished lawyer ^ 
Northamnton, Mass. ; he was a membir of the 
Senate of that state^ and afterwards a aeniOor ' 
in Congress : died ISld- 

Theodore Atkinson, chief justice of New^ 
Hampshire, and a delegate to theconvention at 
Albany which formed a plan for the union and 
defence of the colonies, \75Ai he died irr9. 

William Atwood, ohiefjustice of the colony 
of New*York, and judge of admiralty for New* 
England, New-York and New*Jersey, in 170r» 

Samuel Aacbmuty, adistinguMited divine iia 
N^w-York, died 1777. 

Sir Samuel Auchrauty, son of the above, waa 
born in New-York, and took sides against his. 
countrymen in the revolution, and held vari- 
ous honourable stations und^ the British gov- 
ement. 

Wm. Bainbrtdge, an intrepid commander ioi 
the American Navy, during the late war ; Dec. 
29, 1812, the Constitution, capt. B., captured 
the British frigate Java ; loss« Abu 34, British^ 
about 200. 

Joel Barlow, L. L. D., author of tbe 'Co- 
lumbiadt' was born at Reading, Conn., 1758^ 
and was educated at Yale College. He serv- 
ed in the American war as a volunteer, and as 
a Cbaplain. At the close of the war he went 
to France, where he became conspicuous and 

Kkpular as a zealous friend of the revolution, 
e wasafterwards appointed American Consul 
at Algiers, and Minister of the United States' 
to France^ and died on hia way tu WUntt ^ 
meetNapoleoD, 184S ^d by kjkj^^v^ 
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AiffioimTB ov one. pum am. 

The anecdote of the Yankee bitine an inch 
of of a red Iwt poker, reminds vs of a atorj 
ttej lited to tell in Prbceton, of General Put- 
DUB.— While etadoned in that villafe doring 
the revolutionarj war he was intimate in the 
Stockton familj. The late Richard Stockton 
was then a mere boy» to whom the General was 
iBOch attached, and to whom he thought it not 
-beneath the dignitj of a three cornered hat oc- 
casionall J to ^aj. He one day bet his joong 
friend that he coald make his charger jump as 
hi^ as his Cither's house, and was at the trou- 
ble of having himf\illj accoutered for the feat. 
The General mounted, and having taught his 
horse to rear and plunge, and making him ^ve 
•Be of bis groat leaps, exclaimed to his little 
opponent. — * There, now, let the house jump as 
high as that' The little fellow allowed him- 
self outwitted, and his friends had additional 
cause to admire and love the (venerai's aim- 
plicitj of character.— 61Fcor^k Ceu. 

PatUmfor a Coat.-^A few dajs ago, a gen- 
tleman looking over his tailor^s account, ob- 
served a charge of seven shil)infi;s more on a 
coftt than he had been accustomed to pay. On 
inquiring the tailor informed him, that he had 
been obliged to take up an additional quantity 
of cloth. • Why,' exclaimed the gentleman, 'it 
was scarcely half a year ago that you told me 
T0« managed to get a waistcoat for your little 
Doy from what remained of the cloth you made 
my coat from : i cannot conceive why I should 
require more now, as I am convinced I have 
not increased any in size since that period.' 
•No Mr,' said th« tailor, 'you are macb the 
same as usual, but my little boy is so sorpri- 
singly grown that yoo'd scarcely know him.' 

A parent anxious for his little girl to obtain 
promotion at school, asked her, one day, how 
she ranked in the class— *0 Pa,' said she, 
« 1 am at the top of the class but tweJ * That's 
a darling,' saia the fend parent, ' and tellime 
how many scholars your clas3 consists of,' 
continued he — * titree, sir,' whispered the 
little prodigy. 

Dof^tor XoiArop.'^-JDr^Lathrop was a man of 
genuine piety, but much opposed to the noisy 
zeal that aeeketh * to be known of men.' A 
young divine who was much given to enthusi- 
astic (ant, one day said to hint* < Ao you sup- 
pose you have any religion ?^ * None to sptak 
of,' was the excefloDt reply. 

Judicial JkiecdvU.-^ At a trial in the Su- 

t had been 

pro- 

Asaoci- 

staonhis left hand: * Brother Pain, 1 wish 
you wibld charge the Jury in this case, for i 




feel that I am prejudiced against one of tha 
pa'^rties.' ' And i,' replied Judj^ Pain,« am in 
the same situation.' ' Then it* you (i^ease, I 
am just the man,' said the late Judge Thatch* 
tor I am prejudiced against both.* 
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English at Home.— This, is th« title of » uew novel 
just publitlied by the Messrs. Haipers, ffev-York. It 
is by the author of the * Eiiglish in lialy,* end is thus 
spokeo of by a correspondent of the New-Ter1( Mirror : 
If the test of the ability of an author ts tlie increasing 
interest of the reader as he advances, and finally entire 
absorption, until t reluctance is felt to lay down the 
volume before the story is finished, then is the '* English 
at Home** by the testimony of one who can write uuder 
bis evidence probaium es/, at least worth leading/ 

77^ Ladiai* Jlftrror.^Thts is the title of a new semi- 
monthly miaceilany, published at Soothbridge, Mass, 
by George W. H. FisK. The first number of this work 
is now before os and contains several beautiful and 
and interesting original articles. J. O. Rockwell and 
Mrs. Catherine R. Wlinams of Providence are among 
the contributors to its columns. It . promises well and 
we hope the labours of its publisher will be amply re* 
munerated. 



BtWt Wife in Jt«r-Ferik.— We have also received 
the first number of a new paper, entitled 'Seirs Life in 
New-York, and Americaa Weekly Messenger,' edited 
by W. L. Prall. This work is to be conducted on the 
plan of < BelPs Life in I«ondon * and will be published 
every Tuesday, in the city of New-York, by Prall and 
Bell, Franklin Hall, No. 17, Ann St. at f4 per annum. 

siTMMAar. 

The poem re^ttoA at the Tremoot l^beatrOf Boiton, wliieh bee 
been deereed worUiy of a cuM msdaJ or ^50. was wriiica by Mrs. 
Sarah J. Usloi the aeoompiuhed ediurew uf uie Ladias' Afagaaine. 

A of^w Post Oflce haa been mrtablished at Straflbrd Lowor Vit- 
hige, Vt. by die eame ofSuuth fHraffbrd Poat Office, and Cbarlee 
Barrett, Eaq. appuiatad Poat Maatar. 

A maa named laaac Huff, who waa aenteneod to sight daya iM- 
priaoament at Mlagara, in consoqueoce uf the crowded atate of the 
prisaa> waa shut up in a cell only eight fcei aqtiare, tad oa tba 
feurtb day waa diacovered dead, having bt/i-f^uffocated. 

A large aochor, weighing butweeu 6 and 7UuUUm waa tekmi vpio 
Newport, R. I. Harbonr, by a diving b<>ll» cuimoaed to have btreo 
loat by the ISagltah or Preoch F)Qet,doainf the ReTulutionary War. 

JSiaii(|^aiil«.'^The aoMaat of commuralioo mnaey reeeived by 
the Corporation, from exninsnta arriving here within the fortnight 
ending August 9, ia f 14.'^ SO. The amoaot recetred within the 
fortnight ending Anguat 8S, iaJlSll. The aooa now received 
from each emigraat laadlof ie ooe aoller.--A*. F. CmxUr, 

BfARRIBI^ 

In this city,on Thnrailay the 16th ioet. by tbo Rov. Mr. Stebblnv, 
Mr. William B. Flagler, to Miaa Cornelia C. Edmooda, all of thir 
eity. 

On the 8th inat. by the Rev. Mr. Sluyter, Dr Philip H. Knicker- 
bocker, of Upper R*>d Hook, to Miaa Chriatiana J. ^. daughter of 
Nicholas Ten Broeck, T 



InClaverack, on the 5th inst. by Wm. W. Rockefeller, Eaq. 
Mr. Braddick Wataon, to Miaa Wealthy Maria Friabee, both of 
Ghent. 

At the same place, on tke 9th inat. by the Rev. Mr. Bhiytef, Mr. 
John lA>vett of Clermont, to Miaa ^becca Sageudorph of iho 
former place. 

In Tripiiy Charob, Athena, on Wedneaday the ISth lost by the 
Rev. J Prentiaa, Mr* l*eter Bubbel, merchant of Coasackit, (o 
Miaa Jane Preotias,daughlarof the Rev J. Proatias. 

In this city, on the ISth inat.^r. Qites Bradley, agod 37 ycarfc 

On iho 10th inat. c:harlea Ciirroll, in/kutaoo of EdwariJ HvHti. 

< h) thu 30th alt. Albvriine S. Ranney, daughter of Stej^faen and 
Abigail Kairaey, agpd 1 year tuid 5 moniha 

At Alhuna, on Wednesday evcaing the 8tb last. Mr. Joaeph Oal- 
son, aced jt> yHara and Smontha. 

At btuyveaSnt Landing, nn the 99th ttU. Captain Oliver Beai^ 
moot, a aolUier of (he AinerirHu Revolution, aged ISyeara. 

In Albany, Mr. John C. Johni«n, aged ^ )vars, eUlloiof tbe 
' Columbia and Gioeoe Coiwty Ko v u> .* 
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FOR THE RVRAL RBPOSITORT. 

AUTUMNAL 9CBNB8. 

*Ti8 tunrtse in the mouDtains ! tho grey dawoy 
Conflicting light aud darkness, with its veil 
Of shadowy indistinctness is removed. 
And in this bur&( of glory, stands revealed 
The glowing landscape. Not a fleecy clou4 
Which with their bright and varying bue% are wont 
To usher in the morning, floats above 
hi the calm autumn sky. The boisterous winds 
Have hushed their wild rude chorus, and the wiof 
' Of the light zephyr, as he sportive played 
Along the uplands, and the meadows green. 
And lent a deeper tint to the rich fruits 
That blushed beneath their fading foliage 
So folded to repose. No breath of air 
Rustles amid the party coloured leaves 
Which OQ the boughs rest motionless, save where 
On iu long tapering stem, the aspen leaf. 
Hangs trembling. The herbage crisped and curled 
Is wreathed with twinkling hoar frost, and each bush 
And brake is gemmed with iu bright coronal. « 
And lo ! beqeatb the mountain's base, where windf 
The stream its tell tale course, and mingles oft 
Its glad voice with the forest whisperings. 
The white robed mist is rising; curl o*er curl. 
And wreath oVr wre/itb it spreads, till the wide vale 
Beneath us lies a sea of clouds, and high 
The topmost Aid hanp on the mountain's side* 
Oh nature ! who that walks abroad to scan 
Thy works of wonder, while his eye survejrt 
Thy glorious panorama, and his ear 
Drinks in thy living melodies, but feejs 
His soul with rapture kindling, feelf the glow 
Of high wrought inspiration, and in thee 
B«holds the mistress of his heart, with smiles 
Forever flowing, beauties ever new ! Z. 

The pleating mm) impressive little story, which evi- 
dently peompted the follq.wiog lines, and, which has no 
doubt recommended itself to the hearts of our readers by 
its beautiful and affecting morality, may be found lo our 
fifth nomber.— £o. 

I.OOKAt«OFT. 
In the tf mpest of life, when the wave and the gale 
Are around and above* if thy footing should fail-^ 
If thine eye should grow dim and thy caution depart— 

* Look aloft* and be firm, and be fearless of heart. 
If the friend, who embraced in prosperity's glow, 
With a smile for each joy and a tear for each woe. 
Should betray thee when sorrows like clouds are array'd 

* Look aloft' to the friendship which never shall fade. 
Should the vtfUas which hope spreads in light to thine 

eye 
Like the tints of the rain-bow, but brighten to fly, 
Th^n turn, and.thro' tears of repentant regret 

* Look aloft' to the sun that is never to set. 

Should they that are dearest; the son of tMne heart— 

The wife of thy bosom — in sor^w depart, 

*Look aloft,' from the darkness and dust of the tomb, 

To that soil where '^affection is ever iu bloom :' 

And oh ! when death comes, in terrors to cast 

His fears on the future, his pall on the past. 

In that moment of darkness, with hopa in thy heart. 

And fL smile in thine eye, * Look aloft' and depart ! 



BT LVCRSTIA MARIA DAVlOfOtT. 

The author of the following elegant aiul tOQChing 
lines, died a few years since in PJattsburgh, New«Tork, 
at the age of seventeen. * She was a rare creature- 
one whose thoughts went upwards as naturally as the 
incense of the flowers which she nourished— aud who 
united with the very highest capacities of intellect, tb* 
aflections and the meek love of a child. And she was a 
child, in years at leasty^-and yet young as she waa— 
uneducated and unprepared as she was— she has left a 
name behind, which few of her prouder cotemporaries 
will ever attain. She passed away from among us like 
a bright but unenduring vision. But here isher poetry, 
it is a perfect mirror of bar soul.' 
I come in the breath of the weakened breese^ 
I kiss the flowers and I bend the trees — 
And I shake the dew which hath fallen by night. 
From its throne on the lily's pure bosom of white. 
Awake thee, when bright from my couch in the sky^ 
I beam o'er the mountains aud come from on high. 
When my gay purple banners are waving afar— 
When my herald, gray dawn, hath extinguished eacb 

star- 
When I smile o'er the woodlands and bend o'er the lake, 
Tlien awake thee, O! maiden, I bid thee awake. 
Thou may'st slumber when all the wide arches of heaven 
Glitter bright with the beautiful fires at even ; 
When the moon walks in glory, and looks from on high 
O'es the clouds floating far through the clear azure why 
Drifting onward— the beautiful vessels of heaven. 
To their far away harbour all silently driven, 
Bearin? on in their bosom the childien of light. 
Who have fled from this dark world of sorrow and night ; 
When the lake lies in calmness and darkness, save where 
The bright ripple curls 'neath the smile of the star ; 
When all is In silence and solitude here. 
Then sleep, maiden, sleep, without sorrow or fear ! 
But when 1 steal silently over the lake. 
Awake thee, then, maiden, awake ! Oh awake ! 
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Antwer to the pueslxi in our last, 
PvsBLB I.— Dew. 

FuizLS II.— The one was governed by days, the oth- 
er by knights. 

NEW PUZZIiSS. 
I. 
Ten tedious years my first sustain'd 

The battle's rage and thunder ; 
And then, alas ! my first was drain'd 

Of all Its stores by plunder. 
My second is a pressing load, 

Which many a wretch must bear, 
Who*s doom'd to walk an humble road. 
And bendbeneath bis care. 
II. 
Ton eat me, you drink me, deny it who can ; 
I'm sometimes a woman, and sometimes a man* 
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GHOST OF BIT UNCXE. 

iQmclmkd,) 

The will 111^8 now read, to which all paid 
the i^reatest attention. A mute anxiety and 
deep interest sat on every countenance, their 
aspects were, however, instantly changed into 
(hoseof intense disappointment and vexation, 
•n hearing that mjr ancle had made a stranger, 
whom none of ns knew, the heir of all his 
property, real and personal. For my part, 
this circumstance did not affect me in the 
lesst. I had not had any expectation of in- 
kerittne the smallest portion ; therefore could 
not feel disappointed. But with the others it 
was different ; they had clung to him like so 
naoy leeches, or like the ivy to the old ruin, 
aud with abeut as much affection as the two 
before-menttoaed thin^ have for the objects 
to wdich they so closely adhere. A most ap- 
palling and disgusting scene now took place 
between the disappointed legacy hunters, they 
abused the old man in the most shocking 
terms: they taxed him with injustice and vil- 
lany, and even proceeded to call down impre- 
cations upon his lifeless corse. I shuddered 
at the conduct of the unprincipled villains ; I 
trembled at the impiety of men who could, at 
a time the most aoferon and impressive to a 
human being, act in a manner sufficient to call 
down upon them immediate and divine ven- 
geance. I was chilled with liorror. i almost 
expected every moment to see the lifeless 
corse of my ancle start from tlie bed, on which 
it lay, to take vengeance on the audacious 
wretches. Once, indeed, I actually thought 1 
•aw his lips quiver with rage— his eyebrows 
knit together-Randall the muscles of his coun- 
tenance contract injp a dreadful frown. 1 
shuddered at the sight and withdrew my gaze. 

At length thev went into the kitchen, and i 
was ehce more left alone in the chamber of 
^ath.^ I went to the bed-side, and the scene 
I had just witnessed operated so forcibly on 
my feelings, that I burst into tears, and uttered 
atosd ff^ iMitntfttioiiS over my Ufeless rela- 



tive. When this ebullition had somewhat 
subsided, I began to reflect a little where I 
was, and a sort of timidity came creeping 
over me. There is an undefinable apprehen- 
sion which we feel while we are in company 
with the dead. We imagine, in spite of the 
efforts of reason, that the departed spirit is 
hoveritig near its former tenement It being 
now quite dark, and having tHese feelings in a 
strong degree, it is no wonder that I rather 
preferi^d the company of the wretches in the 
kitchen, than to remain long where I was. 

I accordingly proceeded thither, where I 
found them all carousing round a large table* 
on which were placed the fragments of the 
dinner, and plenty of liquor. I reminded them 
of our promise to place my uncle's old two- 
armed chair at the head of the table, as he had 
requested, which they had neglected to do, 
and which they now strenuously opposed my 
doing. I was, nowevcr, resolutely determined 
to have it done, and at length succeeded. I 
then retired to the fire-side, where I sat, with* 
out taking any part in the conversation, or in 
any thing that passed during the whole eve- 
ning. I shall pass over the several succeed- 
ing hours, the whole of which they sat drink- 
ing, until they wei-e all in a greater or less 
degree intoxicated, and generally brawling, 
wrangling, and swearing in a loud and bois- 
terous manner. The night became stormy as 
it advanced. The wind arose, and at inter- 
vals moaned, sighed, and whistled shrilly with- 
out, roared in the wide chimney, and as it 
furiously bent the trees in which the house 
was embosomed, made a sound similar to the 
dashing of the waves on the sliore o. .he ocean. 
The rain fell in torrents, and the large drop$ 
pattered against tlie window with a ceaseless 
and melancholy cadenoc. 

It was now setting nigh the 'witching time 
of night,' and l saw no signs of the reveller* 
quitting the table. On the contrary, they 
grew more loud and boisterous. In obedience 
to their imperious commands, yet evidentlj 
with the greatest relucUnce, Peggy had kept 
replenishing the exhausted vessels with mo^e 



74 



Hquor^ and their demaDds increattd iu pro- 
portion to the reluctance with which thejj were 
gratified. At.length. however, on receiving an 
mtiipation from me that I would interpose, slie 
absolutely refused to draw any more liquor for 
them, telffn^ them they had had plenty, and 
that it was time to retire to bed. l*he scene 
4hat nowfosued was such asH impcssible for 
me toMlescribe : maddened and inflamed with 
rage at being thus refooed, (tie wretches liegan 
to throw the furniture up and down the house, 
break the glasses and jogs, and to abuse the ser- 
vant, from whom they attempted to wrest the 
key of the cellar, yelling out at the same time 
tte most horrid -ottks anl imprecations. 

The table was shortly overset, and the lights 
f ut out in the scu£3e,and in a few moments we 
•bould, in ail probability, have had bh>od shed, 
as I felt myself roused to a pitch of fury, and 
was advancing with the large heavy headed 
^re-poker to 3\e assistance ofthe servant, who 
was loudly sliriekins for help 4 just then the 
x>td clock struck twelve rapid strokes, and tlie 
bell had not ceased to vibrate, when we heard 
three heavy knocks, as if given by a mallet up- 
on the wall, which separated the' kitchen from 
the parlour whei-e mjr uncle lay. There ap- 
peared to be something supernatural in this. 
The whole house seemed to shake to its very 
foundation. A deep silence ensued. I stood 
still. The wretches instantly became sober. 
"IVe all gazed earnestly and wildly at the place 
from whence the noise proceeded* Scarce had 
we recovered from the shock, when we were 
again thunderstruck^with a noise in the par- 
lour; it was unlike any sound that I had ever 
iieard before. It seemed as if all the fi^nitore 
in the room was violently crashed together, 
ihingled with the noise of fire-arms. Shrieks 
and exclamations burst from all. 

The windows shook and every door of the 
habitation gave a momentary jar, I trembled 
with ffwe. 1 felt every hair of my head brist- 
ling upwaiids— my knees smote against each 
«thei>— a deathly paleness sat on everj coun- 
tenance, and all eyes were fixed in an intense 
gaze on the door, at the upper part ofthe kitch- 
en, which led to the ^aircase, buttery, and par- 
lour. When to complete the horror ot the 
scene, the door burst wide open— dashed 
against the wall, and in,^lidin£ at a slow pace, 
caiue a dreadful apparition. Its countenance 
was that of death, it seemed to^iave been long 
the inhabitant of that dark and narrow house^ — 
the grave ; the worms bad revelled upon its 
'eyes, and left nothin&but the orbless sockets. 
The rest of the skeleton was enveloped in a 
long and white sheet The horrid spectre ad- 
vanced into the middle of the room. I invol 
untanly shrunkJiack — ^the heavj weapon drop 
ped from my ^and and rang loudly on the 
atone floor; ^overcome with terror, I sank 
into a chair. A cold sweat broke from my 
forehead, and 1 had well nigh fainted on its 
first appearance ; the othei-s had tumbled one 
over the other, in the greatest horror And con- 



fusion, and now Jay as if dead in all directions* 

The spectre gazed wildly round for a rao« 
ment— -at the clock-^at the fire— awl then 
turned its eyeless sockets upon each indivi- 
dual, motioninf^ at the same time with its long; 
arm, and pointing to the outer door, seemioff- 
ly directing to an outlet for escape, ami wish- 
ing for their exit They were not long In 
obeying this intimation, but severally crawled 
away on their hands and knees, with all the 
speed they could possibly make ; noneof thenoi 
daring to stand upri^t The spectre all the 
while was standing in the middle of the floor, 
eyeing, or rather appearing to eye them, through 
the void sockets whereeyes had once glistened, 
as they retreated one by one in the greatest 
fear and trepidation. V/hen Peggy and I of- 
fered to decamp along with the rest, the spec- 
tre motioned us to remain where we were,aDd 
we durst not foi* our lives disobey* When the 
last of the crew was making his exit, and had 
crawled nearly to the door, the spectre, which 
had hitherto stood motionless, except waving 
its arm and slowly turning its eyeless counte- 
nance on the wretches as they crept socces* 
sively out ofthe door, bounded with the rapidi^ 
ty of lightning after the terrified wretch. But 
swift as the flight of spirits are,in this case, that 
of the mortal was swifter : the fellow ^ve a | 
thrilling scream— made a convulsive sping— 
his heels struck violently against the lintel pf 
the door in his course, and he vanished from 
my siaht and the spectre after him. * Gode 
defend us,' said Peggy. * For my part, ill as 
I was frightened, i could scarce forbear laugh- 
ing outiight at the last incident so comic and 
farcical.' 

Half a minute had not elapsed, when I 
heard a step, and in another instant (I stiii 
kept my eyes on the door) in came the verj 
form ot my unde, muttering, *< Villains ! Ras- 
cals ! Hypocrites 1" He fastened the door 
after him, shut out his nephews and the spec- 
tre, and then came towards the fire. At this 
1 was more amazed than ever. He, however, 
gave me to understand that he was alive and 
well, and that all 1 had seen transacted in thf 
afternoon and evening, was nothing but a strat- 
agem he had made use of to try the sinceritj 
of his relationa, and if he found them, as Ke 
conjectured, false in their professions, to get 
rid of them. The scheme answered nobly, and 
it must be confessed, the stratagem was' well 
planned and exceedingly well executed. 

My uncle concluded his relation with assu- 
ring u)e, that, excepting a good legacy for his 
faithful servant Peggy, i should iiuientaU that 
he possessed, as some little acknowledgement 
forthe fright he bad caused me ; and as for { 
the wretcnes lie had expelled from his house, 
in so singular a manner, they should never 
more cross the threshold of his door. We all 
three now sat down to a little supper, of which 
my undo stood in ^reat need, ana after taking 
a<cheerful glass retired to bed. 

Notwithstanding ike fatigue of my jonniey. 

Digitized by VJ^^VJVIV^ 
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an4 silling up so Tate, nvjr sleep was far from 
being sound and refreshing. I was disturbed 
with fear&il dreams the wholfe night. At 
fength the cocks began to erow—^the clouds of 
the eastern skj to^ break asunder,, and the 
morning to dkwiK When It was^ tolerablj 
light I started up^resotved'on a stroll over the 
in^adbwa. Before going out, however, I went 
virta the parlour, where! ftmnd every thrn^in 
the utmost confn^on. Chairs, tables^ walking- 
sticks, and togs of wood, laj all oter the floor 
and every thing upset or in a wrong position. 
I then procee£d to the outer doop, which 1 
•|>ened> bo^ started back in horror^ oi» per- 
ceiving a human skult lying on a; sheet at my 
right iumd,. jjust without the door. Recovering 
fhMn my fright, I gathered it up, and coula 
not restrain my laughter, when I discovered* it 
to be nothing more than a mask,, representing 
a death's head. It seems while we were aU 
wraneliiig the night before, mjr uncle stepped 
out «F b^ — dressed himse'f-— piled h\\ the 
furniture, Ic^s of wood and timber, be could 
find in the apartment,.in a heap, crowning the 
pyramid with a dozen or more walking-sticks, 
which had lainr time out of mind on the top of 
an old cupboard — then went up stairs and put 
on the horrid mask — brought down a pistof, 
and enveloped himself fi-om his feet to his^ 
chin,iii«xrean white sheet ;^ after ahrmtng 
«s, just us the clock struck tite awfiil hour of 
twelve, by striking three heavy blows against 
the wait with a^ hu§e tog of wood, he contrived 
to tumble down the whole mass of furniture at 
enoe — ficed hio pistol at the same moment,.ami 
then bursti in: upon us in the manner described. 

1 now went out. As [ was crossmg the yard, 
I discovered several drops of^loodon a.^one^ 
which I could no way accomU for, but by sup- 
posing some of my good cousins had received, 
in their retreat, a fall f and; a little further,. 1 
discovered a pair of shoes. A receptacle for 
the filth of the T)y re,. in another part ot the yard» 
t>oi'e evideiU rmu-Ics of some one having had 
therein a severe struggle. 

Indeed the adventures of the ifyrns heroes 
had been various and woeful y one of tnenvhe 
at whom the- spectre laade'such a sudden 
bounds as i afterwards ascertained, actually 
ran seven, miles withoat stopping, and with hts 
shrieks, supposing the grim iBonster close at 
heels, almost raised the whole country. I now 
proceeded onwards over the fields, listening to 
the warbling lark*- springing blithely up^ to 
greet the purpling east.' The air Wtt^ Iresb 
and pure, and, in the beauties of nature, I 
awhile forgot tl^ events of the preceding 
evening, ^'ith hasty steps L roved over the 
£untly recoUeeted scenes where l^lmdinchild- 
hood spent some of my happiest hours^ until 
weary with my rambles I returned tabceakfast 

Ared itosa — f Where could Iget this nose }* 
said Madame d'Aibert, observing a slight ten- 
deacv toa flash in that feature. * At the stde- 
hoori, Madame^' answered €oant Grammont* 



From tb(B Tatifmili tad Otetnprr 
MAJiT J01«B». 

Ofd Tliomas Jones^ or as he was familiarly 
called in the neighborhood, Captain Tom otr 
Obtain Jones, wasonetif the n»ost te^ty, iras- 
cible, little old' gentleman, that ever envelop- 
ed himself in a cloud of* tobaoeo smoke, or 
cudgeled a waiter for the very want of' other 
exercise. He was a short, corpulent gentle* 
man, who had been a basy, bustling sea-cap- 
tain ia his^ youth, and had married late in life 
as he always avowed, for the sole purpose of 
having some one to oversee the broiling of his 
steaks^ and the arrangement of his table. In- 
deed the handsome fortune of Ciptmii<ThonH. 
as Jones, gave him Ihtle other pleasure thaiv 
to administer to his enormous appetite; so 
that his dinner finally became- the most impor* 
tant article itk the vo^ibohiry^of his existence ; 
not only because it administered tothe pleas* 
ures of his*palatei at>d relieved htm from - tut- 
insupportable weight of illhess«. but becauscr 
he generally had an opportunity to- vent his 
ilt^ humor erther on his wife, the cook, or the 
waiter^but especially the latter, a tall over-' 
grown darkee, sufficiently wiley to- keep, out 
of the reach of the old gentleman's canej for 
ona these occasions our worthy ohLfiiend wouldr 
blow up his^ cheeks» vfork hit mouthi and' 
stamp, and swear, and twirl his walking stick* 
in a most threatning manner; and wo to tha- 
cranium that was so ill-fated as to< meet it io^. 
any of its circumvoluttoRS* 

Although the-paroxisms of rtge-and' appe*'* 
tite weite said to occur more freqiiently, or at 
least, in greater violence, as the Captain ad- 
vanced in life;^ yet they never failed to pro- 
dueea corresponding hioid interval^ in wnich^ 
he sometimes- manSested' very unequivocal 
marks of humanity. It was, probaUy, at these - 
more rational moments that he bestowed ^lose^ 
marks o(^aflection^andi*egard upon his daugh- 
ter,Jhat gave rise; stran^y enough, to an- 
opinion amonrthe dbmestics oftheheusehold^ 
that he- reaHy roved her* Now^ for myself al- 
though I do notbetieve that our friend ever- 
lovea any thing besides his pipe^ his bottle and^ 
his-steaks r yet if he- had been, guilty of suclv 
a ft>liy, 1 could very readHjF pardon him, for 
Mary was in truth» a chanoioe- girfi Besides- 
her dark blue eyes» raven locks, and' lips up- 
on which one could never look without dream- 
ing of kisses^ she had a voice that was music 
itself, anda smile that could'melt the soul of ^ 
a stoic into h>ve. 1 have always wondered 
how such a man eouhl possibly, have such a 
daughUr; and can no nM>i>e explain the rea- 
son to my reaiUr's- satisfaction, tlian^ why he 
should be worth a^ hutidred thousand; whilst 
many a man of sense and^ virtue must die in 
poverty and obscurity^ for the want^ thereof. 
Still, however,. I affirm that so it was» 

Hut although the beautifol dauglUer of- our 
fWend' was thus fortunate, yet her situation 
was far from being enviable t forv Captaiiv 
Jones, 8ooa*after ter birth, having^beea cait-- 
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ledtoBostoQp chiQceJ to meet with Jack 
Clifton, an old aoa eomfMiBion to whom In his 
youth he bad been under great obligations, and 
whilst renewing their acquaintance over a bot- 
tle of charopaigne, each spoke of his marriage 
and his child : the one was a soa» the other a 
daughter :—Sajs Jack, « thej shall marr^r each 
other.' * It's a bargain,' says the Captain, and 
accordinprlj it was cemented over a fresh hot- 
tie, being ever after, with the Captain at least, 
as immutable as the laws of the Medes and 
Persians. It was for this reason, 1 suipect, 
that the old gentlemen became exceedingly 
jealous of all the joung visiters that frequent- 
ed his mansion. One who had presumed to 
•oquirt if Miss Jones was within, was an 
awered with a kick, which sent him very un- 
cererooniousl J, as he has since assured me, 
quite to the bottom of the piazza stairs. An 
other, who had been so successful as to make 
his entry, and was sitting tete-a-tete with the 
beautiful Marj, was most oncourteously inter- 
inpted b; the old man, who began to stamp 
mod swear ia his usual style ; at the same tiin« 
corroborating his words with a most eloquent 
and impressive touch of his ^Id headed cane, 
till the young gallant was fain to retreat with 
the worst of the argument* These things 
were cDnsidered in the neighborhood as sub- 
stantial, if not as ibiod(i;-A>im reasons, in fa- 
vor of abstemiousness : and poor Mary at the 
delightful a^ of seventeen, was left, as it re- 
garded matrimony, with very slender pros- 
pects. Whether this seriously affected her 
young mind, I cannot for a certainty, pretend 
to declare. My fair readers will probably 
«ay no ; and 1 should be inclined so too, had 
I not been informed by on old domestic who 
has survived the destruction of the family roan 
fion, that she used to stray through the soli 
tary ground for hours together, communing 
with ner own thoughts, and sighing away in 
solitude the delicious hours of maiden youth. 

It was during this state of things at the 
mansion, tliat t solitary horseman was seen 
liding along the road; lying on the eastern 
bank of the Hudson, ana extending between 
the cities of New-York and Albany. He ap- 
peared to be a little above the ordinary stat- 
ure, sat erect and graceful upon his horse, 
and his countenance though something brown- 
ed, as it seemed, by an exposure to the sun 
and air, was still regular, cheerful and expres- 
sive. In short, he seemed a youth familiar 
with the world ; and while he passed through 
the wild and beautiful scenery that every 
where surrounded him* his eye, intoxicated 
with pleasure, roved from one otgect to anoth 
er, now moving along the bosom of the majes 
tic Hudson as it lay environed by its fertile 
banks, and now straying over the cultivated 
fields and dark prolific woods, fitfully inter- 
spersoi along the opposite ahore. He had 
just turned an angle ot the road and was wind- 
ing his way through a Ions and lonely wood, 
wben the brisk tnuop of a Dorse caught bis at- 



tention, and turning around he saw a solitarjr 
rider in the coarse costume of the times, a 
leather cap upon his head, and a pair of horse* 
roan's pistols stuck in his belt, rapidly advan« 
cing towards him. As he came nearer a cold 
and formal salutation passed between theas* 
which seemed to say that they were strangers s 
and yet, each eyed the other with a glance of 
such scrutiny, as would intimate that they 
had met before. A light conversation on that 
all absorbing topic, the war (for my readers 
mast needs understand that these circum- 
stances transpired during that eventful perioct 
%ihich gave birth to American liberty) was car* 
ried on for a short time, when the new-comer, 
reaching an obscure path, bowed aud reined 
into the woods. Our traveller watclied him 
carefully until he had di«appeared amid the 
green foliage of the trees wnen he exclaimeil : 
* Strange that the villain did not knuw me!— 
some errand of mischief-^some deed of darlc^ 
ness is goins forward— I'll be prepared for 
him at least? So saying he drew a pistol 
from its place'of concealment, threw open the 

fian, shook out the powder, and after careful- 
y repriming it, replaced it again with an air 
of the roost perfect security. He had scarce* 
ly completea the action when the other dashed 
through the bushes and reined again into the 
road. Approaching the young traveller he 
directed at him a moat scrutinizing glance aa 
he said : 

* it strikes me, sir, that we have seen each 
other before r 

' It may be,' said the youth indifferently. 

* You have lived in Boston, 1 think V 
The young man bowed* 

* And served lyider Arnold in that cursed 
affair on the lake ? 

He bowed again. 

* And are as oold a youth as ever roounted 
a deck.' 

* And you as great a villian, ^Bettys,' was 
the cold and determined reply. 

* Nay,* said the otiter, 'judge me not too 
rashly, I am your friend.' 

•Aiy friend?' 

* Why not as well now, as formerly ?' 

* Bettys, you very well know why,' said the 
young traveller severely. 

« But 1 am, nevertheless, and with your 
leave will make ynur fortune.' 

* How ?' 

* 1 will eet you a commission.' 

* Ajf, a British commission, i suppose?' 
'lo be sure.' 

•• Ip«ocur#d btm « tergeftncy in the fle«i 

commaadfld by Gto. Arnold, oo Lake Champlain, in 
'76. fi«ttyi was in that desperate fight which took placo 
in the latter part of that caiopaign, between the Brit- 
ish aod American fleets on that lake, and beina a skillful 
seaman, was of signal service during the battle. • • • 

* Afrer this action, Bettys went to Canada — turned 
traitor to bis country ^received an ensign *8 commissloo 
in tbe British army— b^caoM a gpy, and proved him* 
self a most dangerous and eubtle eaaro/,'«->C«i SmW^ 
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* And 90 jott would m^kt a traitor of me 
too?' 

* Naj, I deal not with such harsh namea ; 
and jet, Edwarti* why will you Iabor» and toil 
and di udge» for nothinff ? the labourer ia at 
leaatf * worthy of his hire^^ though I doubt ii 
you get evtnthat But here/ aaid he» draw- 
ing a paper from his pocket, ' is a comuiission 
from a gtiveroment that knows how to rewaid 
its followers, and here,' holding up a handful* 
of money, ' is the substance of things only 
^ Hoped mr' among yon. Why then, will you 
longer serve a country that repays all your 
hamahips and auSeringa only with slight and 
contumely? Why wiU yoo throw yourself 
awayb in a cause that must finally fail, when 
hoocr, and glory, and riches are to be acqui- 
red on the other side ?' 

* Poh ! you talk like a fool. Is there any 
disgrace in renouncing error ? Any disgrace 
in yielding allegiance to your lawful sovereign ? 
if there is, then indeed, I have somewhat mis- 
taken the point: but, Edward,' sinking his 
yoiee and reining closer to his companion, * if 
you will but aid me in executing a bit of a 
scheme which I have in my head, and aceept a 
British commission, you shall t>e colonel be- 
fore you are twenty -five*' 

* Well name it' 

' And how if the affair be a little cloudy ?' 
said he, looking significantly into the other*8 
face as he spoke. 

M know pretty well what to expect from 
Joe Bettys.' 

* irue — Well then at no great distance 
from us lives an ill-natured, surly, old croak- 
er of a sea-captain, who haa infinitely more 
money in his cellar than sense in his head 
My proposal is to pay him a visit and — ' 

' And transfer the treasure into more wor 
thy hands.' 

< Exactly so,' exclaimed Bettys, pleased at 
the readiness of his auditor. 

' And if the old sea-hound should be obsti- 
nate?* 

* 'Tis a disease easily cured,' answered the 
other glaocing towards his belt. 

* And the stake, you think, will warrant the 
hazard of the game ?* 

' Certainly ! but if you are of a different 
opinion, you may have the disposal of the 
daughter.' 

* The daughter, said you ?' 

^ ' Aye, aye, the daughter ; and as dainty a 
piece of female beauty as ever seduced the 
oeart of mortal man. ■ 1 tell you, Edward,' 
•aid he again looking significantly at his com- 
panion, 'she would be no had acquisition to 
the suit of an English Captain.' 

' I dare say, but if she ahould be unwilling 
to—' 

'Poh! it matters little about her will, 
though 1 think she haa been long enough peiU 
up in confinement to know how to relish the 
bleaaiog of liberty and a handsome gallant to 
boot, bttl if Aot, whj a little force would makti 



her at^tane and sobintsrive anmo ef Mil 
angels.' 

* Bettys,' said the youth, with Fome^ 
more waimth than he had yet manifested, ' 
have richly deserved the halter from w 
you escaped, and are even more accompli 
in villany than rumor has made you ; 1 h( 
ily detest both you and your schemes.' 

* Fool !' exclaimed the outlaw, biting hi 
in disappointroent, * you are a cursed 
Edward, and was it not for a bit of sei 
which you once rendered me, 1 could pu 
end to you and your folly together.' 

* Think not w that,'* answered the y< 
man, grasping towards his pistol, ' so thon 
a villain slmuld ne^ver dream of obligation 

But Bettys seldopi acted without a mo 
and he Iherelbre reined sullenly into 
woods and left Edward to pursue his w a 
quiet. He had not, however, proceeded 
before the cUrads began to accumulate a 
the northern horizon, aud give indicatio 
an approaching storm, whidi soon begai 
beat down in no very gentle manner, 
paused and looked around for a Conven 
shelter, but none presenting, he moved forv 
with more celerity than before, until a h 
and commodious mansion, standing on 
bank of our noble river, cauglit his eye. 
rode unhesitatingly to the door and rappee 
admission. It was opened by a delicate hi 
for in truth it was no other than that I 
nucleua of perfections which haa already t 
described under the name of Mary Jo 
When she saw the handsome young stran 
she blushed deeply— perhaps from native rr 
esty, or perhaps from lier knowledge of th< 
ception, whicn such a man must meet at 
house of her father. He, on his part, saw 
moment, that he was in the presence ofbea 
and accordingly tlid his devoir to that divii 
in his most graceful manner. 

Mary led him silently to the parlour, wl 
sat Mr. and Mrs. Jones, to whom he explai 
the nature of his visit. He seated himself 
for a short time succeeded in maintaining 
interrupted conversation : but his eyes ro 
so frequently towards the beautiful daughtc 
our friend, that even the dull capacity of C 
tain Jones could not avoid observing it, am 
soon began to sit very uneasy. M rs^ Jones i 
Mary saw that the storm was gathering, 
r&rj prudently left the room. Meantime 
old man's cheeks began to swell, his jaws w( 
ed, his eyes moved rapidly in their sockets 
in short, he manifested all the usual sympti 
of a violent paroxism of rage. Edward sai 
and looked anxiously from the window, a 
he would gladly relieve him from his preset 
But the wind was raging wildly, and thest< 
beat furiously without, presenting, as 
thought, still greater terrors tlian that fi 
within. He therefore determined Id await 
issue calmly, whatever might be its coi 
quences. ^ 
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SKETCHJBSOF BIOGRAPUT. 

John Bainster, a native of Virginia, and an 
ornament to the statOi was a member of the 
* first Continental Congress,' and a signer of 
the * Articles of confederation and Perpetual 
Union,' 1773. 

David L, Barnes, an eminent citizen of R. 
Island, during the American revolntion ; was 
attorney general and judge of the supreme 
court ol that state; died 1812. 

John Barry, first Captain in the American 
Navy, was bom in Ireland, 1745; he made 
several successful cruises ia the brig Lesnng- 
ton, the/rsf continental vessel. In the win- 
ter of '76-7> he became a volunteer to the in* 
trepid genXadwallader, stationed near Phila- 
delphia. In May, 1781, he took command of 
^ Alliance frigate, and in a few days captured 
the British brigs Atalanta and Treposa. — Bold, 
brave, and enterprising, — at the same time hu- 
mane and generous. He was a good citizen, 
and greatly esteemed by all who knew him. 
His person was above the ordinary size, erace- 
fu) and commanding ; his deportment digtii- 
fted, and his countenance expressive. He died 
in Philadelphia, 1803. 

Josiah Bastlett, a native of New -Hampshire ; 
a member of the first Continental Consress 
from that state, a signet^ of the Dec. of Ind. 
and afterwards governor of N. U» ; he died 
1795. 

David Barton« a distinguished citizen of 
Missouri; was president of the convention 
which framed the constitution of the state, and 
iuMH with dignity, filled many important sta 
tions. 

James A. Bayard, a native of Delaware: was 
a representative, and afterwards a senator in 
congress. ,He>was appointed one of the min- 
isters to n^otiate tlie treaty with 6. Britain 
at Ghent, in 1813 ; subsequent to which he was 
sent as a minister, to the Court of St Peters* 
burg. He returned to the U. S. and died in 
181^ ' 

Richard, Earl of Bellamont, was governor of 
New York, Massachusetts and New-Haifip- 
shire in 1698-9. During his administration the 
celebrated pirate, Kid, was sent to England, 
tried, condemned, and executed. 

David Brearly, a native of New Jersey, a dis- 
tinguished advocate of American riehts, during 
the revolution ; a member of the Old Congress, 
and a deli^te to the convention which fi-amed 
the constitution of the United States, in '87. 

Wm. Bently, an eminent citizen of Massa 
chosetts, was distinguished as a scholar, phi- 
losopher, and politican ; he edited the ' Essex 
Register,' near ^ vears, and died in 1819. 

John Bertram ,a &rmerof Pennsylvania, who 
by intense application, roso^ to great eminence 
ms a Botanist ; Linnaeus pronounced him, « the 
greatest natural Botanist in the world ;' he 
died in ^77^ 



Johnson Bfakely, a captain in the Americali 
Navy during the fate war ; June 28, 1814, 0ie 
Wasp, capt. B., took the Reindeer ; 8ept« U 
the Avon. 

Jacob Brown, a native of New-York; and a 
major general in the American army durhir 
the late war ; he commanded at the takins m 
Fort Erie, July 3, 1814 ; at the battle ot Chiii. 
peway, July 5, loss. Am. SOOt Br. 500 ; July 
25, at Bridgewater, U. C, loss. Am. 860, Br. 
880. 



itttto<giB»aACTa(iwyoo 



WnX TOU BNDORSR^ 

We pity — ah J sincerely pity, the 
we haa Hke to have used a word which no 
christian man should use Irghtly-^u other 
words then, we sincerely pity the matt, who- 
ever he is, who is in want of money, and isrun- 
nim; about hither and yon asking hiH friends to 
en^se for htm. 

^ Mr. Wiseman, wiR you be kind enough to 
endorse for me,, a small sum of money P * Ex- 
cuse me, sir, I never endorses for no man — n^ 
even for uiy grandmother. 1 think it is a bad 
practice, I do; many a mat^is mined by it as 
nat as a floiiDder— ^wherefore I made myself 
a solemn promise, if God would bless me witk 
money, never to help w> hwnan .bein^ — and 
I've been as good a& my word.' This is a 
damper, you will say ; but not easily disconr- 
aged, you proceed to another of your friends^ 
and thus accost him : 

* Mr. Smoothface, I am in want of a small 
sum of money to carry on my business— (whid> 
b^ the way, is improving, and onlv needs a 
little of the ready rhino, to proceed with ad- 
vanta^,) — will you be good enough to favour 
me with your name on the back of gSOO i^ 

* My dear sir, 1 would not hesitate a moment^ 
if it was in my power to serve jron — but, sir, 
I am really, sir — I — I indeed, sir, it is out of 
m V power to assist you in the present case^ 
There is novnan in the world I would a<$sist 
sooner ; but realty the situation of my— of 
my— in short my dear sir, it is at present out 
of my power to render you any assistance.' 

* Sir, I had imagined, from the liberal offer of 
services you made me, when I embarked in 
my present undertaking, that I might depend 
upon you for some small assistance — ^some — *" 
« Really, Sir, I — I — I'm very busy — very much 
engaged at present— good day Sir!' Not 
wining to give up the point without farther 
trial, you proceed to calnipon auotlier of your 
friends, and thus— 

* Mr. Snickersnee, my good, good friend, I 
should be very glad of the whisk of your pen- 
it would be of infinite mercy to me in my pre- 
sent a£fairs.' * Alas ! 1 say Mr, Snickersnee^ 
[ shall be greatly obliged to you if you will 
endorse for me to a small amount' * Really, 
Sir, 1 don't eicactly comprehend you !' * I 
wish you would, it you please, become secu- 
rity for me, for two or three, hundred dinars*' 

" Digitized by VJ^^^^V IV 
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'That are is a thing I can^ do posaiblj. I 
shall be glad to help ye one war in the world, 
if je want i barrel of pork> or a nogsit of cider, 
I should be glad to let jon have 'em for cash, 
as cheB|^ as any other man, I don't care who 
t'o6)er IS—* Good bye, Mr. Snickersnee.' 

Thus baffled, yon walk home, and debate 
with yourself which way to tarn next. Tou 
nimiuate on the cold, unaccommodating dis 
position of mankind ; and if you have any 
spice i^the cynic about you, you cannot help 
comparin^'theni to a tortoise, which draws its 
head widiin itaa hell, and thus secure, cares not 
t % how the world wags without In this 
state of feeling, you would be apt to discard 
the whole circle of yoQr species, were it not 
for a few cheering rays of kindness you have 
here and there met with, and hope still to 
neet on the journey of life. 

JbMTican Chratittide. — During the adminis- 
tration of Sir Robert Walpole, the transporta- 
tion of convicts to this country proved a very 
ffreat grievance. Or Franklin wrote to the 
Minister the thanks of the colonies for the ma- 
ternal care of Britain to the country, so strong- 
\j manifested in this instance I and as a sat- 
isfactory pr«M>f of American gratitude, sent 
him a collection of rattle snakes, which he ad- 
vised him to have introduced into his mines- 
tj's gardens at Rew, in order that they misht 
iMx>pagate and increase---«8suring him that 
they would be as beneficial to his majesty's 
English dominions^ as the British convicts 
were to America. -^ 



Swunk.'^Jaet ancient or modem history be 
produced thev will not afford a more heroic 
display than the reply of the Yankees at Ston- 
ington, to the British commanders. The 
people were piling the balls which the enemy 
had wasted, when the foe applied to them. 

* We wanthM$» will yausellthem^ they an- 
swered, * We want powder^^Bend u$ powder 
tad loe^tt relunt you balls.^ * 

TVuB Honesty. — Some years ago, an aged 
man, near Marshalton, traded, or according 
to Virgrinia paHance, swapped horses, on this 
condition, that on that day week, the one who 
thought he had the best of the bargain should 
pajr to the other two bushels of wheat The 
day came and as luck would have it, they met 
about half wav between their respective homes. 

• Where art tnou going ?' said one. — • To thy 
house with the vtheM? answered the other. 
And whither art thou riding ? • Truly,' replied 
the first,' I was taking the wheat to thy house.' 
Each pleased with his bargain, had thought 
the wheat justly d^ie to his neighbor, and was 
going to pay it. 

me JBecfamsjiiff.— The Rev. Mr. I. ^y, 

who was rector of Livermore, in Suffolk, re- 
ceived a visit from a farmer, who came to pay 
some arrears for tithes, and of whom he in- 



quired concerning hisr family. The farmcr*8 
wife had just siven birth to her tenth child, 
which he told the rector, adding jocosely, 'As 
you have a tenth part of mv other produce, sir, 
I must bring you my tenth child.* * No,' re- 
plied ^e good pastor, ' I am a bachelor, and 
cannot take the charge of an infant; but I cau 
do what will perhaps be much more agreeable 
to you.' He then returned the farmer the 
whole of his tithes, amounting to nearly a hun- 
dred pounds, towards the support of his child. 

When Lieut O^Brien was blown up in tho 
Edgar and carried to the admiral, Mack and 
we^ he said with pleasantry, * 1 hope, sir, yoit 
will excuse my dirty appearance, for 1 left the 
ship in so ^reat a hurry that 1 had not tine to 
skift myself.' 



acra^jb mmsQass^mw^ 
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Tfu Boror^^— Thit oew and inter««tinf romance ia 
from tba pen of Miaa Anna Maria Porter, and il if pre* 
aumed that the name of the author will be ita most eft* 
ciant pasaport to the fam Of auch of our readera ai ha^a 
had the gratification of Uniting her fbrmer woiks— 1« 
such of them as have not, it is recommended aa a de- 
lightful fiction. 

Books for ChiUren of the Untied 5/a/«t.— Two Htfla 
volumes with this title, supposed to have been written 
by a ladj of New Haven, have bren issued from the presi 
of A. H. Maltby, of that city. They contain stories of 
several revolutionary officers, extremely well told, and 
in a style peculiarly adapted to the usies and capacltiea 
of children. 



•UMMART. 

Bmnier ffiU JfkvMiffJit— We twin, (uSTtths Bostan Dilly iU^ 
verti«er,) that Jochua Bates, Etq. of the houM of Baring, BroCkecs 
& Co. of Loadoa, ha* preseotod, Utfoaffa Col. T. H. P«rkifi«, <4 
this eitv, to the fand for the cotnplotloo of the Bttoker Hill Moim- 
iDOBt, Um tuoi of ive bundrad dollars. If A morioaiM abroad and tf 
home would (bilow this liberal example, the <Hin nreoMary fbriha 
eompletiun of ihisMperb monament wouM mmm be raised. 

DuJU of Oriems —The Dake of Orleans, sow at tbo head of 
tho French Government, tome Tears ago taufht tckoot in the neigb> 
borinf state of New^Jereey. He it nephew or the uafoctnnate Louie 
XVI, wbo^ was beheaded, ft was when the first revohitlon broke 
oat that he came to this countrT, and enf aged hi the abore occuim- 
tioo. The preMot kiny of Inland, as %reH as ibe Dnke of Orteaaa 
has also been in this country ; and it may be remarked that with the 
esc«>ption of Joeeph Bonaparte, once King of Spain, tbey ar^ Che 
only Buiopeaa sovereigns who ynn ever m Araerioe. 

Origin ^tk* 3iat$ TVods.— hi 1434, a Poriufuese Captain, na- 
med AUnzo Oonaales, bavinf doubled (7ai>e Boador, landed in 
Guinea, and carried off sumo lads, whom he s«*id advantnfeousiy t* 
Moorish (hmllies settled io tlie sooth of Spsia. Hix yeara afterwards 
he repeated this aot of piracy ; and as the praotiee seemed to an- 
swer, many oierchanls adopted it. 

MAARIBDf 

In this oitv, on Monday ilte S^Oi uH. by the Rev. Mr. Cbestv, 
Mr. James Freelsnd, to Miss (Tarolioe M. Bowman. 

Oo the U inst. by the lev. Mr. Looaus, Mr. Peiev Van Dyck, to 
Mrs. busuu Lansing. 

DIKD* 

In this eitv, on the M Inst, t^arak Cornelia, yovagest danghler of 
John W . Edmonds, Bm. aged about 8 years. 

On the aOth ult. Mrs. Anna Rogers, rnasort of Mr. William Re- 
gMB, and 8l years.'-Tbis af ed oouplr, when separated by ibat in- 
visiblo hand, which most, sooner or tater, sever all luimaa ties, had 
been the participants of eaeb others Joys and sorrows dnrtoc the 
long period ofslxtv-one years, fortv-oue of which, they had inhabited 
the house where Mrs. ftogers died, and in which, it m a little •\nmf 
\mt that, hers was thu first death that ever occurred, though they lied 
brought up a large family, and other families had from tuae t«* tisM 
lived fn the house.— CWslannucatsd. 

' In Salisbury, Oonn. on Tueeday the 81st nlu Mrs. Sarah Bolkf, 
widow of the late Luther Uv1ley,Esq. aged 75 years. 

At Aihfns, on Monday morning last, Sir. Abijah Fosdick, in the 
63dyearofhisage. 
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For the Rural Rapotitory. 
AJEXTUMNAL. SCSNBS. 

'Tis now hifh niid>day. From tbe vale beloir 
Comes up the bum of industry, where late 
Deep silence brooded like the sleep of dpatb. 
The mist bas eleared away, aad in tu stead 
A gossagier like shroud of shadowy base 
Is like a tbin and filmy veil outspread 
O^er the wide champaign, and the sloping hills, 
On which the spirit of the sunshine lies. 
Tbe deldt of well shorn stubble, tell the tale 
Of harvest home, and barns with plenty stored ; 
Tet still in its long furrowed rows remains 
The yellow bearded corn, while 'midst its tulkt 
&a%tling and dry, gleams ever and anon 
- The nckte of the husbandman. The herds 
Grace idly in the frost-oipped meadows near ; 
While in the pastures range the timerous flocks, 
Glad to escape the tummar*8i#corcbi«g heat. 
Cropping the withered verdurel# From the grovei 
Around, at intervals the sportman^s gun 
Rings loud and sharp, whilst echo midst the hills 
Reverberates the sound. The wounded hare 
Limps of affrighted ; from the nut crowned 4>ongh 
Ti|e chattering squirrel foils ; and in her flight 
The twift winged pigeon meets th* unerring death : 
But-stealthy must hit step be, and bis aim 
More true and deadly, that goes forth to hunt 
The wild, lone partridge. At the slightest sound 
* Bursts she away on whirring wings,* and fills 
The echoing forest with her loud alarm. j 



iUBTS&RAirKAN^ 8TRSAM« 

BT MRS. UKMAJIt. 

— — * Tliou Stream, 

Whose sourcoris inacceasibly profound, 

Whither ^o thy mysterious waters toad f 

— Thou imagest my life.' 

Darkly^ thoa glideet onward, 

Thou deep and hidden wave ! 
The laughing sunshine bath not looked 

Into thy secret cave.' 
Thy current makes no music— 

A hollow sound we bear, 
A mufled voice of mystery. 

And know that thou art near. 
No brighter line of verdure 

Follows thy lonely way 1 
No fairy moss^r lily's cup, 

Is freshelied by thy play. 
The halcyon doth not seek thee, 

Her glorious wings to lave ; 
Thou know'st no tint of the summer sky. 

Thou dark and bidden wave I 
Tet once will day behold thee* 

When to the mighty sea. 
Fresh bursting from their cavern'd veins 

Lieap thy lone waters free. 
There wilt thou greet the sunshine 

For a moment, and be loet, 
With all thy melancholy sounds, 

In the ocean's billowy host, 
^h ! art thou not, dark river ! 

Like the fearful thoughts untold. 



Which hai^y in tiie huA of nighf 

O ar naoy a soul have rolled ^ 
Those earth -bom, strange mieg m oge- 

Who hath not felc their power ? 
Tet whobath breathed them to his friea^ 
\ E*en in his fondest hour f 
They hold no heart commutuon, 

They find no voice in song, 
They dimly follow far from earlk 

The graveV departed throng. 
Wild is their course and lonely^ 

And fruitless in man*e breast ! 
They come and go and leave no traoe 

Of their mjraterions quest. 
Tet sorely most their wanderlnge 

At length be IHie thy way ; 
Their shadows, as thy waters, lost 

In one bright flood of day. 



THB OVTWAMD BOVNB 

BT BUUOP HKBKR. 

As home along with favouring gale, 

And streamers waving bright. 
How gaily sweeps the glancing sail 

O'er yonder sea of light ! 
With painted sides tbe vessel glidea 

In seeming revelry. 
And still we bear the sailor's cheer 

Around the capstan tree. 
Is sorrow there, where all if fait, 

Where all is outward glee f 
Go, fool, to yonder mariner 

And be shall lesson thee. 
Upon that deck walks tyrant fway, 

Wild as his conquered wave. 
And murmuring hate that must obey, — 

Tbe captain aiKl his slave ! 
And pinching care is lurking there. 

And dark ambition's swell. 
And some that part with bursting heart 

From objects loved too well. 
And many a grief with gazing led 

On yonder distant shore. 
And many a tear in secret shed 

For friends beheld no more. 
Tet sails the ship with streamers drest 

And shouts of seeming glee ; 
Oh God ! how loves the morcal breast 

To hide its misery. 



mawaauia^ 



Answer to the puebles tia our la$L 
The place which sustain'd the attack of ten yeaf% 

Is Troy, once so famous in yore : 
And JFoigki is a thing which oft plainly appeart 

To press down the weight of threescore. 
PvBBUt II. — FiAsh, meat (drank in brotfu) 
N£\ir PUZZIiKSU 
I. 
Why Is a school boy doing his first sums, like a le 
pent erect .^ 

n< 

Why is education like a tailor ? 



IXTANTSB, 

A tmart aetire lad, about U or leye&n of ag«i to serve u as 
apprentice to tiie Priotlng Buciuew. 



avAAXi asrosxTOBT, 

Is printMl and poblinbed every othAr Saturday at Oea DellM par 
anDum, pajablo in advaaoe, by WILLI An E. STOIwUlD, 
at Aahbol Sioddard'a Printuif ( Office aud Book Store. No. M^ 
Corner of Warren and Third Slreota, Hodaon, N. Y.— where 
coaimunicatioaainiiy belefttOrtranamitted thro ufhtke poet atta*. 

9^ All Orders sod Ooaui^f$^^^n«j9a|^k«j^ P^ ^ receive 
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From the LadiMP MairtiiiM. 

HOUHT HOW— A DUTCH liEGBND. 

* UmpC u kiani, aod fom'd ofitabboni italT, 

B« yM bj skiw deffraM puts offbimMlf, 

Orawt eontcicHH oT the elmiife, and lik«t it w«U.' 

Jacob Cone, I am sure never dreamed of be- 
ioffahero. He was outrageously tall — one 
redeeming quality, perhaps— but then his huge 
angutar proportions, and introverted toes were 
Ihc very antipodes of a hero. His hair, too, 
was a bright-red— who ever heard of a red 
headed hero? And his face was so bespangled 
with freckled, that a star-gazer might have 
calcniated eclipses from if.':: His mammoth 
eret were a s'^^nish grey, and they turned in 
theirsockete like the earth on its axis. His 
mouth formed a patent hiatus from ear to ear ; 
and then his tremendous red nose— but why 
need an^ thim further be said in defence of 
roy position ?' He was no beauty, and yet with 
all this oddaoigainsthim, his deeds must be re- 
corded; and it shall ^o hard with us, but we 
will erect a standard in Jacob Cone, which to 
coming ages shall shine unrivalled in the sen- 
timental world, ^Ae very pink of heroes. He 
would not work, and study was out of the 

Suestion. His mother entreated, his father 
ireatened, and Simon Strong, the school -mas 
ttr, laid on the birch — all to no effect. He 
was one of those gravitating, incorri|rible sons of 
the sod, whose very dreams tend downwards 
Such,at least, was the term of Jacob's pupilage. 
Atthe&|;eof twenty-one, he was seized 
with a restless spirit ofemigration, and, shoul- 
dering his wallet, in which was deposited a 
Sunday-suit, and a bright silver dollar, a lusty 
morsel of bread and cheese, and a huge, wood- 
en tobacco-box, crammed full of the narcotic 
dainty, {save the small space necessary for the 
accommodation of a short stump of a pipe) on 
a sunshiny mornin&r in May, Anno Domini 
1^1, he turned his back on the narrow limits 



prised — he had been told that it was a curious 
place, ' brim full of notions,' and such he found 
It He had heard, too» of the western world, 
and strange fancies crept over him — he some« 
how long^ for the proof of that, also. Report 
said that.people could live there without worJt, 
and that to him was the grand secret, the very 
'sUmmMmbonurk' of existence. *Let me but 
find that nook of earth,' thought Jacob, as he 
emer^d from the paternal roof, ' where I mar 
live in peace ana auietness— sleep when I 
please— eat when I please, and smoke without 
disturbance ; and hang me if I leave it in a 
hurry.' Our hero had contracted the vile hab« 
it oLsmoking, pfbbably from that love of ease 
so common to rentleman of the pipe, and nev- 
er could he exhale the delicious fume of a cold 
winter's day before a comfortable fire, but there 
was wood to chop ; and there was this to do, 
and there was that to do ; and it was Jacob do 
this, and Jacob do that ; and then the ghostly 
proverb, * he that will not work, neither shall 
ne eat,' had been sounded in his ears, until he 
wished the proverb and the writer both at 
the . He flung the door after him with 



of his wtivity— New-England of course— and »ng*^^ ^^^ ***^ ^«°S * 

pushed his -march of mind' westward. Jacob' * ThL"?iJrd5±d''*-'''^^ 



such violence, that the conclusion of his wish 
remains a secret with himself. Perhaps in 
strict justice to Jacob Cone, we ought to re* 
mark that his temper partook a little of the 
leaven of impatience* That, and a pertina- 
cious regard to his own opinions, right or~ 
wronj^, doubtless had quite as much to do witli 
his spirit of emizration, as the love of peace 
and smoking. The thii*d day of Jacob's pil- 
grimage brought him to the eastern border of 
tne state of New-York. He had pursued his 
line of march due west, and this day he pur- 
posed to cross the * mighty Hudson,'but so the 
Fates, if indeed they ever troubled themselves 
widi Jacob Cone's affairs, had not decreed. 

Oar hero, having long since consumed his 
stock of bread and cheese, unlike any thing of 
poetry or romance, save the renowned night- 
_•. ^L.AL-j .j^ii ^^^ long,* 



d. 



knew the world was large, for he had once Most gladly, therefore, dTd he hail tft^iSi't^^^ 
Mooted It' ta Boston, and was not greatly sur- a Dutch tavern, with its straw-clad roof, an 
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up in a bight^HiBd then hj waj oF IbiisiNBg 
hts tenteoce, he biiited in an under tone* thist 
for anght he Ine w» it mifht periali as tooa. 
Htsaw« however, that rignt and day pnnael 
each other in constant succession* and stiil 
the Plains contimied in safe possession of its 
rightful owner, for it bad b^a fiurlj pnrdn- 
9M of Honce Van Trump, the nost extensive 
land holder and horse hoMer in all Sutcheas 
countjr. 

Honce Van Tramp inherit bis ^osoessioa 
from bis father, Honce Van Trumpf teftumr^ at 
the English idiom would have it>-H^ acoocd^ 
fng to the Dutch phraseolMj, Hooee Van 
Trump thebiff^ or, to copy liftendl j theiriwn 
4iialect, iT^^nce depigf or nore fre<}oentlj by 
way of shortness, pig" JB^mee. Pig Honeet 
then, lived no longer than just to boar that a 
company of EogHshmen bad landed at Red 
Hook, and were exploring the country to p«r« 
chase land. He was heard to pronounce one 
long grumbling, gutteral groan, in which noth- 
ing was intelligible save an oath of execratioDi 
levelled asainst the invaders of his rights: lias 
ion^ wooden pipe fell from his mouth, and be 
expired, accordingly* leaving his son Honce^ 
lawful heir to all his lands* ^s horses* and bis 
hatred to the English. 

For a while, he preserved the goodly bear- 
ing of his ancestry, and n>anifested on all pro- 
per occasions the determined spirit of a geno- 
me Van Truiitp. But soon report, that never 
ceasing meddler in other men's matters, be- 
gan to whisper that his hatred to the English 
was diminishing,' along with his other potn- 
monial inheritance. Truth mast be told. 
Honce loved nothing so well as the glisterii^ 
ore. And when Baron Ross offered him a fair 
round sum for his uncultivated Plain, Honce 
laid down his pipe, got up and walked to tbe 
window which overlooked the Plain, coui^ed 
his lingers by way of computation, looked 
again towards the Plain, uttered a deep, Dutch 
sigh and returned to his seat, evidently labor« 
ing with some powerful intestine commotioii« 
He shook his little broad head in token of 
eve, as if skipping and laugh- disapprobation — turned himself in his chair, 
the abundance oftheir fertile fidgeted with bis knee4Hickle, looked at the 

bag of golden guineas which lay temptiogly 
before him, and closed with the offer. 

The person of Honce Van Trump was of 
no every-day character. His height mifi;ht 
have been a fraction more than four feet* tat 
his circumference was such as left his latituifce 
and longitude veiy contestible points. His 
looff-waisted, broad-skirted coaC <^ gnsi^ 
drab, which adhered to him as closely as bu 
outer skin, and his round-topped, broad-brin- 
med hat, of dusky white, which rested itself 
plump on bis shoulders, gave to his apfiear* 
ance a glossy rotundity* not unlike an uprigM^ 
mammoth goose-egg. 

Such shone the liiustnous Honce, on that 
memorable day in which Pine Plains All into 
the hands of the English, llie golden 
which bad wrung it &om his grasp^ wis 



oven out of doors. The sign was suspended 
fromthelower boug;hofa sturdy oak* which 
waved its lordly branches in front* and pro- 
t:laimed the landlord's name in large Dutch 
character8,ivhich supposing to be Greek, our 
hero did not rack bis brains to puzele out He 
ascended three sturs of plank, which tmnight 
him upon the piazza, or as*it is there called, 
stoop, being no more nor less than a kind of 
portico, extending the whole front length of 
the house, which measured some fifty feet— the 
width, perhaps^ as many inches. 'What is 
the name of this here town ?^ in<Jtired Jacob 
of a little-broad- faced* broad-skirted Dutch- 
nan, who sat smoking near the entrance of the 
door. 

* Vy, Hish Mount Roes,^ returned the Dutch- 
nan, and kept on smoking. 

< What county P' asked Jacob. 

< Tooches,' said the Dutchman, puffing out 
a long cloud of smoke by way of accompani- 
nent Jacob had never heard of the county 
before, but the accompaniment he knew, bv 
heart* and tuning his own pipe with as much 
dispatcli as possi&e* he puffed away with all 
his might ana main at the chorus. 

* Tbertt it in •ouli a ■ympatky wMi tovodf,* 

says thcpoet There is in smokers, a sympa- 
thy with smells* no doubt ; and while these two 
amatuersof the pipe are regaling^ their olfac- 
tories With smoke, we will step aside for a mo- 
ment, and historian -like* weave the web which 
is to contain the sum of their mighty achieve- 
nents. The rich and highly cultivated coun- 
ty of Dutchess is connected on the north to 
that tract of land well, known to every Dutch- 
man by the name of Livin|;ston's Manor. 

Tbe beautiful village of Pine Plains* with 
its tall spire and snow-white huildings, ranges 
itself along in a direct line from east to west, 
nearly two miles in length, exhibiting almost 
the only livery of ' English minds and man- 
ners,' which that luxuriant county affords. 
It was probably this single circumstance which 
formerly gave rise to its name. For, in spite 
.o^ the vagaries of hill and dale which alter- 
nately meet the " * ' 
ing> jocund with 

ity, this* level plain stretched itself along the 
margin of the creek like a thirsty Arab, and 
has never since been known to move from that 
same identical position. It was therefore very 
properly 'called Plain; but from what source 
Its adjective was derived, not the oldest Dutch- 
man in all that region can possibly tell* as the 
onlytimber which it ever produced was shrub- 
oak, and that of the most diminutive size. It 
was, however, called Pine Plains — and Pine 
Plains it is still called; and if it never bore 
piae trt^es, it certainly could be made to bear 
ti'i; iuusey, as a colony of English emigrants 
with Baroh Ross at their head, soon proved to 
the \kuudering Dutchmen. Indeed, so rapid 
was rne erowtb of this j^ettlement, that Domi- 
nie Van DyckecUciared in broad Dutch, that it 
reminded nun of Jonah's gourd which sprung 
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Bositechin vn iron chest; Ihat pig Mbnee had 
DToti^t OTer from HoUaod, but which dunng 
his hfe time» owtn|; to the greediness with 
which Jie bartered its conteots for landA- and 
horses, had for the inost of the time stood 
■earijenptj-— actreumstance which had pro- 
ved a fruitfiil sounce of unhappiness between 
Um and hts good vrow. She sprang from a 
fhoroush^ngi money-loving stock, and in- 
herited from her father, some good thousands 
10 solid sUveTf which in an unlucky hom*, she 
consented should be employed by her ' rightful 
lord and master,' pig Hence in enlarging the 
brm» and then stocking it with horses— a 
most necessary appendage to a Dutch form. 
Aad alifaough she never regretted the increas- 
ed size of the farm, nor the increased number 
ofits horses, nor the enormous quantities of 
grain which the farm muf$t necessarily be made 
to yield,, in erder to feed the horses — although) 
she gloried in every thing that looked like in- 
crease of w«althv and increase of labor, yet 
the could not endure the deorease of cash« 
Nothing would satisfy her, but she must have 
the tmui, and she must have the cash which 
was paid for it. In vain did pig Honce labor 
to convince her that it was impossible they 
could have both. She gave hUn no peace of 
Ks life^nd she gave herself no nest until 
the had fairly keiied herself to death. And 
then pig Honce, partly out of respect to fier 
memory, and partly out of respect to his otcm, 
ileclared point blank, he would never marry 
again, Honce, their only surviving o&pring, 
was then in his lenth year. There is no im- 
freasion so abiding as tliat which the mind re 
teives in early childhood* And no one has 
Nch absolute power to give that impression as 
a mother. What a pity it could not always 
heof the right sta^np. Honce Van Trump 
|rew up to the length and breadth above men- 
tioned, and his avance giew up with him. 
Bt|t hii unruly passion never discovered itself 
ncept in little roatiar8,.and< small hoardings 
up, until after the demise of his father. How 
he was then. over-powered tMT temptation, at 
the sight of so much gold, like Esau at sight of 
Ike pottage, my reader has alreadv heard. 
Bot It remains yet to be disclosed that that 
moment was the last, of domestic peace. Bis 
hettet^-or rather, his larger half?— for Hooce 
Van Trump had a wi fie«— was not of the most 

Sicific temperament Site hated no word in 
e whole arcana of Dutch literature so cor- 
dially as that, which being interpreted, signi- 
^m-^-^ubmiiaiofu . 'i^ milance, of. matrimo- 
mal power had for simqc time hu^ up a. very 
doubtful issiw. Toeen Van Trump measured 
might and^ strength, and the right to exercise 
tbera by bulk — a principle which does not al- 
ways bold good in philosophy. But if she was 
not a philosopher, she knew enough of arith.* 
metic to ascertain that the balance of sise re- 
sulted bv several square feet in her own favor. 
Her deduction, therefore, was conclusive, that 
sohoussion formed no gart of her duty i Imt pn 



the contrary, that she was ffivetted with the 
natural, unequivocal right to rale. So thought 
not Honce. And he determined to out-seneral 
her in spite*of her number of ^/bof, and make 
up in iMcticSf whait he lackedin strengths Ac* 
cordingly, he defended the garrison for the 
first six years of matrimony, during the eue* 
my's fire,.by erecting the bulwark of silence--^ 
and there Ke would sit in mute majesty, amid 
showers of grape shot, hailstones, and whirl- 
wind, as calm as^a clock, until Treen Van 
Trump's artillery required replenishing— and 
then- (key always enjoyed a short truce. Thus 
had Honce Van Tramp endured-a six. years' 
campai^ in the very heat of the enemy'S' 
camp without flinching; But when, at length, 
he dared to barter away his lands in the ab« 
sence of Treen Van Trump, without even 
waitine for her voice on the subject, her furies 
burst forth with tenfold violence, and from 
that day the skjt of Honce Van Trnmp waS^ 
never clear. 

And who can wonder, if at length he- grew 
weary with the dinand clamours of war ; and 
when Treen Van Trump commenced her at- 
tack, Honce Van'Tromp commenced his march. 
He alwajrs betook himself to the field, or to the 
grove, or ta the tavern, and there with his pipe 
and his gin, strove to beguile the time, and if 
possible, to solace himself for hrs loss oP em* 
pire. Nor was this all. The clamors of his 
wife, perhaps, Honce Van Trump might stilt 
have found in some corner of his heart, pa- 
tience to endure— for he had become in a 
measure, inured to them ; but the additional^ 
uptMaidingB of hio own conscience, ami a su* 
perstitious fear«-Hi presage ominoonof he knew 
not what, haunted him in the shape of his^ 
father's ghoai — and th<8 accumulate ! load of 
suffering was U>o muc'i fcr the stoicism e; ei* r^f 
a Dutchman.^And so he Kpent whole dajs, 
and sometimes whole nights at Dediick Van 
Doozen's tavern, trying to dispel his * gather* 
ing ills,' by smoking, and sighing, and aroivn^ 
in^ his memory. And if Treen Van Trump 
felt disposed to grumble al» his absence ancl 
neglect, yet she was abundantly consoled oiv 
the main point— Aer love of rme. Her acces— 
sion to the throne wa» now impeded by no let 
or dog whatever ; and she swayed the ^ceptre 
of her realm for a short time— ^so/e desppL 

Vtom tb« TeJof irt|. . uai «.>twerv0r. 
HART JONES. 

At length the old nuin's passfon aectimula-- 
ted to an ungovernable point and he began to 
stan^ and swear, and twirl his gold-headed 
cane to the no smatlastonishment of the youth ; - 
till, rising, he inanaged to t>eat himself across 
the floor, much after the style of aahip in hia- 
own time ; when he aimed one of those threat- 
ening blows which had never failed to work his- 
utmost pleasure.. But th&instrumcnt» it seem- 
ed, had lost its charm : for the youth, with-sur^ 
prising dextority, arrested it iii.ita^eottfB%f 
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wrenched it frMii hbhaBd.and left himin a most 
unhandsome eondltiMi upon the floor, where he 
kj storming, and rolling, and blowing, with hia 
fat aides plavinf up and down in the manner of 
a blacksmith's bellows, till h«s passion bcpn 
to subside, and the lucid interval", of which I 
have spoken, came over him, like the sun beam- 
ing forth in splendor after a violent thunder 
storm in May. He then called upoa£dward 
who was Goollj standing by, to assist him torise ; 
after which be rang for the waiter,, when sun- 
dry bottks, glasses, pipes, &c, whei-e brought 
(for the Captain was a true sailor, and had not 
yet forgotten hie early breeding) and the even- 
ing aserrily spent in ^nking,singing,and smo* 
king^ things at which, the Captain found his 
guest BO bad companion i until at length, the 
wine lest its vivify ing influence, the nieottaim 
iU stimulant aud vapoury charms, the song 
grew dull^and 

*-TiNd nttl«N*ii iwtM MfTortr, Valmy sleep/ 

paid one of ' her ready visits' to the Captain in 
nis great armchair, and left our young friend 
to pursue sueh a course as best pleased himself. 
He, accordingly, as the reader will very natur- 
ally conclude, sought the apartment of the la- 
dies» where 

* ffie leady epeedi flowed for and free 
In phraie of fentle«teoorteiy * 

Mrs. Jones was in raptures and Mary cast 
many a side-long glance at his handsome coun- 
tenance. Nor had the lovely daughter of Cap- 
tain Jones been less successful in captivating 
the heart of the interesting stranger. He 
thought he had never seen so many charms uni- 
ted in one person v so much beauty connected 
with so much wit, gaiety and soft dignity of 
manners. And her smile — Ah I there lay the 
charm-^it was absolutely enchanting : at least, 
•0 i believe my gentle readers would have 
thought, had they witnessed its effect : and as 
bis eye dwelt, perhaps too rudely, on that 
tweet expression which gave him so much de- 
light, the Mush of modesty, which it caused, 
omy served to kindle into a flame the latent 
apark of passion slumbering in his bosom. 
The CTeoing passed— rapidly and delightfully, 
to be sure, as all evenings do when Cupid 
nakes one of the party, and when they rose to 
retire k was with feelings which neither had 
ever before eiperienced. 

Mary threw herself upon her bed, but not to 
sleep. Her thoughts dwelt upon the hundsome 
atranger — his voice still rang in her ears — his 
form was still before her eyes : she had been 
pleased—she had been admired— for a short 
time, she had been happy : she called to mind 
his kind attentions — ^an expressive look— ^pe- 
culiar smile— a tender word — and dwelt upon 



them with all that ardour and delight which 
characterize the enthusiastic period of youth. 
1 will not pretend to say that this was love. 
That passion>in its true sense, is not, I think, 
of so rapid a growth. It has more of friend- 
ship in its composition and takes a deeper hold 
01 the warm afiections of the heart. The hopes, 



joTir and.tenfer sym|Mithte8k wMdi actuated 
Mary's bosom at this time seem, therefore, to 
have been only the dawning of that tender 
and delightful passion, which has been the 
tbeme ofpoets in aU agea of the world. Yet 
had that dawn broken throu^ a bright and lo^ 
eid atmosphere, without a sinde cfoud to oIh 
struct its pure and spotless li^t It had ari- 
sen in the ingenuous, confiding bosom of an 
artless maid» to whom life was all beauty, joy 
and loveliness. She was still engrossed by the 
delightful dreams of her ardent &ncy, when 
the sound of light footsteps below alarmed Iter, 
and she flew to her Other's apartment to as* 
certain the cause. 

Edward retired to^his apartment with feet* 
ings not muchdissimilar from those already de» 
scribed. He had mingled much in society^ 
and had seen female benuty in all its polished 
points, but there wa.s a charm about Mary Jones 
which,. to him, none other ever possessed ; and 
his imagination linsered with delight about her 
simple elegance ofform, her sweet, enchanting 
smile, and all the grace and loveliness which 
pervaded every lo& and every motion, unul» 
provoked with his own folly, he resolved to 
think of her no more. 

< Bat he who eteoie a itream wkli eand,. 
And fcttere flame with flaxen band, 
Hae, yet, a harder ta^ik to prove — 
By firm reeolve to cooquer love-/ 

And 80 Edward found it, for, in spite of alt 
his resolutions to the contrary, Mary Jones, 
with her sweet smile of love and tenderness^ 
was ever uppennost in his fancy. His heart 
b^t more violently than usual— his blood did 
not run so calmly in its wonted channels : and 
he turned and turned himself upon his bed till 
his very restlessness forced him to arise. For 
some time he walked his room and strove bv 
dint of reason to dissipate the dreams whi<m 
had gathered about him — it was in vain. He 
threw up a sash and looked upon the calm scene 
without The stofm had long since abated^ 
and the air, loaded with the balm and perfume 
of its dews and flowers, was brooding over the 
landscape— all was full of the beauty, the glo- 
ry, the life of nature. 

It has been before intimated, that Edvrard 
loved to dwell upon the sublime works of the 
Invisible Hand ; but he now looked out mka 
them with feelines which he had never bemra 
experienced. There was a mildness about the 
light of the moon, as its pale, mellow beams 
tinged the landscape with silver; and a soft- 
ness in the twinkling of the stars, as they lay 
scattered, by the profuse hand of nature, over 
the boaom of the bl ue ethertal arch ; whidi bad 
never struck him so fordbly. Nay, the land* 
scape itself, thus fitfolly relieved by lirtt and 
shade, wood and field, land and water, tfft was 
not really more beautiful than usual, atleast» 
carried a more delightful sensation to his heart 
In short, there was something in the scene, 
which, as it touched the chords of sympathy 
in his own^bosomi seemed to respond to their 
vibrations in the »weeteat harmony ; and wtdi 
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that species of raptvre, which none hot to am- 
ateur of nature can feel, he dwelt, for a long 
time, on the beauties thus spread out before 

His eje, as it roved restlessly from one 
point of the landscape to mother, was tracing 
the dsrk line of an extended wood, that 
emerged from the river and swept along the 
oatline of the plain, when he thoosht he saw 
an object moving in its shadow. He watched 
it with an interest which the circumstance 
seemed hardly to Warrant, and distinctly saw 
two men dismount from their horses ami move* 
towards the mansion. As they turned an an- 
gle of the dwelling to reach tiie doorhe detec- 
ted in the air and dress of one, the villain 
Bettys, and in a moment the whole truth burst 

upon him. It was Mary, of whom he had 

so ruthlessly spoken the day before, and her 
father's purse, that was the object of his cu 
pidity. His blood chilled in his veins as he 
thought of the cool, deliberate wickedness of 
that accomplished villain, and he erasped his 
pistol instinctively, determined, if poMible, to 
thwart him in his dark designs* His first im- 
pulse was to fly to his host, who slept io an 
adjoioing apartment, and acquaint nim with 
his danger ; but the robbers were already at 
the door, and beside, he feared that his un- 
wieldly intellect would not be able fully to 
comprehend it in so short a time. — He next 
placed himself at the door, which he set ajar, 
in order to fire on them as they passed : nor 
do I know how he was diverted from his pur- 
pose. Certain it is, however, that they passed 
him without being disturbed and quietly en- 
tered the old man^s room. He was about to 
follow, when the lidit and delicate form of 
Mary Jones glided by him like a fairy, and un- 
conscious of the scene which she was then to 
meet, slipped, with a noiselessstep into thesame 
apartment Edward had hitherto acted irres- 
olute, but he now sprang forward to arrest her 
progress — it was in vain— ^he was already in 
the den af Iwns, and e'er he reached the door 
her wild shriek of alarm went like a dagaer to 
his heart. Another step, and a single gianee, 
through thehalf openecl door, served to show 
him Bettys standing at the head of the Cap- 
tain's k>ea with a lamp in one hand and a na- 
kad blade in the other, ready for any deed, of 
darkness. He rushed wildly into the room ! 
Mary, tiefore him in ail her tender beauty, was 
struggling in the rude grasp of the other out- 
law— < Vil lain ! Wretch IP — exclaimed the 
vooth, with a voice that made the walls of the 
mansion tremble to their very foundation and 
as he spoke, his arm, nerved by vengeance with 
tenfold enei^, dashed the miscreant to the 
floor, and the contents of his pistol sealed his 
do(Hn forever. Mary fietinted, the captain start- 
ed wildly from his slumbers, Mrs. Jones rush- 
ed into the room ; and amid the general con- 
fusioa, Bettys found means to escape. 

Morning came at length, and the Captain, 
after having 4oQe all 4m homx to his steak 



and coSeOt and having had the circumstan<«' 
ces of theni^t explained to the full compre* 
hension of his intellect, entered the parlour« 
Mary and Edward were sitting together— 
what they had been saying I cannot pretend to 
determine, but there was a soft tear trembling 
in her eye, and a bright mantle of red upon her 
cheek, as the youth l^nt over her with his mild 
countenance and speakine eye, which even the 
dulness of her father could not but observe as 
something peculiar. Our old friend walked 
directly to his ereat arm-chair, seated himself, 
and began to roll forth immense clouds of dense 
smoke from his enormous Dutch pipe, looking 
all the time at the young stranger, and think- 
ing, no doubt* that he appeared remarkably well 
by the side of his daughter. At length he took 
the instrument from his mouth and laid it on 
the table as he said : 

• Why, you're a noble fellow, my lad, a d— d 
noble fellow.' 

Edward was silent. 

' I warrant me you have seen the ocean in 
your time,' he continued. 

• I was born upon it, sir.' 
*Bom upon it ! the devil !* 
•Yes.' 

« Give us your hand, give us jour hand,' said 
the Captain rising and waddlinj; to the place 
of his guest, * so, you're a sailor/ 

• With all my heart' 

• And will accept of an old sailor's thanks 
and gratitude P' 

• Nay, I have done nothing to deserve them.* 

• But they say you have saved mv life I' 
•And iff have ' 

• Why then you deserve my thanks — and*- 
somewhat beside, methinks— come what shall 
I Me you ?' 

Edward looked at the beautiful form by hia 
side, and Mary blushed deeply, but both were 
silent 

• Here is a purse for you.' 

Tlie vouth refused — ^the old man paused, re- 
sumed his pipe,and in a few moments the dens& 
vapour was wreathing about his head in such 
quantity as would have done honor to the veri- 
est Dutchman in all Christendom. At length 
he took his pipe in his fingers — the cloud lifted 
somewhat from his head, and he appeared to be 
talking to himself, relieving his ideas and 
words, like a true philosopher ,witb alternate 
draughts of the stimulant vapour, much after 
the following manner: — *A devilish fine fel- 
low—puff, puff, puff— yes a deMish fine fel- 
low — pufl^ puff— 4x)rn upon the sea — puff, puff^ 
puff— a sailor— -puff, puff— puff, puff-*saved 
my l^|e— puff, puff, puflE— Jack caft find no faul^ 
I'm sure.'- With this conclusion he laid aside 
his pipe aaains 

• Come,^said he addressing the youth, • come, 
come what say you to marrying my girl.' " 

• i am not worthy,' sighed he, tenderly ta- 
king her band at the same time. 

•That's a likely story,' said the Captain, 
bringing^ down fan cane with a thundering 
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itroke npoir the flo^Mr, * but^' conttnutd he^ * the 
girl's engaged.' 
< Engaged.' 

* Yes—-' The old mair then related the eir- 
cumstances with which the reader ia already 
acquainted, and proceeded. *i>at I'll write to 
JacK and he shall gi^re his consent' 

« Naj.' said the jooth, * I know Clifton— he 
will never jield in that matter-' 

* But he will !' 

* He nerer will/ 
<But he shall, hemost,'saM the Captain, 

thundering afpiD upon the floor with his goM- 
headed cane* 

* He has set his heart upon it' 
«^ And if he has, what of It F I say he will, he 

must, he dialU yield to roe f And as he spoke 
his walking stick, by sundry careless, but firm 
and unnatural movements, gave certian indi* 
oation that he was in rtal emmuit. 
<%t YOU wiU not break your promise ?' 
The old man looked grave*-< No not to^Jack 
Clifton.' 

* Well then,^ said the youth, rising and bow- 
ing, 'i have the honor to be hUstmJ 

•The devil.** 
•Yes.' 

* Boni on board (lie Nancy ?' 
•The same,' 
« Give us your hand ! bv all that's devilish 

you shall have the girl and 50,000 to boot !' 

•No.' 

•Yes, I tell you/ thundering again witii 
kii cane. 

* But not without her consent.' 



• Not ! well, what say vou Mary V 

• I will obey my father, Wid she blui 



boktag afectionately at Clifton* 

Union- Vale, Aug. 1890. 
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8KISTCHB8 OF BIOGRAPHY. 

Nicholas Biddle, a native of Philadelphia, 
and a brave captain in the American navy. In 
^77% an exploring expedition was fitted ogt 
by the Royal Societv of London, under the 
command of Lord Mulgrave; voung Biddle, 
with Horatio, afterwards Lord Nelson, sailed 
on board as cockswains. The particulars of 
this expeditioQ are well known to the public. 
In T5, having returned to Philadelphia, he took 
command of the brig Doria, of 14 guns, and ISO 
men I in a few days, captured two British 
ships, with 400 Highland troops destined for 
Boston. Such was his success in taking pri- 
sies, that when he arrived at Philadetpma, he 
' had but five of the crew with which he sailed 
Uom New-London, the rest haviiu; been dis- 
tributed among the captured vessels, and their 
places suppli^ bj men who had entered from 
the prizes. In T7» he sailed from Charieston, 
S. C., in the Randolph frigate, of S3 ntns, and 
in S days he fell in with, and captured, 4 Brit- 
ish vessels mounting in all, 92 guns, and re- 
tomtd in triompb with bis prizoi* Tbi Mxt 



yem*, a fleet- was fitted out bjr South CaroHna^ 
consisting of the Randolph frigate, ship Gen» 
Mooftrie, and the bri^ Fair American, Polly^ 
and Notre Dame. \^ hile in an action witla 
the British ship Varmouth,.or64 guns.in the 
W. Indies, the Randolph blew up, and out of 
315, but 4 were saved; oaptv Biddle waa 
among the killed \. he was universally lament •^ 
edv he was in the prime of life, and had exci«» 
ted high expectations of future usefulness t<^ 
his country, as an intrepid and skillful navat 
oflker. 

Daniel Boone, wfc bom in England, 1730^ 
While young, hia narents emigrated to- Ameri- 
ca, and settled in North CaroTtna« He, with: 
a few others, were the first white men who set* 
tied in Kentucky, whence they emigrated in- 
1768. For IS years, they suffered incredible^ 
hardships; and were, during a great part of 
this period, the only inhabitants ; the intrefHtL 
Boone was taken prisoner by the Indians 27 
times, and foughl more than dt»uble that num- 
ber of battles with thorn. Boonesborough waa* 
commenced on the first of April, 1775. 

Blias Boudinot, L. L. D., a native of Neir 
Jersey, was a member and president of (Con- 
gress, in 1782, and afterwaras director of (bar 
National Mint; died 1821. 

James Bowdoin, L. L. D., a philosopher and- 
statesman ; was governor of Masoachasetts^ 
president of the convention which framed the 
constitution of that state, and held variooa- 
other important offices till 1787, and assisted ia 
forminiB; the * American Acadejny of the Arta< 
and Sciences,' at Boston,, of which he was tba 
first President 

John P. Boyer^ president of Hayti, is a aa* 
ive of the Island. He succeeded Christopho- 
in the presidency, and has given evidence of 
strong powers ofmind, and talon ta^'or govern- 
ing, which might be coveted by some of tha 
more legitimate sovereigns of Europe. 

Colonel Brandt, a famous Indian Chief, and 
intrepid warrior, before and during the revola-^ 
tion, sided with Great Britain ; was engaged 
in the bloody massacre at Wyoming, on tho 
Sosquehan&ah, and in the attack, on Mintsink, 
N. Y.; died 1807. 
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]>U£IXINO~KX.TBA. 

In a populous and prosperous town of New- 
York, two peace-breaking riotous, dissolute 
men of middle llife— the dread and abhorrence 
of their neighborhood, and nightly care of the 
watch, met at a small grog-shop to caroaae.— - 
They were ifAW companions foe an hour or ao. 

So sweet ana uniform a concord of aeati* 
ment ran through all their speech, that their 
bosomi seemed the habitations of twin soolt.. 
With mutnal nods of approbation they drained 
the glass. But the nicest instrument, will 
sometimes jar, and so at last did these wor* 
thies. When abonthalf tipsy, thev qjiarrelled 
and as the bittetaesa of their wratb Ofore aome* 
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^fum toits ttimuhit^ wovid bave 1bught«had 
thej not been disabled by the depth of their 
notations. Their biowsi ill directed and fee- 
iAt, fell hortleaa, while their anger was inflam- 
-ed bjr the concioasness of ioi^ilitj. Thej 
-swore like madmen» and reeled and raged and 
flourished thoughts of murder* till in a deliri- 
um of passioDy thej proposed— to hang each 
other ! The thought seemed to spring into eith- 
er heait» so instant was the acceptance* They 
procured a rope, and with strange staring ejres, 
«nd fearful oaths, thej sta«;ered into the gar- 
ret of the building, an unfinished room with 
bare beams and rafters* The rope was flung 
9ver a cross-tree beam« and each proceeded, 
with unsteadj bands, to fasten an end to the 
neck of the other. One was mounted on a 
bench, and the other on a half bifshel, and there 
they stood, swajing one waj and the other, 
•each calling on Bis antagonist to take his leap. 
At length one, confident that his superior 
weight would draw op the other, swui^ off; but 
the rope would not plajover the rough timber, 
and he had a £iir chance of choakiug alone. 
He made a desperate effort, however, and suc- 
ceeded in kickmc the measure from under his 
fellow, and thej both swung fairlj abore floor, 
iike two gallows birds pajing their forfeit 
Thej had been watched ; as long as their mote- 
ments were mercflj ludicrous, the shopkeeper 
allowed them to proceed— but when thej were 
fairl J strung up and it had got to be no joke,but 
a downright hangins matter, he ran up stiiirs 
and cut the cord. The heavj man was terribl j 
enraged bjthe (Hsappointment,declaring the in- 
terference unfair, un^ntlemanlj and contrarj 
r, lamenting that he had not 



took it op with his left hand, and deliberatetj 
fired off* the gun in the verj moment that the 
redoubt surrendered. — JWic-ForAr Fast. 



^ Mooter WU.*^A countryman, about to alter 
his condition, appeared last week before a 
magistrate to swear the affidavit required by 
the new marriage act, wlien, on its being read 
to him, he comj^ained that he did not under- 
stand it * Not understand it,' said his wor- 
ship, who was not overburdened with sense— 
* Net understand it ; whj, jou must be guite 
a fool.' < No, 1 ben't quite,' &aid Clod| dril j, 
< but I be very near one.^ 



acra^jb asso^evoas^e 



to the code of honour, lamenting 

been permitted to han^ his neighbor bj so 

equal and impartial administration of the rope. 

l-he fright, however, together with thecentle a;¥~iS:?;:SSrif£^^^ 

squeeze about the windpipe, had quite cnoked { i';j^'2Jj';;^*JJ*^ij;f{[^^ 

the evil spirit of the other, who went away tole- *""* ""^ «-••*.«• 

nibiy sobeaand entirelj thankful^— JVt A«tfc(v. 



SATURDAT OCTOBBR 88, lOSO. 

Tbktn of lUgofd.'^Th'iMtB xh% iit\% of a ?ohime of 
pleaMnt and iuttructlvc readings, deliTercd by^r* 
Jamot M. OaroeU, principal of tha Elm-wood ichbol, 
to hit pupilt. Mr. Oarnen ii said to b« emioanll^ qual*^ 
iflad for tha aiduoui and highly retpooiible Utk of ft 
taacber of /outh, and hai long been faTorablj koowii 
to the public <«• an author, by bit Jottly calabra«e4 
ttricturet on Ibmale education. The praatot work 
erincei both Uite and judgmeat« and will no doubt add 
to hit literary reputation. It nay be talaly recom- 
mended to youth, and to thoct engaged in the ioiCruc- 
tion of yottUu 

fFooiwortlfs JHelodiiM, — Thete poems are to be pub^ 
litbed in New- Yorky about the beginning of NoTemt>et. 
In addition to the embeUitbmenis of tl^ first editioo» 
which appeared in 1827, the pretent volume will coo- 
tain three elegant engravings ; aeveral new nieces vWiU 
also be added to the former selection. Mr. Woodworth 
is a popular writer and w« hope his book will be gene-^ 
rally patronised. 



•UMMART. 

Tka P^fti JlM«.->Tt \m eosttmuiry fur the Pms to fivev sif j pe si 
a f oldMi raaa, oraamented wiUi diamond*, to Watdtover of "^ 



oftbepoiiir* 

Myiaboii Ar 



Bevolutignary Jtnecdote.-^An instance tff 
rensarkable courage and presence of mind has 
latelj been related to us bj an old revolution- 
ary officer, which we do not remember ever 
having seen in prin^ During the engagement 
which terminated in the capture of Fort Mont* 
gomery bj the British, the captain of a gun in 
one of the r^oubts, a tall, strapping, rawboned 
countrjman, was noticed to aispiaj unusual 
zeai and activity, annojing the enem v much 
with his rapid and destructive fire. He had 
fioiahed loading his pieee for the last time, 
just ^t the moment when the redoubt was on 
the point of jielding, but unwilling to lose 
the opportonitj of another shot he hastilj 

xed the linstock to discharge the cannon. 



ser 



As he was in the act of appi jing the match to 
the touch hole, a ball whizzed through the port 
and severed his arm from his bodj, caused the 
liaatock to flj from him to the ground with a 
force that almost eztinffuished it* Without 
heeding the mQtilatioo,lie sprang towards it, 



'etf CO bo tho BKMt di^tiiifyj 
. . otrignodeoply to obtaia Uie Jio. . 

eoeo, OTorj oao propotinf his iavounto jiaf ion. Tho fonoi alof tbs 
Jetnlts ba« earriod it oflC rbi« yM^r. And who do tbo pobllc think ia 
tho prioeo beyond all otbefi tbo mtfmnt tktri ofFathor Roothaa t 
Don Mignol ! M* will rooolvo the rose ~/^ JIUiumrt Eivngtr. 

prtm^mBuUtr.'^Tif eoddnitteoortlkoMaMiolNMeMe Agrieel- 
tural eooioty, have oflbrod two premiQxm, ooe of ^100 and tho oth- 
orofSO, Ibrthotwo boetpaioeb of butler, not leas Ihaa 300 Iba. 
eaehf that may bo oent from any staia ia tho anion, and exhibitoi 
at Boston oo the SBd of Deeember iMfct. 

It ia atatod Uut tha hvhig akoloion bas smuIo a viait to bia bone 
in Vt-rmoat, preparatory^ to a vojago to finropo, haviof engafcd 

'lars, ooudi- 
w . , J tobe de- 
dooiod. 

Tho present KiagofBnfflandwaB ones a L l ea tea a s t andor the 
immodiatoeonnmnd of Admiral Oofio. 

Withhi tbe laat twolve monUu, aeveoiy or eighiv thooaand dc»llars 
in gold baa beeo rocoivod at the State Baak oT North IJarolioa, 
from the aoaihorn gold minea^ 

7%» Ki9g of the fVMKA.— Tbe Paris JounuU daa Dtbats apoake 
of tte favorable impreoaion which baaboea made by th« popuiar 
doooeaaor of tbe new itinf . He walka abroad alune, in hie anrtout 
with a round drab bat, and bia umbrella la bia band, and ia met m 
tho atroeta and on tbe qeaya, oodictinguiaheble from iho plainoat 
citisen. Before, the monarch was only aeon hi bia gill eoaeb, 
drawn to liz or eight horaas, ssoorted by gaanlB,aBdso lSnh.--JW 

MMM/OaXfCtS. 



in Vt-rmoat, preparatory to a vovago to finropo, haviu 
himself for two year's exbibttioo for forty thooaand dolian 
tioned that far every pound of fleah he gaina, f500 ia U 



At KfodeilHM»k, DarM Van Ssbaack, Aq. 



to Mss Osthsihie 



Siskloa, both of tbat viMafa. 

At Cpaaackie. on the SUi hist, Mr. Peter Van P asai , OMrehaot 
of thia oily, to Miaa EUxa Cnyler, of tbe fonaer ptaco. 

At flitiaiiale, on Saturday ibo Otb inat. Mr. Frederiek Moaiek, 
■Mrcbant of the irm of Meaick it Daaa, of thia city, to Miaa Joan- 
aa Latting, daMhior of aftSoo4jaitiag, tSm^ of tbe toaavt plaoe. 

At New- York, on the 5th inat. by tha Rev. Or. Knox, Cf^ 
Henry tfMbbel, of thia eity, to Miaa Clixa IQp, yonftgeat datuthiar 
of taa«« Orahim, Esq. of tbs former rises, by Vj ^^g iv. 
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For Uw Rwral Rt* poaitory. 
▲UTUMXAL aCKXESU 

But ob, the glories of an autumn eve I 
The forests and the woodlands have put on 
Their variegated maotle, bright with gold 
And purple, and thek many coloured tints 
In beauty blended ; from the sombre brown 
That palls tiie mounVain top, and the deep green 
That sppts lu chequerecf side, to the gay robe 
OfjuutfSb and of scarlet spread below. 
It is as though the mighty hand that traced 
The painted landscape, daslied confusedly there 
His gaudiest colours, ere with skillful stroke, 
He touched the fields with beauty. To his retC 
The sun sinks slowly, and his parting ray 
Still lingers on the tall church spire,— 'tis fled,— 
But the bright clouds high piled along the west 
He gilds with glory. 'Tis in hours like this 
That in the flow of recollection comes 
The memory of past scenes, joyous or sad,— 
We oft in childhood's days, at set of sun, 
Escaped the birchen rod, and school-boy task. 
And with the merry gambol tired, it pleased 
On the green banks or low church steps reclined, 
To watch their varying and fantastic forma. 
Then, fancy led, delighted have I seen 
The airy fabric, built by viewless hands, 
Turret oVr turret, arch o'er arch to rise 
Incongruous and wild ; a palace now 
With glittering half formed portals ; now a tower 
Portentous with its braxen battlements ; 
Now spreading to a city in the sky, 
Magnificently grand it floated on. 
Still have I gazed 'till as by magic toochad 
Tht fleeting pageant, temple, mosque, and tower. 
Bastion and barbacan crumbled away. 
And in their stead, strange and ideal shapes. 
And nameless monsters, Proteus like arose. 
So pasfed these airy iVectres, dimly seen, 
Till in the deep'niag twilight all was lost. Z. 



iA sail I a saU ! o^er yonder wave 
A freighted bark is sweeping on I 
Land of the learned, the proud, the brave, 

Mouin'st thou no treasure gone ? 

Thou Island-empire — forth from thee, 

Like Wisdom from the Thunderer's brow. 

Sprang the bright form of Liberty ; 

And steadfast men have joined her train. 

Nor faggot's blaze, nor dungeon's chain 
Can thfcir firm purpose bow ; — 

They would have held thy guarded pass, 

Or shared thy doom, Leon id as, 

Had/ai/4 and diUy cheered them (m ;— 

Thej come I that Pilgrim band — they cornel 

This lone land is their chosen home, 
And this broad world is won ! 

Those were our fathers — those were mer^ 

When shall we look upon their like again? 

Slowly as spreads the green of earth 

O'er the receding ocean's bed ; 

Dim as the distant stars come forth- 
Uncertain as a vision fled, 

Has been the old world's toiling race, 

£re she could give a nation place. 

Come hither ye, who couutless ages scan. 

Searching the doubtful course of social man ; 

Come, learn that Freedom mocks Time's slow career. 

Seises his hoard, and showers bis treasures here ; 

But spurns his errors, hallowed e'er so long 

By seer, or sage, in sermon or in song. 

Andye* who would the deathless spirit bind, 

Come hither, and its uushom strength be taught ; 

Nor till ye calm the wave, and curb the mind, 

Dare to set bound'riea to the realm of thought! 

And now, while here in Freedom's light we stand, 

And hail the birth-^iay of our glorious land. 

Who does not feel a mighty power presides, 

For good or evil, as the Drama guides? 

TtiaC while opmton regulates the dge, 

Virtue should rise the guardian of the Stage f 

Friends of the Stage, that still with ready smile, 

Approve our efibrts, and reward our toil, 

It rests with Toir to banish Folly's tram, 

And, leagued with Virtui*, bid the Drama reign ; 

Rousing the soul to high and generous deeds. 

Melting the bosom when soft Pity pleads^ 
Till reverend Age, anH pure- eyed Youth draw near, 
And feel the sanctity of home is Acre— 
And Genius waking, strikes his harp of flame 
And in the proud career of Mind our Country seeks her 
fame ! 



PRIZS ADD&KSS. 

Written in honor of the Caotennial Cslobration, by Mn. Barah J. 
Hate, and ■poken by Mrs. RnsMll, at the Tremoat Theatre oa the 
v^soiBff ofits opeoinf. 

Spirit of Memory ! 
Thou that hast garnered up the joys and tears 
And all the hoary spoils of buried years. 

We how to thee : 
O, lift thy veil, and bid the Past appear I 
'Tis gathering— slowly gathering-— on my sight — 
Those dark, old woods, where Death and Night 
Held their companionship — were here ! 
Here, where the Muses' Temple stands, 
Rung the fierce yell of savage bands, 

And saive their withering cry. 
Or glimpse of savage warriors' flight, 
Lilie the red meteor's flashing light 

That meets, yet mocks the eye — 
Save these, the waters and the wood. 
Stretched in unbroken solitude — 
Lone, fSearful, desolate, and sad the scene. 
For here the Dove of Peace had never been. 
Brooding o'er human hearts till Hope was given. 
And the rude child of earth became the glorious heir of 
heaven. 



asnttesniis}* 



Ansvfer to the puzzlks in our latU 
PucsLS I. — BecCbse he is an adder-up. 
PvszLJB II.— Because it forms our kahiH* 

NEW PUZZIiES. 
I. 

A gentleman observed to another that an oflieer in 
the army, whose rank indicated the fact, bad left hie 
house without paying rent. Qticre, What was the rank ? 
II. 

Why are the writings of the Speetaior like Rodgera* 
penknives ? 



A imartfaetive lad, about 15 or 16yeus of afs, te ssrve as aa 
apprentice to the Printing BuaineM. 
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U printed and pablisbed erery other Saturday at One Dollar per 
■nDun, payable in advance, by WILLIAM D. STODDABD, 
at Ashbol Btoddard'e Printing Office and Book Store, No. 13S, 
Corner of Warren and Third Streets, Hudaon. N. T.— wbera 
communicationi may be left^or traoiaiitted throuf h the poet office. 
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From Um Ladiea* Mafaxine. 

MOimT ROSS—A DUTCH I^JBGEND. 

Cfuebided. 

Baron Ross, mean time, was making rapid 
tdfancea towards depopulating the Pine Plains 
of its dirtdf-oaks^ and placing in their stead, 
' the habitations of men.' It was accomplish- 
ed as by miracle. And then he erected mills 
alon^ the creek, and at length approached 
withm a stone's throw of Treen Van Tramp's 
residence, where he built a mansion house for 
his own accommodation, and passing further 
on, bailt mills, and then out houses for his^ 
workmen. He called tlie place Mount Ross, 
and seated himself down to enjoj the fruits of 
his labor. But rumour, with her ten thousand 
tongues, was abroad, and not a Dutchman 
wimin ten miles but made it apart of bis reli- 
giou to pray for the downfal ot Baron Ross — 
which meant the same thing, as the overthrow 
of satan, for thej verily believed them to be 
twin-brothers. Who else would have dared 
to establish himself in the very centre of the 
Van Tmmp estate ; or who else could have 
demolished so many trees and bushes, and 
made so many houses, in so short a time ? But 
there was one, who, let him be what he would, 
was determined to * see him out' And that 
was Treen Van Trump. She accordingly as- 
sailed him dab in hana, and after making sev- 
eral furious, nnsucc^sful attacks on the person 
of Baron Roes— she all of a sudden yielded to 
her fate with a calmness and submission reid- 
Ij astonishing. And when, at length, she re- 
ceived orders from the Baron, to remove with 
her goods and chattels, to a little mud-walled 
hvt, at the very out skirts of what she had un- 



without uttering a syllable, or even making a 
wry face. The sreat Corsican might have liv- 
ed to this day, if be had followed her example, 
uidyielded up the love of power peaceably. 

Varions were the conjectures which were 
oKfred on the occasiont The Sages and bur- 
gooiasterf assembled in foUnm divan, to 



smoke and determine the cause* One thought 
that Treen Van Trump was not the one to 
practice such submission without some power* 
fal motive—- she must be plotting revenge, and 
would soon come out in her true colours. 
Another thought her reason was on the wane— 
and a third that she was already stark mad. 
These surmises were all given in genuine 
Dutch, but my readers, most probably, are not 
learned in that language, and so I have ^▼eti 
them the translation. There is nothing like a 
little benevolence. At length, one Sage, more 
knowing than his cotemporaries, gave a most 
significant shake of the head, accompanied bjr 
a very mysterious roll of the eye, while a stow 
and solemn curl of smoke seemed to heighten 
the effect, and said nothing — but which waa 
fairly construed to mean ever^ thing. And 
from that hour, was Treen Van Trump invest- 
ed with ail the rights, privilege^, and honersof 
the mactcal broomsticx. And her feats of agiU 
ity, ana other performances, were truly sur- 
prising. She was often seen *sktf high^^ ma- 
king excursions by moonlight — no bigger than 
a rat: and anon, she would stretch herself out 
to such Tityan dimensions, as to eclipse more 
than nine acres of the brightest moonshine— 
and never a storm raged, or a keyi North wes- 
ter blew, but Treen Van Trump was sure to 
take the lead. She became, in shorty their 
tutelary goddess, and presided over not onl^ 
wind and weather, but merchandise and am- 
culture — and it was fully demonstrated Uiat 
births, deaths, and marriages were propitious 
only as her conciliatory approbation was pur- 
chased by sacrifice and oblation* She was 
hence forth no lonser called Treen Van 
Trump— but Spook TreeUt which was consid- 
ered the very highest honorary title, bating; 



til lately considered her kingdom, she obeyaf that of Dominie, which any modest christian 



ought to aspire to. 

Years passed on, and Mount Ross became in 
some diegree, civiUxed. Now and then a Yan- 
kee schoolmaster dropped in upon them like 
a second Solomon, and made the Dutchmen 
stare at his * world of larnin,' — and now and 
then, a tin pedlar frwn theffl^Rftj^fHiifel^ce, 
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caused Am Vik« attonMiififntfttmi ih^ tacilitj 
with which he coalc) ' cheat the Dutch «^— «nd 
^11 thk helped to civilize them. 
^ But years rolled on, and broup;ht up the 
time when my patient readers were first intro- 
troduced to the smokers on the stoop* Jacob 
Cone, having smoked himself into the good 
traces of HoiKe Van Trump and Derick Van 
Doozen, soon found means to assuage his hun- 
ger, and a hearty welome to boot As soon as 
the landlady ascertained that he was no school- 
master, nor tin pedlar, but a quiet pilgrim, 
journeying to the land of plenty, he lack^ for 
nothing but ability to demolish all the precious 
Butch dainties which were set before him. I 
liave not time to enumerate them, and if I had, 
their etymology is of too doubtful origin to 
add any lustre to the culinary department of 
AmeHean lit^uiiture^— one dish excepted, 
known bv the name of Dutch Cheese* You 
take a oowl of the sourest, thickest milk 
you can find-— dimmer it five minutes over a 

Entle fire — whey it off gradually — sprinkle a 
adful of fine salt on tlie c«rd, and set it in 
the sun to ferment Let it remain in the sun 
Oine days* It will by that time have acquired 
a gluey consistence, and become pretty well 
covered with blue and yellow mould, to say 
iiotbing of its salubrious, luscious odor-*then 
make It up in balls about the size of an apple, 
and arranee them on a board in the sun, to 
harden and dry. They will be fit for use in 
about a week— and to those who wish to save 
their money, instead of giving it to the dairy- 
women, it constitutes a very cheap, delicate 
nelish, with your pie, or your bread and butter. 

N* & The wl)ey, after beiag separated 
from the curd, must not be thrown away— by 
feNNUof it a few minutes, and droppine into it 
•ome wheat batter, a very palatftbU disn is pre- 
pared, ot which the Dutch are extravagantly 
tbod. It is called sour-pop, and is weU wor- 
thy the consideration of frueal house-keepers. 

I should ask pardon for this digression, but 
for the benefit which I ftel conscious of having 
conferred on the ladies. They ^t the receipts 
•lor nothtng--^at is, 1 presume Mrs* Hale will 
charge nothing eoHra for the Magazine, which 
will be so much clear gain — and then that 
money, with a few cents added to it, they can 
easily give to the Bunker Hill Monument 

Jac(]£ Cone found out during his repast (for 
ke knew the science of asking questicms, and 
bis landlady was somewhat garrulous withal) 
the political state of Mount Ross, and among 
other matters that Spook Treen lived in a cot- 
tare about one mile from there^ through a Aouii- 
ted wood. And then her powers of magic 
were set forth, with all their sublime horrors : 
and finally, that she could tell people (provi- 
ded they would call alone, and at night) just 
bow long they were to live, and just who they 
were to marry, and just what their fortune was 
to be. This was touching the very cord which 
aet all Jacob's limbs in motion ; like the dan- 
eimg Jack, whose locomotive, power, aa every 



child knows, Sepends upon "lie puIlw^iM 
single string. And he resolved forthwith 
tarry for the night, and offer himself as a can- 
didate to fortune's favor, although his doL^. 
might suffer the loss of a dime or so. « Noth- 
ing venture, notliing have,' thought Jacob as be 
sallied out just after night-fall, and bent ht» 
* winding way' towards the cottage of Sfeok 
TreetL He had fortified his courage with a 
glass of good old cider, for he felt that it was 
a hazardous undertaking^. And aa he slowly 
mo^ed forward, meditating on the uncertainty 
of human affairs, particulaH v those which re- 
lated to his present errand, he thought he 
heard the sound of footsteps behind him. He 
quickened his pace, and strove like a man to 
quell his rising fears, but the footsteps still 
pursued him. He redoubled his speed, and so 
did his pursuer. * Desperate cases require des- 
perate measures,' thought Jacob, as he set out 
upon a full run. He longed as ardently as did 
Lot's wife, to take a peep behind him, but the 
enemy was close at his neels, and hp feared 
to lose the time, lest he should be seized by 
the collar, and dragged he knew not whither. 
He was confident that if his pursuer wag not 
Spook 2V«eK,it was at least one of her i^ents— 
and there was an end of his fortune— -and now 
he should never know who he was to marry— 
and he wished a thousand times overanct over 
that he had never wandered from home. But 
he liad no time to repent — his pursuer was 
near tripping him down, and he felt that all 
he could do was to run for his life, and even 
then, perhaps lose it after all. He was al* 
ready half dead with fatigue, and fright uid 
vexation-*and his old shoes he could acarceW 
keep on his feet — they were down at the heel, 
and out at the toe, and he was out of breathy 
and come life, or come death, he could ma no 
farther. 

* Angels and ministers of grace defend usP 
doubtless our hero would have exclaianed, had 
he been a poet But as it was, he gave such 
utterance as be could, and gunk aown— not 
upon his knees. Kind reader, aa was his iaten* 
tion, but souse into the mill-pond— old shoes 
and all! * » » ♦ » » 

In less than two days, Jacob Cone m$» at 
home, in aood old New England— com pletelj 
cured of his ducking, ai\d his spirit ofem^gror 
tion* How he managed to crawl out ot his 
watery bed, and grope his * winding way' tt 
the open field. How he then pushed his ' wuirek 
of niind^ directly Eastward, without turaiag to 
the rigKt or to the left How he discovered 
on the way that his formidable pursuer was uo 
other Uian the clattering of his old shoca— poor 
things— victims of age and hard set vice. How 
he tetook himself to the axe, and the ploogb* 
and married him a wife, and turned out a good, 
substantial faimer — 1 should be liappy to give 
in detail, and at large, as the lawyers H^^ 
really 1 have not room. gwo***, 

p. 8. I mm»t Ull my rt»4on, room, or no H»om, tlifl tl« MKi^ 
men and Dvich wfwmt of Monnt Rom, ar« woodMiM to Unit i^h 



M 



,.n. 



•f WlLLlAftrLKOOKTT. 

* Stand aUU ! bow (••rful 
And Any "tit to rut oq**> eye* to low ^ 

* The muniiivioyMNfe, 
That OH tho unnambered, idle pebbliM diafw,. 
Canoot bo lieard •* bi^h r^ntlooli ao moro^ 
L«al my brain I lira, aaif tb« dtfiei«m aiffat 

^' Topple ditwn headlong.''--£Aa/rjj»0ar«. 

i' Ahuong^ the manjr agreeable associates^ whom 
Ay dtflTerent cruis'mgs aad wanderings have 
IroughC me acquainted with, I can 3carceljr 
call to mind a more pleasant and companion- 
able one than Tom Scupper. Poor fellow f he 
is dead and gone now — a victim ta that code 
»f fiilse honor which has robbed the'narj of 
too manj of itd choicest officers. Tom and I 
were mess-mates during a short and delightful 
bruise, and, for a good part of the time, we be- 
longed to the same watch« — He was a great 
haira to »piri yams, which, to do him justice 
he sometimes told tolerablj well ; and manj a 
long mid-watcti has his fund of anecdote and 
lea stories caused to slip pleasantly awaj. 
We were Ijing, in the Httle.schooncr to which 
we were attached, in the open roadstead of 
^gnjra, at single anchor, when Tom told the 
Itorjr which I am about to relate, as nearly as 
i can remember, in his own words. A vessel 
from Baltimore had cume into Lao;uyra that 
day, and Iw lu?r I received letters from home, 
in one of which there was a piece of intelligence 
^at weired very heavily oo my spirits. For 
»ome minutes after oi>r watch commenced, 
Tom and f walked the deck in silence, which 
was soon however^ interrupted by my talkative 
eompanion, t»ho peroeivioe my ctepression, 
ind wisliing to divert my tlioughts, Degati aa 
fullows: 

The last eroise I made in the MedVterrane- 
in was in old Ironsides, as we used to call our 
nflant frigate. We had been backing and fiU 
Ping for several montJis on the western coast 
of Africa, firom the Canaries down to Messura- 
do, in search of slave traders; and durii^ that 
lime We' had some pretty heavy weather. 
When we reached the Straits, there was a 
•panking wind Wowing from about west-south- 
west; so we sauared away, and, witltout com- 
ioff-toat the Rock, made a straight wake for 
•Id Xfahon, the general rendezvous and p^ace 
rf rctoing for our si^uadrons in the Meaiter- 
raiieaa. iro mediately on our arrivine there,, 
we warped alongside the Arsenal cjuay, 
where we stripped ship toagirtline, broke oat 
H)e holds, tiers, and store-rooms, and gave her 
I regular built overhauling from stem to stem. 
I'or a wbHe every body was busy, and all 
leemed bustle and confusion. Orders and re- 
pHcs^ io Loud and dissimilar voices, the shrill 
^prngs' of the different boatswain's mates, 
iach attending to separate duties,. and mingled 
clatter Mfd noise of various kinds of work, all 
pMBg eiMit the same time,^ve somethingof the 
ttir and animation of adock«yard tothe usual- 
7 quiet arsenal of Mahoiw The boatswain 
md Ids crew were engird in fitting a new 
;aogof rigging; the gunner in repairing his 
u-^echiogs am) gua tackles^ the fo'castle men 



faeaiking; Che topmen tn i>B9fd)ng dbWittVk^ 
yards and upper apart ; the holders and^waist-^ 
era in whitewasliing tnd ho(y-Mofting| antk 
even the poor marines were kept busy, likw 
beasts of burden, in^ carrying breakers of wa^ 
ter on their backs. On the quav^ near th€- 
ship, the smoke of the armoorer^ forge, whicK> 
had been hoisted out and sent ashore; asCen^* 
ded in a thin black columii through the clea^ 
Wue sky r from one of the neigliboring white 
stone wai^houses the^ound of saw and hammer- 
told that the carpenters were at work ;. neaf 
by » livelier rattling dl'ew attention tnthe coo^ 
per,^ who in the open air was tightening the* 
water casks ^ and far removed^ under a tem« 
porary shed,. foi*med cff spare stud<JNn<; sail^ 
and tarpaulins, sat the sail maker and his as^ 
sistants, repairing the sails, which had beedc 
rent and injured by the many storms- we had 
encountereu. 

Many hand^, hotrever, make Tight work, and 
in a very few davs all was accomplished : the- 
sfftys and shrouds were set up and new nt^ 
tied down ; the yards crossed, the ninnin|;rir« 
i^ing rave) and salea bent r and the old erafr, 
fresf) painted and all a-taunt-o^ looked as find 
as a midshipman on liberty* In place of tli4 
storm stumps,, whidi had been stowed awav^ 
among the boomaand other spa&espars, amicF*^ 
ships, we had sent op the cap to' gallant mast^ 
ann rojal poles, with a sheave for skysaiU,. 
and hoist enough fbi* sky-scrapers above them t 
so you HMy j;Uoge that the old frigate lookedh 
pretty taunt. TItere was a Dutch line-ship ia» 
the harbour; bat though we only carried ^- 
tyfour to her eightv, her main^tmck would 
hardly have reached to our royal masthead*. 
ITie side-boys, whose dutv it was to lay aloft 
and furl the sky-sails, looked nn bimron th# 
yard than a goud-sizedduff for a mii|%ipmanV 
mess and the main trudr seemed not half ae 
large as the Tark's-head«-knot on^ the main<^ 
ropes of the accommodittion ladder.. 

lYhen we had got every thing shipshape^ 
and man-of-war fasMon, we haul^ out again,, 
and took our birth about half way between thtf- 
Arsenal and Hospital island;, and a pleasant^ 
view it gave as of the town and haHier of old 
Mahon, one of the safest and most tranquik 
places of anchorage in the world. The water 
of this beautiful inlet-— which thou^far it makea* 
about four milea into the land, is not much 
over a <{uarter of a mile in. width— is scarce-^ 
I V ever ruffled by a storm, and on the delight*- 
fnl afternoon to which 1 now refer, it lay as^ 
still and motionless as a polished mirror, ex<- 
cept when broken into momentary rrpjftes by 
the paddlesnf some passine waterman^ What* 
little wind we had m the lore part of the day,, 
died alway» at noon, and, though the first dog«^ 
watch was almost out, and the sou was near, 
the horixon, not a breath of air had risen to dis- 
turb, the deep serenity of the sceqe. 'llie- 
Dutch liner, which lay not Ult from us, was:, 
so clearly refiected in the glassy surface o& 
,the water, thatihem y^^S^^M^Pli^m^Kt 
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fhun hter matn-ttAT to her Bignal halliftrds, 
which the eye could^ot dUttnctlv trace in her 
thadowj and inverted image. Fhe biioj of 
our beat bower floated abreaat our larboard 
bow ; and that, too. waa so atrongtr inia|^« 
ed, that its entire bulk seemed to lie above the 
water, Just resting on it, as if upborne on a sea 
of molten lead; except now and then the 
WringiDg of a swab, or the dashing of a bucket 
overw>ard from the head, broke up the sludow 
for a moment, and showed the substance 
but half its former apparent size. A small 
poUacca craft had sot underway from Mahon 
in the course of the forenoon, intending to 
stand over to Barcelona ; but it fell dead calm 
lust before she reached the chops of the harbor ; 
mad there she laj as motionless upon the blue 
surface, as if she were onl j part of a mimic 
scene from the pencil of some accomplished 
painter. Her broad cotton lateen -sails, as 
thej hung drooping from the slanting and ta- 
per jards, shone with a glistening whiteness 
that contrasted beautifiillj with the dark flood 
in which thej were reflected ; and the distant 
sound of the guitar, which one of the sailors 
was listlessly playing on her deck, came sweet- 
Iv over the water, and harmonized* well with 
the appearance of every thing around. The 
white-washed walls of the lazaretto, on a ver- 
dant headland at the mouth of the bav, glit- 
tered like silver in the slant rays of the sun ; 
and some of the windows were burnished so 
brightly by the level beams, that it seemed as 
if the whole interior of the edifice were in 
Barnes. On the other side the romantic and 
picturesque ruins of Fort St. Philip, faintly 
seen, acquired double beauty from being tipped 
with the declining light; and ths clusters of 
ancie^-looking wind-mills, which dot the 
greed eminences alonr the bank, added, by 
the motiodless state of their wings, to the ef- 
fect of the unbroken tranquillity of the scene. 
Even on board our vessel, a degree of still- 
ness unusual for a man-of-war prevailed among 
the crew. It was the hour of their evening 
meal ; and the low hum that came from the 
gun-deck had an indistinct and buzzing sound, 
which, like the tiny song of bees of a warm 
summer noon, rather heightened than dimin- 
ished the charm of the surrounding quiet. 
The spar-deck was almost desert^. The 
«|uarter-master of the watch, with his spv-glass 
in his hand, and dressed in a frock and trow- 
sers of snowy whiteness, stood aft upon the 
taSrel, erect and motionless as a statue, keep- 
ing the usual look-out* A groupe of some 
half a dozen sailors had gathered together on 
the fo'caatle, where they were supinely lying 
under the shade of the bulwarks ; and here 
and there, upon the gunslides along thegan^-^ 
wayt sat three or four others— one, with his 
clothes bag beside him, overhauling his simple 
wardrobe ; another working a set of clues for 
some favorite officer's hammock ; and a third 
engaged, perhaps, in carving hjs name in rude 
ktters upon the handle of a jack-km&|Or in 



knotting a laniard with which tori 
round his neck. 

On the top of the boom cover, and in the fiill 
glare of the level sun, lay black Jake, the Jig^ 
maker of the ship, and a atriking speeimeo of 
African peculiarities, in whose single perooa 
they were all stroi^y developed. His flat 
nose was dilated to unasnal width, and bis 
ebony cheeks fairly glistened with deligbt» as 
lie looked up to the gambols of a lai|^ monkej^ 
which, clinped to the main-sta^, just above 
Jack^s woolly head, was chattering and gria- 
ning back at the negro, as if tl>ere existed some 
means of mutual intelligence, between then* 
it was my watch on deck, and I had beeir 
standing several minutes leaning on the nnifo 
fife-rail, amusing m vself by observing the an* 
tics of the black and his congenial playmate) 
but at length, tiring ot the rude mirth, had 
turned towards the taffrel, to gaze on the more 
agreeable features of that scene which I have 
feebly attempted to describe. Just at that mo- 
ment a shout and'amerrv laugh burst upon 
my ear, and looking quiclly round, to ascer* 
tain the cause of the unusual sound on a frig- 
ate's deck, I saw little Bob Star (as we called 
our commodore's son) standing half way up the 
main-hatch ladder, clapping his hands and 
lookinj^ aloft at some object tliat seemed to in- 
spire him with a deal of glee. A sing^le glance 
to the mainyard explained the occasion of hie 
merriment. He had been coming up from the 
aun deck, when Jacko, perceiving him on the 
ladder, dropped suddenly down from the main 
stay, and running along tne boom cover, leaped 
upon Bob's shoulder, seized his cap from his 
head, and immediately darted up the main-top- 
sail sheet, and thence to the bunt of the roaia 
yard, where he now sat picking threads from 
the tassel of his prize, and occasionally scratch* 
ing his side and chatting as if with exultation 
for the success of his mischief. But Bob was 
a spri^tly active fellow; and though he could 
not climb quite as nimbly as the monkey, yet 
he had no mind to lose his;cap without an ef- 
fort to re^in it Perhaps he was the mors 
strongly incited to make chase after Jacko» 
from noticing me to smile at his plight,or by the 
loud laueh c7 Jake, who seemed inexpressiUy 
delighted at the occurrence, and endeavored 
to evince, bv tumbling; about the boom cloth, 
shaking his huge misshapen head, and sundry 
other grotesque actions; the pleasure for 
which he had no words. 

* Ha, you d— »n rascal, Jacko, hab you no 
more resp^t for de young officer, den to steal 
his cab ? We bring you to de gangway, yen 
black nigger and gib yon a dozen on de bare 
back for a tief.? 

The monkey looked down from his perch as 
if he understood the threat of the negro, and 
chattered a sort of defiance in answer. 
/ Ha, ha ! Massa Stay, he say you mus' ketch 
him 'fore you flog him ; and its no so easy for a 
midshipman in boots to ketch a monkey bare-* 
foot.;- 
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A nd WfBi nMMttd to tht chtdc of little 
BoIk m he cast ooe gUnce of offended pride at 
Jake, and then sprang across the deck to Ja- 
cab's ladder. In an instant he was half waj up 
jthensrini^ mnning'over the ratlines as lig^t- 

5f as if ther v^ere an easj flight of stairs whilst 
le shroous scarcely quivered beneath, his 
elastic uiotion* In a second more his hand was 
Ml the futtucks. 

* Massa Stay !^ cried Jake who sometimes, 
from being a favorite, ventured to take liber- 
ties among the younger officers, ' Massa Sta;^ , 
yon beat crawl through de lubber's hole-— it 
take a sailor to climb de futtock shroud.' 

But he had saarcely time to i|t(er his preten* 
dod caation before Bob was in the top. The 
■lonkey in the meanwhile had awaited his ap* 
proftch, until he had get nearly up the rig»ng, 
when it suddenly put the cap on its own^ead 
s^ ronotng along the yard to the opposite side 
of the top, sprang up a rope, and thence to the 
topmast backstay, up which it ran to the top- 
mast cross trees, where it again quietly seated 
itself, and resumed its work of picking the tas- 
sal to pieces* For several minutes I stood 
watching my little messmate follow Jacko from 
one piece of rising to another, the monkey ail 
the while seeming to exert so much agility as 
was necessary to elude the pursuer, and paus- 
ing whenever the latter appeared to be grow- 
ing weary of the chase. At last by this kind 
elinanouvering, this mischievous animal suc- 
ceeded in enticing Bob as high as the royal- 
mast head, when springing Mddenly on the 
royal stay, it ran nimbly down to the foreto' 
gallant-mast head, thence down the riggine to 
tkie foretop, when leaping on the foreyard, it 
ran out to the yard-arm, and hung the cap on 
the end of the studding-sail boom, where ta- 
king its seat, it raised a loud and exulting 
ebatteriag. Bob by this time was completely 
tired out, and, perhaps nnwillin^ to return to 
tite deck tok»e lauahed at for his fruitless chase, 
he sat down in the royal cross-trees ; while 
those who had been attracted by the sport, re- 
turned to their usual avocations or amusements. 
The monkey no loneer the object of pursuit or 
attention, remainecT but a little while on the 
yard-arm; but soon taking upthecap,retunied 
in towards the slings, and dropp^ it dow^ 
upon deck. 

Some little piece of duty ^occurred at this 
Aoinent to engase me, as soon as which was 
performed, I walked aft, and leaning my elbow 
on the taffrel, was quickly lost in the recollec- 
tion of scenes very different from the small 
pantomime 1 had just been witnessing. Sooth- 
ed by the low hum of the crew, and bv the 
Suiet loveliness of every thing arouna, my 
lottghts had travelled far away from the 
realities of my situation, when 1 was suddenly 
startled by a cry from black Jake, which 
brought me on the instant back to conscious- 
ness. 

* Hj God ! Massa Scupper^' cried hOt ' Massa 
Stay IS oa do nainotmck I' 



~A eoid shudder ran through my veuis,as tM 
word reached mr ear. 1 cast my eyes up— Mt 
was too true ! llie adventurous lioy, after rest- 
ing on the royal cross-trees, had been seized 
with a wish to go still higher, and impelled by 
one of those impulses by which men are instiga* 
ted to place themselves in situations of immi^ 
nent peril, without a possibility offfood resul- 
ting trom the exposure, he had cfimbed the 
skysail pole, add, at the moment of my look* 
ing up, was actually standing on the main- 
truck ! a small circular piec^ of wood on Am 
very summit of the loftiest mast, and at a 
height so great from the deck that my brain 
turned dizxy as I looked up at him. The re- 
verse of YirgiPs line vfas true in this instance* 
It was comparatively easy to ascend— ^t to 
descendr-niy head swam round, and my stom- 
ach felt sick at Uie thought of the perils com- 
prised in that one word. There was nothing 
above him or around him but the empty air— 
and beneath him, nothing but a point, a mere 
point— a small unstable wheel, tlmt seemed nu 
bigeer from the deck than the button on the 
end of a foil, and the taper skysail-pole itaelf 
scarcely laraer than the blade. Qreadful te- 
merity 1 If he should attempt to stoop, what 
could he take hold of to steaay his descent ? 
His feet quite covered up the small and fear-^ 
fttl platform that he stood upon, and beneath 
that a lon^, smooth naked spar, which seemed 
to bend with his weight, was all that held him 
from destruction. An attempt to &;et dowa 
from ' that bad eminence,^ would be almost 
certain death; he would inevitably lose his 
equilibrium, and be precipitated to the deck a 
crushed and sliapeless mass. Such was the 
nature of the thought tliat crowded through my 
mind as I first raised my eye, and saw the ter- 
rible truth of Jake's exclamation. What was 
to be done in the pressing and horrible exigen- 
cy P To hail him, and inform him of his dan- 
ger, would be but to ensure his ruin. Indeed 
1 &ncied that tlie rash boy already perceived 
the imminence of his peril ; and I half thought 
that I could see his limbs begin to quiver, and 
his cheek turn deadly pale. Every moment I 
expected ^o see the dreadful catastrophe. I 
could not bear to look at him, and yet could 
not withdraw my gaze. A film came over my 
eyes, and a faintness over m^ heai't The at- 
mosphere seemed to grow thick, and to trem- 
ble and waver like the heated air around a fur- 
nace ; tlie mast appeared to totter, and the 
ship to pass from under my feet 1 myself bad 
the sensations of one about to fall from a great 
height, and making a strong effort to recover 
myself like that oi a dreamer who fancies he is 
shoved from a precipice I staggered up against 
the bulwarks. 

When my eyes were once turned from the 
dreadful object, to which they had been riveted, 
my sense and conciousuess came back. I look- 
ed round me, the deck was already crowded 
with people. The intelligence of poor Bob's, 
tementy had spread through the ship like wiM 
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1 1Mb iMirs mtwtyt ftUt--«fKl iht ^- 
«ec«ft»d ercw n^ervall crofmfiiig to the deck 
le behold the appalling— the hcMri'Vendint 
spectacle. Everj on^ aa he looked op, turned 
pate* and hia ere became fattened in sHence 
ai the truck— 4ike that of a spectator of an ex- 
•CQtion on the gallows — with a steadfast, an- 
blinking and intense, yet abhorrent ^ai^, as if 
■MMnentl J ezpectins; a fatal termination to the 
awful suspense. No one roade a soggestion — 
9» one spDke^ Bverj feelingr at erj faculty 
seemed to be absorbed and swallowed op in 
ane deep, intense mu>tioo of agan j. Once the 
first lieuteoant seized the trampet, as if to 
hail poor Bob, but be had scarce raised it to 
bis lips, when his arm dropped agsin,and sank 
listleasly down ISeside him, as if from a sad 
caoscievaaess af the atter inatilitjr of what he 
bad been going to saj. fiverj soul in ^e ship 
was now on the spar deck, and every eye was 
tamed to the mam-truck. 

At this moment tliere was a stir among the 
crew near the gangway, and directly after an- 
etiier face was added to those on the quarter 
deck— it was that of the commodore, Bob's fk- 
ther. He bad come alongside in a shore b<Mt, 
without having been noticed by a single eye, so 
intense and universal was the interest that had 
fastened every gaxe upon the spot where poor 
Bob stood tremming on the awful verge of &te. 
The commodore asaed not a question, uttered 
$mt a syllable. He was a dark-faced, austere 
man, and it was thought by seme of the mid- 
shipmen that he entertained but little affection 
fi>r his son. However that might have been, it 
was certain that he treated him with precisely 
the same strict discipline that he did tlie other 
youngs officers, or if there was any at all, it was 
not in favor of Bob. Some, who pretended to 
haart studied his character closely, affirmed 
that he loved his boy too well to spoil him and 
that intending him for the arduous profession 
in which he ImkI himself risen to fame and em- 
inence, ha thought it would \fe of service to 
bim to experience some of it privations and 
hardships at the outset 

llie arrival of the commodore changed the 
ArecttOB of several eyes, which now turned 
on bim to trace what emotions the danger of 
his son would occasion* But their scrutiny 
waa foiled. By no outward sign did he show 
what was passing within. His eye still retained 
its severe expression, his brow the slight frown 
which it usually wore, and his lip its haughty 
carl. Immediately on reaching the deck, he 
had ordered a marine to hand mm a musket, 
and with this 8teppin|; aft, and getting on the 
look-ottt block, lie raised it to nis shoulder, 
ami took. a deliberate aim at his son, at the 
aame time hailing; him, without a trumpet, in 
hss vmte of thunder. 

* Robert!' cried he, * janni ! jump over- 
board! orWIfireatyou.' * " ^ "^ 

The bay seemed to hesitate, and it was plain 
that be was tottering for his arras were thrown 
ool Kk* tbQS^^ ona scarcely able to . retain 



his balanoa. The commodoremised Ms vMcb 
again, and in a quicker imd mora energetic 
tone, cried, 
* Jump ! 'tis your only chance for Kfe.^ 
The words were scarcely out of his movth» 
before the body was seen to leave the track 
and spring out into the air. A sound between 
a shriek and a man, bars! from many Kpa, 
The father spoke not, sighed not, indeed bcr 
did not seem to breathe. For a lAoment of in- 
tense agonr, a pin mieht have been heard to 
drop on deck. With a rush like that of • 
cannon ball the body descended to the water» 
and before the waves closed over it, twenty 
stout fellows, among them several officers, had 
dived from the bulwarks. Anotlier short pe-* 
riod of bitter suspense ensued, it rose— lie 
was alive I his arms were seen to move i^— 4>e 
struck out towards the ship! — and despite the 
discipline of a man-of-war, three loud hu^szaa, 
an outburst of unfei^d and unrestrainable^ 
joy from the hearts ol our crew of five hundredl 
men, pealed through the air, and made the 
welkin rioe. Till this moment the old com-> 
modore had stood unmoved^— The eves, that 
glistened with pleasure, now sought bis face*, 
saw that it was ashy pale. He attempted t» 
descend the horse-block, but his knees bent 
under him ; he seemed to gasp for breath, and 
put his hand as if to tear open his vest; but 
before he accomplished his object, he staggered 
forward, and would have fallen on the deck,, 
had he not been caught by Black Jake.— He 
was borne into his cabin, where the surgeon at* 
tended him, whoae utmost skill was required 
to restore his mind ia its equatKlity and self* 
command, in which ha at last nappily sue* 
ceeded. As soon as he recovered from the 
dreadful shock, he sent for Bob^ and had a loog^ 
confidential conference with him ; and it wa» 
noticed when the little fellow left the cabtik 
that he was in tears. The next day we sent 
down jour taunt and dashy poles, and replaced 
them widi the stump-to'gallant-masis and oiv 
the third, we weighed anchor, and made sail 
for Gibraltar* 
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SKETdnES OF BIOGRAPHT. 

Andrew Brown, a colonel in the American 
army; distinguished hiniaelf at the battles of 
Bunker Hill and Lexington ; after the war» 
he remored to Philadelphia, and established- 
the • Federal Gazette ;* died ITW. 

Wm. Cullen Bryant, an eminent writer was- 
bom in Cornin^ton, Mass. ; his pure taste, and 
cultivated genius, have excited admiration on 
both sides the Atlantic ; he now resides in 
New- York. 

Rt Hon. John Burgoyne, a privy councellor 
of Ireland, Iiieut general of tne British army^ 
author of three mumatic pieces, vix. < The' 
Heiress,' « The Lord of the Manor,' and* Rtch- 
ardcoeup de Lion.' He surrendered his whole 
srmy after a sanguinary battteott the irth Oatr 
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1777t 1o Om, (hkm, «0Miia8iig of mor« Itian 
5000 ■Mn>42 peket dfiMUsa cannon, 7000 
maskets, clothing saAcicntfor 7000 men, with 
1 great guanfitjr of ients and military stores. 
Oen. Wilkinson, who fought under Gen. Gates, 
gires the following acconot of tiie meeting of 
the twot;oromandingo£Scerts 

* Gea. Gates, advised of Burgojne's approach 
net bim at the head of the camp — Burgoyne 
in a rich royal uaifbrm, and Gates in a plain 
Woe frock. When thej had approached near- 
ly within sword's length, they reined up, and 
halted. I thea named the gentleman, and 
Gett. Boimyne, raisiac his bat most inracefuHy, 
said, ' The fortune of war. Gen. Gates, has 
made me your prisoner 9' t^ whicb the con- 
qneror, returning a cptirtly «at«te, replied, * I 
shall always be readv to bear testimony that it 
has not been through any fault of your Excel- 
lency,' Burgoyne died in Ene* Aug^ 4, 1792. 

Wm. Burnett, son of the celebrated Bishop 
Burnett, was appointed governor of New- 
York and New-Jersey in 1720 ; of Mass. and 
N. Hampshire in 1728 : died in 1729. 

Aaron Burr, a native of N. Y. was elected 
Vice-President in 1801, a brilliant orator and 
statesman. He is alao notoriotia for beiag the 
leader of the celebrated conspiracy of 1806-7, 
to divide the union. He now resides in New- 
York. 
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[ SHORTNESS OF TIMJEL 

It is a curious paradoi in regard to time, 
that every body eomplaina of its shortness, ta- 
ken in its separate parts. Who, that looks 
! back upon life, does not feel that it has been 
I short — scarcety more than a span ? Who, that 
f looks forward to some desirable event, though 
I it be but a day or two, does not feel that the 
time is long, and every minute wearisome un- 
til it arrives? So strangely are the hunum 
feeUngs oMsUtated, that mankmd w^ld, if 
possible, annihilate the brief poKions of time 
that hang heavy o» their hands : and when gone, 
they would make any sacrifice to recall them. 
l*hey are apt to look towarda the future, as it 
were tbroagb a lonff perspective; and to Sttr- 
vey the past throu^ a glasa that brings every 
thing near the eve. The past is short, because 
it Is past; and the future is long, because it is 
to come. Soon the long future will be short 
past, and man will wonder,as he ever has done, 
how he could be insensible to the rapidity of 
its flight.— JV*. r. Constellation. 

Ji Damper. — A youngman from the country, 
lately volunteered his services to gallant a 
young lady home from a party. On the way 
be cudjelted his brains (or some interesting 
topic of conversation to amuse her with, but in 
vam; he couid hit o» nothing until they met 
several cows, when the swain said, with much 
simplicity of manner, ' Now is'nt it strann^e 
what a motherly appearance a cow has ?' To 



which the lady repKed, *t iH> ndl Wiiltir 
strange, sir, tliat a coir thovM hav% • nMtlurtg 
appearanet to a calf.^ The beaii was silent 
during tlie root of the walk. 

A lawyer, engaged in a cause before th€ 
Judge, tormented a poor German witness ad 
mucii with questions, that the old man declar* 
ed he was so much exhausted tliat he muat 
have a drink of water before he conM say any 
thiujp^ more. Upon this, the Jodf^ called out 
to the teazing lawyer, * I tliink, sir, you must 
have done with that witness now, for ye« hav# 
pumped him dry.* 
I ssBga— aaBBawsMaaMaB— ant^aa— 
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SATURDAY MOTBMBMR •, lOMk. 



The Btnmmetd.'-TYAt^ is the title of a new novel bf 
the author of* Tales of the O'Hara FamHy.* We 
have not read it, and therefore cannot form any Judg* 
ment as to its merits ; but the productions of atoch aa 
author cannot fail to excite a powerfal iaiarest, mad 
British critidsai it already in iu favor. 

TO COBJUDSPOlTDEHTa. 

We wsleoimt our oow eorreapoDdont, * Mim I'ajlat/ la etp 
Columni, aud shall insert her Mory in oar ocxt p«p«r. 

Tb« eomroanieatSoo of * BipiBO* i* notim%A aad woaM has* 
been itttoadtKt to, ece this, but Mr onr nuoMruos eaf acMaenli aai 
our dread «f encounUriog hia extremely ftae writinf , a Um liaes of 
which, from the pn l B n e w of the hik, ve fear it irill be hnpoa ei bto |# 
deduber. We thallf however, pot o« our editorial apectaelae, at 
oar firct moment of leieare, and commeoce readinf it io £cio4 nirasel, 
when, if we can make any thinf of the aaiBtelliciUe part, sod ||i4 
whole ia deemed worthy, It UMllMeeife an —t^ ineertiee. 

The fketch by * A*' received aome tiate aiaea, la certaial} irrinaa 
in a very fiiie aiyle and ihowa a highly eultivaied miad ; bet iba 
idea, thnt a girl uf any mind i« dyinc beeaoie tome fbol saM * aba 
had aet her ea p/ i« truly ludicroua. The wcilav ahookl bava aMif »- 
ed eorae cauae for her monal mehmcholy wortbj the sibet. ao4 
thea we should have eomphnemed hit sleiTw 

SUMMARY. 

TnHoM Z»aMd$.-Ai b stated thatO,40U,utO afliaaef laai «inWar> 
quired by the late treaty with the Chickasawa. 

JSmmrUan CbftoJia.— The Raleigli Begiator aave— ' la a letter wH^ 
ten bv tlyi Rev. Mr. Dwigbi from CooaiantinoiMe to a ftfosal in Uti* 
ea, N. Y. he atatea that our Cotton Guoda are in good repuiation 
at that place — ao maoh ao, iliat the Engliah aetuaHy put American 
atampa oa their ffooda, loseU them to better adrantage.* 

The Rev. Benjamin T. Onderdonfc. of New-Tork, basbesaaj^ 
pointed ancoenaor to the Right Rev. Biahop Robart. 

Rouget de Liaie, the autlwr ef the Bfaraeillee llyaH^s•M aa the 
18th Auguat, the eopyrigfat ot'ao leaa tiiaa 60 aational aongs. 

Tbe telle collected on the aUle eaoale op to the let of Sefitember, 
amount to $514,000 ; being about |IOO/IOOmare thaa weaa eollees» 
ed in the aame |»eriod laat year. 

It 18 atated thit about lOOO men are now employed ia "Mkiaff tba 
Albany and Bchenoctkdv rail road, which, it ia expected, will ba 
oompleted next vear. The atock hea recently advanced 10 per eeat. 

An enaraviiit baa been pubhahed hi Paria, repreaentiag Uaarlea X, 
io the cfaaraeter of a roondicaot; holding out a cocked bat. to which 
is attached a white cockade, and aayingv * Take pit y on a bltod aiaa !* 

It b aaid that a gentleman- in Boatoa haa employed fbr the laet 
foar montha from d Io 600 femalee wha^ have made 90,000 ditfbreal 
garmenta. 

MARRnSl>, 

On 9unday erening the 34th ult. by tbe Rev. Hr. Whileamb, lfr« 
Enoch Front to Miaa Charlotte Alleo, all of ihia city 

On Monday evening, the 86th alt by tbe Rev. Mr. Whitcoaib, 
.Vr. Jamea iSunley, to Miaa Msrla Morria. 

On the S3d ult. by tbe Rer. Mr. Foea, Mr. Jobu Riehacdaeu. uT 
the lloddou PrintwoKka, (formerly of Yorkahire, EnglaodO to Mias 
Rachel Hcydenbork. 

At Ghent, oo4he 83d uH. by WiHiam Smith, Esq. Mr. Saalal 
Speed, to Miaa Caty Eckert, all of BiUadale. 

At Port Gibaon. on the 19th ult. by tbe Rev. Mr. Pomeroy. Mr. 
Daniel Roaman,on'Uverack, to Ifflar Julia AlleiHdaaghleruf Bl»* 
phin Alien. I-Iaq. of the former place. 

On tbe 83d ult. by Adam 1. Btfcvel, Esq. Mr. Ueniy Aadsfsoa, 
of Taglikanic to Miaa Anna Maria Lowa, of Copake. 

DIBD» 

In thla city, onThoraday theSlat ult. Harriet, daughter af Thonms 
Bay, Eaq. oged 3 yean. . . ^ 

At Albany, on TocMlay the lAth ult Cliarlette, ealy dsa|h|i# ei 
£dwhi O. Liadaey, aged 1 ytmt, 7 mooths and 8 dsyr. 

Digitized by VJ^^VJVIV^ 
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For th« Rural Repository. 
COIiUBtBUS' FIRST SIGHT OF I«A2fD« 

BT MISS ELLXNORK TATLOIi. 

Wide oVr the blue Atlantic's breasti 

An hymn of praise swelled hlgh| 
SlinrUiitg the 8ea4>ird from its nest 

And soaring to tbe skj. 
Oh whence arose that loAy song 
la the rich Iberian tong ue^ * 

With its solemn tones, 
0*er that lone sea which ne*er has heard 
Aoght but tbe screeches of tbe biid« 

Or zephyr's ▼aried moaus ? 
A small, but joyful company 

Are in those three frail ships, 
The hymn of praise that swelled so high 

Ascended from their lips. 
Who is that man of stately meio 
Who towering o'er the rest is seen 

From whose bright glistening eye 
Tkie gushing tears of rapture flow 
OVr cheeks, enkindled with a glow 

Of holy ecstacy ? 
It is the daring Genoese 

Wbo fearlessly unfurled 
His sails upon the unknown seas 

To seek an unknown world. 
Hb many a tedious year has borne 
Neglect and poverty and scorn 

In prospect of this hour,— - 
This glorious hour, in which'his name 
Is written on the scroll of fame 

Beyond oblivion's power. 
What wonder, then, that joy shoi\td gleam 

Foitb from bis dark, bright eye, 
Or, down his cheek, that tears sbodld stream 

Of holy ecstasy ! 



For the Runl Repotltorj. 
A r ARBIVlBIili. 

Farewell ye high and sunny hills, 

The fields where 1 have strayed^ 
Farewell ye deep and dusty beds, 

Where loved ones, friends, are laid-» 
I leave ye all and turn away, 

With sorrow in my heart, 
Accursing oft the cruel fate 

That bids me thus depart* 
Farewell, ye friends wboVe led me up 

Thro* chtldhood^s tender years, 
Thy parting blessings I receive, 

In anguish and in tears- 
Come good, come ill, whate'er my lot, 

Wliere^r my feet mt^y roam, 
Remembrance sweet shall cherish stilly 

My ancient friends and home. 
i.may sot see the land again, 

Where first I drew my breath. 
But here far, far, from friends removed. 

Be garner'd up by death— 
And tVieiids-l left may drop away, 

tiito the tilent tomb. 
And I nlone may linger yrt 

In daikiicM^ and in gloom* 



My aged shre,* I view theft Mur, 

In memory *s mirror bright, 
And look upon thy kindness past 

Which drowns my feelings quite— 
Thy faultering voice in counsel raised, 

Tet lingers in my ears, 
. And I see thee, as I left thee, 

In agony and tears. 
' The memory of thy goodness. 

Thy kindness and thy care, 
Within my bosom treasured up. 

Will stay forever there-* 
And oh ! — how painful is the thought— 

Tho* here we meet no more, 
My fervent, earnest prayer shall be. 

To meet on Jordan's shore. OniAB. 

THOUOHT0Oir PARTING WITH A FRnBll]>. 

BT A TOOHO LADT. 

WKen will partin|( scenes be o*er, 
Separation known no more — 
When will friendship bloom again, 
Love and bliss forever reign f 

When mortality is o^er, 

TBen will parting be no more — 
When misfortune's dreary blast. 
Blights the pleasures of the past; 
When no gleam of joy I see, 
Mem'ry then returns to thee*- 

Days departed I review, 

Scenes of pleasure spent with you. 
When will separation cease,— 
Friendship's sons unite in peace- 
Grief no more oppress tbe heart- 
Friends no more be dooni'd to part ; 

When the scenes of life are o'er. 

Friends will meet to part do mora. 
When thy virtue I review, 
Joys departed spent with you ; 
Hope renews the pleasing strain— 
Surely we shall meet again ! 

Yes when this frail body dies, 

We shdll meet beyond the skies. 



IBSTHdMaiiOo 



Antwer io the pueslks in our la»L 
PvzsLK I. — A left-tenant (lieutenant.) 
PvBELB II. — Because they are finely tempered with 

Steele, (Sir Richard S.) 

msw puzziiKs. 

I. 

Of These Capitals Letters a word may be made. 

An adjective, as you will find, 
wbicH (sHoold It be ever applied to your caae) 
will Possibly Make you quite blind. 
u. 
When you go to bed, why is your slipper like an ti& 
successful dun ? 



STiMAIffAOKS FOa 1831, 

Fw Sale bf the Tkousmnd^ Or»§4t Dtmi #r SimgU of 
A8HBEL STODDARD'S DOOK8TURB. 



A amart setire Ud, aboat 15 or 16 years of age, Io aerve mm an 
appmntioo to the Printiog Basinen. 



aOAAL asroszTOHT, 

d sod pabiitbed evory otbor SaturdaT at One DoHar ear 
1, payable in ad^aaee^by WILLIAM B. STUDDAVO, 
sbvl Sioddanfe Prinlinf office and Booli Store, N'^ 19S- 
Cornei of Warrea and Third Streets, Hvdaon. N. T.< 
' ■ "^ ' 'trooffbUM . 

poft paid 'to I 



commttiHcationa may be lefl^or tnin«mited tlttoa^b the past olpea. 
aad UMnnuuiioatiooa muai be poat paid to reeafve 



<t5r AH Order* 
attenuoji. 
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For th« Rural Repotitory. 

THE IRISH PRINCESS. 

BTMlSa ELI.ElfORE TAYLOR. 

The sun was just sinking behind the western 
hills* as a yonng English soldier of noble mien 
4nd kinelj bearing was riding slowly along 
the hanks of Lough Neagh. He was suddenly 
•roused from the meditations in which he was 
buried by a succession offaintshrieks. Look- 
ing op* he saw a horse with a lady on his back 
rushing violently towards the steep and rocky 
edge of the Lough. Quick as thought our 
young hero sprang from his saddle, rushed 
forward and caught the lad^ fainting, in his 
armB,while her infuriated animal plunged head* 
long from the cliffs. After the first thrill of 
horror at hearing the noble beast tumble from 
rock to rock and at length dash into the waves, 
the youth^s attention was absorbed by the life- 
less Wing in his arms. Her golden ringlets 
had escaped from the diamond tiara which con- 
fined them and floated * in all the wildness of 
disheveled charms,' around a neck and face 
of alabaster. Her bloodless lips were parted 
iust enough to display a row of teeth naore 
beautiful than the pearls which formed her 
necklace* Her crimson robe was fastened on 
her bosom by a massive gold broach and her 
exquisitely turned arms and fingers were or- 
namented with a profusion of precious stones. 
All this magnificence claimed but one hurried 
glance from tbe youth. He looked anxiously 
around him and perceived at a short distance 
a wide brook slidinsj placidly along till it 
reached the edge of the precipice where, 
foaaiing over the cliffs it fell into the Lough. 
He sprinkled the ladv's face with the wa- 
ter of this strieam and long watched in vain 
forsome symptoms of returning life.^ ^tlength 
her eyelids stirred and a faint flush tinged Her 
cheek» but when she saw a ^oung stranger 
folding her in his^armsand gazingj intently on 
her ^iqe* the blood rushed there in torrents. 
•fttr n^ maiilAo' said he» * you are safe as if 
'mvit 4nAs of a Ibrother.' « Where ^mi H 



What has happened ?' cried she, starting on hec 
feet and looking wildly around her. ' Caln^ 
yourself,' said the youth, soothingly, • you have 
been in danger but it is over now.* The maid* 
en covered Tier eyes with her hand and stood 
motionless while the tide of recollection flowed 
in upon her mind, then pressing a diamonjl 
cross to her lips and raising her streaming eyed 
to Heaven, she silently breathed her thanks to 
its King. Thenturningtoherdeliverer she said 
• Never, never in this mortal frame can I be 
grateful enough to Heaven and you for my 
preservation.' • I also,' replied he, « feel oppressr 
ed with gratitude to that Heaven which has 
deigned to make me the instrument of saving 
the most perfect of its works from de- 
struction.* 

A short time after he asked the lady the 
particulars of her adventure. She answered 
thus : ' I was returning from a short excursion 
of pleasure when my horse took fright, from 
what cause I know not ; and all the efforts of 
my attendants to stop him were useless. I well 
knew the frightful precipice I was approaching 
and felt sure of an immediate and horrible 
death. I could not if I would tell you the 
sensations' that rushed upon me. It seems as 
if all the thoughts and feelings of my existence 
were concentrated in that moment. I thought 
of the transgressions and omissions of my short 
life. I thought of the tribunal to which I was 
hastening. T thought of my father; of his 
feelings when he should see my crushed and 
mang^d remains ; of his desolation when h^ 
should return from battle and the chase and 
not meet me ; I remembered with agony every 
instance in which i had disregarded nis wishes* 
and I fervently prayed to be ts|)ared that t 
might atone for my faults and comfort his de« 
dining years by my tenderness and devotion. 
The Almighty heard my prayer ; extended 
his arm and saved me. To you, hisinstnimen% 
words are far too poor to express my gratitude. 
Come with me to my father. He will thank 
you for me.' * I wish not to receive thanks for 
an ^ct in which there was no merit,* replied 
the youtfe. < but yet ?^^t^^f^&J^\^ 
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for it grows late And yon are not yet strong 
«nou^ to go by yeuri^elf , 

Queen Elizabeth had sent to Ireland a targe 
army under the earl of Essex for the purpose 
of subduing 0*Neale, king of Ulster. They 
arrired in the spring and, as Essex was per- 
suaded, too early to proceed to Ulster. He 
therefore marched to Mun^ter, subdued the 
inhabitants and returned to Dublin in the fall 
with an army so reduced by disease and the 
Irish that he was obliged to send home for fresh 
troops* When they anived he marched into 
Ulster and encamped within a few miles of 
O Neale's palace. The coantry was so boggy 
that the foot soldiers marched through mud 
«p to their knees and as the winter was now 
far advanced, this produced great discontent 
Besides the imaginations of the English were 
$o wrought up by the reports of O'Neale's 
fierceness that th y believed themselves about 
to engage moi'e than mortal powers. This 
chief had received from Nature passions im- 
petuous as the torrents — ungovernable as the 
<vhirlwind. In his youth he had loved fer- 
arently wihdly and distractedly. For a lonjg 
time his suit ^as rejected, for the object of it 
was betrotheil iohh cousin, heir to the throne 
4>f Ulster. O^Neale challenged and slew his 
rival and being next heir to the throne was 
proclaimed king. He then laid his crown at 
the feet of his beloved and was accepted. 
Scarcely a year after these events the young 
-tjueen was massacred by a party of English. 
JlW the intensity of O'Neate's passions was 
pow concentrated in hatred of the English and 
love ^r his infant daughter. These opposite 

f>a88ton8 sprang from the same source. He 
oved his little Margaret as the image and relict i towards the Lough. We spurred to the ut 
of his unfortunate wife ; and he hated the Eng-! most to overtake nim, but it was impossible. 
•lifth as her murderers. His whole soul was At a g^reat distance we saw him leap from Uie 
bent on ven^ance. It was a deep-rooted, in« precipice into the Lough with the lady Mar« 
satiable passion entwined with every thread in garet on his back.' O r^eale received this in* 
the web of his existence. He hesitated at no tel licence without word or motion. The 
measure which would conduce to the gratifica- blood forsook his swarthy cheek and his fixed 
tionof it. He sometimes stooped to deceptions eyes glared bornblyv He stood like one who 
and stratagems which, in any other cause, his has seen the lightning from heaven destroy his 
noble nature would have scorned. He profess- j last hope and sees nothing left him but despair 
ed submission to England and received the < and death. Suddenly his cheek kindled and 
title of earl of Tyrone, and while Elizabeth his eye flashed and be thundered out. • Ho ! 
relied on his oaths of allegiance, he secretl/ in- '^ 
cited the people to rebellion. About sixteen 
years after the murder of his wife he openly 
threw offhis allegiance and reassomedhis title 
of king of Ulster. His palace presented a 
strange mixture of barbarity and magnificence. 
It was built of unhewn stones cemented with 
clay, with here and there a hole for the egress 
of smoke and the ingress of light and storms. 
The spacious hall was occupied by a long table 
of rough boards at which His Majesty and ail 
his household took their meals. One end- of 
^e table was covered with white linen of the 
most beautiful texture, on it were placed three 
fnassive silver plates and as many golden gob- 
lets. Higl^ above a crimson canopy was loop- 
ed tfp wlm tings ot gold and a crown was aas* 



pended from the midst of it. Along the table 
huge pieces of beef partly burnt and partly raw, 
interpersed with course barley cakes were laid 
on the bare board ; the wooden bowls and golden 
goblets were filled with wine, and supper wait* 
ed for the king's return from hunting. At length 
he came with an appetite keenly excited by his 
exercise ; but before he seated himself he en- 
quired for his daughter and was ti>ld the lady 
Margaret rode out some time before sunset and 
had not yet returned. < imprudentgirl !' mut- 
tered he half audiblv, ' to go from home while 
the country is overnowing with those infernal 
Englishmen. What horse did she take?* 
said he turning abruptly to one of his servants. 
< The white Arabian.' ' St. Patrick ! I believe 
the child means to save the English the trouble 
of murdering her by breaking her own neck. 
If that wild colt should be frightened he might 
be among his native deserts before any thing 
could stop him. Can she never learn to care 
for her safety.'-— His soliloquy was here in* 
terrupted by the entrance of his daughter's 
attendants, pale, breathless and with every 
apnearance of terror. Throwing themselves 
at nis feet they .cried • Mercy ! mercy ! great 
king, we could not prevent it.' * Prevent 
what P' cried he wildly * where is my daugh* 
ter f what has liappened to her ?* No one 
spoken-each looked at the rest expecting then 
to answer. « Speak ! speak !' cried be raisii^ 
his huge club over their heads, * s^ak this 
instant or you shall never speak in this world.^ 
They all now began to speak at once. * Silence !* 
exclaimed he, ' Robert answer me, where is 
my daughter?' •Sir,' replied Robert, '/oar 
daughter's horse took fright and ran fiirioosl/ 



Guards ! bind these villians and throw them 
every one into the Lough!' lliis terrible 
mandate was heard by all present with a groan 
of horror, and a cry of • Mercy !' arose fnm 
the wretches who knelt before the fierce ty* 
rant it was echoed by a soft voice at bia 
side. • Mercy father i mercy !' The father 
started, turned and gazed a moment on bis 
daughter. < Peace, dear shade, I stay o&lj to 
see thee avenged. I1iy mother kwaiu os in 
Heaven ; we will go together. See this liber- 
ates me,' said he drawing the dagger from his 
side and preparing to plunge it m his boaoflu 
Margaret caught his up raised hand and bdd 
it with ail her strength. The surprised fiAtf 
finding his daughter was still in the bodr* tlifiiir 
hisarma around i^j^f^ IbiUfel^tesre he lad 
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ahed ^ooe inbocy gtishecffrom his eyes. Af- 
ter the ni-8t transport of joyous surprize he^ 
felt ashamed of his weakness and drying the 
tears that betrayed it, he angrily enquired how 
his servants had dared thus to trifle with him. 
* Robertas account was all true, dearest father, 
except the circumstance of my being upon 
the horse when he to«)k his leap. 1 came 
very neiyj it, but was saved by this intrepid 
stranger at the risk of his own life.* O'Neale 
DOW turned to the stranger whom he had not 
before observed and poured out to him a tor- 
rent of gratitude in the wild and powerful 
lanarua^e of the country. 

Tke stranger, who spoke with a strong Eng- 
lish accent had scarcely begun his reply when 
O^Neale started back as if he had heard the 
hiss of a venomous serpent. * Is it possible 
that an EnglitJiman has saved my dau^^hter 
and permitted her to return to me in <)alety !' 
' 1 am sorry, sir, to see that you look upon 
the English only as the enemies of your coun- 
try and believe them capable only of bad ac- 
tions.' * How could I think otherwise P' said 
O^Neale bitterly ; * Have they not oppressed 
my countrymen ?— driven them from their 
homes— niui-dered or woi*Re than murdered 
their wives and daug;hters? have they not ren- 
dered us miserable — desperate*— -He checked 
bis feelinu;s and offering his hand to the stran- 
ger continued, * But you, I believe, are differ- 
ent from your countrymen ; the noble deed 
J^ou have done confirms the evidence of that 
jic^$.-.that it does not conceal an English heart. 
Now let us for this everting, at least, drown 
our national hostility in the wine-cup. The 
stranger accepted the hospitality of the Irish 
chieftain and for several weeks he continued to 
visit him frequently. Soon after his depart- 
ure one day a herald arrived from the English 
camp proposing a conlerence between the earl 
of Essex and the earl of Tyrone. The latter 
readily granted it It was settled that they 
shouldf meet the day followiufi;, without attend- 
ants, on tl)e banks or a stream half way between 
the English camp and Tyrone's palace. 

Tjrrone (alias O'Neale) was punctual to his 
appointment. After he had waited a few mo- 
ments he saw approaching on the opposite side 
of the stream, superbly diessed in the uniform 
of an English general, the unknown youth who 
bad saved his daughter's life on that very 
spot! His first impulse wastoadvance to meet 
bim, but Essex called to him to stop, saying 
that his attendants, who observed them at a 
distance, must not see any signs of friendship 
between them. After half an hour's confer- 
ence they concluded a treaty, the amount of 
which was that Essex should withdraw all his 
forces from Ireland, and assuring the queen 
of the impossibility of subduing the Irish, in- 
duce her to relinquish the attempt He was 
then to return and receive the hand of the 
lady Mai^aret. As 0'])leale would not con- 
sent to bis daughter going to England. Essex 
lipeed to give up hie country, the fiivor of his 



queen and the charms of cultivated society, ta 
fix his abode in the land of the beautiful prin- 
cess. He returned to the camp and told his 
officers he had concluded a cessation of arms^ 
until the next May. In a few days he Jed his 
army to Dublin and was preparing to embark 
for England, when he learnt by a messenger 
from his royal mistress that she was highly 
displeased at his treaty with Tyrone and some- 
of his other proceedings and that she command • 
ed him to remain in IreUnd till he received 
farther orders. Essex was considerably dis* 
concerted at this message. He feared it 
would render it impossible for him to perfonik 
the conditions on which the success of his love 
depended. 

* Leave me and send Richard to me,* said he^. 
turning abruptly to his attendants, after he 
had sat in a musing attitude for a long while* 

The tent was immediately cleared and Rich* 
ard, the confidential secretary of the earl^ 
entered. The latter told him of his passion for 
the princess Margaret, the treaty he had formed 
with her father and the perplexity into whicK 
the queen's message had thrown him. ' Mj 
Lord,* replied Richard,after a respectful pause^ 
* did you never hear of the course pursued by 
yiuir father-in-law the noble Leicester i Hear- 
ing, while in the Low Countries that the 
qireen was extremely offended with him, he 
hastened home, threw himself at tlie royal feet 
and by expressions of tender adoration and 
desperate love he obtained not only a full par- 
don for his offences but a great increase of 
royal favour.* 

• But' replied the carl ' I am not Leicester !' 
What ! 1 kneel to her ? / flatter her vanity ? 
/ profess to lay at her feet that heart which is 
wholly another's ? No never T • Do you for-* 
^t, my lord, that your only means of gratify- 
ing your real passion is by feigning another ? 
Your full influence over the queen is necessary 
to the fulfilment of the treaty by which alone yott 
can obtain the hand of the pnncess.' fiy such 
arguments the earl's scruples were soon over* 
come. He setoff for home that very day.— — 

The royal virgin of England, habited in tL 
loose robe of white cambric, her stiff yello^r 
hair hanging round her shoulders, sat before a 
large mirror in her dressing room. Her eyes 
rested on her image but her thoughts were evi* 
dently wandering. She had some days since 
sent a very severe message to Essex forbidding 
him to return without further orders; and 
she bad ever since regretted it Her tender- 
ness was distressed at the idea of a protracted 
absence from her gallant young general, but 
her pride would not let her revoke the doom, 
whicn had been pronounced in a moment of 
pique and vexation. * Foo dear Essex' mur* 
mured she ' why yield cold obedience to com* 
mands which thy heart should tell thee ta 
disregard P why not forget the powec of the 
queen and fly on the wings of love to* the 
woman ? why'— ^Her reverie was here inter*^ 
rupted by a noisein the adjoloiDg apartmenti. 
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fthe vat about to despatch one of her ladies 
to ascertain the cause» when the door bur.^t 
•pen and the subject of her thoughts* heated, 
pantii^ and covered with dust, rushed in and 
threw nioif^elf at her feet After the first burst 
of joyous surprise she extended her withered 
band to bim» sajine, * Rise dearest Essex, I 
pray you rise. Think not yourself in the 

tresence of EngfandV queen but of jour own 
llizabeth.' The expression of disgust passed 
from the earPs countenance too soon to be per- 
iceired. He seized the oftered hand and 
pressed it to hih lips with an appearance of 
respectful fervour, but remained gracefully 
resting on one knee. * Never,* said lie ' can 1 
leave this posture till I have obtained votir 
t'oyal pardon for disobevins the hard mandate 
vhich would have excluded me from the light 
of life.' ' Pardon i Essex, speak you of par 
idon ?' said she tenderly. * Oh rapture ! may 
X hope that I have not incurred the an^r m 
my gracious sovereign. Has she not — will &he 
iiot listen to the calumnies of my enemies?' 
^he queen took from her finger a magnificent 
ring and placing it on that of Essex said, 
^ Should the arttui insinuations of your ene- 
inies ever overcome my affection for you, only 
cause me to see this token and I will listen to 
nothing but my heart. Remember that j^ou 
have the word of a queen that no anger or sus- 

tncion on her part shall withstand the recol- 
ection of this moment. Now rise, 1 beseech 
irou«— I command you.' Essex in risinj^ auick- 
J, stumbled but recovering himself witn ad- 
mirable grace, he said» * Your gracious majesty 
has loaded me with so much nappiness that 1 
cannot well stand under it.' — After an hour of 
flattery on one side and tenderness on the 
other^ the earl took his leave under a deep 
aense of degradation for his duplicity. 

' How unfortunate' said Elizabeth, * that he 
should see me in such dishabille ;— what must 

}it have thought of my appearance ?' * As my 
ord of Essex is universally allowed to be a 
man of taste/ answered one of the ladiea in 
attendance *he must have thought the graceful 
negligence of your majesty's attire peculiarly 
interesting and the golden locks are certainly 
Ver^ becoming to tne snowy bosom around 
which they float.' ' Ah flatterer ! cried the 
i^ueen» striving in vain to repress the satisfac 
tion which shone in her countenance. * Say 
my lady of Sussex, is she not a gross tlatterer ^ 
* If to express an opinion in which all who 
look upon your majesty must' coincide, be flat- 
tery/ replied the countess of Sussex, ' I fear 
that I cannot exculpate my cousin of Murray 
from your majesty's accusation.' A page now 
entered to say that the countess of >otting- 
jbam requested a private audience of the oueen. 
6he was immediately admitted and the ladies 
retired. 1^ hat can Nottingham have to say 
of such importance ! whispered lady Mur- 
ray aa aha tlosed tha door of the ante- 
room. 'Waita moment and I will tell yoo, 
Mir coz^to^^tbe noble couhfesa of Sttkex 



japplying her ear to the keyhole.- Yor some 
rtime she heard only the countess of Notting* 
I ham*s voice speaking earnestly but in too low 
a tone to reach her ear. At length Elizabeth 
in a loud impatient tone exclaimed' Impoasi- 
ble ! I never can— I never will believe it.* 
* I was as unwilling as your majesty can be' 
replied the countess (catching some of the 
Queen's impetuosity of manner) ' tC avspect 
(he appaiently noble-minded earl of aach 
treachery, but the testimony of his confidential 
secretary together with'— here her ladyship*s 
voice sunk to its former cautious tone and tan* 
talized the curiosity of the listeners at the door. 
On the afternoon of the same day, Essex 
renewed his visit to the queen with the inten« 
tion of inducing her to relinquish the attempt 
to subdue Ireland ; for in the morning; he had 
avoided the sutjject so closely connected with 
his happiness. He immediately perceived ttiat 
it was no time to urge his suit, for instead of 
the loving woman who had received his morning 
visit he met the stern and hau^ty Queen. He 
was much perplexed by this change in the 
deportment of hts royal mistress, but submitted 
to It with a good grace hoping that it was a 
caprice which would soon wear away. He was 
disappointed. The queen continued to treat 
him with such rigorous severity that he de* 
spairedof fulfilinghis treaty and consequent- 
ly obtaining the object of his love. The slow 
protracted martyrdom of Hope, preyed on his 
health and he fell into a fever. Elizabeth who 
attributed his illness entirely to grief for her 
personal displeasure was soften^ and sent 
him a kind message. Considering the impor* 
tance of possessing her favour, he subdued fads 
pride so far aa to Siank her with the greatest 
numility. But in vain. On his recovery she 
returned to her former severity which she 
continued to practise until the day arrived oil 
which she was accustomed to renew a monop* 
oly of wine which she had bestowed on her 
favorite. On this occasion, instead of reneir- 
ing it,ahe sent word to him that * an ungovern- 
able beast must be stinted in hia provender*' 
This insult was too much for his newly acquired 
prudence to withstand. His fierce spirit bant 
all controul. He threw off the yoke of aob- 
mission he had with such difficulty imposed on 
himself and roused the people to an insurrec- 
tion. He was seized, tried and condemned to 
a traitor's death. 1 he warrant for his executi<m 
was made and wanted only the royal signature. 
But— this, it was generally thought it would 
never receive. Elizabeth had often been beard 
to declare that it was her intention only to 
humble his spirit and subdue his pride andf not 
eventually to injure him. And her tenderness 
for him was so well known and the pain with 
which she inflicted every new unkindnesa waa 
so apparent as to make it believed that she 
would defer signing his death-warrant and at 
length restore him to full favour. Conse^|uent* 
Ijr bis court friends were ad kind and 4ttentire 
to ib^coiAtmi^^j^^^i^^Jowet^ 
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Agr bid ever been to tbe roT&l favorite when 
iie exercised almost a boundless influence oyer 
the soTcrei^n. 

Among &e most assidnous of these friends 
was the countess of Nottingham. The deep 
interest she appeared to ti£e in everj thing 
that concemea him won the entire confidence 
of the open-hearted Essex and he solaced him 
self by pouring his sorrows into her friendlj 
ear* In recounting to her Blizabeth's first re 
ception on his return from Irelanff, he happen- 
ed to mention the circumstance of the ring 
which he had nearly for^tten. On hearing 
oi this his friend expressed great joy. She 
said that she had no doubt that the queen 
would fulfil her promise, and offered to con- 
vey the ring to her. He partook of the lively 
hopes expressed by bis friend and after he had 
sent the ring he was continually expecting a 
taessage of Icindness and pardon from the 
queen. Eveir mornine he arose with the full 
expectation of being released before night and 
ermy night he laid his head on his pillow 
aafferiog ' the sickness of the heart that arises 
from hope deferred.' In some minds» hope 
may be deferred — disappointed— but it cannot 
be crushed. Hydra-like it springs up with re- 
newed vigour from the apparent death blow. 
Such was the mind of Essex. He hoped and 
hoped on till hope was folly— till it was almost 
madness. Even when he beheld from the 
narrow windows of the Tower the gloomy 
preparations for his execution, he could scarce- 
ly believe that the once tender induleent and 
lorgivioe Elizabeth would relentlessly doom 
Um to death ; or that she who had ever held 
her word sacred and above all things of impor- 
tanccf had forgotten or disregarded the solemn 
(nromise she had given him with the ring. He 
was right So w from forgetting her promise 
she waited in aronizine suspense for an op* 
tKNTttmity to fulfil it But temaleperfidy was 
too deep and too succes8ful.«-*The earl of 
Notfingnam was a political enemy of Essex 
and his countess who possessed a talent for 
Intrigue unrestrained by honour or principle* 
took on herself the task of destroying him; 
For this purpose she had corrupted his con- 
fidential secretary, learned from him the faults 
into which he had been betrayed by bis im- 
petuous passions and represented tbem with 
deepened shades and heightened colours to 
the queen. She had obtained the rins from 
him to prevent his employing a more mithful 
messenger ; for her knowledge of Elizabeth^ 
character and feelings misde her certain that 
it would immedmtely restore him to liberty 
tnd &vour. Had she received this pledse of 
fteonciliation and pardon, it would have deci- 
ded her waverini^ mind. She tiiought he was 
restrained by pride, obstinacy or resentment 
Irom asking her forgiveness even in so deli- 
cate a manner as the one she had provided, 
iat she ardently hoped that fear of death and 
desifeof her favour would bow bis spirit so far 
totirflUkvkivchdailierprQmtst. efaewait<> 



ed impatiently«-bnt in vain, and bein|( con- 
stantly surrounded and solicited by the ene- 
mies of her favorite, she at leneth with much re- 
luctance and hesitation signed the warrant for 
his execution. He died as sinful erring man 
should die — not with a stoical indifference— 
not with the assumed fortitude of the proud 
savage or high souled Spartan— but with 
humble penitence and pious hope. His last 
words was a prayer for Heavenly pardon — his 
last inarticulate sigh was for Margaret O^Neale. 
His separation from that beloved beina was 
short The long weeks and months oc sus- 
pense since the departure of her noble lover 
bad undermined her constitution and when 
on her sick bed, she heard the tidings of his 
bloody death, it was the last blow to the slen- 
der thread of her life. Her stem father saw 
her expire just as he had been told of the 
death of the only other being on earth whom 
he did not hate, and his lofty spirit was over- 
thrown. He sunk into a state of torpid indif- 
ference and submitted unresistingly to the 
guidance of those around him. Among other 
acts into which he was unconsciously led was 
that of surrendering his person to the English 
and petitioning Queen Elizabeth for pardon 
of his rebellion. The pardon was granted 
and he returned to his home, where in time 
his benumbed faculties began to revive. He 
felt and felt most keenly bis desolation and 
what was still more insupportable the sense 
of his degradation in the base submission he 
had made to the oppressors of his country* 
He felt that the life which had been granted 
him by the capricious mercy of a tyrannical 
queen was a burden too heavy for him to bear» 
unsupported by her whose smiles had mad« 
his only happiness ; and his dagger soon reliev* 
ed him of it 

Meanwhile the perfiduous countess of Not- 
tingham was on her death-bed writhirfl; under 
the lash of remorse. In tbe Impe of assuaging 
the intolerable anguish of her mind she sent 
for the queen and gave her the ring with which 
she had been intrusted by the unfortunate 
Essex. Confessing her enmity to him and the 
infernal machinations she had contrived to 
ruin him. Elizabeth, who had never ceased 
to reproach herself for the death of her favorite» 
after the first transport of an^er was over fell 
into a state of debility and dejection and refu- 
sing the aid of her physicians, soon sunk into 
tbe gratfe.— Thus will unrestrained passions 
mislead and destroy the noble» tbe royal« the 
brave, tbe beautiful. 
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8KKTCHB8 OF BIOGRAPHY. 

William Burrou^s, a brave Captain in the 
American Navy ; fell in the action between the 
Enterprize and Boxer« when the latter surren« 
defed.8ept5, 1813. 

Thomas Butler, a CoUin the arm^ of the re* 
yohtttoiri in I79r9 he commanded ut Teiuiee^ 
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see, and bronght the Indian war to a successful 
terminatiou : he died 1805. 

Richard Butler» an active officer of the 
American revolution ; he was killed at the 
defeat of Gen. St. Clair, on the Miami, 1778. 

Joseph Buonaparte, brother to Napoleon ; 
an adapted son of America, was born at Ajac- 
cio. Island ol Corsica, 1768, was antbassador 
from France to Rome, 1787, Commissary Gen- 
eral in the French arui^', afterwards secretary 
to the council of five hundred, counsell(»r of 
state, minister plenipotentiary to negotiate a 
treaty of peace \iith the United States, 1801, 
President of the senate of France, Prince, 
and grand Elector of the Empire, General and 
commander-in-chief of the army of Naples, 
^\b»ch he invaded with a powerful army. On 
tbe I4tb Feb. 1806, he entered Naples, and 
took possesion of (he palace and was soon af- 
ter proclaimed King:; in the year 1808, he 
was crowned king of Spain and the Indies, by 
his bi*other, was overthrown by lord Welling- 
ton, and retreated from the kingdom in 1813, 
and on the invasion of Russia, in 1814/ he 
was appointed by the Emperor, Ueu tenant gen- 
eral of the empire, and commandant general 
of the National Guaids. Being afterwards 
tnrcrpowered by the Allied army, he left the 
kingdom and retired to Switzerland ; and on 
tlw final abdication ot Na|K)leon, he came to 
tbe U. States. He has since resided in New- 
Jersey, as an American citizen, and is held in 
bigh estimation. 

John Cabot, a native of the city of Venice, 
sailed from England, 1494, on a voyage of dis 
covery. On the £4th June, 1495, he discover- 
ed land, which he called prima vistn, which 
in Italian, his native language, signifies j' 
si^kt This land is supposed to be Newfound- 
laud. 

Sebastian Cabot, son of the preceding, sail 
ed Irom England 1498, and discovered the 
continent noith ol the St. Lawrence^ since 
called Labrador, and coasted along the shore 
to the southern point of Florida. It is said 
that he was thexliscoverer ot the main land; 
that he made the land June 11, O. S., and that 
Columbus did not until Aug I, same year.— 
Cabot tnade anot^ier voyiige to America* and 
proceeded as far south as Brazil, 1516. 

Jolu) Cadwallader, a brigadier-general in the 
American Anoy ; this zealous and inflexible 
friend of America was bom in Fhiiadelphta 
1742. He w as distin^uisued for his intf epidity 
as a soldier, in upholding the eause of freedom 
during the most discouraging periods of danger 
and misfurtttiie, that Amei ica ever beheld. 
He acted, |_the^ with the command of brigadier- 
ffeneral,j as a private soldier, in the actions of 
^inceton, Brandy wine, Germantowu, Mon- 
mouth, and several others, and received the 
thanks of Gen. Washington, whose confidence 
and regard he unitormly 'toiijoyed. 1 his patri- 
otic and exemplary man died Feb IO9 1786. 

John C. Calhoun, was born in Soutli Carolina, 
1781. 1a early age ne waseiected to tbe as* 



sembly of his native 8taie« and afterwards m 
representative in Congress. Of this boity, Mr. 
Calhoun was an able, eloquent, and leading 
member, until the year 1817» when he was ap« 
pointed Secretary at War. In March, 1825, 
he was elected Vi^c President of the U. States. 
He was a leading, decided, and able advocate 
of the late war, and has ever been an uniform 
advocate of internal improvement, and also (pr 
a navy, as * the appropriate armour for a free 
people, witluiut endangering their liberty.' As 
a statesman, Mr. Calhoun is an ornament to 
his country ; as a patriot he is ardent and in- 
dependent, and his colioqoial powers are of 
the first order. 

Edward Carrington,an active officer during 
the American revolution, who, as Quarter-mas? 
ter-general under Gen. Green, rendered im- 
portant services to the southern army. He 
was afterwards a representative in Congress 
from Virginia, his native state. He died 1810. 

Sir Philip Carteret, a proprietor and gover- 
nor of New Cesarai, now New Jersey, l6o5 and 
70: died 1682. 

Charles Carroll, of Carrollton, was bora in 
Annapolis, Maryland, 17S7,a sincere friend of 
the Amer can Revolution, and an ardent patri- 
ot ; one of the 54 signers of the ' Declaration of 
Independence.^ and at present time the only 
survivor — he was twice elected to Con|;ress« 
once in the U. S. senate, and four times in the 
senate of his native state. 

Daniel Can oil, a relative of the preceding, 
held many important offices during the revo- 
lution, a delegate to congress from Maryland, 
and a sigger of the' articles of con federation/ 
1778, and a detente to the convention which 
framed the constitution of the U. S. 1787. 

John Cartwright, commonly major, disdn- 
^uished himself while young, as a lieutenant 
in the British Navy; espoused the cause of 
America^ 1 774, in several works of talent. In 
1776, accompanying Lord Howe in his expe- 
dition against the colonies, and down to the 
time of his death in 18i4, was a zealous and 
able though perhaps sometimes an intemperate 
ad\pcate of reform in the British government. 
His works are numerous, tliough almost en- 
tirely political. 
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ROYALTY FROM A BR£W HOUSR 

Durine the rei^n of Charles l.a country girl 
came to London m search of a place as a ser* 
vant maid. But not succeeding, she hired 
herself to carry out beer from a brew house* 
The brewer observing a ^ood looking girl in 
his occupation, took her into his famUy as pt 
servant maid, and shortly after married her; 
but he died whilst she was a yoUiig woroan^ and 
left her the bulk of his fortune. The business of 
the brewery was dropped, and the young widow 
was recommended to Mr. Hyde, as a akitfiil 
lawyer, to arrange her husband's affairs. Hyde 
(wbio was afterwards the EmtI of Clarendon) 
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finding ihe widow's fortune considerable, mar- 
ried her. Of this marriage there was no other 
issue than a daughter, who was afterwards 
the wife of James 11., the mother of Mary and 
Anne, Queens of England* 

A traveller of a humorous, turn, on passing 
a Dutch dwelling where a stone oven wasliea- 
ting, which was out of doors, at one side of the 
house, fett disposed to hoax the inhabitants. 
He called out, ' hallo, the house ! hallo the 
hooae !' Out came the Dutchman, the Dutch- 
man's wife, the Dutchman's three sons, and 
the Dutchman's eleven daughters* He obser- 
ved to them • your oven's on fire.' They all 
flew swiftly around the corner of tha house, 
and the merchant rode on enjoying the joke. 
A short time since the same gentleman vwas 
travelling to the east in a gig; the roads were 
uncommonly muddy.' He was about passing 
the same house, when a young lad came run- 
ning towards him with great aniiety depicted 
in his countenance. * Sir,' said he, -your wheel 
is loose.' The man immediately stopt, got out 
into the mud, and looked at the wlieel, when the 
boy exclaimed, * the other wheel, sir.' Around 
he waded through the mud, filled his pumps 
with water and mire, examined the linch pin, 
and said to the boy, ' I dontsee any thing out 
off the way.' • Why, 1 thought it was loose,' | 
said the boy, * I saw it turn round,'* (at the 
same time describing a cirole with his finger) 
*You proVbking little rascal what do you^ 
mean ?^ exclaimed the gentleman. * Aye,' says 
the lad, « the oven's on fire ! the oven's on fire !' ' 
The merchant was so highly pleased with the 
lad's wit, that he hove him a dollar and contin- 
ued on his journey. 

Mistaken Ideas of (fress.— The London 
Weekly Times lately made a few remarks on 
thb subject, the justice of which must be ap- 
parent to every observer of men in this coun- 
try as well as in E^and. The editor remarks, 
that the passion for dress, amongst males, is al- 
most exclusively confined to tradesmen and 
persons in the lower ranks of life. There are 
no people in the world who dress so plainly as 
tlie House of Peers and House of Commons. 
Indeed there are but few members of these au- 
gust bodies, whom a Fheet-street shopman 
would not turn up his nose at in the street. 
There are many people, who are not yet aware, 
that in good society it is considered a mark of 
VttlgttrUjf to be dressed particularly well ! 

Banest •Mbtfo.— Persons who retire from 
trade are generally eaeer, from a false shame, 
to conceal the mode ny which they acquired 
their wealth* Anr honorable exception occur- 
red, to this, in the case of a Mr. Gillespie, a 
tobiNCConlst in the city of Edinburgh. Having 
acquired an ample fortune by the sale of suuft' 
at the end of the American war, he set up a 
carrfige, and lest the public, or himself mi^ht 
fori^thow he had acquired the means of keeping 



one, to arms of three snuff botes rampant, he ad- 
ded the following doggerel couplet as a motto: 
* Who would have thought it. 
That the noses could have bought it?* 



T^« L^on roars loudest when most frightened* 
In the commencement of the American revo- 
lution, when one of the Bntish king's thunder- 
ing proclamations made its appearance, the 
subject was mentioned in a company in Phila* 
delphia ; a member of congress who was prc- 
seut, turning to Miss Livingston said' * well 
Miss, are you greatly terrified at the roaring 
of the British LionP 'Not at all, sir, for I 
have learned from natural history, that beast 
roars loudest when he is most frightened,^ 
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0]iiUfion.-^The ttory in our Ihtt number, entitled 
* Th^ Main Truck,' should h«ve been credited to * The 
New-York Mirror,' a paper rrojn which we have selected 
many good things. 

The Muttulnum.'^Dt. Madden, anchor of • Trare]! 
in Tiirliey,* has issued a novel under the ab«7e litSe. 
There is interspersed tbrougiMot the work, a variety of 
interesting incidents, caiculate<l to give an accurate idea 
of Turkish character and 'manners; the plot is weU 
laid and happily developed, and it is alsogJH^Mr s«di « 
production as might be expected from the talents of the 
author and his extensive knowledfa of the cotuiuy awl 
people of which it treats. 

1^ VFaHer ScoU.^ThU indefatigable writer fcae an- 
nounced, as forth coming, two new works: * Rohiertnf 
Paris, a romance of the Lower Empire,' and * Tales of 
a Grandfather, being stories taken from the lusSery ^f 
France.* 

« The Water Wiieh, or ihe Skimmerof4heSeaM,^^Tlm 
is the title of Cooper^s new novel, which is bow la (Ihs 
press of Messrs. Carey and Lea, and will make ilfrappear- 
ance in the early part of next mouth. 

SUMBIART. 

A watohmaker in Portland bu manufactored a padlock aod htf 
of gold, conplete in aH their parti. The lock aMaMHM m ientfi 
3-Stbe of «o iaob, wull warded, aod about the tbtckiiMi of a acwi^g 
needlo. The lock aod key together weixh only ni^ht grsins. 

The property of Trmity Church, N. Y. ««ioiuiti to «evoca) taOh 
ions of dollais.-*-One hundred and sixty tkomaud paraoas kay 
been buried in iU cemetery ainee the year 1708. 

The Duke of WeltiogtonV family roeeives, hi shMCaree, provia- 
ioDs and talariee, no leM a ■nm than |S03,73ft nfMiiialhr- Tha iJake 
has aiM received in grant* from the govorameat |3,«M,000. 

Colonel John U«>ughton, of Grnen county, Geo. ha« invested a 
new and valuable inproveracm in Bf ilb. by which the wheel* are 
opei ated on by the force of the conent of a civer er er«ek# Without 
theconttroetionofdanM. . , „- «_ . ^ . t. 

A machine ha« been invented in Woroe liter England, to ha 
worked by «ieam, particularly adapted for euttinf canale, Ieve1iin| 
bins for raiiway«, &c The engine oou at a Mngie maveaeaS, 6 
feet wide aod 3 feet deep, delivering into a cart upwards of a ton 
per miuttte. 

MARRIBD, ^. , ^ ^ „ 

At Hillidalo, on T^wwlay ».vt.ii.|^, ibe 11th inetby the Bar. Mr. 
Woodbridcn, Mr. Torlei Trerattin, of Ancraro, to Mm Amaoda 
Collin, daughter .f David Collm, Ewj. of HilMdale. ^ ^. _ 

In ^ittafield, Maaf. Mr. Baniuei Paiiriitge to Miii Sophia Chase. 

DIED, 

At bis retidence, In the towu of C;lermonl, after a long and pahi- 
ful illneea, Thoma. Brodhead, M. O in the 67ih year ofhiaajp 

In thia city, on Monday evuoing tha 8th lust after a short Uhms 
Mr. Lewi, Bngham. in the '25Ui >«•»[ «f *»'»fLfi«-p« „_. ..^ ^ 

In this ciiy» on the iShh inst. a ohikl of ktr..£li Mosier, agod « 

"^Oiftbe lOchtest. achlld of Ml. Aaron Macy, aged lyoars aadi 
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For the Rural Repotitury. 
SABBATH BTB. 

It it a holy nigbt— the moon u up 
In all her chasteoed splendor, and the start 
Smile sweetly down upon the cherished earths 
Silence has spread her sacred charm abroad 
And one profound, unbroken calm pervades 
The shades of earth. It is a time for worship !— 
Holy prayer may now poor forth its fenroufp 
Into the gracious ear of Deity— 
Eartb*s regenerate and awaliened sons 
Bowed down in deep humility may draw 
Their warm affections out in praise and thankf p 
And in the richness of their faith may hold 
CommuAion tweet with God. 

The sbadowjr 
Vales of earth in Cynthia^s burnished ray% 
Are sparkling bright, and sephyrs play along 
The softened air, and to the delighted 
Senses, waft a thousand sweets. 'Tistootbtii|^ 
Eochaatlag quite— hot nature't wtldaring 
Beauty and glory and loreliness^ 
Sbiae not on earth aloae-^fai, far awtff 
In the distaht, majestic sky are hid 
WMideia and beaatiet timnteeDdant, unrf tcht^ 
By iMKtal ham--*aiid jat more ditum aiiUy 
£>n in the pure and bright empyrean. 
One broad, enduring and unneatured blase 
Of glory covert all !-* 

Frosi Um TokM for 1831. 
STAHXAS. 

O. W. B. PKABODT* 

Too tovely and too early lost ! 

My memory dings to thee, 
For thou wast once my guiding ttar 

Mttnd the treacherous sea ; 
But ddnbly cold and cheerless aowy 

The wave too dark before. 
Since every beacon-light is quenched 

Along the midnight shore* 
I saw thee first, when hope arose 

On youth's triumphant wing, 
And thou wast lovelier than the light 

Of early dawning Spring. 
IVho then could dream, that health and joy 

Would e er desert the brow, 
So bright with varying lustre oncty 

So chill and changelets now ? 
That bfow I how proudly o'er it then 

Thy kingly beauty hung. 
When wit, or eloquence or mirth 

Came burning from the tongue ; 
Or when upon that glowing cheek 

The kindhng smile, was spread, 
Or tears, to thine own woes denied^ 

For others* griefs were shed. 
Thy mind ! It ev^r was the home 

Of high and holy thought ; 
Thy lii* , an emblem of pure trutha 

Thy pure ezamplp tauii^bt ; 
When blended in thine eye of light 

As ffom a royal throne. 
Kindness and peace and virtue there 

In mingled radiance shone. 



One evening wbeo the Autugni Sew 

Upon the bills was shed, 
And Hesperus, far down the West 

Hit starry host bad led, 
Tbon taid'tt, how tadly and bow eft 

To that prophetic eye, 
Visiont of darkness and decline 

And earl| death were nigh. 
It was a voice from other worlds, 

Which none beside might hear, 
Like the night breeze's plaintive lyre^ 

Breathed faintly on the ear ; 
It was the warning kindly giveop 

When blesaed spirits coasa 
From their bright paradise ^bovc^ 

To call a sister booie. 
How sadly on my spirit then 

That fatal warning fell t 
But oh, the dark reality 

Another voice may tell ; 
^The quick decline— the parting a i gh 

The slowly vioviog bier— 
The lifted sod— the sculptured ttone^ 

The unavailing tear— 
The amaranth flowert that bloom in heaven* 

Entwine thy temples now. 
The crown that shines immortally 

h beaming on thy brow ; 
The seraphs round the bnrnlng thn^m 

Have borne thee to thy rettt 
To dwell among the tainu on big^« 

Companion of the blett. 
The tun hath tet in folded cloud»M 

lu twilight rayt are gone, 
And gathered in the shades of i^bty 

The storm Is rolling on. 
Alas! how ill that bursting ilorm 

The fialnting spirit brayei^ 
When tbey, the lovely and the lost 

Are gone to early graves. 



IBSnUHOiiSfo 



Afumtrfthe pubslbi in ourlmsL 
FossLB I.— Ophthalmic. 
FirszLS II.— Becanse it is put off until the next day. 

NS'WYlXZZIiBS. 

I. 
Wherever my first appears dread horror reign% 

Sad desolation marks hit wild career : 
Mild Peace affrighted fliet to happier plaint. 

And roseate Hope it chased by pallid Fear* 
Led by false seal, the preacher oft mittaket 

My empty next for energy divine ; 
The simple majesty of truth forsakes. 

And fills with pompous sound each fteble line. 
My whole, dread mandate of ofifeoded power, 

The trembling culprit views with wild dismay ; 
Too late he depcecatAs the fktal hour 

That led him from Isir Virtue't peecafol wMf* 
II. 
Why is a dismasted ship like a ttore)ieepar witb % 
mr slock of goods ? 



poor i 



A miart active lad, abont 15 or Kyaass of aft, te 
Vrwitiea to the Prioliag BesuMai. 
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THE BimCHA19T'S DAUGHTER. 

BT W. H. HARR180V. 

Alvarez de Rameiro was the son of a Porta- 
Sinese narqvts by an English lady of great 
betaty and consiuerable fortune. The match 
was particularly obnoxious to the family of 
the noUeman ; and Alvarez, at thedeaH)4>f 
his mother, found himself heir to her English 
estates and to the cordial dislike of his Portu- 
guese relations ; but he was of a light heart 
and free spirit, and Found an antidote to their 
coldness and neglect in his contempt for their 
opinion. It naturally followed however, that 
he was often, as much ' upon compulsion' as 
from choice, left to ^'»e bocict^ ot* m* c 



tiections, which, as he possessed a tolerably 

wdl stored mind and a clear conscience, were creature found a tongue,' it would have been 



very endurable company 

In one of the solitary rambles, in which it 
was his wont to indulge, he found himself in 
the vicinity of the pleasure grounds attached 
to a villa within a league of Lisbon, the coun- 
try residence of a British merchant. As he 
approached the garden, which was separated 
from the road by a deep moat, he perceived 
walking on a slight elevation or terrace a young 
lady whose form and countenance were so en- 
tirely to his taste, that his eyes followed her 
with an earnestness which, had she observed it, 
Bttight not have impressed her with a very fa- 
vourable notion of his good manners. Wheth- 
er he was desirous of quenching the incipient 
flanie in his bosom, by rushing into the oppo- 
site element* or of amving at his object by the 
shortest possible cut (overlooking in his haste 
the parenthesis of the ditch,) it is neither pos- 
fible nor essential for me to state ; but certain 
it is, that the lady was roused from her medi- 
tations by the noise of a sudden plunge in 
the water, and, on turning round, she saw a 
portion of a mantle floating on the moat^and 
immediately the hapless owner floundering 
about, cither ignorant of the art of swimming, 
or incapacitated for efficient exertion by his 
cloak and appended finery. 



The lady did not shriek out, for she knew 
that the gardener was deaf, and that her cries 
would not reach the mansion : she did not tear 
her hair^-for unless she could make a rope of 
it, there had been little wisdom in that— bat 
she did better; she seized a rake, and ap» 
proachins as near to the moat as she could^ 
literally hooked htm into shallow water whence 
he was enabled to gain the termee, where he 
stood before her dripping like a river-|;od and 
sputtering thanks and duck weed in great 
profusion. Nevsr did human beine present 
more equivocal appearance than did Alvarez 
on this occasion, covered as he was with mud 
and weeds. I1ie damsel, at the sight of him 
Rcramhlipcr up the hank, was idmoi«i induced 
to eiciaita witii T. iuoulo, ' wTiat have we heie ? 
—a man or a fish ?' And indeed, until * the 



no easy task for Linnxus himself to determine 
the class of animals to which he belonged. No 
meeting between fair lady and gallant knight 
could, by possibility, be' more untromantic; 
nay, 'twas the most common -place thing con- 
ceivable ; whatever may have been the cava- 
lier's sensations, she did not fall in love with 
him ; for her first impulse on seeing him safelj 
landed was to laugh most incontinently; anjl 
love, as my friend the corporal bath it, is * the 
most serious thing in life.' 

* 1 pray you senora,^ said Alvarez, as soon as 
he recovered himself, 'to accept my humblest 
apologies for intruding upon you so extraordi- 
nary an apparition.' 

« Apparition ! — nay senor, you are encum- 
bered somewhat too pertinaciously, methinks. 
with the impurities ot earth to be mistaken for 
any thing olthe kind; unless you layclaiiialfo' 
the spiritual character on the score of your «»•> 
tanffibilityt which I have not the slightest in- 
clination to dispute ; and as for your apologies 
you had better render them to those unoffend- 
ing fishes whose peaceful retreat you have so 
uncerimoniously invaded ; for you have raised 
a tempest where, to my certain knowledfi;e0 
there has not been a ripple for these twehre 

months.' Digitized by KJKJKJ\ll\^ 



106 



* ludeed fair ladj* t owe them no apologies 
since but for you i bad been their food. Yon 
Kioat* akhough not wide enough to swim in 
IK^tseases marvellous facilities for d|H)wning.' 

At this instant the merchant himself enter* 
ed the groundfl» and approached the scene of 
the interview. His daughter immediatelj in- 
troduced her unbidden guest 'Allow me, 
my dear papa* to present to you a gentleman 
who brings with him the latest intelli^QCe from 
the moat Behold him dripping with his cre- 
dentials, and the bearer of a specimen of the 
soil and a few aquatic plants peenliar to the 
region ha has explored, and of which, having 
landed on your territories he politely requests 
you to relieve him*' 

* You are a saucy jade,' said the merchant, 
f and, but that I know vour freaks ever stop 
short of actual mischief, I could almost suspect 
you of having pushed him in.* 

* Nay papa that could not be ; we were on 
opposite sides of the moat.' 

«Yott forget lady,' rejoined the cavalier, 
who began to recover his spirits, * that attrac- 
tion is often aa powerful an agent as repulsion, 
and that therefore your father'^ conjecture as 
to the cause of my misfortune may not be al- 
together growdless.' 

* I beseech jouv senor,' said the daughter, ' to 
reserve your compliments for your next visit 
to the Naiads of the moat, to whom they are 
most justly due» and cannot fail to be accept- 
fljle from a gentleman of your amphibious 
propensities, i hope our domestics will be 
careful in divesting yon of that plaster of mud ; 
I should like the cast amazingly.' 

Durin|; this colloquy the party approached 
the mansion,where Alvarez was accommodated 
with a temporary change of attire ; and it is 
certain that if the damsel was not captivated 
by his first appearance, her heart was still less 
in danger when she beheld him encased in her 
fiither's haMliments-Hi world too wide' for him- 
the merchant being somewhat of the stoutest, 
while the fair proportions of his guest were 
not encumbered with any exuberance of flesh. 

Thus originated the acquaintance of Mr. 
Wentworth and his fair daughter with the 
most gallant of all Portuguese cavaliers, Al 
varez de Rameiro ; an acquaintance which, as 
their amiable qualities mutually developed 
themselves, ripened into friendship. Alva- 
rez exhibited a frankness of manner which 
never bordered upon rudeness and equally re- 
liiotc from assnrancp; while the liberality of 
his uj)lnions indicated an elevation of mind 
t!.^4 tirc bi^try ami^ whifib it^ iiad been edu- 
catetl hatl not been able to overthrow. These 
qualities well accorded with the straight for- 
ward disposition of the Englishman who prob- 
ably found them scarce in Lisbon, and render- 
ed the society of the youn^ foreigner more 
than oi'dinarity agreeably to him. 

It happeuedf, one afternoon -in the summer, 
that the merchant and Alvarez were enjoying 
thtir glass of wine and cigar« while Mary 



Wentworth was attending^ to some plants in 
a grass-plot t^efore the window. Mr. Went- 
worth had told his last story, which was rmth* 
er of the longest ; but as his notion^ of hospital* 
ity, in furnishing bis table, including conversa- 
tion as well as reflection, he made a point of 
keeping it up, and with this general object 
rather than any particular one— for be bad 
great simplicity of heart-— he filled his glass^ 
and, passing the decanter to bis guest, resum- 
ed the conversation ; * It has occurred to me, 
Alvarez, that your attentions to my Mary have 
been somewhat pointed of late*— iill your glass 
man and don't keep your band on tne bottle ; 
it heats th6 wine.' 

* Then shr my conduct has not beKed ny fad- 
ings ; for J certainlv do experience much 
gratification in Miss VVetitlvorth society, and 
her father is the last person from vrnom I 
ahould desire to conceal it 

* Then have the goodness to push the cigar 
dish a little nearer for mine is out.' 

* I hope sir, that my attentions to your 
daughter have not been olensive to her ?* 

* I am sure I dont know, for I never aakod 
her» 

< Nor to yourself I trust ?* 

* No, or you would not have had so ouny 
opportunities of paying them.' 

« They have occasioned you no anxiety or 
uneasiness, then, sir ?' 

* Nay your honour is my warrant against 
that, and I haye the collateral security of her 
prudence.' 

* May I, then, without offence, inquire 
Hhithtr your observationa tend, and why yon 
have introduced the subject?' 

* In the first instance, simply for vrant of 
something else to talk about ; but now we are 
upon the subject, it may be aa well to know 
your views in paying the attentions to which 
1 have referrecU* 

* When I tell you honestly that I love yoar 
daughter, you will not witii the confidence yon 
are pleased to place in my honour, have any 
di£Bculty in guessing them.' 

* Guessing is not my forte, and therefore I 
have hated riddles ; they puzzle the ontlor* 
standing without improving it Speak ont' 

* Why sir with your sanction, to make her 
my wife.' ^ 

' Then yon will do a very foolish thing : 
that is, always supposing that my daugh&r 
has no objection to your scheme ; and we, both 
of us, appear to have left her pretty much out 
of the argument. Pray is she aware at all of 
the preference with which yonaffo ploMed to 
honour her P' 

* I have never told her, because Iknow not 
how sho would receive the declaration ; and 
I prizeyoUr dauebter's good opinion too dear- 
ly to desire to look like a simpleton beAre 
lien' 

' Well, there's some sense in tiiat By the 
way, Alvarez, without any particular referonee 
to tne sdaject we are discussing, let me exhort 
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▼oa« wkeoever you make a declaration of jour 
bfe to a womany never d9 it upon your 
knees.' 
•Whjttotsir?' 

* Because it is the most inconvenient posi- 
tion possible for marching off* the field ; and 
in the event of a repulse the sooner a nniu 
qQits it the better* 

* Bat, sir, I maintain, and I speak it under 
favour, and with aJl deference to the sex, that 
the man wlio exposes himself to the humiiia- 
tiQO of a refusal richly merits it.' 

* As how ?' 

* Became he must be blind, if he cannot, 
wilMn a reasonable period, find oat whether 
Ms aoii be awoptafale or not, and a fool if he 
dectares hiniself before/ 

* You think so^ do you i Then be so good 
as to push over that plate of olives ; and, as I 
said before, in reference to your matrimonial 
project, I think it a very foolish one.' 

'In what respect, sir, may I ask V 

' In the first place, it is the custom in 
Bi^tand for a man and his wife to |o to 
Church together; and yon were bom a Cath* 
olic' 

*Only half a one, sir; my, mother was a 
Protestant 

' And a heretic' 

'No sir ; my sainted mother was a Christian.' 

* You do not mean to call yourself a Protes- 
tant?* 

'I do^ indeed, sir.' 

'Then, let me tell yon that your religion is 
the most unfashionable in all Lisbon, and some- 
what dangerous withal.' 

* Have you found it so ^ 

*Nay ; 1 am of a country which is given to 
reseat as a nation an injury done to an indt- 
vMaal menaber of it ; and as a British fleet in 
tte hav of Lisbon would not be the most asree- 
ahle sight to the good folk of this Caftolic 
citj, 1 presume I may profess what religion I 
please, without incurnng any personal risk ; 
SQt you have no such safeguard ; and, although 
mj daughter might have no great objection to 
jroQr goodly person as it is, Sie might nnit rel- 
nh it served ihp as a grill, according to the 
approved method, in this most orthodox coun- 
b'jr> of freeing the spirit from its earthly impu- 
nlies.' 

. • You talk very coolly, my dear sir, upon a 
rather warm subject ; but I assure you 1 am 
under no apprehensions on that score.' 

* Well, admitting that you are justified in 
considering yourself safe, do you think that 
^aUiaace with the daughter of a merchant, 
^ad a foreigner, would be otherwise than ob- 
Boiiotts to your fomily ?' 

' Why as to that, my affectionate brothers- 
i^w^ not reckonii^ upon the pleasure of my 
**ciety in the next world, have not been at 
^^^^ pains to cultivate it in this ; and therefore 
Iftpprthend I am not bound to consult their 
^Mhes in the matter.' 

'^^ conversation wis here inttmiptedby 



the^ entrance of Miss Wentworth, and the 
subject was of course changed. 

'ihe explanation which had taken place be- 
tween the merchant and Alvarez was followed 
by an .equally good understanding between 
the latter and the young lady ; and it was 
finally arranged among them that Mr. Went- 
worth, who had been eminently successful in 
his commercial pursuits in Lisbon, should 
onlv remain to close his accounts, and convert 
his large property into bills antl specie, for the 
purpose of remitting it to London,, when die 
whole party, Ahrarez himself havine no ties^ 
to bind him to his own counby^ should embark 
for England, where the union oS ibe^ young. 
people was to take place. 

But, alas ! « the course of true love never 
did run smooth ;' and scarcely had the pre- 
liminary arrangements been completed, when 
the merchant was seizes} with an inflammatory 
fever which terminated in his death, leaving 
his daughter, who loved him to a degree oi 
enthusiasm which such a |»arent might welL 
inspire, overwhelmed with sorrow, a stranger 
in a foreign land, and without a friend«in die* 
worid but Alvarez, whose ability to- protect 
her fell inflnitel]^ short of his zeal and^devo-^ 
tion to her service. Still howeverv he could 
comfort and advise with her ; and she- looked 
up to him with all that confiding affection 
which the noble qualities of his heart and the 
honoralile tenor of his conduct, eould not fail 
to create. But even he, her only stay, waa 
shortly taken from her. The Holy Office, hav- 
iniH ||^ed information of their intention of 
quitting Lisbon with the property of the de-^ 
ceased merchant, availed ftsetf of the pretext 
afforded by the religious professions of Alvarez 
to apprehend and confine him, as the most 
effectual jneans of delaying the embarkation 
relying on ulterior measures for obtaining 
possession of the wealth of their victims. 

Marv Wentworth^s was not a mind to sink 
supinely under misfortune, for she had much 
energy of character ; but this last blow was 
enough to paralyze it all. She had no diffi- 
culty to guess at the object of the Holy Office, 
and she knew tliat if any measure could 
avail her in this emergency, it must speedily 
be adopted. But the power of the Inquisition 
was a fearful one to contend with. There 
was^but one man in Lisbon who coaMaid her» 
and to him she was a stranger ; yet to him she 
determined to appeal. 

{C0nclMd$d in our n^t) 

For the Rural Rapnitoryr 
TH£ Il£S£RVOIA OF OBLiyiON. 

In a very pensive mood, or state of mental 
indisposition to which every individual is more 
or less addicted, I found I had wandered to 
the entrance of a. grove, which being my fhf^ 
voorite retreat, I entered. Every omtruction 
caused by tiie falling of t>roken limbs had been 
removed and the production of the soil left 
iourisbin its native beauty. A meandenn^ 
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riyttlet was gorgUng its music, as if to rival the 
feathery songsters which hopped from branch 
to branch of Nature's lofty bower, which she 
had formed by intertwining the foliage of the 
trees which grew upon the sides of the rivulet. 
I wandered on till I came to an alcove which 
a brother's taste had decked witli a beautiful 
variety. I sunk npon the grass-grown seat, 
reclining my bead against the trunk of a larse 
tree that grew by its side, and unconsciously 
cloied my eyes upon the scene to wander in 
the r^ions of fancy««--ShaIl I rehearse my 
dream r— Yes !— Then list and ye shall hear. 
The Reservoir of Oblivion was open to my 
Tiew. It was a motley store of 4;ood and evil 
thrown promiscuously together. The half, so 
liumerous they were, i aid not view. Much 
of good I saw, of genuine worth forgotten. 
There were myriad hopes which adverse winds 
had blighted in embryo. Various also were 
the ways and means by which they here were 
seen. I know the world is prone to blot the 
good man's deeds e'er Faroe can once repeat 
them. (For know that Fame is a menial ser- 
vant of man. What the majority of them 
woald have her do, she does.) But why a 
holy God should sufier good to be forgotten 
while wickedness was praised as the hei^th of 
virtue, I pondered to opine. But soon Truth 
whisperea in my ear these words. * Toiove 
of admiration the best of men are prone. 
"When they have done the worthiest deed, 
should their worth be duly valued, the eulogies 
of men would quite unfit them for the path 
which leads to Heaven. All mortified desires 
are blessings in disguise which thou in Heaven 
shalt fully understaod^and which will call from 
thee the deepest gratitude thy heart can feel. 
There thou wilt see the harmony of what thou 
now callest discord.'— I saw also parents' pros* 
pects shrouded in tears of bitter agony, l^heir 
Dopes were centred in a child, which even in 
ehildhood far surpassed some of maturer years. 
In prospect they had seen him walking in the 
higher ranks of life ; they saw in him the 
sound divine or statesman, and even fancied 
he would guide a nation's destiny. Nor was 
it all a parent's fondness, others saw and 
praised the lofty aspiring spirit of the youth. 
But lured by deadly influence, he sipped a 
drop or two from dissipation's cup. Need 1 
tell the agony which probed the heart to view 
his utter ruin? In time he drank the drees of 
dissipation up, and sunk from the vortex of dis 
grace, to the Reservoir of Oblivion. Sad proof 
that • with thAialents of an ao^el a man may 
be a fooi.'- Other hupc^, dtMh had laid pros- 
trate- The wickeU laughcU and said faun - 
tittglv, thehe parents trusted in their God; 
but JiJ not know these were the means em- 
ployed to guide them on to Heaven, that else 
they would have been tern firmly linked to 
eartb.**-l1)ere was one, suffer me and i will 
briefly sketch her character. Think not the 
term a paradox or rather allow it» though ap- 
plied to OM croshed^ nuik to eartb'a great 



Reservoir. Among the favored ones she waft 
a favorite. Accomplished to the heig;hth of 
grace and loveliness. Though if ye will sob* 
tract the haughty feeling which at loojr inter* 
vals curled her youne lip, and ye wiU leave 
no blot upon a heart fraujght with love to God 
and man. She loved with a fervency whick 
was reciprocated by a youth of noble heart and 
mien. Hymen was twining a wreath to crace 
the brow of each, when Fortune with a trown 
upon her contracted brow, snatched from his 
hand the roses and with rude haste despoiled 
them ; tossine their fragrance to the winds. 
The lovers did not see the ominoiis looks of 
Fortune in her freak. Their C4Hintry's clar- 
rion sounded and in the fair one^s breast re* 
sponded to that which lit the lofty brow of her 

lover. With the parting hour, came the 

parting anguish. Each knew tlieir own heart 
too true to admit a thought of treachery ; but 
the day of battle ; Would he return graced 
with valour's laurels? or, distracting thou^t ! 
would the steed of the sui^ivor trample upon 
his gory bed ? e'en leave tlie hoof print on bis 
mai-ble brow !— ^The watch-word given— the 
cannon's roar— the clashing of the eleaming 
steel, each with the foeman's— hark 1— 'the 
shout of victory !— 'tis ours ! raise high the 
notes of gladne8s.~-But where was he whose 
nodding plume showed he that wore it fought 
desperately where the battle raged with the 
deadliest carnage. Amid the heaps of slaia 
she made her too successful search.— >ReasoQ 
reeled, was dethroned.— The wandering nm- 
niac bore for a time the world's pity, then wore 
an angel's garb.— —This is as a blank, com* 
pared with what i saw, or as a drop to ocean% 
mass of waters,— The moral came nome to mjr 
heart. A. 
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SKETCHES OF BIOGRAPHY. 

John Carver, first governor of Plymouth 
Colony, 1621, and distinguished for prudence* 
integrity, and firmness. 

-Jonathan Carver, born in Connecticut, a cel- 
ebrated traveller; he penetrated the most in- 
terior parts of America, and died in 1780, ia 
want of the necessaries of life. 

Thomas Cary, Lieutenant Governor of 
North Carolina, was removed from office, and 
afterwards sent to England for trial, for 
attempting to excite a reoetlion, about 1709. 

Samuel de Champlain, a Frenchman, sent 
on a voyge of discoverv, by Henry IV. in 1602. 
He discovered the Lake which bears his name* 

Charles Chauncey, L. L. D. was secretary 
of State,, and afterwards ajudgeof the supreme 
Court W the state of Conn, aod died 18S2. 

John Chester, a native of Wethersfield* 
Conn, a colonel in the American Axmy, dis- 
tinguished himself at the battle of Bunker's 
Hill; died 1809. 

Beojamin Chew, a native of Maryland, was 
<;hkf judge of the Supreme cotirt oTFeim* Uft 
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ve of the high court of Appeals 
of that State. HediedinlBia 

Thomas Chittenden, first governor of Ver 
mont and president of the convention which 
formed the constitution of that State. He was 
anativeof Coonecticut and an illiterate man, 
bat yet he possessed great natural talents and 
great [pvate virtue. He died in 1797* 

Benjamin Church was distinguished for his 
exploits in the Indian wars^ in New-Eoglaod, 
and commanded the party that kilted £e fa 
nous Philip. He die^ in 1718. 

Thomas Clapp was President of Yale Col 
lejgtf and one of the most profound scholars of 
his age. He published a history of Yale Col- 
Icge» nmi eoDJectnres upon meteors, and con- 
structed the first Orrery or Planetarium in 
America. He died in 1767 

Mathew Clarkson, of New-York, born in 
1758;- he was a Major General in the revolu- 
tionary army, and particularly distinguished 
himself at the battle of Bridgewater. He sub- 
sequently held various public offices. His 
name is associated with those who fought and 
bled for American Independence^ and in pri 
v^te life, with the most devoted virtues. 

Josiah Clay ton, wasa «>vernor of Delaware, 
and a mem^r of the United States' Senate. 
He died in 1799. 

Henry Clinton, a British General in the war 
of the revolution ; was grand-son of the Earl 
of Lincoln, and became captain of the Guards 
in 1758. In 1778 he was appointed comman- 
der in chief in America ; evacuated Philadel- 
phia the same year ; took Charlestown 1780 
and returned to England in 178£. In 1795 he 
was made governor of Gibralter, and d<ed soon 
after. 

Charles Clinton, a native of Ireland, emi 
gnited early to New-York, where he main- 
tained a high character for usefulness and 
respectability. He was the father of James 
and Georgs Clinton; died in 1773, 

James Clinton, was a Major general in the 
American army ; distinguished himself as a 
brave and indefatidble officer in the wars of 
the French and Indians, and in the revolution 
was with Gen. Sullivan on his expedition to 
the Grenesee Country; was for some time 
commander of the Northern Section of the 
Union, stationed at Albany, and was after- 
wards at the seige of Yorktown. He closed 
his military career by bidding an affectionate 
farewell to Washington at New-York, and 
retiring to private life. He died in 1812. 

George Clinton was brother to James and 
an eminent Lawyer and member of Congress 
from New-York 1776. He was an active 
supporter of the Revolution,andof his country, 
and during the war he rendered essential ser- 
vice to the American arms. He was repeat- 
edly chooen governor of New*York, and was 
elected Vice President of the United States 
1111804. Hediedinl81£. 

Geoifa Clinton, Admiral of the English Na- 
TjnA goreoior of the colony of N«w«York 



before the revolution ; afterwards returned to 
England. 

De Witt Clioton,8onof Gen. James Clinton, 
was bom in Orange county N. Y. 1769. In 
1797 he was elected a member of the Legisla- 
ttfTfe from the city of New-York, and soon after 
of the Senate. In 1802 he was chosen a mem- 
ber of the United States' Senate.and from 1803 
fo 1807 be was Mayor of the city of New- York. 
During this time he was, for nine months, in 
the Legislature, and member of the Council 
of Appointment. In 1811 he was elected 
Lieutenant Governor of the state of New-York 
and from that time till 1815 was again Mayor 
of the city of New-York. In 1817 he was ap- 
pointed a Commissioner of Canals. In the 
same jear he was elected Governor of the 
State of New-York almost without opposi- 
tion, and was re-elected in 1824 and i^ia 
in 18£6. He died suddenly at Albany in 
1828. 



BtaO(BlHILILiiSrW»VOQ 



LOOK TO YOUR ACCOUNTS. 

It is an old and vulgar, although a true say- 
ing, that ' there is as much in pickinff as theVe 
is in dimng;' and the business world will so 
find it, if they have not already. It matters 
not how much business a man does if he be 
not regular in keeping his accounts. Mechan- 
ics and farmers are proverbial for their neg*^ 
lect in this particular. Many keep no account 
book at all ; a piece of chalk and a pine board 
constitute their only materials of record ; the 
whole labor of thejear is tiusted to them, lia- 
ble to be totally lost by the slightest accident ; 
or the credit sales of produce, to twenty or 
thirty people, have only this frail memorial to 
tell ihatthey have taken place, and even those 
who pretend to keep account books do it but 
partially ; thev either depend upon the honesty 
of their neighbors, or upon their own memory, 
rather than perform the tiifling labor which 
arises from a record on paper; or, having 
charged, they are dilatory in collecting. They 
either have a false delicacy which prevents 
them, or they are too indolent to dun others, 
while they are continually dunned themselves, 
and while their own claims, which might have 
been collected with a very little attention iu 
doe season, are becoming good for nothing. 
This want of attention, we may venture to 
say, has ruined as many mechanics as any 
one thing. — Their payments for labor and for 
stock are periodical and regular, while that of 
tl>eir customers is the reverse ; they depend 
upon being paid without askine for it ; they 
are disanpointed and of course uisappointoth* 
ers-^ana their credit once gone diey are ruined. 

Every man, whether farmer mechanic or 
merchant, who has dealings with the world, 
oueht to know how he stands in relation to it^ 
and in order to do this, he should keep with 
precision, honesty and neatness, a set of ac* 
count bookii Contncto and bacgains sbouid 

T Digitized by ^<siXjKJW IV 



110 



be recordeii» and notlun^ shooM be bought or 
sold without having a place there. He snootd 
also have a sj»tem Tor the collection of what is 
due to him, as well as for the pajment of what 
he owes. Fear of giving (fffenc^ by askine the 
pajment efjost dues* simuld never be indulged 
for a rooment^— The custom of one who is un* 
willing or unable to pay for what he has, is 
better lost than retained ; and all should re- 
flect that it is their duty to be honest before 
they are benevolent. Let every man take 
care of himself, and then every man will be 
taken care of; but when a man entrusts his 
pecuniaj'v matters to the care of the public, be 
must make up his mind to starve^ 

liAVOHABLE MISTAKE. 

A Physician in Vermont received a visit from 
bis brother in Massachusetts, who in person 
resembled him very nearly, llie brotlwr walk- 
ing out the next day, was accosted by a person 
in the street, who mistook htm for the man of 
medicine. * How fare ye, Doctor ?' said he ; 

* that physic you gin roe yesterday did won- 
ders ; I feel like a oran new nuui.' 

* Physic !* said the stranger, staring with as 
tonishroent, ' I gave yon no physic' 

^Tbedivil you dicTnt!* exclaimed theman; 

• well that beats my notion all to piece^.«*Now 
doctor, you're ither jokin or else you're very 
forgetful, one of the three. But 1 hanH for- 
got» and now, if you've no oli^fH^tion, 111 
payyou the damage. How much is it, doctor ?' 

The stranger protested that so far from re- 
ceWtiit any damage, he never saw nor heard of 
kirn before; and te eonvince him of the mis- 
take, lie mentMHied that he was a stfanger in 
the place, and that he liad just come on a visit 
lob£»brother»who very inach resembled him 
b persou. 

The man was satisfied and went bis way ; 
hot the singnlaritv of the mistake kept running 
Id his head ; and meeting the same man the 
next day, and suppoeiiic that be had now found 
the bona fide doctor, whose physic had opera- 
ted se wonderfully, heaccosled him— * Would 
you believe it, doctor i I mistook your brother 
Ur you yesterday, and was a g«ni% to pay him 
for the physic you gin me— and by gorry, I 
never saw one man look so much like anotner, 
and yet not be him, in my life before !'--A. F. 
Ckmstellatimt. 

An Anecdote is told ol Sir George B. to 
show the credulity of mankind ;' when a young 
man- be put an advertisement in the papers, to 

say that Mynheer , jastcome over (iPMa 

Germany, bad found out a method of taking a 
likeness much superior to any other, by tiie 
persona looking into a mirror, and heating a 
glass so as to bake the impression ; he stated 
tUs wonderful artist to live in a perfumer's 
ihop in Bend street^ opposite the hotel where 
h0 lodged* and amusra himself the next day 
in seeing the anmbers of people who Socked 
to have %eir rdtenest tak^ in thia aarprifiQg 



At last he went ever himself to ask 
, and was driven out of die 



manner* 
for Mens. 

shop by the perfumer in a rage, who said there 
was no Mons. ' ■, nor Mens, Devil lived 
there ! At another time Sir George was going 
in a coach to a tavern with a party of ny young; 
men ; the waiter came to the coach door with 
a light, and as he was holding this up to the 
others* those who had already^ out^ went 
round and getting in at the opposite door, came 
out again so that there seemed to be no end to 
the procession, and the waiter ran into the 
house frightened out of his wits.— X>0Bif.jii9ier« 

' What fa the use of thee, thou gnarled sap- 
ling ?^ said » young lareb tree to aymmg eafc. 
* 1 grow three feet in a year, thou scarcely as 
many inches. I am straight and taner as a 
reed, thou straggling and twisted as a loosened 
withe.' • Ana thy duration,' answered the 
oak, ' is some third part of a man's life, and I 
am appointed to flourish a thousand years. 
Thou art felled and sawed into paling where 
thou rottest and art burned^ after a single sum- 
mer; of me are fftsiiioned battle ships, and I 
carrv mariners and heroes into unknown seas«' • 

Ine richer a nature, the harder luid slower 
is its development. Two boys were once of 
a class in the Edinburgh grammar school ; John 
ever trim, precise, and dux; Walter ever 
slovenly, confused, and dolt. In due time 
John became Baillie John, of Hunter-square; 
and Walter, Walter Scott; of the Universe. 
The quickest and compietestof all v^elablef 
is the— ^cabbage* 

•^fff^otei— Many years since» eome gen^ 
tfem«n set op an assembly for dancing, aod- 
desiring to make a distinction and to assunie 
a rank above the mechanics, tliey at first pro* 
posed this among the rules for regulating the 
assembly ^— ' That no mechanicor mechanic's 
wife or dau|^ter, should be admitted on any 
terms.' Being shown by a manager to Or. 
Franklin, for his opinion, he remarked that 
one of them excluded God Almighty ! * How 
soF* said the manager. * Because,' replied 
the Doctor, « he is notoriously the greAtesI 
mechanic in the universe, having ad the scrip- 
ture testifies, made all things, and that by 
weight and measutre.* The intended new gen* 
tlemen became ashamed of their rule, struck it 
out, and no such distinction has ever since 
been made. 

Muddtf WU^f^A black servant not a hundred 
milea from St. Andrews, being examined io 
the Church Catechism, by the minister of the 
narish, was asked—' What are you made of» 
Jack?' He said,' of mud massa.^ On being 
told be should say « of dust,' he replied^ * no 
massa, it no do, no stick togedder.' 

A butcher about to kill a cow, empiojed nm 
Irishman to bold her. The butcher souinted* 
aod whta tookii«a|,i$,^qw,oi;$^to)ook 
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' attke IritlMiian. Pat, fearing that he siiottld 
get the koock^natead of the cow, »aid,io much 
hornr, ' Arrah, man, do you strike where jou 
kokr < To be sare I do-^here4lo too tiiiok l*d 
strike P ' Then yott nay howtd the oow yeiir- 
sd( till I get out of the way, just.* 

JhecdoU^^HhTTj Brtktoe, of iacetioM mem- 
ory, was retained for a female named Tickle, 
against whom an action had been brought 
Oq the trial ht commenced his address to the 
cstrt thus ' Tickle mj client, the defendant* 
my Lord.' The audience, amused with the 
oddity of the speech, were almost driven into 
hysterica bf tie judge replying, ' Tickle her 
'yourself, Uarrjr, you are ad able (o do it as l^ 

An old fellow was set in the pillory for 
abasing the civil authority ; he was afterwards 
brottf^t before a bench otjud^, and threaten- 
ed with severe punishment, if they heard any 
such conduct in the future: *You shall hear 
no flftre, (said he) but I'll play vou a trick 
whidi the devil never did' * And what is that ?' 
said one of the judg( 
said her 



' 1 will leave you/ 



Buhfing on 5iijpicion.«-It is a|pra<^ sulqect 
to joke upoift,but triere is novelty in the follow- 
ing : a gentleman of this city the other day 
%^Mnj; to another of having aitended the fu- 
neral ofone -of their acqoaintance, was asked 
ia the usual way of exclamation — * Is he 
dead !' He replied, * I don't know whether he is 
dead or not— «but at all events, they have in- 
ried him on ati«picioii.'— JV*. F. ConsteUatioiu 

JaMHjiiiig^^— Old Lines, of Connecticut need 
to bet with joung men that he could jump as 
far in the same direction as thejr. As otten 
as he found a novice, he would sa^, * I am 
decrepid and you spry therefore permit me to 
choose the i^rouno.' Certainly. Well, the 
ground would be chosen within a foot of the 
wHiseMnd he would tump his toes a^nst it, 
and say, 'Jump fartoer there and in that di- 
i^ectioo, if you can*' Once be was beaten ; for 
^ppeoing to choose a spot beneath a window, 
his competitor took out the sashes» and jnmped 
into the room. 
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MBftKSHUtB «TM HASnrM* 

Thf folliMriiig particuUrt, ceiatWe to tbt Berkslrir« 
%raii%iloni, are takeo from a circular issued by tb« 
trustees:— 

TMs School, conducted on the plan of the European 
^mnasia, commenced on the 1st of June, 1837. Jts 
object is to combine the best modern improvements in 
V||Btnict^on, and to secure the hemlthf moraU. and sn/e/- 
*^tval eutihtaHon of the pupils. Lads of any age, and 
young fentleraen of fair character, are prepared for ad* 
nissioa into any of the colleges, or for business, and the 
^^tteetioii adapted to the employment to be ptursoed. 
*■ ne cootie of hwractioA is designed to be as extensive 



as this eiiligbteaed age requires* PartlcuUr attenfkm 
Is paid to the elemeiitarT branches of education^ reading, 
spelliogi penmanship, &e. as weH as to seegraphy and 
history, English literature, mathematics, philosophy, 
the Latin and Greek and mcKJern langnajgc^ che«nistry, 
-nataral sdcnoes, as boisny, mineralogy, frc. and naiu* 
ral and revealed religon; and generally, to all the iiu* 
portant departments ofinstroctiSo. 

The government of the School lias Che paternal char- 
acter, mllri, irpiy and decisive— chiefly addressed ti> 
the miderstandiog, the feelings, and the honor; and the 
intercourse of the instructors with the pupils is that of 
parenfi mad fiiends. Aseociated wild tile Principal 
and Assistants as a lamiiy, the pupils are nnder their 
inspection in their amusements and at nteals, as well in 
their studies. * 

Gymnastict, riding, Ixttanical and mineraloglcai ex* 
eursions, bathing Cntider the direction gf a teacher,) 
and vvrloiis it\btr means, will be employed to impart 
and secure vigor and energy to tJie body and mlad. 

The pofiicular dh-ection and maaagemem of the 
BsRXSHian Gvkvasiom Is confided to Profeesor O. 
DEWET, assisted by experienced teachers \xi titd 
English studies, in the Hebrew, Latin and Greek Inn** 
guages, and in the Fr<och| Garman, ItaUaa, Mathe* 
matics, Sic, 

This School is located in the town efPitufield, iVTass, 
at a convenient distance from one of the most pfeasut;:, 
healthy and flourisbiog, villages in the northern states. 
Elegant and exteosiva brick buildings have been erect- 
ed fyt the purpose, on the large and beautiful grounds 
formerly oecapJad as a cantonaiem by the government 
of the united States. This school is five houi« ridv 
from Albany, on the great stage road to Bosfen, and 
during the passing of steam-beau on t9ie Hudson, on}/ 
twenty hours from tlie city of New- Yort ; a location, 
combining superior advantages, is rarely found. 

This School Is in successful operation, and popils ai« 
admitted at any time. Their stay depends wtoolly upon 
their good deportiMMt^ and Ibe pleasure of their parents 
or guardians. 

Tbe wimla ticpenseof lads under Syears'of age is$173 

B«iwe«iv niBfr and iWnees^ ^ 9J0 

Over thirteen, $iO 

a year, payable quarterly. This sum eomprkes aRtbs 
charges fertuitioa, lectures, boarding and wafhing,roe«, 
iie, Hghts, bedding, room furnitufe, and ako book* and 
stationary used in the School. 

SUMMLAltr* 

A lAgkt Ast.-*Tht baitMi ef Loodoo am oMao&etmisf i<ir 
eueen Adelaide a riding^hat, tb(« weight of which i» not to eioeed 
loor ooocOT. 

The UnitedStatM Marine Boepiul,titMtedh>l]MW«iteraeae6an 
of Ike citj of Savanah, wai destroyed by ira oa the eveoiaff of die 
8ch ioafant. • 

ThraoilKMMafidaod eeron hoadMd IMk of maekeiel havelMea 
pecked h) B«riMUble the put mmoo 

The drat aleefn engine over lucd in Conneotienlk wei pot ap in 
Hartford last month. This is rather remarkable. 

A Stocking Manofaetory has juet baen^^t in operation ia Trny^ 
N. T. uadb the direotUMi of Mr. Eeky, a thorough biad itockiag 



MAJtRIfiD, 

In BroofclyB, (N. 7.) Mr. GdwaM Uoedwki, of Ra>lford, <Xldi- 
ter of the Coaoacticot Coorant,) to Mrs. Kttxa A SheUoa. 

At Clavoraek, on the 96lh ah. by the Rev Mr. aluyter, Mr. 
Hiram Moey, to Miss Ann Hall. 

At CopalM, oa die 9ih olt by the Rev. Mr. Wiat^ft, Mr Wilson 
Bates, ufthe Arm of Wilson Bates It Go. W Mis* Harriet RopMni. 

On the l#t!i alt. by the same Bev. gSntteroao, at NorUifasc 
Ih. George F. liurd, of fiaKsbiiry. Ct to Mim Jaia Hepklas, 
daughter of fiaoa Hopkina, Esq. of dw fomier place. 

DI£D, 

fn this cHy, oa the 81st uH. Hanaah JonCi daughter eC Mr. 
WdKan Clow, aged 5yoar« and 4 month*. 

In Portemoath, N. H on Suntiay mominf , 2Ist ult« after a short 
iUaesat Hon. ClMonnt Stosar, aged 79. ««e. Stoivr was lbmor)y 
President of the Senate of Now Hampshire, Representative and 
Senator ia Coagretts. and oaitl a short time provioutt to bit deadi, 
High Sbftriif of the tJoaaty of Rockingham. 

At Boston, en Thursday last, the Hon. Wtlliam Westmore, aged 
81 years. He is firaf add'edito tke loo£ list of Revulutionary Patri- 
ots» wtio have departed ripe and fall ofyears. He was eUa^ated at 
Harvard ITaivowiiy, aod watgradBaied ia 1T70. ^VJKJW^ iv^ 
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For the Rural Hepoaitorj. 
THS CliBATIOlf. 

Thick darkoeis lay out in deep and lengthentd 

Folds upon the vast, unmeasured space 

Of undistinguished nothingness. Silence 

Wns there : not a sound broke the dread stillness 

Of the embryo world. Time was not born. 

In chaotic bleep reposed the elements*- 

Formless and void was tben the massivt earth. 

Nor beighth nor depth, nor length nor breadth was 

known — 
In the deep grave of uncreated things 
Lay the wide universe, and the creative 
Power of the Almighty slumbered still. 
At last the great incomprehensible 
And eternal King surveyed from his high 
Tb*one the dark abyss. He spake, and lo ! 
The bright eyed sun shot his burning 
Kays athwart the gloom profound. Old darkness 
Fled affrighted, and rolled her lurid clouds 
Away — one deep, long, enduring crash was beard 
And the shapeless mass of unresolved 
Elemenu dhrided, and comeKoess 
And form appeared, and chaos fled afar- 
Old ocean rolled bis heavy waves together* 
And ^arth the beauteous earth arose— 
The far off sky rounded up its deep blue 
Arch, andi^ung forth its asure drapery, 
In all its fresb and wondrous beauty 
Along the distant, boundless realms of space. ^ 

And then ftiir Cyntbia^ empress of th* night, 
Floated out upon th* bosom of the sky, 
And threw down to earth her soft attd mellow beams. 
To enrich the beauty there*— 

At length star 
By star looked out^ till the whole firmament- 
Presented one strange continuous glow 
Of richness and of splendour — Twas lovely all !«— 
Mnn in the chosen image of hie God, 
Walked forth the proud superior of all 
That earth could boust — all was blissful happiness 
And joy— every breese wafted health and freshness 
And pure innocence luxuriated 
In all her free unstained and native charms- 
Sweet music fell from the arched chambers 
Of the sky, and rang out symphonious 
Echoing and re-echoing away. 
In strains enchanting, thro' the still valleys 
Of the new created, noiseless world— 
The Deity paused-»his works beheld^ 
Pretnounced them good— and rested from bis labours.— 

OSUAR. 

From the Atlantic Sooveoir for 1831. 
HYMN OF "^E CHEROKBE INDIANS. 

BY I. J. M*LKIXAJr, /uir. 

They watta ua, aye, like April saow 

In tha warm noon we ahrink away ; 

And fait they follow, aa we go, 

Towardi the aettins day, 

Till they •hal^ fill tha land and we 

Are dnvea into the western tea.— >&ry«)U. 
Like tbe shadows in the stream, 
Lik» tbe evanescent gleam 
Or the twilight's failing bfazey 
LHce the fleeting years and days, 
Like all things that soon dtcay, 
Pass the Indiaa tribes away. 



Indian son, and Indian sire 

Lo ! tbe embers of your fire. 

On tbe wigwam hearth, burn low, 

Never to revive its glow ; 

And the Indian's heart is ailing, 

And the Indian's blood is failing. 

Now the hunter^s bow's unbent, 

And his arrows all are spent ! 

Likeaverylittkehild, 

Is the red man of tha wild, 

To his day there !ll dawh no inonow> 

Therefore he is full of sorrowi 

From bis hills the stag is fled. 

And the fallow deer are dead. 

And the wild beasts of the chase 

Are a lost and perish^ race, 

And the birds have left the moontaio, 

And the fishes, the clear fountain* 

Indian woman to thy breast 

Closer let thy babe be prest. 

For thy garb is thin and old, 

And tlie winter wind is culd^ 

On thy homeless head It dashes. 

Round thee the grim lightning flashes. 

We the rightful lords of yore. 

Are the rightful lords no more : 

Like the silver mist we fall. 

Like the red leaves in the gale. 

Fall like shadows, when tbe dawning 

Waves the bright flag of tbe morning, 

By the river's lonely marge 

Rotting is the Indian's barge ; 

And his hut is min'd now. 

On the rocky mountain brow , 

The father's bonas are all neglected 

And the children's heart dejected. 

Therefore, Indian people, flae 

To tbe farthest western sea ; 

Let us yield our pleasant land 

To tbe stranger's stronger hand ; 

Red men and their realoM must sever, 

Thsy forsake them, and forever ! 



mawasuis^ 



Atuwer lo the puezlbs in our lm$L 
PuezLB I.— War-rant. 
PtrszLB II.— Because it cant make sail, (sale.) 

NBW PUZSLBfiU 

I. 
O say, what is t9t/, and resolve in a line 
What philosophers covet, but cannot define ; 
'TIS a fatter at study, a letter Sn motion, 
A letter in flames will illostrate the notion ; 
Tis a letter you'll find, too, that pours through the choir 
In cadence the hymns our devotions inspire. 
II. 
Why did the French people lose more by tbe late 
revolution than Charles X. did ? 



ANTI-MASONIC, GERMAN AND COI«UMBI A 

aimulkajoeb roa uai, 

FOR BALE, AT A8HBEL BTODDABD'S BOOK8TORC 



A smart aetive lad, about 15 or 10 yean of age, to ssfve as aa 

appreotiea to the Printing BoiinoM. 



avHAii RBPOsxToay, 

la printed and pablishod every othor Batnrdar at ODOPoJl arjtr 
annam, pajable in advance, by WILLIAM B. BTCHIDAhD, 
at Aafabcl Btoddard'a Prioting Oflke and Book Store, No. 195, 
Comer of Warren and Third StreoCa, Rndaoo, N. T.-«^boro 
commanieaUonamay be left,or tranwittftd throughtfaepottofiiea. 



^jCr All Orders and CommuiuoatioDs must be postpaid to recoive 
Uigili^ed by ^^si^<JKJWl^L 
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WiPVl&lilB Sii]]^Q<» 



-WfUAlKQS^nCAAJiT^ DAUGHTER. 

BT W. U. RARRISOV. 
{ConetndetL) 

The name of Sebastian Joseph de Carvalho»| 
niarquis of Pombal, will be familiar to those 
who *rc conversant with the history of Porta - 
eal asuiatof theprime minister of king Joseph ; 
to which elevation he appears to have risen 
from circumstances of extreme indigence and 
the humble rank of a corporal. He is repre- 
sented to have been a man of enlarged mind, 
uncommon personal courage, and ereat decis- 
ion of character. On the other hand, he is 
said to have exhibited a haughtj overbearing 
spirit, to have executed justice with extreme 
severity, and evinced a cruet and ferocious 
disposition. It is nevertheless, universallj 
admitted, that in the majority of his political 
acts he had the good of his country at heart, 
which is evidenced by the wisdom with which 
he met and the success with which he allevia- 
ted, the public calamities consequent upon the 
earthG[uake at Lisbon in \T75 — ^by the salutary 
restraints which he imposed upon an arrogant 
aristocracy, as well as upon the tyranny of the 
In<}uisition — and by the decided measures by 
which he contributed to o^^grthrow the power 
of the Jesuits. In person he was of gigantic 
stature ; and his countenance was so singular- 
ly marked and imposing, that a nobleman, who 
had opened his carriage door with the inten- 
tion of assassinating him, was deterred from his 
purpose by its awful and terrible expression* 

To this man, whom the boldest could not 
approach without awe, Mary Wentworth re 
solved to appeal. It was night when she pfe- 
sented herself at his palace, whece she was 
refused admittance. While, however, she 
was parleying with the sentinel, Carvalho's 
steward, who had accompanied his master on 
his embassy to the court of London, approach- 
ed the gate and being interested by her Ens- 
WA accent, caused her to be admitted. He 
ioQU^ed tile mature of her business with^ the 
'm^Hbir, wUch she briery explained to him* 



« Alas, my daughter,' said the old man, • I ' 
fear your errand to Carvalho will prove a fruit- 
less one. I may not safely procure you an 
interview ; but your countrymen, while I so- 
journed among them, were kind to me, and t 
would peril something to do you this service.-^ 
Follow me/ 

He preceded her up a flight of stairs, an<f, 
pointing to a door partly open, at the end of 
a long passage, he said : « There in that room^ 
is he whom you seek ; may God prosper your 
errand !' With these words, he disappeared 
by a side door, and Mary apnroached the 
apartment which he had pointed out as that 
of Carvalho. The door was sufficiently open 
to admit her ; and entering, she found her- 
self in a spacious and lofty room, from the cei- 
ling of which depended a lamp immediately 
over the head or the man at whose frown all 
Lisbon trembled : and when she beheld hii 
gigantic form, and ferocious countenance, she 
felt that nothing short of the stake which de- 
pended on the interview, could induce her to 
persevere in seeking it. 

His head rested on his hand ; his brow wa.^ 
strongly knit ; and his eyes were intently fix- 
ed upon some papers. The rustling of her 
dress, as she drew near the table, attracted 
his attention. He did not start, but raising 
his eyes, he looked coldly and sternly upon 
her; without uttering a word, appeared to 
wait for an explanation of so extraordinary au 
intrusion. 

Mary possessed shrewdness and discrimina- 
tion enough to perceive that, with a man of 
Carvalho's strength and decision of character, 
nothing was more likely to prejudice her cause 
than circumlocution. She therefore entered 
at once upon her story, and told it in the few- 
est possible words, concluding with an appeal 
rather to his justice than to his feelings, and 
in this she did wisely. Ho listened withouc 
interrupting her, or ietraying in his counte- 
nance the slightest indication of the effect of 
her appeal. When she had ended, he waited 
a few moments, as if to ascertain whether she 
had any thing mdre to say. His i^ply was— 
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« Senom, were I to itj my strcnjcth with the 
Holy Office upon every occasion of its oppress- 
ion and iojnstice, I should have constant oc- 
cupation, and gain little by the contest I am 
sot omnipotent : I have checked the power of 
the Inquisition, but I cannot crush it, or, credit 
me, not one stone of that hated edifice should 
stand upon another. Tour case is hard, and I 
compassionate it; but 1 fear 1 can do nothing 
to aid you in obtaining redress. You say your 
father was a British merchant ; what was his 
name P 

• Wentworth, senor.' 

* Wentworth !— >! have ^ood cause to recol- 
lect him. Of all my political opponents, that 
man, if not the most powerful, was the most 
persevering and unbending. 1 adopted cer- 
tain measures which he considered to militate 
against the commerce of his country, and he 
combatted them witli all his might ; but he 
did it like a man, boldly and open-handed. 
In the very heat of this oonti*oversy, when the 
feeUngs of both parties were at the height of 
their excitement, I was walking unattended^ 
in the streets of Lisbon, when a mob collected 
Upon my path, and dark looks and threatening 
gestures were gathered around me. I am not 
a man to fly from a rabble ; I frowned defiance 
upon my assailants, who continued to press 
upon me ; and some of them unsheathed their 
daggers. On a sudden, and from b^ind me, 
I was seized by a powerful hand, dragged in- 
to a house, the door of which was instantly 
closed, and found myself in the presence of 
your father* * Carvalho,' said he • you are my 
enemy and my country's ; but you shall not 
die a dog's death while I can protect you.' 
He kept his word in defiance of the threats 
and imprecations of the rabble, declaring th^y 
should pull his house upon his head, ere they 
should violate its sanctuary. A party of mili- 
tary at last arrived and dispersed the rioters* 
Your father at parting, said with a smile, * Now 
Carvalho, we are toes again.' And is he 
dead ? Then I have lost an enemy, whom to 
bring back to earth, I would freely surrender 
all wnonow call themselves my friends. Mar- 
vel not lady, that I am somewhat rough and 
stern ; ingratitude hath made me so. I1iis 
city was once a ruin ; gaunt famine was even 
in her palaces, and the cry of desolation in her 
streets. I f^ve bread to her famishing people, 
raised her from the dust, and made her what 
you see; but I sowed blessines, and curses 
were the harvest that I reaped. I have la- 
boured day and niglit for the good of this 
pr'iest-rtdden people; and, because I have 
consuKed their welfare rather than their pre- 
judices, there is not a man in Usbon who 
woiMd not plunee his dagger into my heart if 
he hai courage 6r the dfed. A sense of grat- 
itude to tuvlMuaAa beifi^ is new to me, and. 
Trust me, i will indulse it* The debt I owe 
your father, and which his proud spirit would 
Bot permit me to acknowledge as 1 purposed, 
1 will ende^voin- to repay Ris child* Yet how 



to aid you in this matier T know not I have 
to combat the most powerful engine of the 
church, which on this occasion wnl have the 
ppeiudices of tlie people on its side.' 

The minister paced the room a few minutes 
thoughtfullyand perplexed ; at length he re- 
sumed ; • The holy brotherhood are not wont 
to do their work by halves, and you will be 
their next victim. I know of but one way to 
save you and him for whom you intercede : it is 
replete with peril, but it shall be dared* Go 
home to your dwelling; tell no one thatyoa 
have seen me; and, happen what may, I will 
be with you in the hour of danger* if it be to 
perish by your side.* 

Alvarez had been a prisoner three days, da* 
ring which his treatment was in no respect 
rigorous, when he was summoned before the 
inquisitor. The hall of audience, as it was 
termed, was a spacious chamber, in the centre 
of which, upon an elevation or platform, about 
three inches from the floor, was a long table, 
covered with erosses; at one end of it sat the 
inquisitor, and at the other end the notary of 
the Holy Office. At the extremity or ihe 
chamber, was a figure of the Saviour on the 
cross, which nearly reached the ceiling; and 
immediately opposite was a bench approprt* 
ated to the prisoners during their examination* 
The inquisitor wore a kind of cap with a square 
crown ; the notary and the prisoner were of 
course' uncovered. Alvarez was at first com- 
manded to lay his hand on a missal which was 
on the table, and swear that he would truly 
answer the interrogatories which might be put 
to him. He was then desired to sit down up- 
on the bench which was at the left hand of 
the inquisitor, who, after a pause, said ' Senor 
Alvarez, you are doubtless aware of the ac- 
cusation upon which vou have been summon- 
ed before tliis tribunal.' 

* Conscious of no offence which should have 
subjected me to the loss of my liberty, I hesi- 
tate not to pronounce the accusation false, be it 
what it may.' 

* You speak rashly, senor ; the Holy Office 
is not wont to proceed upon slight grounds. 
I pray you therefore, to examine your con- 
science and see if— not recently perhaps, but in 
the course ofyour life— -you have never com- 
mitted any offence of which it is the peculiar 
province of the inquisition to take cognizance.' 

* I can only repeat what I have already 
said : and if any man have aught against me, 
let him stand forth.' 

^ The Holy office, for wise reasons, does not 
confront the accuser and accused, as ia the 
custom in ordinary courts ; neither b it our 
wont to declare the nature of the charge, which 
we rather refer to the conscience of tne delin- 
quent: but willing that you should meet with 
as little delay as may be»'the accusation 
which has been brought against you, I will 
read it It recites, that having been bom of 
an English mother, you have embraced fiii 
tenets of the^ ft[?|l|j|ll^£5fe^p^ religi<m> 
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tp Ibe^Qger of jour own souU and the scan- 
dal of tlie true faith ; that you liave of late been 
in habits of close intercourse with a pestilent 
hereiic of the same countrj, since dead ; and 
tliat Tou are on the point of maiTiage with his 
daughter, also a heretic, contrary to the can- 
nons of our holy church. This, senor Alva- 
rez, is the charge: what have you to urge 
against its truth?' 

'God forbid, that in hesitating to confess 
what I beliere to b^ the true faith I should deny 
its Divine author ! You have reproached me 
with mj English parentage, and if the religion 
of Cranmer, of Ridlejr, and of Latimer be her- 
e^, then am I a heretic $ and, if the cup which 
was presenteti to their lips, may not pass from 
mine, may God give me grace to drink it as 
thej did holding fast hy the faith to which 1 
have tioked my hopes of^heaven^s mercy !' 

* Naj, senor Alvarez, the Holy Office is not 
willing that any should perish, but rather re- 
joicetk in the exercise of that mercy, which is 
in its discretion : and, although the offence of 
which you have confessed yourself suilty, hath 



ed when Alvarez hafli finished: * You v^bttit 
bravely senor! we will now try that persuasive 
power which is wont to make our guests roar«- 
vellously communicative.' 

* You may wring the blood-drops from mj 
heart, but you will not rob it of its secret' 

' Away with him to the torture !' roared the 
inquisitor, and immediately quitted the apart- 
ment, while Alvarez was inducted by anoth- 
er door, and through a long passage, into a 
spacious chamber, from which the light of day 
was entirely excluded. The lamp which was 
suspended from the centre of the ceiling, wa5 
just sufficient to render distinct the tribunal of 
the inquisitor, the instruments of torture, and 
the familiars who were appointed to apply 
them, and whose grim pale features and frignt- 
ful habiliments imparted additional horror to 
the scene. The remoter parts of the room 
were involved in darkness* Alvarez looked 
towards the tribunal and immediately recog- 
nized the inquisitor by whom he had been pre- 
viously examined, and who now addressed hioi ' 
with a taunting smile and said, * Well, senor 



incurred the penalty of a death of i&;nominy Alvarez, we have met a^in: have you brought 
and torture, we have the power, by deferring your boasted courage with you P' 
the execution .of the sentence, to^iveyou time ' " — *" '^"^'^ "" ' "^'' "~~' 
to repent; so that, upon a renunciation of vour 
errors, you may finally be pardoned, and re- 
ceived into the bosom of the church* By a 
Uw, whereby the goods of heretics are conns 
cated, those of the deceased merchant, Went- 
worth, become the property of the church ; and 
as,from your connexion with him and his daugh- 
ter, you cannot but be informed of the nature 
uid disposition of his wealth, I call upon you, 
<a you would propitiate the Holy Office by as- 
sisting in securing its rights, to "put it in pos- 
session of all you Know upon the subject.' 
/Behold,^ said Alvarez, with a burst of in- 
dignation which startled the inquisitor, * the 
cloven foot of the Evil One ! Isow listen to 
ree. The robber of the mountains hath kept 
fiith« and the lion of the desert hath spared 
his prey; but with the minions of the inquisi- 
tion, there is neither faith nor mercy, i know 
^t he, upon whom your dungeons have once 
dosed stands upon the brink of the grave, and 
that his life is above human ransom* Were 
I to answer the question you have so insidu- 
^ttly proposed, 1 should not only betray the 
trust reposed in me by a dying' father, and 
inake his child a beg^, hut I snould strengthen 
ti^ hands of an institution which if its power 
^ere equal to its will, would make this beau- 
teous world a howling wilderness, i will 
neither betray my trust nor deny my faith ; 
by God's uace, the jast act of my life shall 
n^ inv^ve the double guilt of treachery and 
^wtacy.' 
During this speech the countenance of the 

auisitor was gradually losins that hypocrit- 
i expression of mildness, under which those 
My Amctionaries were accustomed to mask 
^ lAoit cruel and vindictive feelings ; his 



* He who hath laid this trial upon me, and 
for whose truth 1 suffer, will give me strength 
to bear it' 

' You will need it all senor, when your turn 
shall come ; but we do all things in order: we 
have one here before you, by whose example 
you may profit. Bring foward the other pris* 
oner ?' 

Alvarez turned his eyes in the direction 
in which the inquisitor looked as he spoke, and 
with feelings or agony and horror, which no 
languag^e can adequately describe, he beheld 
in the mtended victim, his own Mary! A 
shriek proclaimed that her feelings at their mu- 
tual recoo;nition,were not less acute than his, 
and she tell back apparently lifeless, into the 
arms of her terrific attendants, 

Alvarez turned to the inquisitor, and ad- 
dressed him for the first timsi in the tone of 
supplication. * If,' said he, * there be one in* 
strument of torture more dreadful than anoth- 
er, let me he its victim : tear me piecemeal^ 
limb from limb ; bat, for the sake of Him whose 
all-seeing eye is uj 
beauteous 



eye is upon you, spare, oh spare, this 
work of his hands! Oh, if you have 
a human heart, you cannot look upon such 
loveliness and mar it ! Oh, if yon image ofth^ 
blessed Jesus t>e not set up in mockery of his 
meekness and mercy, I breech you, harm her 
not!' 

*Nay senor,' replied the inquisitor with a 
lau^h of irouy, you drew so captivating a por- 
trait oi our mercy in the ball of audience, that 
it were gross injustice in us to prove it false. 
Let the torture be applied to the female pris- 
oner !' 

The preparations to obey the mandate 
aroused Mary Wentworth from her swoon i 

^,w^ ^^. -«« 0-' -- *nd a faint, and of course ineflijctual struggle 

^became flashed with rage, and be exclaim- 1 was all she could oppx)se to the application df 
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the first instnument of torture intended to be 
used, namelj the thumbscrew, it was tliere- 
fore soon fixed, and the attendants waited the 
word from the inquisitor to draw the cords. 
This he was in the act of giving, when from 
the gloom in which the extremity of the room 
was involved, a voice of thunder exclaimed, 
« Forbear,' and immediately the speaker advan- 
ced to the front of tWc tribunal, his arms, how- 
ever were enveloped in the folds of his mantle, 
concealing his face to his eyes. 

The inquisitor angrily asked who it was 
that presumed to interrupt the proceedings of 
the court, and directed the attendants to sei/.e 
him. The stranger spoke not a word, but, slow- 
ly dropping his arm, discovered the stern and 
haughty countenance of Carvalho. The inquis- 
itor started, as if a spectre had risen up before 
him, but immediately recovered himself. 

• Senor Carvalho,' said he ' this visit is an 
honour for which we were not prepared, may 1 
beg to be informed of its object ?' 

* Simply the liberation of these prisoners.' 

• Upon what authority do you demand it ?' 

• My own will.' 

'Much as we respect that senor, it were 
scarcely a safiicieDt warrant to us for their sur- 
render. The circumstances under which they 
were arrested were such as utterly to preclude 
us from according to you the courtesy you ask.' 

' As for your respect, I know well the stand - 
ard by which to measure it The circumstan- 
ces attending their arrest has been reported to 
me, and leave me at no loss to account for 
your reluctance to give them up; and as for 
your courtesy, I pray you keep it until it be 
asked. I didl not come to sue for their liberty, 
but to demand it' 

* It may not be senor, the prisoners must 
pass to tlieir trial, whsre they will have jus- 
tice.' 

* Oh, doubtless !' said Carvalho, with a bit- 
ter smile, * such justice as the wolf metes out 
to the lamb, and the vulture to the dove.' 

' I Dray you senor, to reflect upon the unsea- 
Sonableness ofa jest upon an occasion like this.' 

« In good sootli, jocularity is not my wont, 
and a jest within the torture room of the Holy 
Office, from any otlier than an inquisitor, would 
possess too much of the charm et novelty to be 
rorborne. But, credit me, I was never more in 
earnest than I am now. Be this the proof. 
Before I ventured to obtrude myself into your 
reverend presence, I left instructions with the 
commandant of artillery, in obedience to which, 
if 1 be nqt with him in half an hour, he will 
open a fire upon your walls, ^ow I depart 
not alone ; and you, who best know kow the* 
light of day will accord with the secrets of your 
dungeons; will make your election between 
surrendering the prisoners, or seeing this edi- 
fice a smoking ruin.' 

' Senor Carvalho,' said the inquisitor, who 
had witnessed too many awful instances of the 
minister's veracity, M welt as of his power, to 
A(>iibtf fbru moment that his threat if disre- 



garded, would be fulfilled witi) a terrible puno* 
tuality, *in yielding to this extraordinary ex- 
ercise of power, 1 felt it my duty, in tlie name 
of the Holy Office, solemnly to protest against 
this interference with its privileges i and you 
will not be surprised, if, in our own justifica- 
tion, we find It expedient to appeal to the 
pope.' 

* So did the Jesuits ; and in order that their 
memorial might not miscarry, I sent the appel- 
lants after it by ship loads until his holiness 
heartily wished, the appeal and the loyalists 
that followed it, in the Red Sea. You will do 
wisely to profit by the warning which their 
example should convey to you.' 

Havine said this, he turned towards Alva^ 
rez and Mary WentwoKh, and passing an arm 
of each through his own, led them unmolested 
through the several gates of the prison. Marj 
glanced at his countenance, and perceived that 
the sardonic smile which had marked it while 
in tl^ presence of the inquisitor, had passed 
away, leaving in its plaee his wonted stem- 
ness, softened, she thought, by somewbat more 
of solemnity than she bad hitherto observed 
him to assume. He walked on between them 
in silence, until they arrived within a few pa- 
ces of the principal street in Lisbon, when he 
stopped and said: 'Here we part: i have 
risked my power, and, it may be, my life, to 
save you. But be tliat my care; all I ask of 
you, is to get you out of this city, for it is no 
abiding place Tor either of you. There is an 
£ngiisn vessel in the bay; this oflker, (beck- 
oning to him a person in uniform, whom for the 
first time, they observed standing a few yards 
from them,) will assist jou in gettine your ef- 
fects on board : following them wim all dea« 
patch ; for twenty -four hours you are safe ; be- 
yond that time, I will not answer for your lives. 
Let me hear of your arrival in £ng1and.**-Maj 
God bless and keep you ! farewell !' H« 
pressed the hand of each and they saw him iM 
more. 

It is scarcely necessary to add that the ad« 
vice was followed before half of the allotted 
time had expired, they were on their vayag^i 
which provcMd safe and prosperous* 

TUB PESTILENCB. 

In my mind, the urn-burial of the antients 
has always been sacredly and pleasantlj asso- 
ciated. The cleaot white marble, containing 
the purified remains of all we have leved,is an 
object around which aflfection loves to linger | 
but the damp, dark grave, with its silent, loath* 
some work of corruption, is a revolting suhjeet- 
of coi^templatioo, even where love is stronger 
than death. Then there is the foar of bei^ 
buried before the vital spark is extinct, aAd of 
returning to consciousness with the Weight of 
the earth upon you, and the fre^ air of heaven 
shut out forever ! To me this idea is so terri- 
blj distinct, that H is the speetreof my wakmg 
hours, and the night-mare of my drsAuis* 
Death bion^hts so korfM f^ nue; tbviifh* 
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vdl content with Ufe» and bouod to it fey the 
stroDgest ttesy I think I could ealmly elose my 
eyes beneatli its oblWtoag touch ; but human 
natofe shrinks at the thought ef being buried 
aliTe ! Perhaps the vividness of this impression 
is owing to the remark I frequently beard from 
an ased relative, while i was yet a very small 
child ; that ' hundreds and hundreds were bur- 
ied before they were dead, when tbeyellow fe- 
ver raeed so terribly in Boston.* That period 
is well remembered by our fathers, when the 
pestilence walked abroad at noon-day^ and 
the hearth-atone was sHent and dreary as the 
tomb. The death-carts went their continued 
round through every hour of the day and night, 
and nnshrouded and uncoffined,the newly dead 
\vere hurried to their last home. 1 knew a man, 
who, during this time of peril, was snatched 
from the grave merely by the persevering affec- 
tion of his wifsw Of the correctness of the sto- 
ry there is BO doubt; for I have often heard it 
repeated by both the parties concerned. The 
awful visitation of Qod came upon them when 
they were newly married ; when existence was 
Iiappiness, and separation worse than death.-* 
The yonn^ husband became a victim to that 
disease which was breathing destruction over 
the city. The friends of his wife urged her to 
seek refuge in the country, and not to risk her 
own Y\h in a useless attempt to save his.— But 
no persuasion could induce her to leave him ; 
Dignt and day she was by his bedside ; and in 
the anguish of her heart she prayed that the 
pestilence might likewise rest upon herM.«.«But 
her prayer was not answered— surely and rap- 
idly it did its work upon all lier heart held 
dear ; but to her, death would not come though 
she pravfMl for it, and sought it with tears...... 

She had inhaled the breath of her dyin^ hus- 
band, but to her it was harmless ; and in the 
madness of despair she repined at the merciful 
decrees of Heaven. 

No one was with her in the house— she was 
alone with the dead. Suddenly the silence of 
the deserted streets was interrupted by the 
rombKog of the death-carts ; and she knew 
they had come to take him away from her sight 
forever; and with the thought, it suddenly 
flashed into her mind, that life might still be in 
hhU'j-— Her entreaties excited compassion, and 
rite was permitted to keep the corpse one half 
hoar loneer. Tbo impression made upon her 
mind had the &trena;th'Of inspiration ; and tho' 
erery restorative which ingenuity eould devise 
had foiled to ptoduce dEect, she would not re* 
lummah hmu Again the carta came around, 
ami the aolemn sounds * Bring out the dead,' 
disturbed the fearful stillness. Again the 
young wife entreated, wept, and screamed-— 
the hearts of the meiir whose dreadful employ- 
luent aecustomed tbem to such aceneii were 
touched.; but they would not yield. They 
saki * the safety of the etty required them to be 
firm in the dtechwge of tiietr duty ; that they 
had akeady diaohi^ed striet orders, and they 
dmd fiot do it aguia ^ du^ the h^ of le- 



storing bim via mere iosaaiiy ; it wajl evident 
he had Ions been dead.' 

When the found they would not be moved 
by her prayers, she threw her armi around 
the body and clnnji; to it with the 8tpen|;th of 
madness ; declaring if they buried one, they 
should bury both. The men, after a few gen- 
tle attempts to remove her, dashed the tears 
from tiieir eyes, and saying, ^ We cannot sep- 
arate them,' left her another half hour of hope* 
The moments of that interval had a value, of 
which mortals under ordinary circumstances, 
can form no conception. Hestorative after 
restorative was applied ; but all in vun. With 
sickening anxiety, she fastened her eyes upon 
tbe watdi, and then on his stiff cold form be- 
side her. The half hour had nearly gone ; in 
five minutes they would again come to claim 
the dead ; and she felt tiiat she must resist no 
longer. She breathed into his nostrils — she 
moved her hand upon his chest, to restore tbe 
actions of the lungs — but no change came over 
his rigid features. She bathed his iemples and 
moistened his lips with siii*t^o^tile— 'the terri- 
ble rumbling or carts was heard in the dis- 
tance*-Hind in the trembling eargerness of the 
moment, she spilled the contents of the vial 
into bis nostrils — a sudden convulsion passed 
over the face of the dead ! a short, quick gasp— 
and the eyes heavily opened ! 

The men with the death-carts were startled 
by a loud, shrill shriek, that sounded as if it 
tore asunder the soul from which it came. 
When they entered, they found the dead livings 
and the living senseless. 

^ — . — ■ Both husband and wife were 

soon after restored to health. They lived to 
be the parents of a numerous family ; and the 
husband now survives her, who, with the stroog, 
arm of love, thus snatched him from an early 
grave. 
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From the Albany Daily Adveiticer. 
THJ3 WHAI^fi FISHERY. 
Soon after the setttemeat of the islaad of 
Nantucket by the wliite people, they com- 
menced the whale fishery from their shores in 
boats built for that serviot^—this method of ta- 
king the whale obtained among them for some 
time, and I think about this time coounenced 
the same course of fishing from the shores of 
Cape Cod, which Ives contiguous to the island, 
but the fishing very soon retorted to Namtudc* 
et entirely, and but littte exertions were made 
to pursue it much farther on the Cape, they 
preferred rather to engi^ in tbe coci fishery 
for whfch they are so justly celebrated. In 
tbe mean time Nantucket was eserting all it» 
energies to follow the monster in his most ex- 
tended rang^ii^ it was soon found that the plaa^ 
adbptedbv them to obtain tiie oil was aotooly 
arduous, but it was also in small quantities t 
this, together with the increasing detaand for 
the articte, iodaced tbem to tewl oat amaU 
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skiops, equipped for tl^at purpose.^ Id conse- 

Sueoce $t' the shortness of the time for which 
ley were fitted, it was oot possible for them to 
botl their oil out from the blubber on board, and 
thej were obliged to bring it in as it came from 
the whale^whioi was after wardi boiled on shore. 
This prHclice was continued for a number of 
years, but the enterprise of that people was 
unwilling to stop here ; thej soon concluded 
that a more profitable trade might be made by 
having larger vessels, and sent prepared for a 
longir ste J. — Schooners and large sloops were 
now sent (o the West India Istands, and other 
low latitudes, which required several months to 
perform a vojage* Hitherto the object of their 
labor had been to take what are denoiviinated 
right whales ; it had not been before witbin 
their means to obtain anjr thing diflferent, but 
far from being satisfied with it, these more ex- 
tended voyages enabled them to take the sperm- 
aceti whale, which were found in considerable 
nufmbers in the Gulf of Mexico and the Car 
ribian sea,and freauently in the Atlantic ocean, 
and from this kind of whale it is that their en- 
terprise has been crowned with success. 

'rhus from one step to another the/ contin- 
ued to advance, until the revolution found 
them in possession of not onlj sloops and 
schooners, but a number of brigs. During the 
long struggle for Independence, their com- 
merce was nearly annihilated, and when peace 
was ratified, this industrious people, with the 
miserable remains of a shattered fleet, com- 
menced again their favorite employment in 
good earnest, and in a few years repaired the 
waste which the desolations of war had made, 
with the prospect of lastinff peace,added to their 
fleet a number of shipMilAoug^ of a small class, 
it waa thought by many to be of too mammoth 
a construction* and not likely to be filled. 
Tbey now turned their attention more partic- 
ularly to the sperm oil fishery in the Pacific 
oceans which has been successfully followed 
ever aince. Thus they continued to increase 
their fleet, a part of which were sent to the 
Pacifiic ocean for sperm whales, and a part of 
them on the eoot of Bi*a£il and on the coast of 
Africa, for the puipoge of obtaining right 
whale$. Their success was great, and their 
ships Increased to the nomber of forty or more, 
when they were again doomed to experience 
another severe mislbrtane in the late war with 
Great Britain. 1 have remarked that their 
ships consisted of over forty. 1 think forK- 
two, twenty-two of which were taken by the 
BngUshi and those which were enabled to ar- 
rive in satiety returned in moat inbtances with 
only paits of cargoes— this, together with the 
heavy premiums which were paid, made to 
them an immense loss. Bnt again at the t^- 
minatioa of the war, they put forth all their en- 
ergies afresh, and such was their success that 
in a few years they not only made up their 
losses, btat added several fine ships to their 
fleet, which at the present time numbera about 
seventy of a snpenor class^ and about donUe 



the capacity of those owned by th^m darri^ 
the war. in the early commencement of the 
fishing in the Pacific, their wbalinj[ was con- 
fined to the coast of Chili and Pern, and from 
thence they ventured as far as the Galipagoes 
islands — this part of the ocean was all tnat 
presented itself as likely to afford them success, 
but of late years, owing to the number of ^hipa 
which regularly navigated this part of the ocean« 
it became necessary to explore a wider range ^ 
accordingly the middle of the Pacific was found 
to contain the treasure, and from thence the/ 
have extended their researches to every unex- 
plored corner of that wide ocean. 

it is worthy of remark that wherever they 
iiave been they have found whales, and some- 
times in sreat numbers, and also it may be re- 
marked that the consumption of the oil has in 
most instances kept pace with the importation. 

8oon after the revolution, a number of the 
most wealthy and enterprising inhabitants 
moved to New Bedford, wnere iJso since that 
time it has been pursued to ereat advantage*— 
since which, and within a few years, several 
other places have put in for a share of the trade, 
but as yet the bulk of the business is done at 
Nantucket and New Bedford, and probably 
will remaia to be so for some time to come. 

' To b9 ConUnwtd ) 
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THB MOTHER. 

' Heaven has imprinted on the mother's face 
something which Claims kindred with theskies. 
The wakinff watchful eye, which keeps its 
tireless virgus over her sfumbering chUo-^-tha 
tender look and angelic smile, are objects 
which neither the pencil nor the chissel can 
reach, and which poetry fails tn attemptiog to 
portray— upon the eulogies of the most eloquent 
tongue, we should find tekel written. It is in 
thesy mpathiesof the heart alone where lives the 
lovely picture and the eye may look abroad in 
vain for the counterpart in the works of art ! 

* A mother's love ! O what a joy is in the 
sound— entwined around our very souls in our 
earliest years— we ciinff to it in manhood» and 
almost worship at its snrine in old age. To 
use the language of a celebraled writer, we say 
that he who can approach the cradle of alae|>Y 
ing innocence, without thinkiaz, of aoeh is the 
kingdom of heaven-— or view uie fond jparent 
hanging over its beauties, and half retaining her 
breath lest she break its slumbers— without a 
veneration beyond all common feelings, is to 
be avoided in every intercourse in lile, aiMl ia 
fit only for the shadow of darkness and the 
solitude of deserts.'-^. F. Amukt. 



JUcing a imtdl Ator.— A few days aiaee* 
as one of the eastern steamboats was dMiat 
leaving &e wharf, a passenger was asked to 
take <^aiige of a letter to a fnead in Bosteiu 
He did «(>, very readily* and •titers haviiu; the 
iik^ fayors to a8k,appried to faim in their &m* 
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Ii»« vefj^ accommodatinfl; manner he accepted 
the additional charge, ana soon had his poclcets 
filled iiptb letters. Others, emboldenea by the 
reidtness with which he undertook these little 
errands, applied to him to take charge of lar- 
ger and more weighty articles^-such as pack- 
I ages of wedding cake, patterns of the newest 
fashions, and such like matters, which, with 
the greatest good nature in the world, were 
also taken charse of by the accommodating 
passenger. * WonH you be kind enough,' said 
a gentleman, * just to put this shawl into jour 
pocket, and leave it at Mrs. Such-a-one% in 
Providence?* < Shall I trouble you,' said 
another, • to take charge of this pine apple, and 
hand it to mj wife? I promised to send her one, 
and I wish yon would be particular to deliver 
it into her owo hands. Fm sorrj to trouble 

jou, sir, but' . He was now interrupted 

bj a wag, who, seeing the disposition to impose 
upon good nature, bawled out, — * Mister, 1 re- 
gret exceedingly to trouble you, but if your 
pockets are not full— you would oblige me very 
iQUch by taking charge of a barrel of flour P 

Fair Pby.— Mr. Curran, who was a very 
taiail man, having a dispute with a brother 
counsel, who was a very stout one, in which 
words ran high on both sides, called him out/— 
The other however objected. • For,' said he, 
* you are so little, that 1 might fire at you a doz- 
en times without hitting ; whereas toe chance 
I is, that you shoot me at the first fire.' * Upon 
m conscience, that's true!' cried Cnrran. 
' But to convince you that I don't wish to take 
Vkj advantaige you may chalk my size upon 
joar body, a nd all hits out of the ring shall go 
lor nothing.' 

A Quaker married a woman of the church 
of England ; and after the ceremony, the Vicar 
^ed for hia fees, which he said were a crown. 
The Quaker, astonished at the demand, said if 
^ would show him any text in Scripture which 
pcoved his fees were a crown, he would give it 
^ him; upon which the Vicar directly turned 
to the 12tb chapter of proverbs, 4th verse, 
^here it says * A virtuous wife is a crown to 
her bttsband.'-—* Thou art right in thy asser- 
tion, said the Quaker, Solomon was a wise man ; 
here are five twelve-penny Pieces and some- 
^^ besidM to buy thee a pair of gloves.' 

An old Necro by the name of Harry, who 
hved in New Jersey some years ago, commonly 
made it a practice on holidays, to go round the 
country begging. One Christmas, meeting a 
Mr. Nicholas G. he thus accosted him— ^ good 
morning massa 6. wish you melly Clismus; 
please gib ole negnr sispence dis morning ?' 
Ml*. GU who well Knew the n^gro, but deter- 
mining to have a little fun, repued with some 
degree of sternness^ * who are yod ?' ' Massa 
^0 know me? answered the negro, my name 
"wy ; dey call me de Harry.' • Old Harry,' 
«*7» Mr. G. • they call the Devil old Harry.' 



*yc8 massa,' replied the negro, ^Sorne Um^ 
ole Harry, son^ time ole JyIcIc.'* The wit 
pleased, and Harry was solaced with a dollar. 

Sportingj-^K short time since, some ^en« 
tleman were enjoying the diversion of coursing* 
and havini^ lost sight of the hai e, one of the 
party rode up toai>oy, when the following dt<' 
a|(^ue ensued. Boy have you seen a hare run* 
ning this way, followed b^ dogs? Answer. 
What do jrou mean a little brown thing? 
Yes.— Had it long ears? Yes.— A. little white 
under the belly ? Yes.-»Had it a short tail ? 
Yea. — And long legs? Yes.— Was it running 
as fiast as it could ? Yes it was.— Boy (after a 
pause) No ; I have not seen it 

A short time since, in a church yard in Here* 
fordshire, were written on a grave rail the 
following lines : 

ReiMCinber me as you pass by. 
As you are now to once wag I ; 
As I am MOW bo you must be. 
Therefore prepare to follow me. 

Underneath these lines some one wrete ia 
blue paint: 

To follow you Vm not cooteot^ 
Unlets Ikuew wbicb way you went* 

Force of Babit^-^wrj SnoW, whose pecii« 
niary concerns were always uppermost in hta 
mind, was once travelling in company, aud 
very early in the mornina; was waked by hid 
coippaaion, who said, * Come Snow, day a 
breaking.' ' Well,' says Snow, * lei it break, 
it don't owe me any thing.' 
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SATURDAY DSCSMBS& 18, 1890. 



Fire, — A fire broke out in this city •« Tneedvy tbs 
7tb inst. in tbe building occupied by Mr. Hetektah 
Steele, as a Paper Hanfhig manufactory, which wze 
completely destroyed, together with a Barn, Smoke 
House, &c. belonging to C. Miller. Mr. Steele** loss it 
estimated at from 10 to 12 hundred dollars. Insurance 
about $300. 

KR'W AOBKTS. 

JV«»- rorft.— Joho W. HouM, Porrysvillo— C. B. GrURni, LUiU 
FaOi— WiUard Luco, Mancbottei^B. B. Therhitr, Troy. 

Jir«««acAiueU«.~C. L. Woodruff, and A* C. P«lioa,8toctbridf«. 

FcnB«ii(.--<Cbt»ter Baxter, P,Ji.23iiaroii— Trmnan Grmndjr, fan- 
ton* 

OiuucCiait.~Uaroat Bebee, ToOaod—BeMMff lftno» P. If. 

Rkods hlanl—nm L. Taylor, Provideoot. 
G«9fyt«.^B* fiUtter, CohirotHM. 

BVMMART. 

Nearly every aeeomit from NurtJi CaroHna teBa of tbe opoeiflf 
of new »«ioa worn which toWflo%ra Of ia drawn. ^ - . 

We uDOeraUnd the cat^h of fsh tha peal aeaaoa, at Newrottod- 
land. ha« baan uncummoltly anall. 

The diraotura of tha oM bank of tbe atato of Tenneaaae have com- 
mitted to tha fliunea upwarda of a million of dotUra of their notea. 

A man lately navigntad him»elf acxoaaGloaoaater (Maa aach aaetti) 
harbor in a tub. 

MARRXBDt 

la thia city, oo Soaday eveoing Unt, by the JU^. Mr. Stebbius, 
PraooM W. iSdmonda, Ea^' Oaahier of tha Hudaoo River Dank, to 
MiM Martha Nunnan. ,„ ^ . ^ w^ 

%t Radbooh, on the 6th inrt. by Aoguattw Wackcnhacaa. D. D. 
Dr. John H. Cole, formerly of thia oilv, to Miaa father P. damhter 
of Pahner Ceek, £aq. of the fenner pUee. 
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For the Rural Repotitorf . 

Let co\A mlsanthfopet deei^y curse thek rfice» 
Brood o*er their sorrows and their ills embracef 
Let the dull gloom that shrouds th' ancbVite^s cavc^ 
Hide the lore victim in bis self-made grave- 
Let the loathed boor with sycophantic smile^ 
Tread if be will the thoroughfare of gutle-*- 
Fass on, ye thoughtless many-passioned tbrongi 
Ye heartless, move your hasty course along-* 
Pass on, we heed ye not— myself and friend-* 
IVe have in view a fur more noble end, 
Kaise t0e ou high the sacred altar bright^ 
From which fair Frieodehip sheds her vestal light- 
Friendship ! thou^>f^ abused, perverted oamey 
Known to Che thousands but by fteble ^me, 
Vfe know thee, taste iliee venefate thy jaySf 
Nor fted tha viper that thy cbarai dettroys. 
Yes my own friend, I feel witliin the swell* 
Of deep wrought feelings which no words may teil«« 
Yet the rich feelings in that heart of tbinet 
Serva but to wakea weaker ftres in oihia^^ 
I love thee-— who does not ? let envy speak» 
But yet her petty jealousy is weak — 
Genius is thine, high on her giilt'rii^ cftr» 
Thou'lt ride ' where fame*s proud temple atuoes aiaf*"^ 
The wealth of lod or Ophir cannot find 
A gem more precious than thy sterling mind. 
Turn*s( thou the page with golden learning fraught? 
Drink^st In the love which aneient sages taught? 
-iXUwell— the more thy native cbamrs wUljSunei 
XleciTd with the richness of classic lioe^ 
Ingenuous youth, thy glittVing counsel pursue 
Beloved of virtue, and to friendship true— 
Thine be the meed that high born worth bestow^ 
Thy brilliant morn with glorious evening close—" 
Be not forgetful, oft thy thoughts extend, 
And think of him frho itp will bCf your fctead. 

Onoft. 

FVom the Tokea for lOl. 

I<AK£ SUPERIOR^ 

»Y •• O. AOODRICff . 

* Father of Lakes ! thy waters beod 

Beyond the Elagle's utmost view, 
When, throned in heaven, he sees thee send 

Back to the sky its world of blue. 
Boundless and deep the forests weave 

Their twilight shade'thy borders o*er 
And threatening clifis, like giants, heave 

'i'beir rugged forms along thy shore 
Pale Silence, mid thy hollow eaves. 

With listaing ear in sadness broods^ 
Or startled £cho o'er tby waves 

Sends the hoarse wolf-notes of thy woods* 
Nor can the light canoes, that glide 

Across thy breast like things of air 
Chase from thy lone and level tide 

The spell of stilluess reigning their. 
Yet round this waste of wood and wave* 

Unheard, unseen, a spirit lives, 
That, breathing o*er eaclj rock and cave» 

To all a wild strange aspect gives* 
The thunder-fiven oak, that fiings 

Its grisly arms athwart the sky ; 



Xtud4e»« ifariiing ioagff trlngs 

To the lone tjavener^s kindled, eye. 
The gnarled and braided boughs, that sbo v 

Their dim forms in the forest shade. 
Like wrestling serpents seem, and tbroir 

Fantastic horrors through the glaie* 
The very echoes round Ibis shore 

Have caught a strange and gibbeffng tonei- 
For they bave tolled the war-whoop o\t 

Till tha wild chorus is tbeir own. 
Wave of the WUdemess, adieu ! 

Adieu ye Rocks, ye Wilds and Woods * 
Jloll on, thou Element of Blue, 

And fiU these awful solitudes ! 
Thou hast no tale to tell of Man, 

God is thy theme. Ye sounding caves^ 
Whisper of HimjMiosa mighty plan 

Rules as a bubble all thy .waves ! 



iBsro^asuiOa 



Amwerioihe tvzmlub tn ouria$L 

PlTMLS I. 

When wit with politeness is swtetly combined. 
What charms it conveys to the elegant mind ! 
Quite free from conceit, from assurance or ranting, 
'TIS a musing, b coming, d lighting, n chanting. 

PvesLX u. — Because they tost a soveiel|;U| and hcf 
only loit r crown. 

NB W P0SBflSIfB8# 

rm R irord of five letters and am well known to mart 
iners, behead n» and Vta a certain animal, behead me 
again and I am skilful, behead me again twice and I wHl 
tell you the name of an East India plant; my "first, sec* 
ond, third and fourth will give you the name 4>f a fisb 
found only in a certain river { my first, third, (burtii and 
fifth is a oertaia earrtagfs ; iny firit, third and fifth is 
ibund in almost every home ; my second, third and .fifth 
is a uselul cotiering for a certain part of the body; my 
first, second and third transposed is a hireling ; my firs^ 
third and fourth transposed is a part of a circle ; my Bnt, 
third and fifth transposed, will form a pait of a |^ay; 
my third, fourth and RAk transposed is a useless, but 
troublesome animal ; my second, third, fourth aad £ftb 
transposed denotes early attendance; my first, third 
and fourth transposed is a spirituous liquor ; roy first, 
third and fifth transposed is a nail ; my first, third, fourth 
and fifth transposed is a road. Who cantell what 1 am ? 

My first if the Rame of a man, 

Whose talents the world roust admire ; 
And whose travels are formed on a plan 

To instruct, entertain, and Inspire. 
The use of my second^s to clean, 

Though sometimes Fve seen it adorn ; 
My whole on the head may be seen 

At the early approach of the morn. 



ANTI-MASOinCt 6KRMAN AND COIiUlOBIA 

4XMCANA0XS FOa 1832, 

FOR BALEt AT ASHBEL BTODDARO*S BOOKSTORE. 



A smpxt aetive lad, about 15 or 16 yean of age, to serve as ao 
appreofiee to the Printing BusiniiMi. ' 

^assss^BOBaasaBssaBEEssBBaes^ts ^ ii i h, i in i i. ji r 

HVRAXi aB9OBZT0&7, 

[i priated aad pabliihed eToiy other Batarday «t Oeo DaDarjar 
aonnnf payable io advance, by W1LL*IAM B. STODDAXD, 
ai Aahbd Stoddard's PrinUngOffiee and Book Store, Re. ttX 
Comer of Waneo and Thifd Slreeie, Budaoa. N. t^ 



eoQUDiinicalioiiamcy belefLor traniatitted t&roucfhtlispostMbs. 
0:^ All Orders and Commujueations aiust be post yald M tmetn 
attentitD. 
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Prom tha New-Tork Mirrer. 

TBE UNTIMELT JEBT. 

jff CoiUgt RtmimiBunee. 
BY Xa«. KMVA C BMBVIIT. 

ISvery one has heard of Princeton, the tbode 
of the most abused and insulted alma mater 
that ever attempted to restrain the wild sallies 
of youth. Fifty years a^ Princeton was as 
much distinguished for its beUes as for its reb- 
els. The students were not forbidden a prop- 
er degree of intimacy with the young females 
of the neighbouring; Families, and many a road 
prank» iHiich ended in the discomfiture of the 
grave professors of the colle^, originated in 
me merry malice of these fair daughters of 
Kve. I was at that time at the head of ^Ke 
senior class. A laughing eye, a light heart, a 
great passion for feauty, and a wonderful 
liking for fan, were my sole recommendations 
to die favour of the ladies; but 1 soon found 
these sufficient At all the tea-parties, quil 
ting-frolics, apple-peelinfijs, &c. my presence 
was deemed indispensable ; and as I flirted 
with all without making love to any, I soon 
became a universal favourite. By the way. 



a 
let me recommend such a course to all young 
gentlemen who wish to shine in the light ml pardon, but wea'l know that ladies are always 



his soft dark eyes, his cheerful yet dignified 
manners, and above all his voice, low, rich* 
and clear as the tones of a flute, all seemed to 
mark him out as one worthy to be an apostto 
of the cross. There was one peculiarity in 
his c||ftracter, which may perhaps explain the 
mystery of his regard tor me. This was aa 
extreme timidity, amounting almost to vet* 
vousness. He had a morbid fear of ridicuie. 
which frequentl;^ exposed him to the very evil 
he sought to avoid, and probably it was the 
frank and fearless confidence of my manners 
which first attracted Ifim towards me, and af- 
terwards rendered me a necessary support to 
him. ^ 

Every body wondered at Mordaunt^s choice 
of a friend, still more did they wonder at hii 
choice of a mistress. When it was ni'»t known 
that he was the accepted lover of Cecilia Dave- 
nant, the quantity of gossip which issued from 
the rosy lips of the Princeton belles was ab- 
solutely terrifying. To be sure Cecilia was 
pretty and good-natured, but then she hated 
the very si^t of a book ; she was as fickle as 
the wind, and 'so fond of frolic, that she would 
rather lose a friend than spoil a joke.* Such 
were the remarks most volubly |K>ured into 
our ears by the fair scandalizers, (I beg their 



female favour. A particular partiality for one 
implies a desree of inferionty in the other 
members of tne coterie ; but when each can 
claim a portion of attention, all are flattered 
and all gratified. This piece of information is 
somewhat too valuable to be given gratuitous- 
ly ; however, let it pass. 

How it happened that such a giddy and 
volatile fellow as myself should ever have be- 
come the friend of the serious and intellectu- 
al Mordaunt Ormesby, I could never exactly 
understand. He had been a pupil in the col- 
lege, and after completing the prescribed 
course of study, had entered the theolo«;ical 
seminary with the intention of devoting him- 
self to toe gospel ministry. For this vocation 
beseemed peculiarly fitted, both by nature 
and ediication. His esfpreasi^'o countenance, 



scandalizers in a moderate way,\ Cecilia 
Davenant was certainly the loveliest little 
romp tliat ever witched away the sober senses 
of man. I recollect perfectly well the circum- 
stances under which Mordaunt and myself 
first beheld her. We had long been intimate 
in the family of Mr. Wilson, and had frequent* 
ly heard his daughter, the gentle Mary, speak 
of her orphan cousin, the rich Carolina lieir« 
ess. At length we were told she was coming 
to spend some time in Princeton, and the 
belles were all in fearful anticipation of a for- 
midable rival. Late one afternoon as Mor- 
daunt and myself were sauntering along the 
path which led to Mr. Wilson's house, we 
heard in an adjacent field loud bursts of 
laughter, occasionally interrupted by the bark- 
ing of a dog, and the m^rry ciiea of a^cbild. 
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Though the field was concealed from the road 
by a thick hedge, we succeeded in finding an 
opening after some difficulty, and beheld a sin- 
gular and amusine spectacle. Seated on the 
grass was a be^lKiful child, whom we instant- 
ly recognised tor be Mr. Wilson's youngest 
boy, and beside him a young female, busily 
employed in adorning a large Newfoundland 
dog with a straw hat and rich scarf, of which 
she had evidently just despoiled her own pret- 
ty pei-son. When she had finished she star- 
ted up, and running several times round the 
field, with a swiftness which completely baf- 
fled the pursuit of the dog, encumoered as he 
was with his unwonted trappings, threw her- 
self on the ^rass, and laying her head on the 
child's lap, indulged in an immoderate fit of 
laughter. I never saw such picturesqiie beau- 
ty as «he then displayed. The perfect tym- 
metry of her form, as she lay extended on the 
grass, with her liUle feet carelessly folded 
over each other, the bright eye and flushed 
cheek, of which we obtained casual elimpses 
as the wind lifted her clustering cuns, were 
exquisitely lovely. When» a few hours after, 
v^e were introduced by Mary Wilson to * my 
cousin. Miss JDavenant,' we had no difficulty 
ID recognising the pretty romp, notwithstan* 
ding the smoothly combed locks and demure 
countenance which she then exhibited. 

I never could see the use of making a long 
story out of a short one. We all know what 
stupid people lovers are, (to all but each other, 
I mean,) and the manner in which love affairs 
are conducted, has always been the same from 
tfie time of the deluce. My story only diflfers 
in its denouements Mordaunt had been the 
acknowledged lover of Cecilia for some months, 
and their unton was only deferred until he 
should have taken orders. His fortune was 
considerable, and hers was very great, so that 
pecuniary considerations were of no weight 
with them. One evening I accidentally over- 
heard a conversation between them, which 
gave me some painful doubts as to their future 
happiness. They had just returned from a 
walk, and as they seated themselves on the 
piazza, near the window where 1 was reading, 
Cecilia exclaimed, in a half petulant tone. 

< Really, Mordaunt, you have grown so stu- 
pid and dull lately that you are absolutelv 
tiresome^-what on earth is the matter with 
you?' 

' Tiresome,' returned he, in a tone of melan- 
choly sweetness, which thrilled my very heaii* 
* tii^esoitte even to you, Cecilia ?' 

■Oh 1 well 1 didn't mean tiresome exactly; 
but what is the reason that you are always so 
dull ? I wish you loved mirUi as well as I do.' 

< 1 am sorry you even indulge such a wish 
as tlmt,' said he, gravely, <as you well know 
it is one which never can be gratified. 1 
love to see ^oU gay, but certainly never expect 
to possess such a frolicsome spirit myself.' 

• I declare, I am absolutely afraid to talk to 
you, yaii take.every thi^gso seriously/ return* 



ed she. ■ I once beard yon called * the knirht 
of the rueful countenance,' and I really 
licvc you deserve the title.' 

This was touching Mordaunt in the tende*- 
est point. His dread of ridicule rendered hita 
tremblingly alive to such a remark. 

* Pray wno was witty enouj^h to bestow sncu 
an appellation upon me?' inquired Im in 
tone of pique. 

«There,^ said she lausbing, « didn't I tell 
you that you took every thing too seriously, 
now vou are vexed about that harmless jesll' 

* Will you be so kind as to inform me the 
name of the person?' asked he, in the same 
tone of vexation. 

<0h, I foi^et,' answered the heedless girl. 
Ned Willoughby, I believe.' 

I was about to start forward and repel the 
false accusation when Mordaunt replied, 

* No, Cecilia, that I cannot credit ; whoever 
it might be, I know it was not Edward. He 
has too much regard for me to wound my feeU 
ings by unmeri^ ridicule I can easily be- 
lieve tnat woman's affections are sovem^ by 
caprice, but with man's nature I am better 
acquainted. Foil nay be amused by a sense- 
less jest even when I am the sabiect of it; 
but £dward Willoughby would never heap 
ridicule upon his friend.' 

He spoke this in a tone of the deepest mor- 
tification, but she only laughed still more 
heartily, and asked him if he was practising a 
homily ! He rose hastily. 

'Cecilia,' said he, * I am not just now in the 
humour for merriment If you will trouble 
voorself to recollect that on the coming sab- 
balli I am to preach my^^rs^ sermon yoa vtll 
probably understand the reason of my gravity. 
Allow me also to remind you that vou have in 
your possession a manuscript whicii I wish to 
make use of on that occasion. As you have 
probably been too much occupied to puruse it, 
you win be kind enough to return it to me ?' 

* Oh, I cannot go for it now,' said she care- 
lessly. * 1 suppose it will be time enoudi to* 
morrow. 1 ciare say you know it by neart 
already.' 

* I know somewhat too much by heart,' mot- 
tared he. 'I will send for it to-morrow.' 
And before she could reply^ he bade her good 
day and departed. 

As soon as he was out of sight I issued from 
my retreat 

' For heaven's sake, Cecilia,' said I, < take 
care what you are doing. I have overheard all 
your conversation; and, believe me, yott are 
trifling with Mordaunt in a manner which you 
will repent' 

She burst into'an immoderate fit of laughter. 

' Why really, sir, I thank you for your ad- 
vice, but I have seen him in such a humour fifty 
times. He will come to-morrow and bes my 
pardon for his ill-humour, i will pout Tor a 
little while and then forgive him^ and we sball 
be as good friends as ever.' 

Id vain I remonstrated with her* The 
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f '^^^pi^ttesB gill had too often teen the power of 

' cKarrog to floiib|it now, and I left her with 

|ft lainfol presentimf nt of evil upon mj mind. 

Sll!?^* next day wis Saturday, and Mordaunt, 

deeply impressed with the importand^ 

"^ hehad undertaken^ahuthimaelf upin 

nd begged I wonld not interrupt him. 

^ — ^^ym we go to Mr. Wilson's this evenine ?' 

I ' Noa^replied h» haatiljLj^* CccUia's gaiety is 
'uis> opprbssiTe somettmesT I have reflected 
Upon the duty which I have to perform to-mor- 
row, until Lam unfit even for your socia^ My 
T<teliQg8 are certainly not in unison with her 
light and cheerful spirit' 

in tlie evenins I was admitted to his apart- 
meat and found him despatching » note to 
Cecilia, requesting the return of hia manu- 
script Tl|j{ messenger was delayed a long 
time and 'filM(||m returned without it, saying, 
« Mtaa Davenaol was engaged with company, 
bat woald aend the manuscript in the morn- 
ing.' Mordaunt bit his lip, and the flash of 
anger passed ever his pale cheek as he dis 
missed the servant 

* Edward,- said he, * I sometimes do not know 
^hat to think of Cecilia. She is so incorrigibly 
volatile that [ frequently fancy we can never 
be happy toother. Last week I gave her the 
sermon which I intend preaching to-morrow, 
with a request that she would read it, and 
giTe me her opinion of it Perhaps I asked 
too much from a gay and giddy girl ; but she 
might at least have tried to comply with my 
wishes. 1 have in vain endeavoured to obtain 
possession of it since, and 1 dare not trast my- 
aelf In the psipit withont it; for aKhongh J 
am perfectly familiar with every line, yet I 
know that my self-possession will fail me when 
I am cotfTpeiled to address a laige audience.' 

I saw tnat Mordaunt's feelings were deep- 
ly wounded, and 1 in vain endeavoured to 
soothe them. Though it was rather late, 1 
went to Mr. Wilson^s house in the hope of 
getting the manuscript, but Miss Davenant 
had retired to her apartment, and I returned 
pnsuccessful. 

The next morning, as soon as I thought 
Mordaunt would admit me, 1 sought his cham- 
ber. He was exceedingly pale, and I could 
easily discover that he was very much excited. 
About an hour before church-service com- 
menced, the manuscript arrived. Mordaunt 
opened it, and after reading the first few pa- 
ges, said, 

* I have not time to overlook it now. I be- 
lieve I may trust my memory.* 

We went to the church together. An un- 
nsually larse audience was assembled; and, 
seated in Uie front pew directly below the 
pulpit, was the gaily attired and beautiful 
Cecilia. Mordant read the psalm in a low 
sweet voice, which, like the air, rather felt than 
heard, seemed to pervade evenr part of tlie 
JMiildtng. The pra^^er which followed was 
one of tiie most aflecting appeals to heaven 



that ever issued from the lips of mortal. 
When it was finished he sate with his face bent 
dow% between his hands as if to recover 
strength for the more important task which 
now awaited him. At length he rose. His 
voice was extremely tremulous as he repeated 
the text which he had chosen, but in a few mo- 
ments his self-possession seemed to return, and 
his manner, so calm, so dignified, and so im- 
pressive, gave new force to the truths which 
his eloquence had adorned. The attention of 
the audience was intently fixed upon the 
preacher asiie proceeded to explain the dispn* 
ted points of his subject, and lie was graduall r 
approaching that part of his discourse which 
is usually oesienated the practical application, 
when he suddenly paused. A deep silence 
and almost breathless attention denoted the in- 
terest of his hearers. Still the pause was un- 
broken. I looked at Mordaunt; his face was 
crimsoned with emotion. He appeared busily 
turning over the leaves of his manuscript as if 
in search of some connecting link which had 
been found wanting. His search seemed vain. 
His brow grew almost black with sunpressed 
agitation. A slight titter began to oe heard 
among the younger part of the audience. Mor- 
daunt was still silent At length a laugh was 
distinctly heard from the pew which Cecilia 
occupied. Mordaunt bent over the pulpit» 
and for a moment fixed a stern and wild gaze 
upon her. He in vain endeavoured to speak. 
The words seemed to rattle in his throat, but 
he could form no articulate sound. He sate 
down. The more serious part of the audienca 
resAained in mute amazement, while the laugh 
had become almost universal among the young 
people. After the lapse of several minutes 
Mordaunt again arose and, in a low and hur- 
ried voice, muttered something about the loss 
of a parb'Of his sermon, and hastily apologizing 
to the audience, abruptly left the church. 
I1ie confusion which followed can scarcely be 
conceived. I made my way to Cecilia as soon 
as possible. Her immoderate mirth convinced 
me that she knew more than any one else of 
the mystery. But I could get no information 
from lier, and, disgusted at her heartlessness, [ 
left her and hastened to Mordaunt In vain I 
knocked ac his door and implored to be admit- 
ted. He refused to allow me to see him. I 
could hear him pacing his apartment with steps 
which betrayed his agitation. But it was not 
until some hours had passed that 1 waa allow- 
ed entrance. His face was dreadfully pale, 
bis eyes blood-shot, and his whole appearance 
was that of a man just recovering from an at- 
tack of epilepsy. The mystery was soon ex- 
plained, in the anticipation ofa frolic Cecilia 
had cutout a leaf of the sermon. Taken com- 
pletely by surprise, Mordaunt entirely lost his 
self-possession. In vain he endeavoured to 
rep^n the thread of his discourse. Overr 
whelmed by mortification and aneuish (for h^ 
well knew that it could be ascribed to no hand 
but Cecilia's) he was unable to fr^me a con- 
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neciing link for hid ideas, and the consequence 
ivas utter humiliation. 

After a long and agitating conversation be- 
tween us he rose to seek Cecilia. 

* Shall I accompany you ?' said I. 

« If you choose, was the reply, * but remem- 
ber I must see her alone.' 

When we arrived at the house I took a seat 
on the piazza with Mary, while he, having re- 
quested a private interview with Miss Dave- 
nant, retired to the drawing-room. 

What passed during the time they remained 
together 1 never heard. Mary and myself 
were completely engrossed in the discussion 
of the painful circumstance in which a thought- 
less jest had placetl both. I remarked with 
some surprise th£t Mary seemed much agita- 
ted, and spoke of her cousin with a degree of 
severity very foreign to her usual sweetness 
and gentleness. For a moment a suspicion 
that Moi daunt might have found a more con- 
genial spirit in her crossed my mind, but the 
recollection of her uniform tranquillity during 
the progress of his love-afifair with Cecilia, en- 
tirely destro;^ed the probability of it. 

In a few minutes we heard a confused mur- 
mur from the room. The low and tremulous 
tones of Mordaunt*9 voice were distinctly 
heard, followed by the accents of deprecation 
and entreaty from the lips of Cecilia. By de- 
grees the voices were raised. We heard Mor- 
daunt utter these words : 

* 1 have loved you as few men can love, as 
few \;'omen deserve to beloved ; but in propor- 
tion to the strength of my affection, is now the 
force of my hatred. I know that christian 
charity would condemn me for this, but I can 
not help it. You have humbled me to the very 
dust, trampletl upon my feelings, mined my 
prospects, and crushed my spirit beneath a 
"weight of humiliation which never can be 
shaken off, and at this moment the poisonous 
adder is less loathsome to my sight than the 
vain and selfish being who could sacrifice her 
best affections to a senseless jest. Farewell.' 

In an instant he issued from the room, and 
liastening down the steps of the piazza, scarcely 
allowing me time to overtake him before he 
arrived at his own apartment The next 
morning a note was handed me from Mordaunt, 
stating that he had quitted the country forever. 
I hastened to his lodgings, but he had left 
them at day-break, taking with him all his 
baggage', and none knew his destination. 
What were the feelings of Cecilia at this un- 
foreseen event, I never knew. 8he loved 
Mordaunt as well as such a gossamer spirit 
could love, but she probably soon forgot his 
loss and her folly. She immediately left 
Princeton, and a few months after I heard of 
her marriage with a southern planter. 

Fifteen years passed away, during; which 
time, being deeply engaged in professional 
duties, I heard nothing of my early friends. 
One afternoon, conversing with a gentleralttn 
from England, the discourse turned upon the 



popular preachers of the day. ' H^ mentioned 
one who had for some years^ he said, attracted 
the largest audience in London. 

• One of our countrymen • too,' added he, 
^ educated, I believe, at Princeton.' 

Feeling a vague sort of interest in his ac^ 
count, I asked the name of this popular 
preacher. 

' His name is Ormesby.' 

Scarcely believiog my own ears, I eagerly 
questioned him concerning bis private history, 
and was told that he had taken up his abode 
in London about ten years since, had soon 
become very popular, had accepted a valuable 
living in the gilt of a nobleman who was verj 
much attached to him, and through whose 
means he had risen to the highest dignities of 
the church; that he had been married about 
five years to an American lady whom he had 
met with in London, and, fiaally, that he was 
living in great splendour, as much beloved for 
his virtues as honoured for his talents. 

As [ was upon the point of visiting England 
myself, I obtained Ormesby's address, and my 
first visit after my arrival in London was to 
him. He received me with the utmost affect* 
ion, and introduced me with a smile to his 
wife, the identical Mary Wilson whom I had 
once known at Princeton. I learned from his 
own lips the particulars of his history. After 
he had been tor some time established in liOn- 
don he accidentally encountered Mary Wil- 
son, who, with her father, was travelling ia 
search of that health which a hopeless love for 
Mordaunt had destroyed. He had by that 
time learned more of human nature, and he 
^otttd not have long remained blind to Maiy's 
partial regard. He offered his hand, and never 
riad cause one moment to repent his generosity* 
Though not warmly attached to her when he 
married, her sweetness of temper and tender* 
ness had won his most devoted affection^ and 
they were now completely happy. 1 ventured 
to ask about Cecilia. He smiled sadly. 

* She is a widow, the mother of two destitute 
children,' said he. ' Her husband squandered 
away her fortune, treated Iter with the utmost 
harshness, and finally died of intemperance, 
leaving her without a friend or a shilling In the 
world. She is now an inmate of my house. 
Mary sent for her as soon as she heard of her 
misfortunes, and for the last two years she and 
her children have been members of my family.' 

The next day I dined with him and saw 
Cecilia. Her sunken eye and pallid cheek 
told a melancholy tale. Her spirits were eii-> 
tirely gene, and when I contrasted the bloona- 
ing appearance of the happy Mary with the 
faded and wretched countenance of her once 
brilliant cousin, I could not but feel that Cecilia 
had paid dearly for an untimely jesL 

Tallevrand declared on one occasion that he 
despised mankind. « The reason,' observed 
Barras, * i» verv apparent; he has studied 
himself too deeply^^ 
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HEROICS. 

'Money ! you young; spendtbrift !^ said my 
uBcle Jerry Turntumbfe, as 1 asked him for a 
shilling to cel^>rate Independence ; ' money ! 
money ! let me see ; perbaps I maj haTe an 
odd copper for you.' lie fumbled in the side 
pocket of his coat, and» seemingly with much 
hesitancy, lug^ out a ponderous pocket book 
of rery aboriginal appearance, Mhich prolMibly 
bad not seen the light for many a day. For 
uncle Jerry was an exceedingly prudent roan, 
that never showM offhis money lor fear of be- 
ing robbed, and never spent it, fora still ereater 
fear of being starved.— Yet as he was also of a 
rather benevolent turn, he always csrried the 
Inigeold pocket book by him, lest peradveoture, 
he shonla be^caught in a fit of charity, without 
aDy means of gratifying the extemporaneous 
qvaim. I watched the fat old gentleman's 
round face, witli boyish curiosity, as he opened 
the book of destiny, and turned leaf after leaf, 
without appearing to be very anxious for the 
object of. bis search. His portly person pro- 
jectiMi even farther forward than the arms of 
his Tenerable elbow-chair, and his bald head, 
crowned with a circle of liffht gray locks, rest- 
ed easily against the back. My uncle Jerry 
Tomtnmble tapp'd lightly with his foot on 
the floor, to keep time to the current of his 
thoughts, and I became quite provoked with 
casting auguries on the smiles and theim|>atient 
snivels that alternately waddled over his lazy 
countenance, and lurked in the wrinkles that 
rallied round his mouth, nose and eyes, as he 
plodded through nooks and crevices of the old 
^pocket bttok. At leo^ he stumbled on some- 
thing th^t attracted his attention from ' top to 
toe y for his head started up from its posture- 
he gave a stare at the leaf of the pocket book, 
brought it up close to his face, then thrust it 
off at a distance till he had fixed it in the focus 
for observation and finally, raising his feet to 
my chair, which stood before him, he pushed 
himself backwards on the extremities of the 
rockers. All who are acquainted with the 
Yankees, know what-an uncontrolable propen- 
sity they have to this awkward position, which 
gives them frequent opportunities of displaying 
their agility at a sidespring, to save themselves 
from a tumble backwards, and perhaps a broken 
head. Thus situated, uncle Jerr^, with vast 

Eavity, examined the object of bis curiosity, 
e turned it first one side up, then the other-* 
gave it a front stare, then aside squint; pish'd, 
poh'd, rubbed his face, and burst into one of 
those cordial fits of laughter, which frolic so 
luxuriantly over the whole frame of a very fat 
man. His cheeks so loosely plump, and his 
front so ponderously corpulent, did dance most 
gloriously to the internal glee of his heart 1 
was half astonished, and half tickled, at his 
inexplicable merriment. * It's droll, uncle an't 
it?" ejaculated I, after waiting in vain» for the 
end of his comic performance. ' Yes, boy ; 
bm* ha! ha!' and he as if excited to fVesh ef- 



forts, roared even Ibuder than before; but 
throwing his head back with a triumphant 
flourish, to give force to his mirths unfortu- 
nately destroyed the balance of his posititM), 
and over went jest, arm chair, uncle Jerry and 
all. 

Never did the ripe pumpkin put forth a 
more pithy bump! bump! or utter a more 
eloquent ventriloquial rumble, tlian did uncle 
Jerry, as his round, pudding*stuffed corporation 
emptied itself out of the rockingchair on the 
floor. Away he rolled, with as much velocity 
and dip;nity as our earth revolves through phi- 
losophical space — the so much talked of poles 
which his head and feet might very well re- 
present, as they kept the centre of motion with 
infinite composure, and never so much as 
thoueht of coming in contact with the plane on 
which his central rotundity was moving. But, 
as his progress was transversely through the 
room his head first put a period to his masterly 
performance, by a violent contact with the 
wall. I pursued, with a mixture of cometly 
and tragedy in my face ; and, i^y dint of boost- 
ing and tugging, at length succeeding in restor- 
ing the fatold £entlem§n to an erect position.— 
Uncle Jerry's face, atthat moment, resembled 
the closing scene of a feudal banquet, where 
the remnants of excessive mirth are oddly 
enough contrasted with the broils and perhaps 
broken heads to which it has ^iven occasion. 
Looking at him with the expression of half ridi- 
cule and half condolence, 1 aaain hailed him 
with,' it's droll, an't it, uncle Jerry P' He said 
not a word, but rubbed his head and sighed, I 
picked up the pocket book, and saw that what 
bad given cause to so much both of merriment 
and sadness, was, in truth, nothing but a rude 
sketch with a pencil of a woman standing up, 
and a man lying down. Now, there was nothing 
very marvellous in this ; but yet uncle Jerry, 
in spite of his recent misfortune, seemed hard 
tempted to burst out a laughing again, when I 
handed it back to him. ' Ah, Dorothy,' said 
he, seating himself and shaking his head, ' Ah, 
Dorothy, Dorothy! this an't the first time 
you've floored me.' * Why, aunt Dorotliy 
IS dead; she can't hurt you.' 'Yes, yes; 
she's dead, and it's all for the best, no doubt, 
for she used to make a terrible racket herex>n 
earth. Ah, boy, you never got knocked down 
with a soap ladle, as I have. Faith, she was 
a splasher, that Dorothy. This picture I drew 
of a scrape we had once when 1 like to have 
got my head cracked, I'll tell you. We lived 
here when war first began. Well, it was all 
woods round the house then, almost up to the 
doors, you know. On that side of the house, 
there was a prodigious thicket, so close that 
you couldn't see through it at all. Well, the 
war broke out, and 1 began to feel a little skit- 
tish about living alone there, in the woods, 
where I was exposed to the attacks of the 
wild beasts, and Indians, and Dorothy, all at 
once. So i went out by the thicket one day, 
where Dorothy was boiling a whopping great 

Digitized by >^j^^V>fv IV^ 



126 



kettle of soap, and down I set on a log, ftnd 
says I, *Dorothj,' sajs I, « don*t you Siink/ 
says I» < that we'd better be moving back where 
somebody lives ?* ' No !» says bhc. « Why ?' 
says I. * Cause,' says she. (You know your 
aunt Dorothy always had a reason for erery 
thing.W \Vhy, Dorothy,' says I, • we shall all 
be kjlled here, as shure as a eun«' She beean to 
look 'tamaf crosf ,— « Why,' says I,«an^ you 
afraid of the Indians?' 'Pish! that for the 
whole posse of em,' said Dorothy flourishing 
the soap ladle. 'Oh ! oh ! bless me, Dorothy, 
you've thrown some of your hot soap on me,' 
says L ' Keep out of the way then.' I began 
to think as much, for I had no taste for not 
soap. But, just as I was starting up, zounds ! 
what a yell, and four horrid ereat Indians 
jumped out of the thicket I hid behind a 
stump, so they did'nt see me.' 

' VVhat,' said I, 'uncle Jerry did you leave 
aunt Dorothy to the Indians P' 'Why, you sil- 
ly coot,' said he, « there were fiur of them. 
What could I do ?' He went on with his sto- 
ry. *The Indians yell'd, and my wife squalled. 
I'd heard my wife before, and the savages be- 
fore ; but It was a rare piece of music to 
hear them both together. 80 I peeped out 
from behind the stump to see how it went. 
Split me ! if my good old Dorothy wa'nt deal- 
ing out soap over them with a Tengeance. 
How they did kick, and jump, and j&l ; but 
she did'nt stop for that She dealt full ladles 
of the stuff hissing hot, into their faces, and 
on their naked arms and less, while they cut 
Dp all manner of capers in &e air, and finally 
took to their heels, roaring and howling like 
the very d— — 1 ! I couldn't help laughin 
right out, to see Dorothy pouring out the boij 
ing soap on them like a volcano, and scalding 
and biting themselves like mad cats. So when 
they were out of sight, I ran up to my wife, and 
was about to bestow a round of kisses^ but she 
twirled the ladle round, and gave me such a 
knock oil the head as laid me on the ground 
ils flat as a flounder. • It's I, Dorothy,' says I, 
• it's I— it ant an Indian.' 'I know it,' says 
she. — • How could you then ?' says I. • Look 
here, sir !' says she, « vou little cowardly pup- 
m! when I've been killing Indians hair an 
hour, I'd have you to know I'm in no mood to 
be kissed.' ' Very probably,' says I. 
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THJB WHAUB FiSHfiRT. 

Having now given a concise view of the rise 
and progress ofthe whale fishing in this coun- 
tnr, 1 propose to say something of the method 
of fitting ships, the manner of taking the whale, 
and the manufacture of the stock into oil and 
candles, and also a few remaiks In regard to 
the mixture. In respect to the fitting of ships 
to the Pacific ocean for sperm oil, I would re- 
mark that those designed for that employment 



are generatty mI an arerage tonnage (in the 
present day) of about S50 measurement and 
of a capacity of from £ to 3000 barrels. That 
part Si the fixtures which relates to the hull, 
are generally about one third heavier than the 
same class of ships employed in the merchant 
service ; this is necessarily the case to enable 
them to stand the great length of the vovage. 
When the h«ll of the ship is prepared and 
nicely coppered withabeet copper to the bends, 
they comnftence takinsin their articles for the 
voyage. It is usual to nil the ships full of empty 
casks from 60 to 200 gallons, enough oT wbica 
are filled with fresh water to allow a gallon 
per day to each man, until they get into the 
Pacific ocean, where they design to stop and 
recruit And then the articles of provisions 
are put on board, sav SOO barrels of flour, 100 
of which it is usual to bidie into hard bread, 
and the rest is put into laiver casks, barrel 
and all, and then headed tight to exclude the 
air; then of meat, 100 barrels of mess beef, 
and the same quantity of mess pork-— the flour 
also is superfine and of best brands. The et- 
erage of meat and flour is in the proportton of 
about a pound per day (rf'each, per man, allow* 
ing about SO men m three years, which is 
akrout the complement, and the average of 
the vo^y^^ in respect to time. The whaling 
inatenals are composed of too |;reat a variety^ 
and too numerous to mention in a small com- 
Mss, such as harpoons, lances, whale spadeti 
&C. and also the smalt articles of proviMons 
would be tedious to be given in detail, and 
must be omitted. 

After all these articles are nicely stowed on 
board, they fill a sufficient number ofthe emftf 
casks with salt water to bring the ship in bal- 
last trim for the passage ; they are now fitted 
with 4 or 5 whaling boats built of cedar boards, 
very light, and manned by five men and a 
steersman; with this prospect they set sail, 
the wide ocean before them, and nothing but 
the needle and quadrant to direct their course* 
One would be induced to suppose that some 
heavT longings for home, * sweet home,' would 
be likely to steal upon their imaginations, this 
undoubtedly is the case— these Imrdy sons of 
Neptune are far from being insensible to the 
enjoyments of home ; but they know too well 
their interests to suffer these considerations to 
rest with undue weight, thus they direct their 
course with thoughtiul and steady views to the 
object of their search. I1iey are under the 
necessity of first shaping their course for the 
western islands or Azores, contiguous to the 
coast of Africa, in order to enable Aem the bet- 
ter to fetch by Cape Rougua, on the coast of 
South America. To those who are not ac- 
quainted with the navigation of the Atlantic, it 
might appear strange Uiey should direct their 
course so far to the eastward, but when they 
take a view of the chart, the mystery will be 
explained ; the continued succession of souths 
east trades blowing continually from one poin^ 
unless this precaution was taken, thev could 
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nat fetch b^ the most prominent point of 
S9«ih Amenca ; but by this coarse of proceed- 
nre thej run down the whole course with 
safety. They generally double Cape Horn in 
the latitode of about 60 degrtes, and do not of* 
tea get sieht of land once roond the Cape ; 
they now direct their ooorscfor the Sandwich 
latandSy which they are enabled to make in 
the course of four or five months after leaying 
hottie. By this time it becomes necessary to 
recruit with some additional stores* such as 
potatoes, water* fresh meat, &c, A week is 
geoeraUy si^cient to obtain all they wamt; 
their next course is on the coast of Japan, or 
in the latitiuies between Japim and these ts 
laDds* here is the extent of tneir distance* 

It is usual of late years, when the boats are 
in pursuit of whales for the captain to stay on 
board; experience has found this to be the 
safest nietnod.*-On the discovery of the whales 
' by the roan at mast head, the signal ts given to 
the offlcer on deck, who immediately, if the 
whales are any distance^ pursues a course with 
the slup to intercept them; now Mlows a 
scene of activity, the boats are ordered to be 
lowered and pursuit made, most generally two 
or more boats f|re in company when a whale 
is struck, to guard against danger, thus if one 
boat is stove another is ready to take in her 
crew— the whale is-struek by the oAcer of the 
boat, and if she presents a mr side to the har- 
pooner is killed directly, but should he get his 
iron into the fteshy part of the whale, much 
trouble and fiitigue ensues : the wounded whale 
oflually sets oflT with great velocity, or dives to 
an immense depth, and continues as long un- 
der water as she can endure without respira- 
tion, (for they breathe atmospheric mr as well 
as other animals) and on her turn to rise to the 
surface care is taken to place the boat as near 
to4he spot as they can judge she will make her 
appearance, when ^mother more fatal blow is 
inflicted, which generally ends the strife. 

ICneluded in 9ur next.) 



IIt3a(9ai&IbiiSt»DV8e 



£2tts/^.«-What a mysterious thing is a 
blush ! that a single word, a look or a thought 
should send that inimitable carnation over the 
cheek, Kke the soft tints of a summer sunset i 
Stranfle too that it is only the face, the human 
face, niat is capable of blushing ! The hand or 
the foot does not turn red with modesty or 
shame, any more than the glove or the stocking 
which covers it It is the face that is the heav- 
en of the soul ! There, may be traced the intel- 
lectual phenomena, with a confidence amount- 
ing to a moral certainty. A single Uush^hould 
put the infidel to shame and prove to him the 
absurdity of his blind^ doctrine of chance* 

Two Dutchmen travelling together, took up 
camp at night. Being much wearied by the 
fadgite of the day, they soon fell asleep. After 
tbejr had slept for some time, one of them was 



awakened by a thunder storm. Tfe got up in 
a fright and called on his compauioo to arise, 
as tl^ day of judgment had come. *Liedown« 
lie down, you reol,' says the other, * do you 
tink de tay of shudgement would come in de 
night r 

Dr. John Wolcott, alias Peter Pindar, used 
to say, when laboring in his uncle's laboratory, 
tiiatnfs fancy imputed a lan^age to the mor- 
tars at which it was his daily task to labor, 
' Whenever 1 was using tlie large marble one, 
I thought it repeated the words, linger-'em- 
long, Tinger-^em-long, linger-'em long; but 
when the little brass one was wrung upon by 
the pestle it cried, kill-'em quicks kill-'emr « 
quick, kill-'em-quick.^ 

Ilandsame JZetcHird.-— A clergjrman in the 
west, who had unfortunately quarrelled with 
bis parishioners, had the misfortune to have a 
shirt stolen from the hedee where it hung Co 
dry, and he posted handbills offering a reward 
for the discovery of the offender. Next morn - 
ing was written at the foot of the copy posted 
against the church door: 

Somt thief has 8to1«D the paricin*8 shirt, 

To skin naught cookl to Martr ; 
The parish frillgive five hundred povnds 
To bim that steals the wearer. 



mi^mA^ sasetfe^easTe 



SATUaOAT JANITART 1, 1881< 



EvenU in Pari$.^~A. preitj.tri-colored volume, con- 
taining an account of the late interesting events in 
Paris, has been recently published bj Carter k Hendee, 
Boston. 

Tfu Wrmth^^^Tiktt is the title of a semi-monthly mis- 
cellany published at Seneca Falls, by Edward Wheel* 
er. It is an interesting little paper and is offered at the 
low price of One Dollar per annum in advance, or One 
Dollar Fifty Cents, if not paid witbiu six months. 

•UMMART. 

WiUt^i XewY^rk Annual tUgiattt.'^W^ perMiv», with 
pleu^re, tint Mr. WUliams pcopowa lo continue thepttblientian i^ 
hit * Annual B^i«teCi* The volume for 1831 wiil be publuhod no or 
before the Sret of Fubraary next ; with sucli addiiioo* and improve- 
mentt a« may have «ugBe«te<l tbemseKreaw— ^l^any Arrua, 

The PfHfiaeat'i Meaaago wa« put in type, insomo oithe olBcea of 
the New-York papera, by thirty-four non aod boyt, in the thort 
apace of nin«ty-five loinutaa. ,.,.,. 

fb$sU Boiiea— An imroonse quantity of the foesil bones ef the 
hippopotamot, the ekpkant, iho mammoth, and (>thvri^ci«« ofaai- 
mais no longer ta exiataooey han been reoeatly diMovared is a cav- 
acunaar Palermo. 



MARRIKD. 



In CKient, by the Rov. Mr. Wyucoop, \f r. Irtho 
to MiiB Carol&e Harder, agad 73, all of that plaoa. 



Jrtho VoqIi aged 7^ 



DIED. 



In this city, on the 81st alt. after a sMSt and diitreiaing «nM«t\?* 

— '' ^ " dalena, wife of Mr. Leonard WeUa, 

.Hoi — • "" '' 

i oli 

AttheCouo'ty Almallo 



the S3d year of her ago, Magdalen! 

Kk 

ed 18 ytars. 



and only dauffhtar orMr. Uonry rUrher, of (laverack. 

■- alF -.^ ^_ tUm. artA nl». n\9B 



Id tma city, on the 93d olu 
WiUiam Wagoner, """ "^ 



Bar. iet Wagoner, daughter of 



oaa, Ghent, OBtheieth oh. WiUiam Oraves, 
aged 87. Mr. 'Grares waa from Lynn, Ma«a. During the war of 
the revolotion be waa captured from on board of a private armed 
veiaei bal<»ogiDg to Balem, eonvcynd to England, and rcmaiaed 
ihrea year* a priaoner in Fortune-Prison. ^ «» - 

At the same place, «« the 14th William Atchison, aged 53, for- 
merly of Armagh, Ireland. 

At the ■ame place, oa the 90th John Farmerly, agadfiO yeara,co«- 
aionly kuown by the nvn't of Caput JoAn. 
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THB BANXKRS OF THB FREE* 

There are murmurs from the sborey 

Born of o<^aii^ toiling waves-— 
There's a deep and suIIad roar 

From the mountain and its caves : 
Louder than from rociL or sea 
Rolls the voice of Liberty I 
Hark! the stirring, lofty call ! 

Heroes I from the dust arisCf 
Rend the sullen) shattered pall 

From the grft ve of victories ! 
Over them with eager glee. 
Float the Banners of the Free ! 
Borne upon the thunder galeS| 

Patriot spirits* lo ! behold i 
They are full of lofty tales* 

Tales to make a coward bold ; 
Tales of blood and victoiyf 
On the bannert of the free. 
Let the slave sleep out his dayi 

Hug the fetter, kiss the cbainy 
Soon will roar tbe mighty fray 

Vengeance to wash out their staiiii 
Then on high shall.proudly wave 
Banners of the free and brave ! 
War shall blow her trumpet-breath, 

Swords shall flash, and lances flame> 
Poised will be the spear of death. 

In that struggle's awful game ( 
Battle's but a briefer road 
For a sl&ve to seek his God. 
Are those banners now unfurl'd ? 

Float they on the thunder air f 
Offspring of a ciouching world, 

Lo I they're blazing proudly theret 
By those banners of the brave, 
Tyranny shall find a grave ! 
Lo ! tlie golden-orbed shield 

Of Freedom flames before the van; 
Sons of slavery ! to the field. 

Foot to foot, and man to man ! 
As to-day the evening clouds, 
Let those banners be your shrouds. 
Shrouds of crimson, steeped in bloody 

Blood of foemen in the fight ; 
Let him live a slave who would. 

Fetters are a coward's right* 
Let hiro veil his eyes to see 
Banners of the brave and free ! 
Front to front, and hand to hand, 

Shield to shield, and glaive to glaive ; 
Dauntless breast and lightning brancT, 

Here is life, and there the grave*— 
Let thine own haAd close the strife, 
Death is but to leap to life. 

AVhat is blood that's not thine owif, 

Fever'dby a tyrants toils? 
AVhnt are lips that have no tone, 

But for fetter'd beauty's smiles! 
^Vbat^s affection tRai is nnrs'd 
For ^u offspring chain'd and eurs*d 

There is thunder on the heaven«i» 
Hark I U tolls frDm shore tt> shdre ! 



Thunders by a nation giveo, 

Despotism's reign is o'er. 
Chains are ilvtn, fetters flee. 
From the man wbo would be free ! 

Frea the Atlaatie Sooveair lor ISKLr 

i«oa Musicos. 

BT JAMXS >• BARXXIt. 

The towers of Granada may shine io their pridey 

The Oro may roll In its gold : 

Tbe trumpet may call, and the tourney ^knig^ ride^ 

And the beauteous give wreaths to the bold. 

But afar from the masque and the mockery we fly# 

To where nature invites to the grove ; 

Where health and enjoyment fall bright from the aky^ 

Over harmony, friendship and love. 

Can tbe meteor of glory, the vrnpenc of fame. 

To the soul a true pleasure impart? 

Can the fever of revel, the glowings of ihamef 

Give peace or content to tlie heart ? 

Be ours the pure offerings that nature bestow^ 

The blessings that beam from ebove. 

The spirit's free play, and the bosom's reposei 

With harmony, friendship and love. 



asrooatiiOd 



Atmcer to ifu pvcilbs en mulatu 
PvssLS i^— Chart. 

Pirssue n. 

Tht man who instructs, entertains, and iotpirelV 
I conceive is an author named Cer ; 

The second to that, though no person admlrel^ 
It a Ccmkf that's lock'd up in a box. 

HEW PUSZI«B8« 

I. 
Kings, Queens, and peers, my first adorn, 

Without their presence 'tis no naere ; 
And commerce by my last is borne 

From pole to pole and shore to shores 
My whole in hope is ever gay, 

When love and honour join tbefr flame ; 
Tet mutual vows invoke the day 
That sees me lose my once lov'd name. 

II. 
Form'd long ago, yet made to-day, 

Employ'd while others sleep. 
What few would ever give away^ 
Or any wish to keep. 
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THE PHILADELPHIA DUN. 

One daj, no matter when, a stranger waa 
seen riding alowly through the streets of a 
flourishing town in Tennessee. He was a 
well dressed, good looking young man, mount- 
ed apoQ what in this country would be called, 
*the best kind of a nag.' His appearance, 
altogether, was respectable enough; it was 
eten, as respects exteriors, a touch above what 
is common ; and he would have passed along 
unnoticed, had it not been for one thing, which 
excited universal attention. Although the 
streets were crowded with people, and the 
fronts of the stores were adorned with fine 
goods, and such fancy articles as usually at- 
tract the eve, the stran^r's gaic was fixed v^ 
vacancy ; he turned Jus head neither to the 
right hand nor to the left; he moved not lip 
nor eye-lid, but rode forward as if apparently 
unconscious, as well of his own existence, as 
of the presence of his fellow creatures. 

It was court-week, and an unusual concourse 
of people was collected.^— Here was the judge, 
with a long train of lawyers. The candidates 
for oflBce wefe here distributing smiles and 
kindnesses, and practising all those popular 
arts, which are so well understood in every 
repablican country. H ere was the farmer, clad 
in his neatest homespun, and mounted on his 
best horse. Here was the hunter with his rifle. 
Here, in short, were the people; collected, 
some for pleasure, and some for business, exhib- 
iting that excitement of feeling which crowds 
always produce, with a good humor which is 
only found in countries where all are free and 
eqnal. The public square exhibited a scene 
which would have been amusing to one unaccus- 
tomed to such displays of character. At one 
spot were two neighoors driving a bargain. 
Unlike the people ofother countries, who trans- 
act such business in private, they were sur- 
rounded by a host of people, who all occasionally 
threw in their comments. A stranger, judging 
from the sly iokes, the loud bantering, and 
the Tociferous laughter which passed round the 



circle, would not have supposed that any sen-' 
ous business was in hand : a resident onlvi 
would infer, that before this little circle partect* 
a horse would be swanped, a crop of tobacco 
sold, or a tract of lana conveyed. Not far ofll; 
was a set of politicans, settling the affairs of 
the nation. But the most amusing individu- 
als were some two or three who were cavoriinf^» 
Now, if any lady or gentleman is so ignorant 
of the American language as not to know 
what cavorting is, and if \Vebster*s celebrated 
quarto does not furnish the definition, it ia 
necessary that we explain, that it expresses 
the conduct of an individual who fancies him* 
self the smartest and best man in the world* 
On the present occasion; a fellow mi^ht be 
seen, dressed in a huntpg shirt, with a ritieon 
hia shoulder, mouiit£;ii, naif tipsey, upon u 
spirited horse, and dashing through the crowil. 
Now he would force his spurs into his horse's 
sides, and put him at full speed, or rein him 
up until he reared on his hinaer feet ; and no^v 
he would command him to stop» and the obe- 
dient animal would stand and tremble. Alt 
the time he was ranting and roaring in praise 
of himself, his horse, and the United States of 
America. He boasted that he was born in the 
woods; that he could tote a steam boat» and 
outrun a streak of lightning; that his wifo* 
was as handsome as a pet fawn, and his chil- 
dren real roarers. He bestowed similar en- 
comiums on his horse; and finally avowed 
himself a^ a friend to the . United States of 
America — and then he commenced again and 
went over the same round, floigishing his rifle 
all the time, and exerting his lungs to their ut- 
most. Although he often declared that he 
could whip any man in the round world, except 
Col. C, that he^ under at New Orleans, no- 
body accepted the challenge, or took offence; 
the whole being considered as a matter of 
course, and as the natural effect of stimulant 
potations upon an illiterate man of ardent 
temperament, who, when duly sober, was an 
honest, quiet, and inoffensive citizen. 

While the people were amused at the vaga- 
ries of this wild hunter, or engaged in cdnvdr* 
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tation, the tun had gone down, and it was 
nearly dusk when tne moving automaton, 
descnbed in the commencement of this story, 
rode solemnly into the town. It is customary 
in this country for persons who meet, although 
Unacquainted, to salute each other, and this 
courtesy is especially practised towards stran- 
gers ; and although the new comer on this oc- 
casion would not have been expected^o address 
each individual in a crowded street, yet, when 
those who were nearest nodded or spoke, as 
they civilly opened the way, they were sur- 
prised to see the horseman's gaze fixed on 
vacancy* and his body remaining as erect as if 
tied to a stake. 

* That man's asleep,' said one. 

* He's as blind as a bat,' said another. 

* I reckon he's sort o' dead,' exclaimed a third 

* He rides an elegant nas,' remarked a fourth ; 
and at! were surprised that a man, who was 
apparently so good a judge of a horse, had not 
wif enough to see where he was going, or to 
know who were around him. 

In the mean while our traveller moved 
proudly on, until he reached the best inn; a 
Unebnck building, presenting every indication 
of neatness, comfort, and even hixury. Ashe 
rode up, two well fed, athletic negroes, with 
visages like polished ebony, and teetn as white 
as snow, rushed forth, and while one seized 
his bridle, the other held his stirrup as he dis- 
moi^nted. Still the automaton relaxed not a 
mudcle; but drawing up his body, moved 
majestically towards the house. At the door 
he was met by the landlord, a portly, well 
dressed man, with a fine, open countenance, 
who had been honored by his fellow citizens 
with several civil appointments, and had even 
commanded some of them in the field, in times 
of peril. He touched his hat as he welcomed 
the stran^r, and invited him into his house 
with an air of dignity and hospitality. A ser- 
vant took his surtout, and several gentleman 
who were seated around the fire, pushed back 
their chairs to make room for the stranger. 
But all these things moved not the automaton ; 
the sazed eye and compressed lip were still 
fixed, And the chin remained in the cushion of 
an immense cravat After a momentary pause, 
the gentlemen in the room resumed their con- 
versation, the landlord applied hiii\^lf to the 
business of his house, and the silent traveller 
was consigned to the oblivion which he seemed 
to covet; and Excited no more attention ex- 
cept from an honest backwiwdsman, who 
strolled in to take a peep, and after gazing at 
bini for a quarter of an hour, suddenly clapped 
his hands, and exclaimed to his companion,* it 
moves. Bill ! if it anH a^ive, I'll agree to go a 
foot as long as 1 live.' 

By this time candles were lighted, and the 
silent gentleman seemed to grow weary of si- 
lence. He now rose and strutted across the 
apartment with a very important stride. He 
was a young man of about two and twenty ; of 
ordinary height, and ksa than ordinary thick-l 



ness. His person seemed to be compressed 
with corsets, and his head was suppor(e<l by 
the ears upon a semicircle of stifi*ened linen, 
which occupied the place of shirt collar; and 
all his habiliments. announced him" to the eyes 
of the curious, as a genuine specimen oftnat 
singttlar genus the oandy. After taking sev- 
eralturns through the apartment, he drew 
forth his gold repeater, and opening his mooth 
for the first time exclaimed in a peremptorr 
tone, « Landlord ! I want supper !' ' You shall 
have it, sir,' said the landlora with a bow, and 
winking at the same time at the other guests, 
« we had supped when you arrived, but wiH 
not detain you many minutes.' 

In a short time, supper was announced, and 
the stranger was shewn into a back room, 
handsomely furnished, where a neat elderly 
matron presided at the head of ^ table, spread 
with tea, coffee, bread, cakes, beef, pork, bacon, 
venison, fowls, and all that profusion of eata- 
bles with which western ladies delight to en- 
tertain their guests. Near her sat a young 
ladv, modestly attired, in the bloom of youtn 
and beauty, whose easy manners, and engaging 
appearance, might have warmed any heart net 
callous to the charms of native elegance. 
Now, indeed, our dandy opened both mouth 
and eyes to some purpose.— Scarcely deigning 
to return the salutation of his hostess, he com- 
menced the work of havoc — fish, flesh, and 
fowl vanished from before him ; his eye roved 
from dish to dish, and then wandered off* to 
the young lady; now he gazed at a broiled 
chicken, and now at the fair niece of the land- 
lord — but which he liked best, I am unable to 
say — the chicken seemed to go off very well, 
but on the subject of tlie damsel, he never 
opened his mouth. 

Returning again to the sitting apartment, he 
found the same set of gentlemen whom he had 
left there, still engaged m conversation. The^ 
were the judge, the lawyers, and other intelli- 
gent men of the country, who were not a little 
amused at the airs of our dand^,r-Again they 
opened their circle to receive him, but his eyes, 
his mouth, and his heart, if he had one, were 
closed agjainst every thing but the contempla- 
tion of his own important self. After draw- 
ing his boots, picking his teeth, and puffing a 
cigar, he again opeuea his mouth, with * Land- 
lord ! i want to go to bed !' 

* Whenever you please sir.' 

* I want a room to myself, sir !' 

*I do not know how that will be,' replied 
the landlord, ' my house is full, and I shall be 
compelled to put you in the room with aome , 
of these gentleman.' 

* 1 can°t go it, sir !' replied the dandy» stmt* 
ting up and down ; * never slept in the room 
witn any body in my life, sir ! and never will 1 
must have a room, sir !' 

^ I1ie landlord now laughed outright at the 
airs of the coxcomb, and then said, very good 
humoredly, • well, welt, I'll go and talk with 
my wife, and see jl^^^i^gj;!^^^',^ 
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' M J de^ir/ said the landlord, as he entered 
ihe aupper room, «here*t a man who 8aj« Ju 
must have a room to himself.' 

•What, that greedj little man in corsets?' 

* The same.* 

* Set him up with a room !' exclaimed the 
Undlad^. 

' He 18 a trifling fellow,' said the landlord, 
'but if we can accommodate the poor little 
BuiD, we had better do so.' 

The lady professed her readiness to dis- 
charge the rites of hospitality, but declared 
that there was |ot a vacant apartment in the 
house^ 

* Give him my room« aunt,' said the pretty 
imce^ * I will sleep with the children, or any 
where you please.' The young lady was a 
Visitorpand a great favourite, and the elder 
lady was altogether opposed to pfrttiug her to 
any discomfort, particularly on account of such 
a rude man. But tite niece carried the point, 
and arrangements were made accordingly. 

Id a few mintes, the silent man was conducted 
by the landlord to a very handsomely furnished 
ap^mentinthebackpartof the house. Eve- 
ry thing here was of the best and neatest kind. 
A suit of curtains hung around the bed; the 
counterpane was white as snow, and the t>ed 
^ linen was fresh and fragrant. The dandy 
walked round the room, examining every thing 
with the air of a man who fancied his life in 
danger from some contagious disease, or veno- 
mous reptile. He then threw open the bed.- 
clothes, and after inspecting them, exclaimed 

• 1 can't sleep in thai bed !' 

* Why not, sir ?' inquired the astonished 
landlord. 

* lt*snot clean ! I canH sleep in it !' repeat- 
ed the dandy, strutting up and down witn the 
most amusing airof self importance, < I would 
not sleep there for a thousand dollars !' 

* Take care what you say,' said the landlord ; 

* you are not aware that I keep the best house in 
the country, and that my wife is famed for the 
cleanliness of her house and beds !' 

* Can't help it,' replied the dandj^, very de- 
liberately surveying himself in a mirror, * very 
aorry, sir — awkward business to be sure — but 
to be plain with you. I won't sleep in a dirty 
bed to please any man.' 

* You won't, won't you r' 
< Mo sir, I will not' 

* Then I shall make you !' said the landlord, 
and seizing the astonished dandy by the back 
of the neck, he led him to the bed, and forced 
his face upon it — ' look at it,' continued the 
enraged Tennessean, ' examine it — smell it — 
do you call that bed dirty, you puppy ?' Then 
Ming to the door, he called to a servant to 
brinff a horsewhip ; and informed the terrified 

* danJy, that unless he undressed and went to 

bed instantly, he should order his negro to 

^ horsewhip him. In vain the mortified young- 

' Iter promised to do all that was required of 

him ; the landlord would trust nothing to his 

word, bu.t remained until his guest was dis- 



robed* corsets and all, and snugly Ueatled un^^ 
der the snow-white counterpane* 

It was nearly breakfast time when the cresl 
fallen stranger made his appearance in the 
morning. To his surprise, his steed, who had 
evidently fared as well as himself, stood ready 
saddled at the door. * Pray, sir,' said he ta 
his host in a very humble tone, and in a mui- 
ner which showed him at a loss how to begin a 
conversation, * pray, sir, at what hour do yoa 
breakfast ?' 

* We breakfast at eight,* was the reply, * but 
the question is one in which you can have lit- 
tle interest ; for you must seek a meal else* 
where.' 

< Surely, my dear sir, vou would not treat a 
gentleman with such indignity**.' 

* March !' said the lanolora. 

* My bill—.' 

* You owe me nothing ; I should think my* 
self degraded by receiving your money.' 

In another moment, the self important mor* 
tal, who the evening before had riuden through, 
the town with such a consciousness of his own 
dignity, was galloping away, d^raded, vexed, 
and humbled. As he passed along, the same 
backwoodsman, who had gone to ascertain the- 
fact of his vitality on his arrival, met him, and 
pulling off his hat, said, very civilly, < stranger^ 
your ffirtli is under your horse !' The dandy 
reined up his steed, jumped offi and found 
that his girth was indeed under his horse-— 
where it ought to ber 

* Do you mean to insult me ?' exclaimed he» 
turning fiercely upon the backwoodsman ; but 
the latter, instead of replying, coolly remarked,, 
'if it ant alive, I'll agree to be shot;' and 
walked on. 

* Who is that young man ?' inquired the 
judge of the circuit court, as the stranger rode^. 
off. 

'He is a Philadelphia Dun,' replied tho^ 
landlord. 

* I am no wiser than before,' said his honor. 

* Have you lived in our country so long, and 
not known this race of men ? Sir, they are iU^ 
collectors, sent out by eastern merchants to 
collect their debts. Although they come froia 
different cities, they all go under this general 
denomination; some of them are fine youn|^ 
men, but too many are like yonder chap.' 

< But how do you know this to be one or 
tliem ?' 

<0h, bless you, I know them well. I reai£ 
the history of that youth in his motions, before- 
he was in my house five minutes. One year* 
a^o he could bow and smile like a French dau'^ 
cing master, skip over a counter, and play a» 
many tricks as a net monkey. He is just out. 
of his apprenticesnip, promoted to the dignity 
of a dun, and mounted on a fine horse ; and 
you know the old proverb, ''set a beggar on 
horseback — ." ' 

< I understand the whole matter,' replied 
the judge, and very gravely walked into the 
house, while the other members of the bar 
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"vei*e Marinjg with laughter at this odd adven- 
ture of the Philadelphia Dun. 

THB TRIPL.C MARRIAGE. 

BY BAMVEL HAZZARD. 

Thirty years ago there lived in one of the 
largest seaports oFNhw England, a gentleman 
vhose name was Reave — Benjamin Reave. 
For twenty years he had been a I'ol lower of the 
seas ; but having (mirabiie dictuj achieved an 
independence on that barren field, where the 
vind is more frequently sown and the whirl- 
wind reaped, he was now laid up in ordinary, 
a fine old wreck, waiting to be dismantled. 
Rough as a reef, positive and loud, when con- 
tradicted, as a northeaster, he was cenerous, 
frank, and free, and the very soul ol honour 
Descended from one of the oldest families in 
the province, he was as proud of his blood as a 
republican (and a seamen) can well be. He 
had found his wife in England. Repott said 
that she had noble blood in her veins, and that 
the captain had sailed away with her. Be these 
as they may, she had a nose that disdained all 
sublunary tnings; and the captain's person, In 
his prime, was such as few ladies can resist. 
Very soon finding her disposed to take the helm 
of affairs, he gave her to understand, that no 
mate of his should command his ship, while 
he could hail a top or drink his allowance 
Tauffhtby a few bitter experiences that his 
word was a Persian law, she quietly yielded 
him the weather side of the ({uarter deck for 
the rest of the voyage of life; and when not 
engaged in retailing to a circle of toad eating 
gossips the histories of* my cousin Lord Gase/ 
and * my uncle Sir Harry,' spent most of her 
time * wrapped in the solitude of her own ori- 
ginality,' or profoundly meditatins how the 
glory of the name of Reave could be best main- 
tained ; its acme, she humbly thou^t, was 
reached when she merged her own in it. Her 
cogitations at length came to the following 
head—* That it was highly necessary to form 
% suitable matrimonial alliance for her darline 
and onlv son, Creorge Rodney.^ * But who r 
ivhere r how ? She cast her eyes about her. 

Caroline Lee was an heiress, and though she 
"was of no jmrticular age, (never having been 
able to hold her tongue long enough for a gen- 
tleman * to pop the question matrimonial,') she 
was vastly accomplished, and (pauUo majora) 
eame ofa good finglish family. Nothing coula 
be nicer. It was mutually settled by their 
^Mbs that Rodney Reave and Caroline Lee 
must come together. 

The youns gentleman whose hands were 
thus relieved of what most men find a world 
<»f trouble, the selection of a. wife, was already 
six feet high, and twenty-two. With the true 
eiTant propensities of his father, he had already 
wandered over half the earth ; and with a finer 
genius than the old gentleman ever possessed, 
ne had learned something from every shore 
to adorn his mind, or to increase the effect ot 
an unusually fine person. But notwithstand- 



ing these holiday graces, which your * old salt' 
would consider the height of effeminacy, he was 
a consummate seamen, and the master of a 
Baltic ship. There floated in his eye when on 
shore, there breathed in his every attitude and 
motion, a listless air of inimitable voluptuous- 
ness, which might have been mistaken for want 
of spirit ; but there was pride at the bottom 
of his character, which when roused, could 
make him as do^ed and resolute as his father. 
He acted from impulse rather than reflection^ 
and had a peculiar partiality for doing things 
his own way. As to moral principle, he had 
not been particular in its cultivation, and 
consequently it was not a plant calculated ta. 
stand the ruder gusts of temptation. Yet no 
man could call Rodney Reave a' libertine. His 
spiritual needle, like that in his binnacle, never 
varied more tlian twenty or thirty degrees 
from the pole star of right — pretty well done - 
for a seaman to whom all the world allows 
great latitude in these matter. Add to this a 
depth and warmth of feeling which the indo- ^ 
lent sunshine of his countenance by no means 
promised, and a liberality to his men, which 
not a jack-tar of them could exceed, and Rod- 
ney Reave was as good as his neighbours. 

On his return from Gottenburg, his mother 
communicated to him her plans relative to 
Caroline Lee. Rodney made some obsequious 
reply, and that very afternoon went down town 
and fell desperately in love with Amy How- 
land. She was a sweet girl of sixteen and a 
maker of gloves. Her father was the second 
son of a very respectable family in North 
Britain. When only ten years old, he ran 
away and entered as cabin boy on board a 
Berwick ship. Fortune is proverbially fickle. 
Blanv who commenced their career as inauspi- 
ciously as did Bennet Howland, have risen to 
be post captains and commodores of squadrons, 
bv the mere force of circumstances. Not so 
Bennet What good luck brought him his 
vices squandered; and his feeble efforts at 
reformation, misfortune withered* Through a 
life Of forty years he never passed abaft the 
foremast. His wife was a beautiful, pat m- 
educated Northumbrian, whom he had enticed 
from the old glover, her father, at the age of 
fifteen. After removing from port to port, 
they at length crossed the seas with their fitUe 
daue;hter, then ten years of a^, and fixed their 
head quarters at the scene ot our narrative. 

Of a limited capacity herself, and insensiUe 
to the worth of education, Mrs. Howland 
had taught her daughter nothing but her trade, 
by which she gained a very pretty maintenance, 
and what little she knew of letters, which was 
to read in an old Bible, and to make a few 
crooked marks, which she had been told stood 
for her name. Thus at the aee of sixteen. 
Amy Howland, with a cheek Ifke the damask 
rose, an eye in whose evei^ glance there shot 
forth soul, and a smile that drove youne Reave 
mad, could not read writing ! tiut think not 
that, as in the caf«z^b#ditSiliP9<L^ltttre is 
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alvrajs necesaary to promote the growth of 
Tirtoe. Nature's nursling* it blooms sweetest 
in the wilderness. All innocent thoughts, all 

feetle affections grew spontaneously in the 
eart of Amy Howland» and clustered round 
it with a luxuriance to shame the hot-house 
and forced sentimentalities of the finished 
belle. Add to this a natural taste in dress» a 
neat and tastefully arranged shop» through 
which her light, rounded, floating figure moved 
with sylph -like grace, and the portrait is com- 
plete. Rodney Reave called to make a pur- 
chase. He took the gloves, but left his heart. 
Amy < talked not of scruples;' she knew no 
goile ; she suspected none in others. She was 
of that age when the young heart is so sweetly 
predispc^ed to love-^when its pent affections 
yearn to go forth for some object on which to 
fasten. She spoke not of the impossibility of 
their union, if ever she thought of it. She felt 
only that he loved her, and that he was lovely ; 
and unhesitatingly she put into his hands &e 
hitherto unappropriated treasures of her heart 
A new existence dawned upon her. A part 
of the immortal nature seemed to have slept 
-till now, and was at length waked to a life of 
tintold intensity. 

As for Rodney, he underwent a complete 
transfiguration. His outside show of indolent 
repose was worn only in presence of his pa- 
rents to prevent suspicion ; but on his way to 
meet his love, or m her presence, nothing 
could be more elastic than his step, or more 
animated than his countenance. He hardly 
allowed his mother opportunity to renew the 
subject of 'Caroline Lee;' whenever it was 
introduced, however, he listened with great 
apparent complacency, but pleaded business, 
and begged to have the matter deferred. In 
this way a month of dreamy bliss flew by. 
But now a new change came upon young 
Reave. He became abstracted, moody, and 
silent When he visited Amy of a momins, 
his look would be haggard and his eye red, 
as if be had watched or been weeping. And 
as he sat clasping her hand, his colour would 
come and go, and he would knit his brow like 
one in pain, and not unfrequently rise abruptly 
and hurry out of the house. At length, one 
day he sprung suddenly out of one of his fits 
of absence, and pressing Amy passionately 
to his bosom, proposed marriage. She was 
surprised— She hesitated, especially as he in- 
sisted on a private marriage ; but need I .tell 
the result? That very night she put on a 
muslin dress and a wreath of flowers ; and, 
leaving the house unknown to her mother, 
dirove out of town with her lover. 

* Who did you say was lost ?' asked a sailor, 
whose weather stained face and bundle pro* 
claimed him just come from sea-—' Who did 
yeu say was lost F asked he eagerly of the 
town-crier, who, with bell in one hand was 
publishing, with a roost dolorous nasal twang, 
the coiitents of a handbill which he held in the 
trtber. This grave personage, having looked 



at his interrogator a moment over the hdm 
rims of his spectacles, again took up his dis- 
mal tale. 

•0-o-yes! O-o-yes! 0-o-o-yesI' said he; 
but before the third was fully pronounced, the 
mariner had satisfied his curiosity by looking; 
over the crier's shoulder, and was rolling up 
the street at a great rate. 

; Now I'll bet that's her father,' said the 
crier, taking off his spectacles and stopping 
short in the middle of his story. 

(7> he OvnUnuBd) 
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FrotB the Atbtoy Daily Adveniter. 

TH£ WHAI.fi FISHERY. ^ 

(Qmeluded,) 

The whale now dead, the next object is ta 
get her to the ship, which if to leeward gener- 
ally tacks up to them, or if to windward, runs 
down to save labour in the boats as much as 

Sossible; if but one whale is taken she is brought 
irectly alongside of the ship, when the opper- 
ation of cutting commences. This is done by 
scoreing the whale spirally winding round tiie 
whole body from the head to the tailcutting no 
further than through the blubber; the neit 
operation is to raise a piece forward, and by 
means of two heavy winding tackles made fast 
aloft, they man the windlass and commence ta 
heave, and in proportion as the piec^ rises the^ 
whole continued to roll until all the blubber is 
rolled off from her carcase, when one tackle is 
hoisted as far as the distance will admit, the 
other tackle is applied below and the piece of 
blabber cut above the incision and lowered 
into the body of the ship, the hold of the whaJe 
is always maintained until all the blnbtmr is 
severed, from the carcase,and that sent adrift ar 
useless. The head of the whale previous to this 
operation is taken from the tfody, and if of 
small size is hoisted on deck,but if lai'ge a smalt 
tackle is applied and the head turned endwise 
in the water, the nose down, and when the peo« 
pie are ready they make an incision into the up^ 
per end in order to open what is called the 
case ; this is a body or sperm contained in the 
cavity of the head, throudi nearl v the whole 
lengtn, from which in a large whale several 
barrels are taken ; this performed, all the refuse 
is set adrift, food for sharks or other voracious 
monsters of the deep. 

The service of cutting now over, the next 
process is trying out the oil from the blubber, 
which in proportion to the size of the whale is 
from six inches to two feet in thickness, and 
covers all parts of the carcase ; in its first state 
when taken from the whale, the pieces are call- 
ed blanket pieces, and it becomes necessary to 
reduce them to a smaller size, accordingly 
they are cut into pieces about three feet long 
andf a foot wide, for the conv^ience of minc- 
ing them to the mincing horse, and sliced very 
thin, vet the slices are cut in such a manner 
as to bang all together; in this state they are 
put into the trv pots, which are set on deck 

^ ' ^ Digitized by V3\^^^viv^ 



184 



and boiled out. The scraps at atl tiroes are 
found a sufficient fuel for the purpose, and 
consequently only a small quantity of wood 
is used, that whicn is just sumcient to kindle 
the fires in the start, the fires are never extin- 
guished so long as blubber is found to try out. 
The crew stand watch and watch, and when 
whales are found in abundance, this labor is 
severe ; as fast as the oil is tryed it is taken 
from the kettles and cooled, and then stowed 
down in casks in the hold of the ship. This 
operation is repeated until all is full, which 
With a wearv crew is a time of rejoicing. The 
ship now full, bends her wayward course for 
home which she is enabled to reach in five or 
six months, when she is hailed with a hearty 
welcome by aM concerned. The oil is taken 
from the ship and laid on the wharf, in order 
to obtain its amount, and also to make an ac- 
curate distribution among the different parties 
concerned : the crew come in for their share. 

I would remark that in shipping a crew it 
is usual for them to receive a part of the pro- 
ceeds of the voyage as a compensation for their 
services — It is not as in the merchant service, 
where wages are paid, but in this case each 
one receives his proportion of the proceeds of 
the voyage on his return home, which is at his 
disposal— And now we have the crude stock, I 
w ill give some idea of the process of converting 
it into oil and candles ; when the oil is taken 
to the oil house, it then contains the oil and 
sperm in a mixed state, and the object of the 
manufacturer is to separate it and thereby make 
of the one the oil ana the other sperm candles. 

It is asoal when the crude oil is brought to 
the manufactorv, to boil all over in kettles set 
on purpose, ana when that is done, it is rolled 
oat and left satject to the first heavy frosts in 
the early part of winter, after which it is put 
Into stout duck bags, and then into the press, 
firom which about one half of the whole quan- 
tity is taken, and is called winter oil,^the re- 
mainder in thetNigsis melted, and placed back 
into the casks, and rolled out subject to the first 
warm weather in the spring when it is taken in- 
to the house and undergoes a second pressing 
and that which comes from this pressing, is 
sommer oil, the remains of which are nearly 
sperm ; the next process with the remainder is 
to heat it ai^ain and run it into the tubs, which 
when, cooled is shaved up by an instrument 
somewhat like a spokeshave, only much iai^r, 
and then to the tight press, where it undergoes 
a severe pressing;, until all toe oil is driven out, 
the sperm remaining behind is very hard ; from 
this press it is taken to the refininc kettle and 
there refined until it be judged iniite enough 
for candies, and then is cast for the market. 
In respect to the manufacture of winter oil, I 
would wish to correct one mistaken opinion 
that pretty generally prevails with the pur- 
chasers and consumers of it, which is that 
winter oil ought not to be chilled in very cold 
weather, that this is a mistake, can be proved 
by this circnmatance, they are under the ne* 



cessity of subjecting the crude stock previous 
to pressing to the severest frost of the winter, 
and consequently is extremely hard, and would 
no more separate from sperm than water wouhl 
separate from ice by hard pressing ; but it is 
on Mr in the warmer days of winter that the oil 
is found to yield to the force of the press, and 
only at this time that good winter oil can be 
made. Sometimes in extreme winter weather, 
oil is found to chill, nevertheless it does not 
impede its burning after the blaze of the lamp 
has communicated but a small portion of heat 
to the oil. 

Of the right whale fishing I would remark, 
the great bulk of that kind of oil is now taken 
on the 3razil banks, in tlie South Atlantic 
ocean. The enterprising capitalists in New 
Bedford are the most enjgazed in this kind of 
fishery. The method oftaking this whale is 
much the same as that of the spermaceti, the 
only difference consists in the length of the 
voyage and the expense of the outfits, which 
are small compared to the voyages in the Pacific ^ 
ocean. This oil is mostly sent to tlie European 
continent, where it finds a market ; but enou^ 
remains in the country to afford to those disr 
posed an opportunitv of adding much to their 
stock of sperm. I think i may safely say that 
many persons who make large purchases of 
whale oil never have any to dispose of; a 
8tranfi;e metamorphosis converts it into a less 
base kind. • 
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BURNS' H£AD. 

« To wiMt btie OMi we n»y tarn, Horatio.*— JEpMlfC. 

A proof * to, what base uses we may turn, 
Horatio,' is the exhibition of the head of Rob- 
ert Burns, on the signs of the gro{|j shops. He, 
who was endoweil with the divine spirit of 
poetry, is hung up as the representative of 
the spirit of rum. 

Notwithstanding it makes us grieve to see 
the head. of the sweet bard thus abused, we 
cannot help relating a laughable incident which 
occurred Uie other day respectios this same 
head. A broad Scotchman inquired of a blan* 
deling Irishman, the wa^ to the Burns' Head, 
* Will ye be kind enuft,' said he, * to inform 
me whereaboots is the Burns' Head ?' 

* Whereabouts you've burnt yer head Vmd 
the Paddy, 'sure, and if you'll take off yer hat 
I'll be after telling you.' 

•Tak aff m;r hat, d've say?' replied Saw- 
ney in a passion; 'and wherefore ye bro^an, 
should I tak (^ my hat to Huch a bogtrotter 
as you ? I ask ye to tell me tlie direction to 
the Bums' Head.' 

• Oh, ho ! the way to bum yer head, is it ?♦— 




^ strafey 
it will be burned to perfei^tion.' 
' Ye'r« a fule, Pat;^ said the wrathy Scotcb- 
-n 'and don'<^|,^||^9nr^cgh,^hand from 
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your left. It is the hoose which thej ca' the 
Burns' Head, that I speer at je.^ 

* Och, me darlln, then is it where the lewel 
of a Burns is hanged up before the door r 

* Hanged, ind^ ?' exclaimed the indig- 
nant Scotchman ; ' you bogtrotters are always 
tbinkins about hangin*' 

« ' Ana why not. honey ? hasn't an Irishman 

as eood a right to think about hangin as any 
body in the world F sure* they're as well used 
to it as their betters,' 

» * But, my freend, will ye tell me where I 

shall find the Burns' Heail ?' 

* Ay, (hat I will in the twinkling of a pratic's 
ere. in the fii*st place, you must kape strate 

^ ahead, and turn to yer left up Broadway, and 
then toyer right and left, ana then to the right 
into the left side of Fulton strate, and then go 
strate ahead turning into Cliff* strate, till you 

' sit to Beekman, jist opposite his honor the 
Slayor's, and there'— 

* Thank ye, sir, thank ye,' said the Scotch- 
man,- * ril be ganging noo.' 

* And sure now,' said the Irishman most 

K'ovokingly, 'you would'nt go to look for the 
urns' I^ad there, would you ?' 

* Didn't ye say 'twas there P 

* The divit a word on't I was jistgoine to 
tell you that when you had got there me danin, 
jou wouldn't find it But tell me now, hon- 

:> ey, which of the Burns' Heads you would after 
* goin to^-the Mister Burns in Nassau stiate, 
or the new Mister Bums in Liberty strate, or 
the 'tother Mister Burns there at the O'Con- 
Dell's Head in Chatham strate ? Which of the 
Mister Burnses would you prefar! and then 

> I will tell yott where he is, that same*' 

* Robert Burns, ye maun ken, is the mon I 

> ^Rraftt' 
L * Then folly the directions I'm after girin 

ou, and whes you find the house, you cant 
lelpseeinit.' 

* Gang awa', ye noodle you, I'll find the 
hoose sooner wi' a' your lang-winded direc- 

' tions, and I'll none o' them. Gang awa', 
gaoc awa'/ So saying, the Scotchman trudged 
on foot to find the Burns' Head where he 

v^ could, and left his blundering director to go 
his own way.— JV*. F. ConsUlmian. 

A buckish youns gentleman went into a bar< 
. ber's shop on Wednesday evening, to have an 
operation performed on his chii^ The young 
bart>er executed his office most barbarously, 
cutting away a piece of skin occasionally, and 
-t makine several incisions, that considerably dis- 
concerted the patient-— who exclaimed in a 
rage, * Yon rascal, you are not fit to shave a 
d<^'— ^Nosir,' modestly answered the boy, 
* i am a new apprentice, and so my master sets 
toe to practice on puppies.' 

, fVoqieri^^^— Great God ! how miserable is 
the lot of man ! in prosperity he forgeU every 
one ; and iti adversity every one forgets him 
lo prosperity be appears to have 4ost bis sen- 
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ses ; and when loaded with misfortunes, he is 
said never to have had any. In his sudden 
elevation, he becomes discontented with all the 
world ; and when hurled to the bottom of the 
wheel of fortune, all the wodd are discontent- 
ed with him. He who basks in the sunshine of 
fortune, should remember that riches some- 
times take the wing, and suddenly fly from us. 

• You've a cowld, Mrs. Leary, dear I' said 
an Irish woman at Acton, to her crony. ' In- 
dade! and it's true for you, Mrs. Mahoni' 
And where would ye get tliat, honey? 'Sure, 
and I slept last night in the field, and forgot to 
shut the gate now.' 
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Tht Ladies* JfagoBine.^—'Wt have received ibe De- 
cember number o( this work, wbkb contaiat as usual 
much valuable and interesting matter. The following 
extract from the Address with which Mrs. Hale closes 
her third Volume, will show her arrangements with re- 
gard to the further puliation of the Magazine :— • It will 
henceforth be publisMPby Marsh, Capeo & Ljon, and 
arrangements are made to have it executed in a superi- 
or style. The type is to be new, and six plates, engra- 
vings or lithographs, the best our American ai lists can 
furnish, will be given during the year. Other ornaments 
will occasionally be introduced. The January number 
will be published on the J{fteenih, and for the future it is 
intended no delay shall occur in the delivering of the 
numbers.*! 

Yovdhi Aejyesi/ory.— 'This little paper is printed and 
published semi-monthly, at No. 47, Howard street,New- 
Yorii, bl. Master Francis. L. Uagadoro, ag«d Ihirteea 
years, at fifty cents per annum payable on tlie detiveijr 
of the first number. 

SUMMART. 

Dnti9iTy,-^yf9 have seea the artificial roof and palate a»de bf 
Mr A. C. Oiutle, iurfTOOdwti*!, of thw cilj. Tbay ar«tfle«iiio«Mly 
eonUivud to aoawwaa a lubrtitute for iIm organs and miMcias ot'the 
month and throat Attached to tJiic useful piec« of mechauiMi li « 
•et of teeth, by whieli tbe office of maaUSciiUeo may eosiiy be per- 
foraied. It will, doubtleaef aiuaot nracfa atteoUoo amoag aeMOtjfie 
meo. and those m unfortuunte a* to Deed ita niwiitaiice. 

£^^.^Tbe New- York Dandies wear ihirt collara and nMrn 
made of paper. The ruflkj* are plaited wiUi irone made for llwpar- 
pow and look aaweUaa cambric ones.— Tbey are worn but oae day. 
aad are boufbt for haha cent a piece. 

7500 ibip letter* were received at tbe New-Yetk post cmnn on 
Sunday, and obout 6000 oo Monday. ^ 

The population of 30countlef in tbe«ateofNew-Yort,aooorifnf 
to the laiecen«u,araounts to 1,025^7 souls exhibiting an incraaM 
of ltf7,078 sinee 1885. The Courier eaammtes the probable poputtr 
Uon of tbe state at 1,900,000 soute. 

MARRIED, 

In this City, on the 8Mi uit. by the Rnv. Mr. Wbiteomb. Mr. Mi- 
cbael Vanderhoof, of Lanaingburgb, lo Miss Bmolioe tftow, of this 

^>Jt < laveraok, J»y the Bev. Mr. Sluyter. Mr. Andrew MUler, of 
Windham, Greene Co. to Miss CliaaboibShu— -'•'- -*" 



tSfOftJiiscity. 

^ r.Mr.Waoki 

theRevr J.^eifer, A. M. Pastor of t'hrist's church, GbciU, 



At tbe same place on the 33d ult. by the Rev. 



Waokefftagea, 

« «.. .— — , Gbcttt, and Bt. 

LlieVcbur3!*MiUville,' uTiliaB Catharine, daaglRer of the Hon. 
t I MiUer 

At Albany, on the»th uh. by the Bev. Mr. Or^, Mt Enot 
BuabUTto Bliis KUsa, dangbtac of Mr. JoM»pb P. Badgley, att 
ofihateity. 

DlKDf 

In this dty, oo the 5lh inst. Reuben, son of Gorham Macy, aged 

**iJTHill«lale, Dr. Adonijah 8. Bid well, aged 3B year*. Bis drath 
was in conMoueoce of an Auarism upon bis thigli, occasioued by 
ibe accideotJstab of a penknife about 17 year* 5"«J- -^. 

In Cbaiham, en the 3M alt £i»stus C. sen uf Ldwaids Beebe, 
-«ged7years. Digitized by VJ^^^JViv^ 
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From tlie New-Tork Mirror. 

THi: lanbuvg of the 'wm.mcKmv* 

The morning broke — the towering cliff 

Loom*d dimlj throogb the hazy air ; 
To hearen their hearU and hands thej lift, 

Ineilent, solemoi thankful prayer! 
And joyfully the warm tear starts 

From weary eyes, with watching painV,' 
For hope and rapture fill those hearts* 

Where grief and anguish long have reigned* 
Long bad they gazed upon a sea 

That, shoreless, seem'd to touch the sky ; 
Till hope^feferr'd and misery 

Had drainM the fount of sorrow dry; 
For since their gallauf ship was lost. 

Many, ah ! many a weary day, 
And many a night, had they been totsM 

Xiike lonely sea-birds o^K^ spray ! 
Many a bright and cloudless noon 

Had roock*d their anguish and despafri 
And (iTt the melancholy moon 

Had, in her watchings, found them there-* 
There— on the ocean— void of rest, 

Where hope nossolace could diffusei 
"While oVr each cold and aching breast 

Distlird the nightly cbUling dews! 
There was the child— the maiden fair— 

The father, too, of manly form ; 
The mother shone more sweetly there» 

Like a pale son-beam in the storm ! 
Her heart was sad — but still she smiled-* 

Gazed wistful on the sea and sky- 
Then fondiv clasped her wond'ring child, 

As if she d fbuad assistance nigh. 
Aad now a little stricken band 

Of rescued fugitives they come, 
And pause upon that be achy strand. 

Houseless and friendless, far from bmne ! 
All they possessed of worldly wealth. 

The winds and waves have swept away; 
With hunger faint, impaired in health. 

They watch the slowly opening day. 
And wherefore are they joyous now f 

Why sparkles every eye with hope, 
And why does pleasure light each brow. 

As they ascend the grassy slope ? 
No joyful cry-^'UO shout was heard, 

Of welcome, on that lonely strand- 
No greeting sipile — no tender word, 

No ardent pressure of the hand !* 
The sunny bills, the blooming vales, 

The disunt villftge-sptre and dome, 
The shady wood, the fragrant gales- 
All — all awake fond thoughtt oihomt! 
For, faraway, there fire bright eyes— «^ 

(And kindfed hearts, that dally burn) 
Watching fhe winds, the storms, the sides, 

All anxious for that shipli return ! 
That glorious ship — and where is she ? 

The mountain wave she rides no more ; 
A giant martyr to the sea— 

Hei lofiy beauties strew the shore* 
Tet they— the loved — in distant land, 
Who darkly watch for her iu vain-* 



The voices of that shipwrecked band 
Shall glad tbeir sinking hearts again I 

THS HUMA. 

' A birdpM^nliar to the eMt. It It soppoMd to fly eonstaitly is 
the air, and oover touch th« ground.* 

Fly on ! nor touch thy wing, bright bird. 

Too near our shaded earth. 
Of the warbling, now so sweetly beard, 

May lose its note of mirths 
Fly on — nor seek a place of rest. 

In the home of ' care-worn things,' 
'Twould dim the light of thy shining crest. 

And thy bright burnishM wings. 
To dip them where the waters glide 
That flow from a troubled earthly tide. 
The fields of upper air are thine 

Thy place where surs shine, free, 
I would iky home, bright one, were mine, 

Aix>ve lifers stormy sea. 
I would never wander— bird, like thee, 

So near this place again. 
With wing and spirit once light and free— 

They should wear no more the chain 
With which they are bound and fettered here. 
For ever struggling for skies more dear. 
There are many things like thee, bright bird, 

Hopes as thy plumage gay, 
Our air is for ever with then stirr'^d, 

Bot still in air they suy. • 

And happiness, like tbee, fair one 1 

Is ever hovering oVr, 
But U9t» In a land of brighter sun, 

On a waveless, peaceful shore, 
And stoops to lave her weary wings^ 
Where the foubt of ' living waters,' springs^ 
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Arawtr to the rtrcsLBS in aw UiU 

PUESLS I. 

No Court is held unless a Monarch sways : 
A ship our commerce bears to distant lands : 

And oft the day ishail'd with joyful lays 
When Courtship's name is lost in Hymen's bands. 

FvgSLB u.— Bed. 

NSW PVZZLK8. 

I. 

My 1st is an accommodation for traveHeft, taj 9A 
is a woman's name, my whole is a destroyer of mankind* 
II. 

My 1st is the short term of college, my td the short 
term of slaughter, my whole a near and clear runoiog 
water. 
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FioiB tb« New-York Mirror. 
'KILUNG* SO MURI»:R.' 

A TRUE STORT. 

t am tt sober, middle-aged, married gentle 
man, of a moderate size ; with moderate wish- 
es; /noderate means; a moderate family; 
and every thing moderate about me, except mj 
hoase, which is too large for m j means, or my 
family. It is however, or rather, alas ! it was, 
an old fiunily mansioo, fiill of old things of no 
value bat to the owner, as connected with 
early associations and ancient friends, and I 
did not like the idea of converting it into a 
tavern or boarding4iouse, as is the fashion with 
the yoang heirs of the present dajr. Such as 
it was, however, although I sometimes felt a 
little like the ambitious snail, who once crept 
into a lobster's shell and came near perishins 
in a hard winter, I managed for ten or twelve 
years to live in it very comfortably, and to 
make bolh ends meet M;^ furniture to be sure 
was a little out of fashion, and here and 
ttiere a little out of the elbows ; but I always 
persuaded myself that it was respectable to be 
out of fashion, and that new things smacked 
of new men, and were therefiNre rather vulgar. 
Under this impression, I lived in my old house, 
with my old fashioned furniture; moderate 
sized family and moderate means, envying 
liol>ody and indebted to no one in the world. 
I had neither gilded furniture, nor grand man- 
tle glasses, nor superb chandeliers; but then 
I bad a few fine pictures and busts, and flat- 
tered myself they were much more genteel 
than gJPed furniture, grand mantle glasses, 
and superb chandeliers. In truth, I looked 
down with contempt not only on these, but on 
all those who did not agree with me in opinion. 
I never asked a person to dinner a second 
time who did not admire my busts and pic- 
tiires, considering htm a vulgar genius and an 
ad^nirer. of gilded trumpery. 

But let no man presume, after reading my 
story, to flatter himself he is out of the reach 
of the iofectioQ of fashion aud iashionable 



opinions. He may hold out for a certain time« 
perhaps, but human nature can't stand for 
ever on the defensive. The example of all 
around us is irresistible, sooner or later. The 
first shock given to my attachment to respect- 
able old fasnioned furniture and a respectable 
old four-square double house, was received 
from the elbow of a modern worthy, who had 
grown rich, nobody knew how, by presiding 
over the drawing of lotteries, and who came 
and built himself a narrow four-story house 
right at the side of my honest four-square 
double mansion, it had witite marble steps; 
white marble door and wiiidow-silU; folding 
doors and marble mantle pieces, and was as 
fine as a fiddle, in doors and out It put my 
rusty old mansion quite out of countenance, aa 
every body told ine, though I assure my read- 
ers, I thought it excessively tawdry and ia 
bad taste. 

But, alas ! such is the stupidity of mankind— 
I could get nobody to agree with me. 

« What has come over jour house lately ?• 
cried one good natural visitor; * somehow or 
other it don't look as it used to do,' 

* What makes your house look so rusty and 
old fashioned?' said another good-natured 
visitor. 

* Mr. Blankprize has taken the shine off of 
you,' said Mrs. Sowerby; 'hs has killed 

TOUR HOUSE !* 

Hereupon the spirit moved me to go out 
and reconnoitre the venerable mansion, it 
certainly did look a little like a chubby, 
rusty old fashioned quaker by the side of a 
first-rate dandy. I picked a quarrel with it 
outright, which by the way was a very unlucky 

3uarrel. I was not rich enough to pull it 
own and build a new one ; aud it is a great 
folly to quarrel with an old house until you 
can get a better. But if 1 can't build, I can 
paint — thought I, and put at least as good a 
face on the matter as this opulent lottery man, 
my next-door neighbour. Accordingly I con- 
sulted my wife on the subject, who, iirhether 
from a spirit of contradiction, or, to do {ler 
justice, 1 believe from ft,^9itS^Wlr^onai 
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Ticw of the sutject, digcouraged my project. 
I was only the more determined. So I cauB^ 
my honest old house to be painted a bright 
cream colour* that it might hold up ita head 
against the scurvy lottery man. 

« Bless me!' quoth Mrs. Smith— • What is 
the matter with this room — It don ^t look as it 
used to do?' 

' Why, what under the sun hare you done 
to this room?' cried Mrs. Brown. 

•Protect me!' exclaimed Mrs. White— 
'Why, I seem to have got into a strange room. 
What is the matter ?' 

* You've killed the inside of tour house,' 
taid Mrs. Sowerby, <by painting the outside 
such a bright colour.' 

It was too true ; this was my first crime. 
Would I had stopped here ! — but destiny de- 
termined otherwise. It happened unfortunate- 
ly that my front parlour carpet was of a yellow 
g^round. It was to be sure somewhat faded by 
time and use; but it comported very well 
with the unpretending sobriety of the outside 
of my house, under the old regime'. But the 
case was altered now, and tne bright cream 
colour of the outside * killed^ the dingy yellow 
carpet within. So I bousht a new carpet, of a 
fine orange ground, cfetermined that this 
should not be killed. It looked very fine, and 
I was satisfied. I had done the business ef- 
fectually. 

« Bless my soul !' cried Mrs. Smith— ^ What 
n sweet pretty carpet !' 

•Save us !' exclaimed Mrs. Brown— -• Why, 
you look as fine as twopence !' 

• Protect us !' cried Mrs. Sowerby— • What 
a fashionable affair !' Then casting a know- 
ing look around the room, she addec^ in a tone 
of nesitating candour — • But dont you think, 
somehow or other, it kills the curtains P' 

Another murder ! thought 1— wretch that I 
am. what have I done? What is done can- 
not be undone ; but I can remedy the affair. 
So 1 bought a new suit of yellow curtains. V\\ 



twig Mrs. Sowerby now. 

Mrs. Sowerby came the very next day. 
* Well, I declare now this U charming ! I 
never saw more tasty curtains. But, my dear 
Mr. Sobersides, somehow or other, don't you 
think they kill the walls P* 

Murder again ! four stone walls killed at a 
blow ! But 111 get the better of Mrs. Sower- 
by yet. So I got the walls coloured as bright 
as the curtains, and bade her defiance in my 
heart the next time she came. 

Mrs. Sowerby came as usual. Her whole 
life was spent m visiting about every wheie, 
and putting people out of conceit with them- 
selves. 

She threw up her eyes and hands. • Well, 
I declare, Mr. Sobersides, you have done won- 
ders. This is the real French white^— -which 
by the way, my readers nnlearned should 
kiow is yellow-— 'But,' continued this pesti- 
lent \)i9"*A>) — 'don't you think that these 
bright cSoloured walla • mxil the chairs i* 



Worse and worse! here was twelve inno- 
cent old arm-chairs, with ]^ellow satin bot- 
toms and backs, murdered in cold blood, by 
four unfeeling French-white stone walls! But 
there is a remedy for all things but death. I 
forthwith procured a new setof chaii^ as yellow 
as custard, and snapt my fingers in tnumph 
at Mrs. Sowerby the next time she came. 

But, alas! what are all the towering h^pet 
of roan! Dust, ashes, emptiness, nothing. 
Mrs. Sowerby was not yet satisfied. She 
thought the chairs beautiful. • But then, my 
dear friend,' said she, after a solemn and ap« 
palling pause— ^ my dear friend, these bright 
yellow satin chairs have killed the piotuhs 
frames.' 

And so they had, as dead as Julius Caesar r 
the picture frames looked like old lumber in 
the midst of all my improvements* There 
was no help for it, and away went the pictures 
to Messrs. Parker & Clover. In good time 
they came back, ' redeemed, regenerated, and 
disenthralled.' I was so s»tiuled now that 
there was nothinc left in ny parlour to be 
killed, thM I could hardly ^eep th*t eigMt se 
immUient was I to see Mrs. Sowerby. 

That pestilent woman, when she came text 
dtij, looked round in evident disappointment*, 
but exclaimed with great appearance of cordi* 
ality, 

• Well, BOW I declare, k^s all perfect^ 
there is not a handsomer room in town.' 

Thank heaven ! tbouaht l-^I have commit* 
ted no more murders. But I reckoned without 
my host. I was destined to go on murdering 
in spite of me. The spring waa now comiiig 
« on and the weather being mild, the folding 
doors had been thrown open between the front 
and back parlours. This latter was furnished 
with green, somewhat faded I confess. 1 had 
heretofore eonsidered ii the sanctum sancto- 
rum of the establishment. It was only used 
on extraordinary occasions^ such as Christ^ 
mas and new-year days, when all the ftmiij 
dined with me, bringing their little children 
with them to gormandize themselves sick. 
The room looked very well by itself; but» 
alas ! the moment Mrs. Sowerby caught ^g^t 
of it, her eye brightened— fatal omen ! 

• Why, my dear Mr. Sobersides* what has 
got into your back parlour i It used to be so 
genteel and smartp— Why, I beleive I'm losing 
my eyesight-^the green carpet and ctirtai&B 
look quite yellow f think— O, I see it now-^ 
thb front fablour has KILLEI) thb baox 

ONB !' 



The d-4!— here was another pretty piece 
of business. I must either keep the door sinit 
all summer and be roasted* or be charged mth 
killing a whole parlour^ carpet* curtains* cbeir8»^ 
sofas, walls and all 1 

It would be but a mere repetitioB to refute 
how this wicked woman i^ain led roe on frofli 
one murder to another. First the new car^t 
'killed' the curtains; then the new curtains 
•killed' the walls lelb^ new paints ffBlIfr-' 
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' killed* the old satin chairs— and so by little 
and little all mv hoaest old green furniture 
went the way of the honest old jreiiow. 

* The spell is broke at last,* cried I, rubbing 
my hands in ecstmcj. Neither my front or 
back parlour- can commit any wore assassin- 
ations. Elated with the idea, I was waiting 
on Mrs. Sowerby to the front door, when sud* 
denly she stopped short at the foot of the old 
fashioned winding staircase, the carpet of 
which, 1 confess, was here and there infested 
with that modem abomination— a darn. It 
was moreoter rather dingy and faded. 

* Your back parlour has killed tour mall,' 
said Mrs* Sowerby. And so it had. Coming 
-out <^f the apl€lidouriof the former, the latter 
had the same effect on the beholder as a bad 
set of teeth in a fine face, or an old rusty iron 
grate in a fine room. 

I began to be desperate. I had been ac- 
cessory to so many cruel murders that my 
conscience became seared, and I went en, lea 
by the wiles of this pestilent woman, to mur- 
der my way from the ground floor to the cock- 
loft, without Sparing a single soul. Nothing 
escaped but vxe garret, which hating been 
for half a century the depository of all our 
broken wr banished household gods, resembled 
Hogarth's picture of the • End of the world,' 
and defied the arts of that misehievous woman, 
Mrs. Soirerby. 

My house was now fairly revolutioniied, or 
rather reformed, after the old French mode, 
by a process of indiscriminate destruction. 

I did not, like Alexander, after having thus 
conquered one world, sigh for another to con- 

auer. I sat down to enjoy my victory under 
^e shade of my laurels. But, alas ! disap- 
pointmeftt ever follows at the heels of fruition. 
it is pleasant to dance until we come to pay 
the piper. By the time custom had familiar- 
ized me to my new rlories, and they had 
become somewW indiffbrent, bills came pour- 
ing in by dozens, and it was impossible to kill 
my duns as I had done my old furniture, except 
by paying them, a mode of destroying these 
troublesome vermin not always convenient 
or agreeable. From the period of commencing 
lionackeeping until now, 1 had never a single 
occasion to pot off the payment of a bill. 1 

J>ridcd myself on always paying ready money 
or every thing, and it was an honest pride. 1 
can hardly express the mortification I felt at 
being now occasionally under the necessity 
of giving excuses instead of money. 1 had a 
miserable invention at this sort of works of 
imi^ination, and sometimes, when more than 
itsuatiy barren, I got into a passion, as people 
often do when they don't know what else to 
do. More than once 1 found myself suddenly 
turning a corner in a great hurry, or planting 
myselt before the window ot a picture shop, 
studying it very attentively in order not to see 
certain persons, the very sight of whom is al 
in^B pmnfol to people of nice sensibility. 
Not being hardened to such like trifles by 



long use, I felt rather sore and irritable. Un- 
der the M re^me' it had always been a pleas- 
ure to me to near a ring at the door, because 
it was the signal for an agreeable visitor; but 
now it excited disagreeable apprehensions^ 
and sounded like the knell of a dun. In short 
1 grew crusty and fidgetty by degrees, inso- 
much that Mrs. Sowerby often exclaimed, 

• Why what has come over you, Mr. Sober- 
sides? Why 1 declare somehow or other 
you don't aeem the same man you used to be V 

I could have answered, • the new Mr. Sober- 
sides has killed the old Mr. Sobersides.' But 
1 said nothing and only wished her up in the 
garret, among the old furniture. 

My system of reform produced another 
source of worrying. Hitherto my old furrfi- 
ture and myself had been so long acquainted^ 
that I could take all sorts of liberties with it. 
I could recline on the sofas of an evening ; or 
sit on one of the old chairs, and crojis my legs 
on another, without the least ceremony. But 
now, forsooth ! it is as much as 1 dare to sit 
down upon one of my new acquaintance ; and 
as for a lounge on the sofa, which was the 
Cleopatra for which I would have lost the 
world ; I should as soon think of taking a nap 
in a fine lady's sleeve. As to my little ranti- 
pole boys, who had hitherto feared neither 
carpet, chair, or sofa, they have at length beea 
schooled into such awe of finery that they 
walk about the parlour on tiptoe ; sit on the 
etige of a chair with trepidation, and contem- 
plate the sofas at a disUnce with the most 
profound veneration, as unapproachable divin- 
ities. To cap the climax of my system of 
reform, ray easy-old-shoe-frieods, who cwne 
to see me without ceremony, because they felt 
comfortable and welcome, have gradually be- 
*come shy ot my new cliairs and sofas ; and 
the last of them was the other evening fairly 
looked out of the house by a certain person^ 
for spitting accidentally upon a new brasa 
fender, that shone like the sun at noon-day. 

I might hope that in the course of time 
these evils would be mitigated by the furni- 
ture growing old and soeiable by degrees, but 
there 18 little prospect of this, because it is too 
fine for common use. The carpet is always 
protected by an old crumb cloth, full of holes 
and suins; the sofa and chairs are in dingy 
cover-sluts, except on extraordinary occasions* 
and I fear they will last forever— at least lon- 
ger than I shall. I sometimes solace myself. ^ 
with the anticipation that my children may 
live long enough to sit on the sofa with impu- 
nity, and walk on the carpet without going on. 

There would be some consolation in the 
midst of these sore evils if 1 could onl v blame 
my wife for all this. Many philosophers are 
ot opinion, tliat this single privilege of matri- 
iiiouy IS more than equivalent to all the rubs 
and disappointments of life ; and 1 have heard 
a very wise person affirm, that he would not 
mind being ruiiied at all, if keconW only Warn* 
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his wife for if. But I must ch) mine the Justice 
to say, that she combatted Mrs* Sowerbj gal- 
lantly, and threw every obstacle in the way 
of my iystem of reform; advocating the cause 
of every piece of old furniture with a xeal 
worthy of better success. I alone am to blame 
in having yielded to the temptations of that 
wicked woman, Mrs. Sowerby ; and as a man, 
who has ruined himself by his own imprudence, 
is the better qualified for giving good advice, 
I have written this sketch of my history to 
caution all honest, sober, discreet people 
against commencing a system of reform in 
their household. Let them beware ov the 

^laST MURDER ! *d 

THE TRIPI'B MARRIAGE. 

BY SAMVKL HAZZARD. 

(Continued.) 

It was the afternoon after Amy^s departure 
Her mother sat alone and disconsolate. She 
bad tortured herself all day with fruitless con- 
jectures. She bad retired early tlie preceding 
night, leavine Amy up; and whether her 
daughter hadl>een in bed at all, she could not 
distinctly tell. If so, she might have risen in 
her sleep, as she sometimes did, and walked 
out into the dock. She might have been car- 
ried off by John Cheney, who, some months 
previous, nad attempted to be rude with her. 
She knew not what to think; and her best 
friend, young Capt Reave, was not at home to 
advise or comfort her, having gone to Newport 
the day previous. And her tears burst forth 
anew. Ihe door opened, and her husband, who 
had been absent fifteen months, entered. 

"Oh, Bennet! Bennet!^ cried Mrs. How* 
land, han^ng on his neck, * our child— our 
only one is lost !' 

* I know it,' said he, flinging his bundle on 
the table, and calmly seating himself. A few 
minutes after, a stranse carriage, driven by a 
strange driver, rolled up to tne door, from 
which alighted Amy ; and it departed as rap 
idly as it came. 

* Joy !' cried Amy, as she bounded into the 
room and embraced her mother ; 'joy, mother ! 
wish me joy !* 

' Joy ?' said Mrs. Howland, crying and ki8< 
sine her at the same time ; • joy ! you naughty 
girl, for what ? Where have you been ?' 

* Been ?' said Amy, smiling ; * why, I have 
been to be married !' 

* Married !' exclaimed Mrs. Howland, lift 
ing her hands and eyes in surprise, not unmixed 
with pleasure, as a conjecture as to the bride- 
groom's identity stole upon her mind ; * mar 
ried P it an't possible !' 

* Yes mother,' said Amy, kissins her again, 
*I was married to Rodnejf Reave last nisht.' 
She turned and met the withered scowl of her 
father. ^ He had sat unobserved hitherto, with 
bis chair leaning back, his hands folded on his 
knees, and his hat pulled over his'^eyes. But 
when Amy mentioned the name of her husband 
he raised his head* 



* Married io Rodney Reave !' he repeatei], 
in a voice whose very calmness chilled her- 
blood. She approached him with fear and 
trembling, and put a paper in his hand. He 
read it aloud :— ' l^his certifies that George 
Rodney Reave, Esq. and Amy Howland have 
this day been lawfully joined in marriage by 
me— Seth Williams,' 

' W illiams !' said Amy, < why, mother, Capt« 
Reave told me it was Mr. Hartshorn, the Bap- 
tist minister.' 

« And Seth Williams,' said her father bitter^' 
ly, <is first mate of young Reave's Mf» 
They mav splice folks together in this way at 
sea, but I tell you what, young woman, yoa 
might as well have been tied to Rodney Reave. 
with a ropeyarn, as with this bit of paper.' 

* And so she an't married after all I' cried 
her mother hysterically ; ' she's cheated— she'i 
ruined !' 

Amy stood pale as death, looking from one 
parent to the other, till fully comprehending 
her situation, she fell down in a swoon. 

* Bear hef away, wife,' said the immoveable 
Howland. The storms and suns of thirty 
years had battered the limbs» and bronzed the 
cheek of Bennet Howland. He had served 
under unlawful flags, and dipped his hands in 
crime. Misfortunes had soured his temper; 
intemperance had filched the keys from reason, 
the keeper of the passions, and opened their 
prison doors ; in tneir banded mignt they had 
swept his soul, as the Simoom sweeps the des« 
ert, and left behind a waste, over which brood* 
ed apathy ; yet was he not wholly lost Across 
this solitude there still flitted tne shadow of a 
virtue. There still lurked in his ruined heart 
a latent kindliness towards his chlid, which he 
concealed as carefully as if it were a weak* 
ness, and never suffered to be visible unless 
she were ipjured by other than himself. Theii« 
indeed, the apple of his eye was touched, and 
redress or vengeance occupied all his thoi^ta* 
He rose with a determined air and step, and 
proceeded immediately to Capt Reave's, on« 
der whom he had formerly sailed. The ol4 

fentleroan was enjoying his pipe and easy-chain 
le listened to Bennet's honest tale with short 
inteijectionai puffs, examined the certificate of 
Seth Williams, whose hand-writing he knewi 
and then fell to whistling his" favorite tune-^ 
< Rodney's Victory'— his usual reaourse when 
chafed orperplexed. 

' A trifle^— a mere trifle, Bennet,* at lei^th 
said he. 
Rowland's brow darkened. 

* Poh, man ! don't be sulky,' said the Cap* 
tain ; 'go home now, and return hither witb 
your Wife and daua;hter at nine o'clock thte^ 
evening.' When Bennet was gone, the old 
gentleman sent for Rodney's steward, who was 
then in the kitchen. 

* Has your master returned firom Newport V 
said the captain. 

'^Tes sir ; but he stays on botrd to-nighf« 
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* step ilovn then, and bid him be here to- 
night^prectsely at a qaarter-past nine | d'je 
hear r 

* Ay, ay, 8ir.» 

Sea law preTatled throu^oat the captm's 
domestic establishment. To speak was to be 
obeyed. 

It was nine o'clock in Capt BeaTe's private 
pariour, or sUtte'Voom, as he styled it Pre- 
sent, the captain in his arm-chair, supported 
on either hand by the Rev. Mr. Hartshorn and 
Mr. Justice Loomis. A tap at the door^— enter 
Bfttnet Rowland, wife, and daughter. 

* Sit down, Bennet Howland,^said the cap- 
tain ; * sit down, madam— be seated. Bless 
me ! how the kM has grown? A tight little 
craft, eh Hartmorn V 

The parson smiles assent 

" Ana bless me !' continued the.o1d seaman, 
^ white, all white-^fiowers and all ! Oh«— ay — 
himey-mooB on yet— second day wedding — 
lijll, Amy F' In this way the old gentleman wrig- 
e|led, whistled,and talked incessantly ,apparent- 
^ to drown thought He pulled out his watch 
impatiently. ^ I wish it were midnight,' mut- 
tered he. A footstep was heard in the passage, 
and he rose, with an air of mingled dignity 
and nonchalance, to meet his son. 

* Your servant, Capt Reave,' said the old 
gentleman, facing Rodney as he entered ; * 1 
understand you was married last nisht, sir; 
and, you ungrateful rascal, you hadn't the 
manners to invite your old father. Now, I 
fiave always wanted to be present at your 
wedding, so, to punisityou and please myself, 
ive'll have the whole over again— and here we 
all are readjr,' 

The astonished vouth suffered himself to be 
led up to Amy Howland, and her hand put 
into his I answered mechanically, and in the 
affirmative, certain questions proposed by Mr. 
Hartshorn ; and before he recovered his self- 
possession, himself and Amy were pronounced 
by this gentleman * lawful man ana wife.' 

* There it is, Bennet!' cried the captain, 
handing him the parson's certificate ; there it 
is, strong as chain cable. Hartshorn's note is 
better than Seth William's, eh !' 

. Tears-— ay, tears rushed into Howland's eves 
as he took the iigraluable paper, and tried to 
thank his benefactor. 

The captain turned to his son with his 
sternest look :— * lawful man and wife-»mark 
me, Capt Reave*' 

The humbled youth threw himself at his 
father's feet. ' It was the darling wish of my 
heart,' said he; < I should have asked vour 
consent, -but thought you would never have 
given it, and'— 

' Nor would I, you rascal,' said his father, 
indignantly ; * I would have seen you both at 
the bottom of the Red Sea first But what 
else— let's hear !' 

* And I knew that disinheritance and your 
displeasure would be the consequence, if 1 
married her withent' 



' Can ii be that this fellow has b^en to sea ^' 
cried the indignant old tar. * Was there ever 
such a fiTOurra shark?— to cheat an honest 
ffirl in uiis way for a little paltry change I 
Why didn't you show your true colours, you 
fresh water pirate ? then if you had carried 
her, it had all been fair plav. But to lie, even 
to a , to perjure yourself— out of my sight, 
yon rascal, and use what God has sent you, or 
ny the great Rodney, the money you have 
been so afraid of losing shall never be vours.' 

Rodney's humiliation was deep, ancl he de- 
served it He loved Amy as his eyes; he 
knew that she would never consent to be Iris, 
but as the jgift of holy church, and he had not 
the moral intrepidity either to forego his pas- 
sion, or to brave the consequences of his father's 
anger. He accordingly took the course he 
did, that he might have a wa v of escape if the 
matter came to his father's knowledge ; well 
knowing that the old gentleman's notions of 
gallantry belonged to the accommodating 
creed of the sea, and that neither Amy nor 
her mother could read writing. To adopt 
this method had cost him a hard conflict; 
but then he resolved to do justice to Amy at 
some future day. 

True love covers a multitude of sins in 
its beloved. * Many waters cannot quench 
it, nor floods drown.' Pure as the fire of hea- 
ven's altar, it consumes all the heart's dross, 
and would not askor take a favour which virtue 
would blush to offer or to ffi-ant Such should 
have been tlie love of Rodney; such was the 
]ovy>f Amy Reave. She forgave her repentant 
husrand ; and vears of Miss opened in brilliant 
perapecti ve beu>re her. But what language can^ 
describe the dismay, the horror, the rage of 
Mrs. Benjamin Reave on learning these events ! 
She had retired very early the evening of the 
marriage, and knew nothing of the matter till 
the breakfast hour the next morning, when her 
husband, with a most mischievous gravity, pre- 
sented to her her daughter-in-law. She stood 
a moment utterly incredulous, till, gathering 
from the meek obeisance of Amy, and the con- 
fused looks of Rodney, that it was no joke, she 
uttered an exclamation which we must not 
record, and bounced out of the room. The old 
gentleman laughed heartly, and bade Amy take 
courage and not mind his wife. 

They met again at tea. Mrs. Reave looked 
despairingly in her husband's now serious and 
determined face, for some hope or remedy. 
There was not a vestige of either there. The 
destruction of her darlingscheme almost broke 
her heart But another thought soon sprung 
from its ashes — a thought — a hope, which, 
under the greatest discouragements, will tarry 
longer in some bosoms, and wait more patiently 
than any other— the hope of vengeance— She 
cherished, she pampered it; she gave it her 
whole heart. 

A twelve-month passed, and Capt Beiyamin 
Reave, the eccentric, the justthe lamented, was 
gathered tohis fathers. Another, Bennet How- 
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Uod, bad foond a watery grave, and bis wife 



wa» buried far from her ^tlw'aTand. DuringUnd gave Mcth to the worst suspicions. Aroj'^J 

is period, Rodney health visibly declined i 



the first eighteen roon (hs of this , 
RMve haareroatned at home, and abandon^ 
himself to the full enjoyment ot domestic bliss. 
But now, the prospects of the Baltic trade w#re 
to flattering, that he felt it his duty to try the 
sea once morew He accordingly bought a fine 
ship and set sail, leaving his win witn his mo 
ther/who had, long since, to all appearance, 
beoMse reconciled to his match. Now it was 
that the spirit of vangeance, which had so long 
lain dormant, like a coiled serpent, in the bosom 
•f Mrs. Reave, awoke in all its pristine vigor, 
and craved ' a deed to do.' She looked around, 
and chuckled at her advantages. The fool 
lend himself conld not have wished better 
vantage ^ound or have set to work with more 
deliberation. Amy had (o receive from her, at 
second hand, the Contents of all herhasband's 
letters; for, till this hour, the poor girl bad no 
occasion for reading writing. But to whata most 
yearning" wish did the receipt of her first letter 
give^birtn ! How eagerly did she break it open, 
and, with the feeling of the dumb when outking 
a vain eSbi-t to speak, regard it^ With what a 
look did she run to her mother with her dumb 
messenger of love i How fondly did she bang 
open her lips while reading it, and make her 
repeat every word of endearment it contained ! 
aiid yet, after all, but half satisfied, she took 
the letter from her mother's -hand, and ran wist- 
fully over its mystic characters, as if the spirit 
of their meaning were still hidden, and could 
be detected only by her eye of love. jHow 
much more could she have made of each word, 
traced by his loved band, could she have seen, 
as it were, the sense. But the scales were on 
her eyes, and slie felt as if her heart would 
burst. 

'Mother,' she cried, with an imploring voice, 
and a face bathed in tears, * teach me to write.' 

But the heartless old woman laughed at 
her^* A married woman going to schw>l«— re 
ally •' 

Another, and another came. <Har— ha*^ 
ha !' said the old lady, stopping short in her 
reading, < here is something which I must not 
read to you. But never mind, child ; it is an 
old proverb, you know—** Sailors fiod a wife 
in every port'' * 

Amy smiled a sickly smile, which sat upon 
her lips as in moclery of her pale face ; and 
the Old lady, repeatedf her < ha--ha,' rose and 
left her to her own reflections. And such re- 
flections! so* new to her innocent mind — so 
hamssing. The smile passed away like sua 
tints from the cloud, but the j>aleness remained. 

There were numerous liltle imprudeneies 
ef which one of Amy's neelected education 
wo«M unconsciously be guilty. These were 
< set in a note book'--' conned by rote,' and 
and made the subject of long despatches to 
her husband, with a commenUry of blind hints 
and pointless innueodos, such as—' 1 told you 
so,'— «»«lors' wives,' &c, which, while they 



fixed no definite charfc^ distracted his mind, 



and a Mr. Richards, 
an intimate friend and neighbor, waa in the 
habit of giving her and her mother short drives 
into the country, for the benefit of the air ; and 
sometimes Amy, with the old lady's tacit ap- 
proval, would go alone with him. 

{Qnuluded tm dur tiwct) 
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fVoai tke Nuw fJnf iand Rvriew. 
WINTER. 

Hast thou come again— 4mr old, our g6od 
old kind-hearted friend of lang synef Welt, 
old gentleman, here is a hand for thee to shake, 
and we greet thee lovingly with rishtgood will. 
Blessings on that frosty head andblue nose of 
diine ? tiiey are the same as when we hailed 
them welcome in the days of our boyhood. 
Aye, Winter was Winter ^en-'-and the light 
or thy venerable countenance carried joy to 
every heart 

They say thou art growing melancholy, old 
neighbour; that thine tye^ overflow with 
rheum, and that thy hand is freezii^ oold. 
Shame on them ! Those are tears of joy ; and, 
if thy hand smacks somewhat of the icicle, let 
thine enemies shake it till their blood tingles 
again in their veins. Melancholy ! Thou art 
the veriest wag of the whole family : the grand 
marshal of fun and frolic : the annointed prince 
of light hearts and heels. Melancholy ! Bac- 
chus were a Dutchman to thee. Cold! I«et 
them build a fire for th€e— thoa art not such a 
fool as to laugh without a fire. Let them 
welcome tliee— an old-fashioned wit— in the 
old-fashioned way— -and our word for it, the 
very roof-tree will shake with thy good-natured 
mirth. Cold ! Pile on the wood— bring forth 
the ruddy tankard of October— the fragrant 
basket of ereenines-^the broad bowl of shell- 
barks, and see if Summer, in all her glory, can 
dispense life and heat like thee. 8^ if even 
the miser's flinty heart doos not begin to warm 
at thy approach. Draw out the fiddle— 
marshall your ranks— young and old— fathers, 
mothers, aunts, cousins — t^ wlmle of you ? 
Now, there ! is it a cold, melancholy, rheumatic 
old cynic, that sets such lively spirits in 
•fiotion ? No, our old friend : it is too common 
that benefactoi-s are belied ; and they belie 
thee most foully— they do indeed. Would 
that thy detractors could boast of garments as 
spotless, and hearts as free and warm as thine. 
Come thou d\%ell8rin the stormy caves of the 
North ! Come from thy mountain home ! Otad 
hearts are waiting to hear thy hoarse Voice lA 
the sky. Touch the hills — spread thy mantle 
in the valleys. The mcny bells are impatient 
to ring forth the joys of thy appearing. The 
virginTias prepared the best room, and her hesrt 
sits lightly on its throne—for thou hast pfO' 
mised her a lover at thy coming. * Speak to the 
waters! The skaiter'sshoutshall answer thee; 
as his iron heel thrills along the littering cbrva • 
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tal. Breathe on the ftMrest boui^fas ! The iwigs 
become networks of bunnshed eilyer* sprinklecl 
with diamonds. Spring has wrought no en- 
duiRtineDt so beautitul aa thine*— *The architect 
gaies with awe upon the teviples thoiL host 
Duilded in Vie Novthem seaa^ and the loYtr of 
beauty stopo to a^ke thj enaatng \verfc, 
where thou art buoy with the snowwreath. 
Come, thou harbinger of the dance andson^— 
we love ihf hoary locks, for they mind us of 
youth, and love, and ioy. It is meet thou 
shouldst be rev««nced» for thoa bearest age 
without its auaterity, and art venerable) win- 
wtbeiBg unsociable and unheppy. 

More Light — A jolly sweep, who had been 
keeping up Thanksffivins, pretty snugly and 
partaking rather freely oTthe < creature com- 
fort,' which rendered his opticks somewhat 
cloudy, and hia head being more mirUed than 
bis fedestals^ it was with some diiieuky that 
he navigated his way home in the evening; he 
however made a.« home thrust,' and mistaking 
alarg^e slough In the street for the cross walk, 
soon found bimself wallowing in it^after 
hafingeitricated bimselfjie thusaolilloquized : 
' How berry time massa Troon's ^oclamation 
sarroon cum to pass ; dat nkan^s wisdom be but 
a small light ahtnin about de steps, showtn de 
tings dat be near oS^ while de mud holes close 
I9 be hidden In de ^lark, and therefore let a 
poor nigger fall in 'em 'fere he link*' 

JuveniteMtMmanimUy.'^A lad was recently 
called before the police court, for throwing a 
stone which struck a little girl in the eye— the 
respectability of the parties excited consider- 
aWe interest, and dri^w many persons to hear 
the examination. The boy was t>ound to ap- 

I pear before the municipal court, and CoU M. 

: was engafi;ed aa hia counsel.— -Soon after the 
examination another boy, about IS years of 
age, called upon the counsellor aforesaid, and 
aiked, * Sir, are you engaged to defend — — 
• — F^'Yes, I am 5 why do you askf To 
which the little fellow replied* witli honesty 
worthy of his immortal grand-father, ' because, 
Sir, I threw the stone, and cannot suffer a com- 
rade to be punished for a crime of my own 
commission.'—^ Well done— jou are a fine 
hpy 5. what is your name ?' • My name is— 
— -*.' / WelV »*5d the counsellor, admiring 
the noble heartedness of the lad, ' will you teU 
the Countv Attorney that you committed the 
act?' * Yes. *sir»' said he, and immediately 
^nt to Col. Austin's office for that purpose- — 
The friends of the injured dri, on learning 
these particulars, declined tiUcing any further 
steps m the premises. — Commentator. 

A vain fellow, who commanded a small ves- 
sel, but who tried to appear greater than the 
captain of a first rate man of war, told his cabin 
hoy one day, that when he asked for the silver 
handled knives and forks, he must tell him they 
have gone on shore to be ground 1 and answer 



in the same strain to any question he miglit put 
He did so. The knives and forks passecl off 
very well. The next question—-^ Where is that 
large Cheshire Cheese, boy ?'— < Gone ashore 
to be ground sir,' waa the answer* 

* What dat you pick up dare. Sambo r' 
* Dollar Pompey.^ * Well just lefim down* 
agin, I only put 'kn dare to try you. 
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ne Meriiorl and YouUCt Intlruetive Companzoru^^ 
IVe have just received the first luimber of this periodical. 
It Is to be published senii-montblj, in tbe city of New- 
York, by S. Wild, Editor end proprietor, ntOne Dollar 
per annum. Judging from what little we have seen 
firom the pen of Mr. Wild, we consider him eminent!/ 
qualified f6r the pleasing, though arduous task he has 
uDdeitaken : 

* To r«ar the teader thought. 
To teach the vou&f td«a how to shoot- 
To posr the mk imtrvotioo oV tbe oiukI.' 

For the Meotxn- it eareulated iv>t only to please the 
ikney, but to ctmvey instrtictio'o to the mind of youth ; 
and withal, as the number beibre us evinces, not only to 
win their attention fbr tke moment, but to produce in 
their minds the salutary habit of reflecting upon what 
they read. 67 A specimen of the above work may ba 
seen at this office. 

The J^ew^York .4mtlll^^— Tbitpraper has passed into 
tbe bands of Mr. Wild, editor of tbe ^Meutor,' by wboor 
it is to be hereafter conducted. 

« MTMM ART* 

The locond vohiine of MooceV l^fun liaa been rocerred by Aa 
Barperaof New-Yurk, and will be uttuedfromihepreMioMiiadiatolv. 

WBshiiigt4)n Irroghas taken oat a cupy-rigbt at New-YoHL m 
Ueaew work, the*Vowee«ftk«Co«ifaaioiMof CbhimbM/ ll 
aaj soon bn eapeetadfyooi tiiopraee. 

Propoeale have been ittmed bjr Cleaieol Robioa, for paUidinir* 
nonthly pnrtodiefM,callud tbe ' V.ioipireaof New-York.* ltieaalMi4- 
ed to eontaio a full account o1 the gambling boueaia ibfU oity^ a»l 
of their traaMoUom for the laat four yearsi and tbe namea of tboea 
who have Buffered by ibcm The porsoiie who are iotere*ted in 
ntting ap'tbepubticatiuD, are laiil to be ihoeo who hipwe beeo raiflad 
by gambunc e8iaMt>kni«nta» 

f*a MaU«zBrm SHaol O^^r^pk^^-^Thk^ Kule gi^Qmfiij^ bf 
Samnel O. 6uodricb,of Boston, is uneoftbe very beet School booni 
that baa fallen tinder our ob^^ervation ia a long time. It ooataiae 
between tbren and fnur bundiod pages, and to render it hmms aC* 
tractive to the juvealle letuoar, it baa been tbtistcatod by nomerooa 
original engravings, and ia accompanied bv an atlaa of Bioeieaa 
maps, chaiU and tables. Mr. Goodrich, the aathor, is aoqairiitf 
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eat credit bybis hibors hi (hedvparttaentufeletDentary knowledge, 
be book is pubksbad by U. Ik P J. Huottogton, Uartfind; aa4 
CoUina 4& Uonuojr, New-York.— JV Y. SjttUator, 

y HARRIED, 

la Ghent, on Bmay tbe 10tb inet. by th« Rev. Mr. fftorgfa of 
Stay veaant, Mr. Mark Uarrisoo to Mias Jokasnak 0*Conoal, bolk 
oftbetown of Ghent , , „ „ „ ^ .. .. , -* 

At Hillsdale, on the 1st inet. by the Bev. Mr.Tniesdaa,llr. laftr- 
aonB. Bingham, to M«HannaklUohint«d. 

At Aoc^m,. on the 20ih inat by the Rav. Mr. Vedder, BCr. Stie- 
ver Tanner, to Miia Esther SilvemaiL ,^^ , _^ . . _, „ 

At Aikena, Greene coornty, on the IWi Inst., by the Her. Mr. 
Prentice. Mr. John Clow, to M iss Millieent Leffiaj^wU. 

At Vorrenn*.*, Vi. on the I3ib inst. by the Jftev. Blr^LovcW, 
Bdwin W. Hopkins, M. D. to Mias Julia H. daughter ef Beldao 
deymonr, Eaq. 

DIBD9 

At Lltchfi* Id, Mrs, LucreUa Bollee, aged 29, wife of Mr. Ebsne- 

AtClaverack, on the Ifiihinafc, after aloug and aawe iUneM, 
which sheboio with chnsUan fortiKude, Miss Ahda \ 
lar ofJohn Dickie, enq., aged 10 yeara. ^ ^ .„ ^ 

At Upper KedhookT o7tbo llib inst., after a Aort ifloea^ Mnu 
('hrialinaJ. K Knickerbocker, aged » years, wife o* poet. Kn4ck^ 
Mbaeker and daughter of Mr. Nicholas Ten Broeck, of this city- 

Ai Liringslon7«» the let inst. Harmon Thorn Livingstoe, aoa of 
Moncrlef LTvingslon, aged 2 year. 3 ™?»»^» an<j« ^ajf ,^^^_^,. 

At his Msideuco, in Muffling twwnslHp, Pa. WlUtam l^«ft0Ul|^in 
the 94th year of his age. Digitized by V3W^gl>^ 
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From tlw Lady's Book. 
\iriNTER. 

I come, I come, for the year is old ; 
The fields bare doffed their mantle of gold. 
And tilting down from the shaking tree^ 
The blushing leal fails whirling ly. 
Droops to old Ocean the weary Sun. 
Ere the last of his radiant course is run ; 
And the elirly shadows of evening gray 
Close the bright round of the sborten'd day. 
I come, with my snow-flake, spollrts white» 
IVith my frosty chain for the waters bright. 
With my pendants of diamond for bath and treet 
And the cricket chirping to cheerily. 
I come with the shout of the festive throng, 
With the merry ule and the chrittmass songf 
With the laugh of the young as the ttocking pourt 
The torrent rich of its sugared storet. 
I peep through the pane at the biasing beartbf 
At the smile of age, at childhood's mirth ; 
At the crowing babe, the applauding tire. 
The steaming urn and the cheerful fire— 
At the blushing maid and the happy swaiui 
Seated apart from the merry scene, 
While soft as the coo of the amorous dove^ 
Their whispered breathings tell of love* 
I come with my mantle of feath'ry sooWf 
And breathe on the chilly pane as I go, ^ 

Till ruined tower and icy tree 
On the frosted windows tell of me. 
' But the IV hole of my fairy work is doae. 
When from th^ bright chariot, the blessed Sua 
Casts his warm glances on rill and brae, 
Till the gladsome waters burst away. 
Then buds the young leaflet, the gay birds sing. 
Earth dons her green mantle to welcome spring 
Young Zepliyr on flowery sweets reposes. 
And wild bees sport mid the new-boro roses. 

From the Conaecticat Mirror. 
THK CORAI4 INSBCTB. 

Toil on, toil on, ye ephemeral train. 
Who build in the tossing and treaelierous main : 
Toil on— for the wisdom of man ye mock 
With your sand-bas'd structures, and domes of rock 
Your columns the fathomless fountains lave, 
And your arches spring up to the crested wave— 
You're a puny race thus to boldly rear 
A fabric so vast, in a realm so drear. 
Ye bind the deep with your secret zone ; 
The ocean is sealM, tind the surge a stone : 
Fresh wreaths from the coral pavements spring. 
Like the terfte'd pride of Assyria's king-- 
The turf looks green where the breakers roU'd : 
O^erthe whirlpool ripens the ring of gold— 
The sea-snatch'd isle is the home of men, 
And mountains exult where the wave hath been. 
But why do ye plant *neath the billows dark 
The wrecking reef for the gsrilant bark f 
There are snares enough ou the tented field- 
Mid the blossomed sweets that the valleys yield, 
1'here are serpents to coil ere the flowers are up— 
There's a poison drop in man's brightest cup— - 
There are foes that watch for his cradle breath 
^rt why need yc sow the floods with death ? 



With mouldering boiies the deeps are whiter . 
From the ice^Iad pole to the tropics bright. 
The mermaid hath twisted her fingers cold 
With the mesh of the sea-hoy's curls of gold ; 
And the gods of ocean have frown'd to sea 
The mariner's bed in thcSr halls of glee. 
Hath earth no graves, that ye toil to spread 
The bouodlew sea for the thronging dead f 
Ye build, ye build, but ye enter not io ! 
Like the tribes whom ihe desert devour'd in their sin : 
From the land of promise ye fade and die. 
Ere its verdure gleams forth on your weary eye- 
As the sires ofEgypfs pyramid. 
There noteless bones in oblivion hid, 
Ye sleep unmask'd mid the desolate main, 
While the wonder and pride of your works renaia. GU 

'l^THAT IBCHABKTTr 

Tis not to pause, when at my door,. 

A shivering brother sunds ; ' 
To ask the eamef that made him poor, 

Or why he help demands. 
Tis not to spuTD that brother's prayer. 

For JMU he once hadjdooe : 
'Tis not to leave him in despairr 

And say that I have none* 
The volee of Charity It kind- 
She thinketh nothing wrong ; 
To every fault she seemeth blhad^ 

Nor vanoteth with her tongue* 
In penitence the placeth faith-* 

Hope smileth at her door ; 
Believeth first— then softly saith^ 

Go, Im^lheTf tin no more 1 
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Amwertothe puulbb in 9urUuU 
PircsuB I. — In-temperance. 
?VZZUL U.— Schuylkill. 

mow pvzzLBs* 
1. 

Two fifUis of the prophet of whom we are tolif. 
Led Israel the chosen from Egypt of old : 
A coin of small value, then take if you pleasei 
And from It the two leading leUers erase; 
Two-thirds of a colour, translucid and clear f 
Two-thirds of a necUr by Briton's held dear : 
These all when combined together lio stand 
For a city— controlled by old England. 

u. 
What comes to the table that is always cut and 
never eat f 
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From Friend«hip*B OflRnrinf. 

THE COUSINS. 

BT MISS mitfohd. 

Towards the middle of the principal street 
ki m? native town of Cranley, stands or did 
Standi for I speak of things that happened 
many years back, a very long frontea, very 
regular, very ugly brick house, whose large 
grai^elled court flanked on each side by offices 
reaching to the street, was divided from the 
pavement by iron gates and palisades, and a 
row of Lombardy poplars, rearing their slen- 
der columns so as to veil, without t shading, a 
maD|ion which evidently considered itself, and 
was cooaidered by its neii^hhors. as holdi-^ 
i lem^.ianW !•• ii»^f lace, adrc mansion, in- 
disputably the best in town, belonged, of course, 
to the lawyer ; and that lawyer was, as may 
not unfreqaently be found in small places, 
ooeof the most eminent solicitors in the county. 

Richard Molesworth, the individual in ques- 
tion, was a person obscurely born, and slender- 
ly educated, who by dint of prudence, industry, 
integrity, tact, ana luck, had risen through the 
various gradations of writing clerk, managing 
clerk, and junior partner, to be himself the 
head of a great office, and a man of no small 
property or slight importance. Hatfof Cran- 
ley belonged to him, for he had the passion 
(or brick and mortar often observed amongst 
those wlio have accumulated large fortunes in 
totallj^ different pursuits, and liked nothing 
better than running up row^ and terraces, 
cepairing villas, and rebuilding farm houses. 
The better half of Cranley called him roaster, 
t5 say nothing of six or seven snug farms in 
the neighborhood, of the goodly estate and 
tnanor of Hinton, famous for its preserves and 
fisheries, or of a command of floating capital 
which benjowers, who came to him with good 
security in their hands, found almost inexhaus- 
t^le. lo short, ha was of those men with 
whom every thing had prospered through life ; 
andf ID 8|Mte of a profession tooofty obnoxious 
to^ao uii}uat» because s wecpiiig prejudicei there 



was a pretty universal feeling amongst all who 
kneWnim that hia prosperity was deserved." 
A kind tempe»» a moderate use of power and 
influence, a splendid hospitality, and that ju« 
dicious liberality which shows itself in small 
things as well great ones (for it is by two- 
penny savings that men get an ill name) 
served to ensure his popularity with high and 
low. Perhaps even his tall, erect, portly figure, 
his good-humored countenance, cheerful voice, 
and frank address, contributed something to 
his reputation ; his remarkable want of preten- 
sion or assumption of any sort certainly did, 
and as certainly the absence of every thing 
striking, clever, or original, in his conversa- 
tion. 1 hat he must be a man of pfsonal as 

his progress through life could for a momeui: 
doubt ; but reversing the witty epigram on our 
wittiest monarch, he reserved his wisdom for 
his actions, and whilst all that he did showed 
the most admirable sense and judgment, he 
never said a word that rose above the merest 
common place, vapid, inoffensive, dull,an(l safe. 

So accomplished, both in what he was and 
in what he was not, our lawyer, at the time of 
which we write, had been for many years the 
oracle of the country gentleman, held all pub- 
lic offices not inconsistent with each other, 
which their patronage could bestow, and in 
the shape of stewardships, trusts, and agencies, 
managed half the landed estates in the coun- 
try, lie was even admitted into visiting in- 
tercourse, on a footing of equality veiT uncom- 
mon in the aristocratic circles of country 
society-— a society which is, for the most part 
quite as exclusive as that of London though ia 
a different way. For this he was well suited, 
not merely by his own unaffected manners, high 
animal spirits, and nicety of tact, but by the 
circumstances of his domestic arrangements. 
After having been twice married, Mr. Moles- 
worth found himself at nearly sixty, a second 
time a widower. _ 

His first wife had been a homely, frugal, 
managing woman, whose few hundred pounds 
and her saving habitg,hif4 ^at^^^if^d "^ 
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Ws life, fof thej were early united, conducted 
in their several ways to benefit her equally 
thrifty but far more aspiring husband. She 
never had a child ; and, after doing him all 
possible (rood in her life time, was so kind as 
to die just as his interest and his ambition re- 
iquired more liberal house-keeping, and high- 
er connexion, each of whicli, as he well knew, 
iRTOuld repay its cofrt. For connexion accor 
Singly he- married, choosing the elegant though 
portionless sister of a poor baronet, by whom 
' ne had two daughters at intervals of seven 
years ; the eldest being just of sufficient age 
to succeed l^r mother as mistress of t)itf fam- 
ily, when she had ftie irreparable misfortune to 
lose the earliest, the tenderest, and the 'most 
inestimable friend that & young woman can 
-have. Very precious was the memory of her 
-dear mother to Agnes Molesworth ! Although 
six y^rs had passed between her death and 
the period ^t which our HtttP story begins, the 
affectionate daughter had nev«r ceased to la- 
ment her loss. 

It was to his chanmng daughters that Mr. 
Molesworth's pleasant house owed its chief 
attraction. Conscious «f his own deficient ed- 
ucation, no psins or money had t>een spared 
}n accomplishing them to the utmost height of 
ftshton. 

The least accomplished was, however, as not 
nnfrequently happens, by far the roost stri- 
king: and manya high-born and wealthy cli- 
ent, di«|)Osed to put himself thoroughly at 
ease at bis «olicitor*s table, and not at all sha- 
ken in his purpose by the si^t of the pretty 
fessy«— a soiNrt, ligbC airy girl, with a brigtit 
sparkling countenance* ^11 lilies, and roses, 
and dimples, and smiles, sitting, exquisitely 
dressed, m an elegant morning gown, with her 
guitar in her lap, her harp at her side, and her 
drawing table before her ; has suddenly felt 
himself awed into his best and most respect- 
ful breeding, when introduced to her retiring 
but self-possessed elder sister, drest with an 
almost matronly simplicity, and eyidently full, 
not of her own airs and graces, but of the'mod- 
€st and serious courtsey wliich beseemed her 
atation as the youthful mistress of the house. 

Dij^nity, a mild and gentle but still a most 
striking dignity, was the prime characteristic 
of Agnes Molesworth in look and in mind. 
Her beauty was the beauty of sculpture, as 
contradistinguished from that of painting; 
depending mainly on form and expression, and 
Uttle on color. There could hardly be a strong- 
er contrast than existed between the marble 
purity of her finely grained complexion, tlie 
softness of her deep grey eye, the calm compo- 
sure of her exquisitely moulded features, and 
the rosy cheeks, the brilliant fiances, and die 
playlul animation of Jessy.-^fn a word, Jessy 
was a pi-etty girl, and Agnes was a beautiful 
woman. Ot these several facts both sisters 
were of course perfectly aware ; Jessy, because 
t^vy body told her so^ and she must have 
been deal' to have, escaped the knowledge; 



Agnes, from some process equally certain^ but 
less direct; for few would have ventured to take 
the liberty of addressing a nersonal compliment 
to one evidently too proua to find nleasure io 
any thing so nearly resembling flattef7» ma 
praise. 

Few excepting her looking glass and her 
father, had ever told Agnes that she vras hand«^ 
some, and yet she was as conscious of her sur- 
passing beauty as Jessy of her sparkling pret- 
tiness ; and perhaps as a mere question of ap- 
pearance anri becomin^ness, there might have 
been as much coquetry in the severe simplicity 
of attire and of oiaaaer which d i^ ujois h ed 
one sister, as in the elaborate adornment 
and innocent showing off of the other. There 
was, however, between them exactly such a 
real and internal difference of taste and char- 
acter as the outward show served to indicate. 
Both were true, gentle, good and kind ; but 
the elder was as much loftier in mind as in 
stalui^e, was full of high pursuit and noble mt" 
pose; had abandoned drawing, from feeling 
lierself dissatisfied with her own oerformancei^ 
as compared with the works or real artists; 
reserved her musical talent entirely for her 
domestic circle, because she put too much of 
soul into that delicious art to make it a mere 
amusement; and was only saved frembecom* 
ing a poetess, by her almost exclusive devouon 
to the very great in poetry ; to Woodsworth, to 
Milton aop^to Shakespeare. These tastes she 
very wisely kept to herself; but they gave a 
higher ami firmer tone to her character and 
manners; and more than one peer, vhen 
seated at Mr. Molesworth's hospitable tabie« 
has thought within himseTJr how well his beaa-^ 
tiful daughter would become a coronet 

Marriage, however, seemed little in her 
thoughts. Once or twice, indeed, her kind 
father had pressed on her brilliant establisl^* 
ments that had offered; but her sweet questions^ 
* Are you tired of me ? Do you wish me away F^ 
had always gone straight to his heart, and had 
put4iside for the moment the ambition of his 
nature even for this his favorite child. 

Of Jessy, with all her youthful attraction he 
had always been less proud, perhaps less fond. 
Besides, her destiny he had long in his ovm 
mind considered as decided.-— Charles Wood- 
ford, a poor relation brought up by his kind* 
ness, and recently returned into hti f^ily 
from a great office in London, was the person 
on whom he had long age fixed for the husband 
of his youngest daughter, and for theimmedi** 
ate partner and eventual successor to his great 
and flourishing business: a choice that seemed 
fully justified by the excellent coiaduct aad 
remaikable talents of his orphan cousin and bj 
the ajiparently good understanding and mutual 
affection ihat subsisted between the yoaog 
people. 

1 his arrangement was the more agreeable to 
him, as providing munificiently for Jessy, it al* 
lowed him the on vilege of making, as in lawyer 
phrase be useil'to boas^ * an eldest mm' of Ae^ 
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nes« who would by thistnarriage of her younger 
sister, become one of the richest heiresses of 
the county. He had even in his own mind, 
elected her future spouse, in the person of a 
Toung baronet who had lately been much at the 
lK>use»and infofor of whose expecte<l addresses 
(for the proposal had not yet been made ; the 
gentleman had gone no farther than attentions] 
he had determined to exeixise the paternal 
authority which hud so long lain dormant; 

But in the affairs of love, as of all others, 
man is born to disappointments.—*—' Vhom- 
me pr&poie, et Dieu dispomt^ is never truer 
<hau in the great matter of .^Batrtmony. So 
fovod MOr Mr. Melesworlh, who (Jesav hav- 
ing armed at the age of eighteen, and Charles 
«t that of two and twenty) offered his preUy 
daughter and the lucrative partnership to bis 
pennvless relation, and was petrified with as 
tonishment and indignation to fiod the con- 
nexion very respectfully, but very firmly 
declined. The young man was very much 
distressed and agitated ; * he had the highest 
respect for Miss Jessy : but he could not mar 
ry ner— he loved another !' And then he 
poured forth a confidence as unexpected as it 
yms undesired by his incensed patron, who left 
him in undiminished wrath and increased per- 
plexity. 

This interview had taken place immediately 
after breakfast ; and when the conference was 
ended, the provoked father sought his daugh- 
ters, who, happily unconscious of all that a&il 
occurred, were amusing themselves in their 
45plendid conservatory ; a scene always as be- 
coming as it is agreeable to youth and beauty. 
Jem/f was ^fltttMif about ^sIm 4 butteitfy 
amongst the fragrant orange trees and the 
bright geraniums; Agnes standing under a 
superb nischia that hung over a larg;e marble 
basin, her form and attitude, her white dress, 
and the classical arrangement other dark liali*, 
giving her the look of some nymph or naiad, a 
rare relic of Grecian art. Jessy was prattling 
gaily, as she wandered about, of a concert 
which they had attended the evening before at 
the county town. 

«I hate concerts!' said the pretty Tittle 
flirt. ' To sit bolt upright on a hard bench for 
four hours, between the same fourpeople, with- 
out the possibility of moving or ot speakinff to 



any body, or of any body's getting to 
how tiresome it is V 



us! 



«1 saw Sir Edmund trying to slide thro' tlie 
crowd to reach you,' said Agnes a little arch- 
ly ; 'his presence would perhaps have mitiga- 
ted the evil, but the barricade wastoo^Complete ; 
be was forced to retreat, without accomplish- 
ing his obfect.' 

* Yes, I assure you, he thought it very tire- 
some ; he told me so when we were coming 
out. ' And then the music !' pursued Jessy ; 
« the noise that they call music 1 Sir Edmund 
says that he likes no music except my gjutar, 
^mr a flute on the water : and I like none ex.« 
^xept your playing on the organ, and singing^ 



Handel on a Sunday evening, and Charles 
Woodford's readinffMilton and bits of Hamlet* 

* Do you call that music ?' asked A^nes* 
laughing. < And yet,' continued she, ' it ia 
most truely so, with his rich Pasta-like voice, 
and his nne^ sense of sound; and to yoa 
who do not greatly love poetry for its own 
sake, it is doubtless a pleasure much resembling 
in kind that of hearing the most thrilling of 
melodies on the noblest of instruments. I my- 
self have felt such a gratification in hearing 
that voice recite the verses of Homer or of 
Sophocles in tl)e origiiud Greek. Charles 
Woodford's reading is music' 

* It is a music which you are npther of you 
likely to hear as^aiu,' interrupteo Mr. Molesr 
worth, advancing suddenly towards them; 
' for he has been ungrateful, and I have dis^ 
carded him/ 

Agnes stood as if petrified : * Ungrateful! 
oh father!' 

* You cant have discarded him, to be sure^ 
papa,' said Jessy always go<Ml natured! * poor 
Charles ! what can he have done ?.* 

* Refused your hand, child*^ said the angrf 
parent ; ' refused to be my partner and son in 
law, and fallen in love with another lady h 
What have you to say for him now ?' 

* Why^ really, papa,^ replied Jessy, • I'm 
much more obliged to him for refusing my hand 
than to you for oflfering it» i like Charles very 
well for a cousin, but I should not like such a 
husband at all ; so that if this refusal be the 
worst that has happened, there's ho great harm 
done.' And off the gipsey ran ;. dedarins 
that ' she must put on her habit, for she had 
proasised taride with ^r Kdmuad and his §1$^ 
ter, and ex-pecled them every minute.' 

The &ther and his favourite daughter re<» 
mained in the conservatory.* 

* That heart is untouched, however,' said 
Mr. Molesworth, looking after her witha smile» 

* Untouched by Charles Woodford, undoubt* 
ediy,' replied Agnes/ but has he csall/ refused 
my sister £' 

* Absolutely^' 

< And does he love another !^ 

* He sa^vs so, andT believe hinu' 

* Ishe loveclagain?? 
« That he did not say.* 

< Did he tell you the name of the kd j i.^* 
« Yes.' 

* Bo you know her V" 
*Yes,' 

*^ is she worthy of him i^ 

•^Most worthy.' 

'^ Has he any hope ofgainingher alTectionsB^* 
Oh! he must L he mustl What woman could 
refuse him F 

< He i& determined not to try. The lady 
whom he loves is above him in eveiy way ; and 
much as he haa counteracted mv wishes, it is 
aa honorable parCof Charles VVoodford's con* 
ductw that he intemds to leave his af&ctioa 
unsuspected by its object.' 

Uere ensued a short pause in tbe^ diaidgoe^ 
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during which Agnes apptarcd tryiug to occupy 
herself with collecting the blossoms of a Cape 
jessamine and watering a faTourite geranium ; 
but it would not do ; the sulqect was at her 
heart, and she could not force her mind to 
indifferent occupations. She returned to her 
father, who had been anxiously watching the 
varying expression of her countenance, and 
resumed the conversation. 

* Father ! perhaps it is hardly maidenly to 
avow to much, but although you have never in 
set words told me your intention, 1 have yet 
8een and known, I can hardly tell how, all your 
too kind partiality towards me has designed 
for your children. You have mistaken rae, dear- 
est father, doubly mistaken me ; first in think- 
ing me fit to fill a splendid pla€^ in society ; 
next, in imagining that I desired such splendor. 
You meant to give Jessy and the lucrative 
partnership toCharies W oodford,and designed 
me and your larjre possessioiis to our wealthy 
and titled neighbour. And with some little 
change of persons these arran^ments may for 
the most part hold good. Sir Edmund may 
etill be your son-in-law and your heir, for he 
loves Jessy and Jessy loves him. Charles 
"U'oodford may still be your oartn^r and your 
adopted son for nothing* has cnanced that need 
diininfsh your affection or his merit. Marry 
him to the woman he loves. She must be 
ambitious indeed, if she be not content with 
such a destiny. And let me live on with you, 
dear father, single and un wedded, with no tho*t 
but to contribute to your comfort, to cheer and 
brighten your declining years. Do not let 
your too great fondness for me stand in the way 
of their happiness ! ^ake me not so odious to 
them and to yourself, dear father ! Let roe live 
always with yon — always your own poor Ag- 
nes!' And blushing at the earnestness with 
which she had spoken, she bent her head over 
the marble basin, whose waters reflected the 
fair image as if she had really been the Grecian 
statue to which, whilst he listened, her fond 
father's fancy bad comnared her : * Let me 
live single with you, ana marry Charles to the 
woman whom he loves.' 

• Have you heard the name of the lady in 
question P Have you formed any guess who 
•he may be r' 

< Net the slightest. I imagined from what 
you said that she was a stranger to me. Have 
1 ever seen her V 

* You may see her — at least you may see 
her reflection in the water at this very mo- 
ment ; for he has had the infinite presumption, 
the admirable good taste, to fall in love with 
kia cousin Agnes I' 

• Father !' 

< And now mine own sweetest! do you still 
wish to live single with me ?' 

• Oh father ! father ?' 

* Or do you desire that I should marry Charles 
to the woman of his heart ?' 

• Father ! dear father !' 

* Ctiuose my Agnes ! It shall be as you com- 



mand. Speak freely. Do not cling so areand 
me, but speak !' 

* Oh, my dear father ! Cannot we all live 
together? I cannot leave you. But poor 
Charles — surely, father, we may all live io^ 
gether !' 

And so it was settled ; and a very few montha 
proved that love had contrived better for 
Mr. Moles worth than he had done for himself. 
Jessy with her prettiness and her title, and 
her fopperies, was the very thing to be vain 
of — the very thing to visit for a day ; but 
Agnes and the cousin whose noble character 
and splendid talents so well deserved her» 
made the pride and the happiness of We home. 

THE TRIPLE MARRIAGE. 

BX SAMUEL HACZARP. 

(Concluded.) 

It was late- on an afternoon of June that 
Rodney Reave, after an absence of four monthsa 
returned. — No one came to receive him tut 
his mother. He asked impatiently for his wifie* 

•Your wife,' said the old lady coldly, ^ has 
gone to ride with Mr. Richards f and she left | 
him to his thoughts. Poor Rodney dropped 
into a chair nith a dreadful feeling of taint- 
ness. While he was thus sitting. Amy re- 
turned. There was something in that pale 
face and heaven-raised eye — something in the 
sigh with which she entered the room, that 
belied all that his mother had written. Where 
was the wanton she had dt-scribed ? It was 
his own pure wife ; and his heart leaped to 
meet her. 

•My own Amy!' he exclaimed. With a 
scream of joy she sprung' to hU arms. lioag 
and 'fervent was that embrace. Their tears 
mingled, and falling on their hearts like the 
rain of heaven, the jealous fears that corroded 
them were all extinguished. W ith huge dia« 
may, the old lady saw all her labours prostra* 
ted by the omnipotent sweep of love. But she 
despaired not in two weeks there was to be 
another voyage. With an earnestness almost 
ominous. Amy begged to accompany her hus- 
band. She wept— ^e implored him not to leave 
her. Capt. Reave hesitated ; he was even on 
the point of giving his consent, when the old 
lady started so many and such strong objections, 
that he embraced his wife, and once more 
committed her to the tender mercies of his 
mother. Mrs Reave set to work with renewed 
resolution. lam himself never toudied the 
springs of jealousy more cunningly. Amy 
ventured to take one or two private lessons in 
writing from Mr. Richards. 1 he old lady dis- 
covered and made a gf^t rout about it bbe * 
reauested Mr. R. to discontinue his visits, and 
industriously communicated the * closeting,' as 
she styled it, enlarged and embellished, to her 
son. 

Tokens of success at length appeared. Capt 
Reave began to address his letters to his mother^^ 
instead of his wife ; and at last intimated ^H 
desire that she. ^Qald.^al<(ft^Ai97. narrowly* 
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It elated tbe old ladjrbeTond measure^ and 
encouraged her to change her battery upon the 
unfortunate girl. She taunted her with her 
low birth ; read her severe passages from Rod- 
nej'sletters ; dwelt indignantly on what he 
migMkave done, had it not been for her fool- 
iahvi^; and even hinted that he would di- 
?brceher at his return and marry Caroline Lee, 
who was still alive with free hand and dower. 
The poor Amy Reave was nearly distracted. 
Her waking thoughts, were misery; and her 
reether-in-law sat upon her slumbers like an 
mcubos. — Capt Reave was expected home. 

« Hadn't you better,' said the dowager coax- 
iDgly» * &ptid A few days in tbe country. Yoet. 
health is miserable, and exercise will be of ser- 
irice to you. And here is a letter which says 
that Rodney left Stockholm on the dOth of 
September, and let me see — this is only the 
ISth of October ; so we need not look for him 
these three weeks.' 

Amy sighed— * Certainly, madam, if you 
think It best' 

« Well, dear, then I will get Mr. Cheney to 
driYe you out to Mrs. Hexham's, who keeps a 
nice boarding-house on the Taunton road." 
Now the fact was, old Mrs. Reave had that 
morning received a letter from her son, sta- 
ting that he had anchored at Newport, and 
might be expected home on the next day iHit 
one. Mr. Cheney was a young sea captain, 
who, to the widow Reave's certara knowledge, 
bad cast on Amy a licencious eye ; and Mrs« 
Hexham's nice boarding-house was nothing 
better or worse than a house o f ■ ! That 
Tery day Amy was removed, and thirty hours 
i#ter Capt« BJMve trriTed an4 in^airea for bk 
wife. 

« Tour wife !' said his mother contemptu- 
oasly» and Iken bursting into tears, * Ah, poor 
boy ! had you but hearkened to your mother !' 

* In God's name,' cried Rodney, « where is 
Amv?' 

•Your wife, Capt, Reave,' said she, with af- 
fected'calmness, ' went off day before ycster^ 
day with her old beau, John Cheney ; and 
yesterday I heard of her at Nell Hexham ^s !' 

Rodney stood unable to speak or move. 

* Go !' cried his mother ; « go, poor dupe of a 
wanton ! see for yourself, and at last be con- 
vinced ;' and with a glance of mingled scorn 
and pity, she flung out of the room. 

Stung to the soul, Reave ordered his car- 
riage, and, in half an hour, it drew up in front 
of Mrs. Hexham's. His feet felt like lead as 
he moved to the steps. ' is there a lady here 
of the name of Reave?' he asked of her that 
opened tbe door. 

•Yes,' said the Hexham. 

* Mrs. Reave, the wife of Capt. Reave of——?' 
•Yes,' said the harpy, < and if the young 

UMin that brought her here don't call and pay 
her bill to-day, 1 will turn her, bag and bag- 
ga^, into the street to-morrow.' 

Rodney turned short on his heel, and re- 
enter^ bis carriage. 



Amy was lying down in her chamber when 
she heard her husband's voice. She thou^t 
she had been dreaming; but it came again, 
and in an instant she was moving to the doOr 
as rapidly as her feet could carry her. She 
reached it in time to see that of the carriage 
close after a form she knew too well. She 
screamed his name — but the whip cracked, the 
horses sprung off at full speed— and she fell 
down in a nt! 

The courts were in session. A bill was 
granted annulling the marriage of George 
Rodney Reave and Amy Howland, for alleged 
misdemeanors of the latter, sworn and testi- 
fied toby the widow Reave and Eleanor Hex- 
ham. 

' Your honour is vindicated, my son,' and 
Mrs. Reave — but lie felt that his heart was 
desolate. — Thou^t was madness-^doblivioa 
a luxurv— -intoxication brought it In a few 
weeks the accomplished Ro<tney Reave was a 
finished sot ! He did nothing, but drink, and 
that prodigiously. 

His mother was frighted at her own work^ 
Still she clung to her darling hope, like one 
diowning— * Won't you have Caroline Lee f* 
she asked one day, in a most piteous tone. 

I will,' said Rodney; and getting most 
ffloriously drunk, he made a formal tender of 
his hand, and was rejected with disdain. It 
took a prudi{;iou8 (quantity of liquor to drown 
the memory of this disgrace. But to his mother 
it was a mortal blow. It actually brought on 
a fever, attended with the most tiorribfe deli- 
rium, during which all the dreadful secrets of 
her heart crept forth to the light of day. Sho 
raved iftcessantly of Amy% in a way that fixed 
the reeling e^es oLlfer son, and made the 
servants whisper ami shake their heads. At 
length she slept and woke to reason. But its 
accusations were more dreadful tlian madness. 
Driven with a whip of scorpions, she confessed 
to her son the innocence oi his wife — her own 
infamy-^and died! Itefiectually sobered him. 

Wtiere now was that injured wife? Who 
knew that she had not perished of want and a 
broken heart? or, driven by his cruelty to 
despair, tliat she had not re-eutered the house 
of shame where he found her, and was now 
doubly lost to him. His senses reeled at the 
thought. A brain fever sei2^d him, and he 
raved for weeks. He awoke, at len^h, on the 
borders of the grave. Horrible had been his 
visions. But still, amid the fiends that haunted 
him, there had fiitted occassionaliy < aforns of 
life and light,' at wnose presence they would 
vanish, and a coolness like the dew of heaven 
visit his burning brain. He awoke-^that angei 
was at hisbed'bide regarding him with tears of 
compassion and mercy. Could it be? Was 
such a look for him ? And then, too, so very 
like those dear eyes ! It was — it must be— -he 
lelt it in his heart ; there was but one being 
in the universe who could thus regard him. 
He gasped as if he would have spoken, but her 
hand was instantly placed on his moutlu 
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' Attempt it not/ said Amy — ' it is T— I 
know ail, all is forgiven.' Long and fondlj 
did he hold that dear hand in the feeble clasp 
of bis, and look the blesi»in«r he could not artic- 
ulate ; long and freely did he weep. A sweet 
si umber followed, and, as if he had been touched 
with the talismanic wand of the healing; spirit, 
his convalescence was immediate and rapid 
In a week he was able to sit on a sofa, beside 
bis beloved. 

* And now,' said he • put me off no logger — 
tell me all you have suffered since ' 

* Alas ! I cannot a(/,' said Amy, quickly 
relieving the painful pause—' not aU, for, hap 
pily for me, I was unconscious of suffering for 
more than two months. They tell me that I 
kept my bed for half that time, at a compassion- 
ate farmers, who took me out of the streets*- 
and then rose a confirmed maniac. They tell 
me that I have been in the fields all night, at 
times — that hours upon hours 1 have sat weep- 
ing on jour door'S(one» begging to be admitted, 
arid telling all who passed that it was my 
house ; but surely you could not have known it r 

Rodney groaned, and covered his eyes with 
bis hand* 'Oh God, do ! 1 was too drunk I' 

Amy proceeded. 'Of my recovery 1 can 
give no account The first that 1 recollect, I 
vas making a glove at Mr. Banim's my pre- 
server, who lives only, two miles out of town. 
he had tlie goodness to furnish me with 
yffOTk from the shops in town ; and 1 spent two 
Meeks more in his house. He was in the hab- 
it of attending market two or three times a 
iveek, and on his return one day, brought me 
the news of your mother's death and dreadful 
r.oBfessions«^ Judge of its effect upon me. 
I thought my reason would have left me again. 
From the depth of infanfy, to be restored to 
honour and your good opinion ! it was almost 
too much for my feeble frame. On my knees 
1 poured out my thanks to God, and prayed for 
your peace of mind. The very next day I 
heard of your illness. Knowing that you were 
convinced of my innocence, could i hesitate 
how to act ? No— not even in thought. Amy, 
the repudiated, perhaps the despised, you 
could not prevent being your nurse.' 

Humbled to the dust.'^Rodney knelt at her 
feet in speechless gratitude. * Angei of mv 
life,' at length said he, ' complete your work 
of mercy — save me from my vices, by becom- 
ing once more mine.' 

* Rise and listen to me,' said Amy serious- 
ly ;« I have resolved never again to marry 
above my station — nay, interrupt roe not; if 
you wish what you say, first give me education, 
and at the end two years — nay, it is my sole 
conditioD-^teach me to write— 1 shall want to 
be able to read your letters.' 

Rodney sighed, but remonstrated not* It 
vas not tor him to jprescribe or even hint terms 
to her. He would have waited her tfme like 
a very Jacob. That very day he commenced 
his task. He set all her copies with his own 
hanik She set to her task con ainore. In a 



very few weeks she could, with great rapidity^ 
make a perfect fac simile of that dear aato« 
graph to decipher the least of whose syllables 
she would so often have given worlds, if she had 
them. Rodney was now perfectly recovered^ 
and removed his betrothed to his ^Ks io 
Boston. Here masters iu all the lill|||pand 
ornamental branches were provided her, and 
she began her studies in good earnest. I can- 
not conceive of rapture more unspeakable thaa 
that with which the first unsealing of the mys« 
teries of kno<vledge deluges the matured and 
gifted, but neglected mind. It is like what 
translation was to Enoch. And nothing can 
be more astonishing than the progress of aucfa 
a mfnd, when, at last, it commences its march. 
It is onward-— conquering and to conquer. 
Amy Reave did not stop on the threshold of 
knowledge. Philosophy and poetry opened 
their fountains to her, and, with all the eager- 
ness of a soul just awakened to a feeling of 
the immortal thirst, she drank and was regen- 
erated. A new spirit was within her, and sen* 
ses of agencies hitherto unknown. The dra* 
pery of the world was new ; so were the tinta 
of tne sky, and the hues of forest and flower. 
She heard, for the first time, the music of the 
spheres. There were voices from the i^ves 
and waters— voices in the air, and a voice in 
her bosom, mingling with the still accents of 
her heart's religion, and whispering of imroor* 
tality with adistinctness creative of thoughts 
as boundless as they were triumphant 

But to conclude. Two years, as measured 
by the delighted engagedness of Amy in her 
new pursuit8,^^6t«7— as measured by the extent 
and variety of her acquisitions, and the impa« 
tience of Rodney, crept away, and he saw her 
at the altar, once more his bride. But with 
feelings, oh how different ! Befoii^ his eye of 
passion had rested on an artless and beautiful 
girl indeed ; but now, he saw beside him God's 
noblest work — a woman conscious of an intel- 
lect There was deep respect mingled with 
the freedom of his gaze, and religious awe 
chastening its ardour. His dream of passion 
was over. He had sinned deeply; he had 
passed the odeal of a most horrid pur^tory^ 
and was now waked to the heaven of viiluous 
love. Of his incomparable bride what more 
shall we say. Many daughters of Eve have 
done worthily, but none ever filled the heai^t 
of a huslj^and with deeper springs of affection, 
or their station in life with more merited ap« 
plause. — Jimerican Monthly Magazine. 



saa8®ifiibi]bii8nB<Dvo« 



A YANKE^JB TRICK. 

It is well known that in the good old days of 
our fathers, when New Englai^ was truly the 
land of steady habits, there would occasionally 
spring up a volatile and fun-loving character, 
whpse disposition and habits formed a striking 
contrast with the upriglit and conscientioua 
bearing of the pu ritans^ There were two farm* 
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ers qf this cfasfc who lived verj near each 
other; one of them was the owner of very fine 
«heep, but ^bo, having a decided antipathy to 
confinement, would sometimes trespass on the 
ftnclosure of their master's neighbour. — The 
other having causht them in one of these overt 
acts, determined to inflict summary ven- 
geance on the intruders and their owner. With 
this intent he proceeded to catch them, and 
running his knife through one of their hind le^, 
between the tendon and the bone^ immediatelv 
above the knee joint, put the other leg through 
^e bole. In this condition the woolly flock 
decaniped«leaving one quarter less tracks than 
when they clime. The feeder of sheep kepi 
his own counsel ; and soon after his neighbour's 
hogs having broken or dug into his enclosures, 
he took advantage of this opportunity for 
retaliation by cutting their mouths from ear 
to ear. In this way the four-footed erunters, 
rather c^ foZ/en, niade their way to their own 
quarters. The owner of the swine soon made 
his appearance in a great rage, declaring his 
bocB were ruined, and that he would have 
redress. His neighbour made answer that it 
was he who ruined them, ' For the fact is 
friend^I did'nt cut open them are hog's mouths, 
but seeing my sheep running on three legs 
they qilit their mouths a laughing. 

nSnecdote of Bums. - Perhaps no man ever 
more severely inflicted the castigation of re- 
jjroof than Bums. The following anecdote will 
illaBtrate the fact. The conversation one night 
at the Ring's Arms, Dumfries, tumins on the 
death of a townsman, whose funeral was to 
take place on the following day. <B^ the 
by,' said one of the company addressing htmself 
to Burns, * I wish you would lend your black 
coat for the Acasion, my own being rather out 
of repair.'— • Having myself to attend the'^same 
funeral,' answered Burns, « I am sorry that I 
cannot lend you my sables, but I can recom- 
mend a most excellent substitute; throw ynur 
character over your ^oiUders^ih&i will be the 
Kaekesi coat you ever wore in all your life 
time.' 

An Answer.'^K pedagogue in Berkshire, 
not long since, inquired * what part of speech 
is Oh ! and M P or, ' Vhat is an Interjection ?' 
The lad not knowing, the knight of the rod 
attempted to illustrate by again asking, ' what 
shoiila you say if a man seized you violently 
by the arm ?' ' Why, I should tell him to let 
me alone, damation quick J* 

Bo peopU love to he cheated.-^lt not why is 
it that quacks are more run after than men of 
science ? Why are the shops oi sharpers more 
frequented than those of men who sell at reg- 
ulast and fair prices?— Why eivt' demagogues 
more popular than true patriots? V\hy are 
literary mountebanks preferred to men of true 
wisdom ?— Why is it that cheap school mas- 
ters are in better request than good ones ? 



Why are the most^imsj^ periodicals well pat- 
ronized, while the labours of a Sittiman go un- 
requited ? Why do men drain their purses, 
and expend their houses and lands for poisonous 
drinks, while the pure water providecf by heav- 
enly benevolence, is spurned as unwholesome 
ana dangerous?* 
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SATURDAY, FKBRUART 10, 1831. 



Tht Bouquet^ and Laditi Muwal Port Fo/io.—We 
have been iavouced iviih the first number of a new peri- 
odica) unct»r the above title, edited and published by 
i^nowden aud Peters, Pitisburf^b. The * Boaquet' ii to 
be issved semi-monthly, and will be devoted exclusively 
to xVIufiic, the Fine Arts and Polite Literature; among 
the orlgiiial communications we noticed several by our 
old friend, William Piatt, wbo will no doubt be a fre- 
quent contributor to its cohimns. It is neatly printed, 
on good paper, in the quarto form, and promises fair to 
merit an extensive patronage, especially from the lover* 
of music. — Terms three dollars per annum^ payable oa 
the receipt of the first number. 



Thepoblishoroftha RURAL KGPU;$IT(jR^ detironsofptefest* 

log hit ptitroiM with origiu«l mfttier wurihy the extensivw patrooafa 

hitherto received, of eQcaaraging literary udent and ai exciibu a 

•pirit of emulation amoog bLi olacorresiKMideuus and others wbo 

are in the habit of writing for the varioua poriodiftal« of tlie day, it 

induced to offer the fullowiog Premiuma, which he ilotters htiucelf 

they will concidei- deverriug of their notice. 
^^ . . .. 



W the beat ORlGiNAL TALK (to occupy net lew than th|te« 

08 of the Repository) 9^0 

'or the second bent, the Toicnns ibr 1830 «j)d 3J, and the Uiirtf, 



fourth, fiAh, aixth andaeveoth volumes of the Repositoy, handsomely 
booDd.. 

For the third do. Ite Taliamm for lS3e, and Um 4Ah, iprtb vA 
jeventh volumaa ef the Repository. 

For tl^hfat POEM, not leas than forty nor over a bnodrtd linoa,ft». 

For the second best, tho Atlantic Souvenir for 1071, and the filfhy 
sixth and aevemh vohimes of tiie fiepo»itury, handsomely boood. 

For the ibicd do. the fillh^ aixtb and aavenia votumea of the Re^ 
posttory. 

Comnrameationi intended for the priaes must be dtrected XmM, 
J»aui) to WtJIiam B.49tuddard, Hudson, 5 . Y . and forwarded prevvffu 
to tho first of July next — each onclosiug a sealed envelope <W ibe 
name and residence of the writer, which will not be opened, cae^ 
attached to a piece entitled to one of the prizus. The merits of 
the pieces will be dciouninod by a Committee of Literary Gentlemea 
selected for the parposo. 

d^ All Publishers and fcl^torsofpapers, with whom we exchaage^ 
and others lavorable in the causn of iaterature, willcou^a Avo«if 
by giving tho above a few insertions. 

SUMMARY. 

It if stated in the Ne>v-VoiK ounuf, that Waahic^ton Irving 
received 38,(KN) ilollarvfur thecopynghls of his three last publications, 
all which were published in ih** course of eighteen months. TJift 
Carrills paid him 10,0U0 dollars fur his Colunibus. 

The Young Reader. — This is a now School Book compiled byMr« 
J. Pierpont, and published by Richardson &. Ijord, of Bostonl It 
Is intended as * a companion for the rip<*lliag Book,' and consists of 
eighty-five short reading lessons in prose and \cr^, adapted to ^km 
capaeity of children, and well fitted to interest and improve tiuhr 
minds. It is embuUished with a number of appropriate prints. 

Portrait of Bishop Hohart. — A fine eiigrnviog, and we om ba^ 
py to add, a striking likeness, of this doepiy-lamented prelute, wiit 
accompany *he forthooming ^ Momorial ot' Bishop Hobart,' now in 
the press of the Messrs. Swords of this city. 

MARRUCDv 

la this city, on the 17th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Whit?emb, Ur. loha 
Chase, to Miss CTaroiine Holt. 

At Hillsdale, on the ](Hh ult. by Out Rev Timothy Woodbridg^ 
Bonry Loup, Esq. to Miss Maliuda IMKimtry, botli of Ihatplaca. 

DIED, 

Id this city, on the 1st inst. Praitoes A. daughter of €apt.Geofg« 
C Seymour, ag^ about 15 months. 

On the 90fh ult. Edward Warren, sou of Warren J. RockweOi 
aged 5 years. 

On Saturday, 15th ult John Haihaway, agedlS yean, aonofMra. 
Beulah Millaci widow of tJie lute Cornelius Miller, E^q. 

In Kindorhook, on the^O^th ult. Mr. Peter Van vtoek, in the OOfh 
year of his age. . ^ - „ -. 

At New- York, en the 30ib «lt. Mrs. Mary Van, wife of Silas B. 
Burrows, Llsq in the 39th year ef bor age, daughter of the late ADra- 
bam Von BusKirk, of Athens. 
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From the Token ford83I. 
THS; liAST BJCCiUEST* 

BT B. B. THATCHSR. 

Bufy me by the ocean -s side— 
O ftive me a grave on the verge of the deepi 

Where the noble tide, 
TVhen the sea-gales blow, my marble may sweep-* 

And the glistening surf 

Shall burst on my turf, , 
AMd bathe my cold bosora in death as I sleep ! 

Bnry me by the bea— 
That the ve8])er at eve-fall may sing o*er my grave. 

Like the hymn of the bee, 
Or the ham of the shell in the silent wave I 

Or an anthem-roar 

Shall be beat on the shore 
By the storm and surge Tike a march of the brave ! 

Bury me tiy the detp 
Where a living footstep never may tread— 

And come not to weep— 
O wake not with sorrow the dream of the dead I 

But leave me the dirge 

Of the breaking surge* 
And the sUent tears of the sea on my head 3 

And grave no Parian praise- 
Purple no turf for the heartless tomb— 

A^d burn no holy blaze, 
To flatter the awe of its solemn gloom ! 

For the holier light 

Of the star-eyed night, 
And the violet morning my rest will illume: 

And honours, more dear 
Than of sorrow and love shall, be strewn on my clay 

By the young green year, 
With its fragrant dews and its crimson array-» 

O leave me to sleep 

On the verge of the dvep, 
Till the sky and the seas shall have passed away ! 

From the Literar| Souvenir for 1831. 

SiV#e#ted bf the §ight of a btautiful Statue cfa d9ad CkiH. 
BT A. A. WATTS. 

I saw thee in thy beauty ! bright phantom of the past ; 
I saw thee for a moment— *twas the first time and the 

last; 
And though years since then have glided by of mingled 

bliss and care, 
I never have forgotten thee, thou fairest of the fair! 
I saw thee in thy beauty ! tliou wert graceful as the 

fawn, 
When, in very wantonness of glee, it sports upon the 

lawn; 
I taw thee seek the mirror, and when it met thy sight. 
The very air was miiskal with thy burst of wild delight ! 
I saw thee iu thy beauty ! with thy sister by thy side ; 
She a lily of the »|illpy, thou a rose in all its pride ! 
I looked upon thy motber^there was triumph in her 

eyes. 
And I trembled for her hiippiness— for grief bad made 

Inc wise ! 

I Miw thee in thy beauty, with one band kmong her 

curls — 
The other, with no gentle grasj^, had seized a siring of 

pcaiU ; 



She ielt the pretty trespaiii and she chid thee, tlK>^ she 

smiled, 
And I knew aot which was lovelier, the ipother or the 

child 
I saw thee in thy beauty ! and a tear came to mine eye» 
As I pressed thy rosy cheek to mine, and thought even 

thou couldV die ! 
Thy home was like a summer bower, by thy joyous pre- 
sence made : 
But I only saw the sunshine; and I felt alons the shade I 
J M€€ thee in thy beauty I for there thou scem^st to lie. 
In slumber resting peacefully, but, oh, the change of 



That still serenity of brow^those lips that breathe no 

more, 
Prodaim thee bt^ a mockery fair of viAmx thoM wert of 

yore. 
Isee tbee in thy beauty ! with thy waving hair at rest* 
And thy busy little fingers folded lightly on thy breast ; 
But thy merry dance i»ov<fcr, and thy little race is run ; 
And the mirror that reflected two can now give back 

but one. 
I see thee in thy beauty ! with thy mother by thy side— 
But her loveliness is faded, and quelled her glance of 

pride ; 
The smile is absent from her Up^ and absent are the 

pearls, 
Aod a cap, almost of widowhood^ conceals ber eovied 

curls. 
I see thee in thy beauty ! as I saw tbee on that day— 
But the mirth that gladdened then thy home, fled with 

thy life away. 
I see thee lying niotionless upon die accustomed flodr, 
But my heart hath blinded both my eyes— and 1 can sea 

flo more. 



iBsra(0ia:ii8« 



Answer to /^e ptrBSLsa in our latU 
Pi7esLB I.— Mo-Dt^re-aK 
PvzftLB iz.— A pack of cards. « 

NfiW PUSCIiBS* 

I* 
Expunge from a figure In rhetVic a lettes^ 
Then see the sweet charms to which be%uty V a debtor^ 
The finest cosmetic applied to the. face, 
To brighten the features and add to their grace. 
That may safely be us'd by the young and the old^ 
And never was taz^d, though sometimes 'tis sold. 
II. 
My first denoteth grief and anguish ; 

My second's born that grief to feel ; 
And when it does in torture languish^ 
My whole can aid, and often heal. 



jriTST AECEtTBD AND FOR SALB BT 

A.STODDAIUD. 

Tbo Token and Atlantie Souvenir for 1831— The Water Witeli 
or the Skimmer oftheBeas, by Coopor—Peul Clifibrdand Falkland, 
by the Author of Pelham— Do l.'Orroe, bj the Aetbor of RieMea 
and Darnlej— The Family Library, containing thn Histoty of the 
Jewf, Life orBnoBaparte,&c.~AI«o, the following 

Malte Rrun*i School Croography and Atlaa, National Preceptor, 
Ohild'a Mannal, Fetor Parley's Method of telling about Geogri^il^i 
Oolburn's Intelloctual Arithmetic and Sequel — Also, . 

Garden Seeddi and Hf^riM, &<% 

Pot up by the United Society at xNew-Lebanon. 



avaAZi BSPOSZTOBT, . 

If printed and publiihed every other Saturday at One Dollsr pef 
annum, payable in advance, by WILLIAM B. STODDABD, 
at Aibbcl Stoddard '• Printing OflSce and Book Store, No. 138^ 
Corner of Warren and Third Btreetn, Hudson. N. Y.— when 
commanieatioos maybe left,or transmitted through thepotultes 

X^AII Orc^fB and ComaunioatioDS muft be postpaid to llKsl^ 
attention. 
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From the New-Tork Mirror. 

WANT OP EXCITEMENT, 

Or s Vrip to XioadoBi 

mi THB AVTBOR OF * A TBIP TO PAIM.* 

TraveUiiiff ig certainlj the most pleasant 
%Bd profitable way of spending our time in the 
world. It makes folks so wise, and enables 
them to tell so many good stories. People that 
have nothing to do at home, and most especially 
jottHff ladies who have beeo.five or six seasons 
weatner-beatin^ at parties, and whose faces 
ire becoming rather too familiar by constant 
use, cannot do better than regenerate them 



selves by a trip to London or Baris, where - ,, ._ 

th^j will acquire a new gloss, and if they bring mon-^every body has got barouches. _ 

^i.aAe i.itiinHjj; ei«e, impcM-t tbe very newest told the fniHc-tnen ana baker-boys mean to 
&shion8. If they are very rich, who knows change their carts into barouches.' 



much of them— and every body knows, that 
too much of a good thing is good for nothing. 

* Pa,' fiaid she one morning, after beinft ttt ft 
party till three o'clock, and eatiq; pickled oys* 
ters, • pa, I don't feel welL' 

The old gentleman was alarmed— it was hit 
only daughter. 

* What is the matter, my dear?' 

* I don't know — I believe I want excitement' 

* Then go and buy a new bonnet.' 

*A new bonnet! lord pa« I'm tired of new 
bonnets.' 

* Well, then, go and buy a new cloak.' 

* I'm tired of new cloa£s.' 

« Then order ^he barouche and take a ride.' 

* I'm tired of barouches — they're go com- 

I am 



wliether they may not marry the second or 
tbird caasin of a lord ? 

Julia Flarle was the only daugrhter of a rich 
broker— we beg pardon — ^banker, in a certain 
great city, in which JEsop would not have re* 
quired a lantern to enable him to find at least 
two honest men. Bankers rule the world, at 
least the most enlischtened, wise, and virtuous 
portion of it, called Christendom There is 



llien take a walk in Broadway-— 'tis a de- 
lightCul morning.' 

« I hate walking in Broadway, it's so vulgar— 
every body walks there now.'^ 

< Take an amusing book» then and while 
away the time.' 

• I'm tired of amusing books— but — but Til 
try.^« and she took up^the first volume of the 
Water Witch; but alas ! she fell asleep ere 



not a king, by divine right, in all Kurope that she got thniu<;h the address of Alderman Van 
can make war, give a great feast, or portion off Beverout to his man Bluclid, and dreamed bhe 
ft younger brandi of the family without the aid] was going to London 
ofa banker. Nay, bankers are actual lybecom 
iDg statesmen, which certainly is a vast im 



provement of the age, since, by being in aM 
the secrets of government, they can speculate 
to great advantage in the stocks. No wonder, 
therefore, that Mr. Earle held his head his;h, 
and his pretty daughter still higher, rhere 
was nobray, that is, none of the cits of the hon- 
est city in which they resided, worthy of their 
attention, except merely so far as to t>e invited 
•oroetiroes to parties, to admire the magnifi- 
ceace of Mr. Barle. By the time she was 
^rewn up to be a woman, Julia had become 
tired of all the city beaux, because they had 
Wt the air noble; and of all the pleasures of 
the ct^f bc!caaee---becatt5e she bad tasted too 



She was awakened by a servant announcing 
the Honourable Captain ChiflingtOn, who al- 
ways carried a mimkey with a gold chain 
under his arm, given him by the duchess of 
Devonshire. He was just from London, and 
and talked so much of lords, ladies, and all 
that sort of thing, that Julia was miseralile to 
be among such a beautiful, polished, enlighten- 
ed people, all of whom had tlie air noble to a 
certainty. 

' VVhen the old g ntleman came home from 
heaping up pennies, and slaving all the mor- 
ning in the service of the divinity he adored, 
Julia was more languid than ever. Shtj thought 
of Chiffington and his monkey, of lords and 
ladies of the uir noble, of Almatk'a and the 
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•wiirt No wOBder she tras almost broken- 
liearted! 

• Arc ^ou worue, my dear?' said Mr. Earle. 
'• I believe 1 am, pa.' 

• Shall I send for Doctor Fizzlepg?, 

• Oh no, pa, he'll only give me a dose of 
calomel. You know he prescrrbes that for ev- 
ery thing. ITie other day I was telling him 

^f haviiig lost my parse, and he ordered a dose 
<>f calomel for its recovery.' 

•My dear,* said Mr. fearle, with an awful 
deprcasion of voice, ' my dear, don't you know 
Doct. Fizzlegie is a fellow of the royal society !' 

• Well, pa, if he is, I suppose the royal soci- 
ety must be a set of very dull fellows. 

• Hem !' quoth Mr. Earfe. • But. my dear, 
1 really wish you would take something.' 

^Ishould like to take something* pa,' said 
the young'lady significantly. 
•What is it, my dear?' 

• A trip to London, pa.' 

•A trip to pureatory'— qnoth Mr, Earle; 
^what would you do in London?' 

• O, I should be so wdl and so happy ! I'm 
cure i should.' 

• Have you not every thing you want, my 
4ear ?' 

• Y— e— s, pa— but then I want excitement 
I'm so trUfte, so ennui, so — I don't know 
what — that i can't keep myself awake in the 
day-time.' 

• That i§ Ifecanse you are up at parties 
Almost ^H night, my dear; but 1 wish you 
would try to be happy. Vm sure you*ve every 
thing to.nimke you so. Try, my dear ; now do 
try/ 

• I cai*% pa; indeed I cant*— nothing excites 
ne now.' 

« Suppose you go and buy a new real Cash- 
mere shawl, my dear ?' 

The idea roused the young lady, and she 
acceded to the proposal with <klightful facility. 
The old gentleman gave her a thousand dollars, 
and away she went as merry as a cricket. 

The excitement of theCashmere shawl lasted 
a whole fortnight: bv tluit time every body 
bad seen and admired, and beard how much it 
cost, and there was an end of the excitement. 
Captain Chiffington and his monkey called too, 
and talked njore eloc|uently than ever of the 
air noble, tlie air distingue, the> duchess of 
Devonshire,^Lord Wellington, and the lord 
knows wha The next morning Julia was 
triste, iunuied, downright sick, and doctor 
Fizzlegig was called in. The old gentleman 
was atl)i» banking-house, turning a penny as 
mual. The doctor advised a dose of calomel. 

• Pshaw, doctor,' replied Julia ; ' if you want 
lue to get well, prescnbe me a dose of London. 

• That's a medicine 1 never heard of before,' 
%Both the doctor. 

• It may be ao, doctor ; but it is a sovereign 
remedy, for uli that' 

The doctor was no fool, though he was a 
fellow of the royal society and prescribed 
et^iO^A for the rccoverj- of loet porscs. He 



immediately recommended a voyage for tht 
young lady's disorder. 

Mr. Earle was alarmed at the immioefii daa* 
ger" 



r indicated by the necessity of a sea-voja^ 
'Is she in a decline ?' asked he with tears m 
his eyes. 

• Not exactly,' said the doctor, ■ she's only-* 
hen)— hem — she's only a little predisposed-* 
inclined that way— she wants change of air. 

''Ilie air noble,' thought the youne lady. 

' Well, if I must 1 must,' quoth Mr.. Earle, 
when the doctor was gone away. * It will be 
inconvenient for me to go ; itwill be thousands 
out of my pocket, aoa derange my basiness 
sadly. 

• Well, pa, if it's so very inconvenient, you 
know the Dobbses are goin^ to London, and 
they will take me under their wing.' 

• Hem— I don't like Mrs. Dobbr wing, and 
choose to have you under my own. But what 
shall I do in London ? perhaps I may make % 
profitable speculation,' and he rubbed his hands 
in the anticipation. 

• Yes, and then you know, pa, you knotr 
you've been so civil to all the distinguished 
englishmen that have visited the city. Yoa 
know you gave six dinners to the marquis of 
T. a party to Lady A. a public breakmst to 
Lord B. and General C. staid with us in the 
country a whole month, you know, pa; oh! 
we shall be quite at home, and receive such 
attentions ! I shouldn't be surprised if we 
were to go to Almack's and be presented at 
court V 

The good gentleman felt himself gradually 
meltint at this description of the paradise that 
awaited them abroad. He made his prepara* 
tions with infinite alacrity and the very next 
packet saw them on their voyage to Loadoo. 

• The voyage will be of service to you,' said 
Doctor Fizzlegig. 

« I'm sure it will,' said Julia, who got set* 
sicic before thev were outside the Hook, and 
could eat nothing but gingerbread during 
the whole voya^ But the old gentleman was 
just as bad, and that was some consolation. 

• I wish I was home again,' said Mr. Earle. 
' 1 wish I was dead,* sighed Julia. 

• I wish I was in purgatory,' said a young 
man from the western country, who had neter 
seen salt-water before, except'in a brine spring. 

They got to London at last, after a vojage 
of eif^t weeks, which seemed like eight years. 
Had It not been for die anticipation of tne air 
noble, the air distingue, of lords and ladies, 
Almack's, and the court, Julia would have died 
on the voyage, and been eaten by the fishes. 

On landing at the^ondon docks, there vts 
a great struggle for their banag^* ^^^^ ^ 
happened at the siege of Troy for the body of 
Patroclus. It ended in a battle, and the con* 
queror carried off the spoil. The Thames ran 
blood, but was not so much frightened as the 
little Scamander, being used to such matters. 
Mr. Karle, being a prompt man drove straight 
to hhi b«i»ker» ^gllf^^^g of «c«»«r. 
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and take his advice as ta disposing of hiaiself 
and his daughter. The banker had been in 
the United States, and drank a pretty con8ider> 
able quantity of Mr. Earless fiinghanfi and 
Marston. 

' r uare say he will invite us to stay with 
bim," sajd Julia. 

• No doubt of it,' quoth Mr. Earle. 

The banker received them with great atten- 
iioD, talked to them half an hour at least at the 
door of the carraise, advised Mr. Earle to take 
lodgings as faroitas possible, as the neighbour- 
hood was not healthy,and regretted his inability 
to return his icindnessin America, on account 
i^f his carpets not beibg down, and his house in 
confusion. 

' I should be delighted to see yon when the 
bustle is over; but the fact is, Mrs. or rather 
Juadj Barnngton, for we have been honoured 
of late by his most gracious majesty, is going 
to take a trip to Pam this summer. Ah-— 
bem— ha — how long do you expect to honour 
us with your company — hem — ^in London ?* 

• About two months, I believe/ said Mr. 
Earle, * we shall then commence a little tour 
into the country.' 

• Then I regret to say we shan't be able to 
gee you at our house. Good-by, my dear 
friend — any services in my power — a — a — 
good by» my dear friend. Shut the door, coach'-*^ 
man' 



O yes, sir, plenty ; there's five tneA to Ife 
an^ed, hand a boxing-match for a thousund,^ 
guineas aside, a few miles hout hof town.' 

' Hum — not exactly the sort of amusements 
for ladies,^ said Mr. Earle. 

Not hamusement for ladies, rir! the first 
ladies hin the city wen4 to^see Mr.- Pauntleroy. 
hin jail, and hat the drop, hand the duches& 
hof**** won a undred guineas on Crib hin his 
last fight with Molyneux.' So sayine ha 
departed, grumbling to himself, < Sich nobuity I 
hi dare say they hare Hirish I' 

After a day of most desperate ennui, thej 
went to the theatre^ It waa during the fa* 
moua war of O. P*and N. P. and John Bull was 
in all his glory^ Such hissing and howling^ 
and catcalling and catterwauTing was never, 
before heard in such an enlightened city as- 
London. The actors were pelted off the stai^e' 
and Julia was^almost friglitened out of her wits*. 

* What in the name of co^nimm sense and. 
common decency is ail this about B' asked Mr*. 
Earle of a person in the box. 

< About sixpence,! replied tlie gentleman. 
« Are you for O. P or N. P.' demanded a fel- 
low who came in with a bludgeon, of Mr. Earle^ . 

* Say O. P. or you are a dead man,' whisper^ 
ed the gentleman, and Mr. Earle answered 
accordint];ly, whereupon theO. P. man flourish^ 
ed his cudgeUand went away crying * O. F. 
foi* -ever I' 

* Let us gO'hom€»,f«)r beaven?s sake/ said. 
Julia to her father. 

* Won't you stay and see the' sport f' said, 
the gentleman* 

* Sport,' answered Mr. Elarle, * do you calL 
breaking heads sport P' 

i'he finest in tlie world for John Bull,' said^ 



» Civil 1' cried Julia, putting up her prettv lip, 

• A specimen of the hospitality of Old En^- 
land,^ responded Mr. Earle, shrog^ng his 
shoulders. They drove to the hotel, where 
Sir Somebody Harrington recommended them 
ifi gfi, and were accommodated with magnifi- 
cent lodgings, at a most magnificent price, j 
The waiter seeing the direction of Edward, the other. 

Earle of , reported a nobleman, and they Such a scene of yelling, amT scuffling, and. 

•were accommodated accordingly. Nothing, hissing, and swearing now commenced, that 
could equal the civility, or rather servility of Mr. Earle hurried his daughter away as fast 
the landlord, the waiters, the chambermaids, as possible. When they, were sale in the. 
and the courtly devoirs of the gentleman carriage, J^iiiaexclaijned,. 
denominated* boots,' among the initiated in I • WelUl declare 1 neversaw any thing halC 
travelling. Being a nobleman» every thing ' so vulgjsir and brutal in America as a London., 
^as charged accordingly. Mr. Earie felt a audience at the theatre royai.' 



severe twinge in the vicinity of his pocket,but 
he was determined to do the tiling ^nteelly. 

Here they had everv accommodation, not to 
say luxury, they could desire. 

« I declare, pa,' said Julia, ' I feel almost as 
comfortable as at home !' 

But the dullest of all dull cities for people 
without friends or employment, is London, 
idr. Earle and Julia, after gazing out at the 
window^ seeing the transit of rags and beggary 
OD one Jiand, and prinply splendour on the 
other, and listening to a noise of carriages, 
sufficient to confound the universe be^n to 
feel all the desolation of straBgeir»atan inn. 

• I'm so tired !' said Julia. 

• I wish 1 had something tn>db T said her 
fmther. He rang for the waiter. * Istliere any 
thing to be seen this morning, any public exhi- 
%fon fit for ladies?. 



The next morning, as Julia, was sitting, at 
tl^e window^ killing time, she saw a superb 
barouche and tour, with a gentleman, almost 
covered with gold lace, sitting, in. it and Sbr 
weasel-faced, bump-backed^ servant out ofT 
livery driving, 

Ah 1' exclMmed.she, uoconsciously aloud. 



what a superb equipage !' 
coming in< 



ris Lord DowiiieV said the waiter, Just 



O^ t' was sore it must belong to a lioblemaa* 
He has the air n(»blel' 

* He is reckonedithe greatest whip in town.^ 

* The greatest what ?• 

* The gf:eate»t'iluirriiiwtiiiiMi imttr, your lady-- 
ship. He aiways^ tliives himself, and makes 
his coachman take his place in the barouche.' 

< Impossible!, a. nobleman with a. hump 9i» 
Jiis back I' ^-^ J 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



156 



« It is true, T atgune your ladjship. The 
JDAD sitting ID the barouche is my own btothei*.' 

Jalia be^an to lose her faith m the air noble, 
and a little more experience destroyed ft 
entirely. She afterwards saw a great many 
lords and ladies, that conld not be distin- 
guished from ordinary people by their air or 
manner. 

' 1 declare,' thought she, ' there is hardly 
any diflference between the well-bred people 
here. Who would have thought it ?' 

But she found a vast diflfei^nce between the 
<!ommon people of one country and those of 
the Mher. In America they were almost all 
in the enjoyment of the rational comforts of 
life ; in London they were hnngrv arnl dis- 
contented, and consequently profligate. In 
America they could almost all read and write; 
in London the largest portion could neither do 
one nor the other. In America the familiarit}' 
of the common people was the mere conscious- 
ness of equal rights and independence; in 
London it was rudeness and stupidity. 

* Well, I declare,' said Julia one day to her 
father—* 1 declare, paoa, I dont think the 
people of England are halt as civilized as our 
eountrymen.' 

* Nor I,' answered Mr. Earle. * Has any 
one called to see )uu to day r' 

* No,' answered the young lady sighing. 

* 1 wonder what has become of the marquis 
of T. and Lady A. and Loid ij, andgenerui C 
and the rest of them that u^ed to dine with us 
fio often at home ?' said Mr. bade. 

« I dare say th#y dOn't know we are in town,' 



• 1 declare, yonder coracs General C. who 
spent a month with us at Blmwood. Vm sure 
/te will be delighted to see us.' 

At that moment General C. seemed as if be 
had just discovered he was marching tpto » 
loaded cannon. He looked every way but 
towards Julia, and at length, in imitatiooof my 
lord « marquis, made a most masterly retreat 
round a corner, and disappeared. General G. 
Has famous for retrograde muvementa, bat be 
never made one equal to this. 

' i'oor gentleman !' exclaimed Julia, * he 
has left his pocket-handkerchief home too— or 
else perhaps his spectacles.' 

' You are mistaken, my dear,' said Mr. 
Earle; * it is only another exemplifiealioQ of 
the hospitality of old England.' 

These dead cuts mortified Julia and irritated 
her father. They began to think of a trip to 
the country. The old gentleman had no op* 
portunity of making a good speculation, and 
the young lady despair^ of making the con* 
quest of a lord. They began to throw out hint§» 
of being actually tired of London, as if sucb a 
thing were possible ! The next day there 
happened two miracles — the sun shone brighti 
and Lady A. visited our heroine. 

Nothing could be so civil in this world as 
myLady A. and Julia was delighted. Uer 
ladyship would take no denial— they must go 
down with her into the country and spend % 
month at least, if not the whole summer, ^e 
took Julia in her landau to the Park. 

* \\ hat a pity nobody sees me !' thought Julia. 
But the hour was so unfashionable that ahe 



replied ^lia— * and yet it*s very otld if they saw ii(»body but nurses and children 

don't. Every body knew when we were in Tney accompanied Lwdy A. to her anpcrla 



town, at home 

The next day, or, at any rate, very shortly 



castle. Only think, said Julia to herself, of my 
actually living in a castle! The first thin^ she 



after this conversation, as the old gentleman did was to write to a hundred and fifty friends 
and his daughter were walking in Regent- 1 in America, to tell them that she was a living 
street, they saw th< marquis of 1 • approaching ' in a castle seven hundred years old, with four 



arm-iii-aiui with two gentleiueii. 

* 1 declare, pa,' cried Julia, delighted, 'here 
eomes the marquis ! now we shall have some 
one to esxcort us every where. You know how 
attentive he was to me.' 

But all at once the marquisseemed to recol- 
lect sontething he had for^t He stopped 
suddenly, turned round on his heel, and bolted 
rouitd a comer with a precipitation that beto- 
kened some very pressing business. 

* V\ hat a pity,' said Julia. ' 1 dare say he 
has if It hiti pocket-hand kerchief at home.' 

* Y<»u are mistaken, my dear,' said Mr. £arle ; 
' it IS onl^ another specimen of the hospitality 

of Old t^n^land.' 

'1 ius uas destined to be an eventful morn- 
ing. iScarcely had the maiquis disappeared, 
uhen m> Lad) A. came dtivins along in an 
open iaiiitau. Mr. £ai le k>owed low, and Julia 
stili lower, lier ladvship took out her quizzing 
gLss, levelled il lull at them, and passed on 
with a contemptuous toss of her head. 

* Another specimen ol old Unglish hospital- 
ity V cried Mr. Earle* 



turrets and a rookery. The letters were all 
kindly franked by his lordship— for Lady A» 
had a husband, although by her behaviour and 
conversation nobody would have suspected it* 
Ihe very next London packet brought out 
twenty married ladies, and twice as many 
young ones, who had not been able to sleep a 
wink after receiving letters fiom Julia dated 
in an old castte and Iranked by a loixi. 

>ioihing could equal the amiable attentions 
of my lady to Juiia, and of my lord to her 
father, he took the old gentleman all round 
his estates, and shov^ed him his improvements. 

* \our lordship rou&t have a great income,^ 
said Mr. Larle. 

* A tnfle— about — 1st me see-^aboiitthlrlf 
thousand a year. But 1 can haidly live upon 
it. A nobleman is obliged to support a certain 
style — you know — to Keq> up a certain estab« 
iiahment^you know — to have certain equip- 
ages — you know— and a certain retinue of 
servants — you know, my dear Earle.' 

*My dear Earle!' echoed toe old gentleman* 
^mentally, and fubbiog bi;^ hands^ * What a* 
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pity tbey ctuH bear ill tiiis in « * * street ! I 
am resolTed they shall hear it however. I'll 
tell them the story the very first dinner I give. 

^ WouH yoo believe it, my dear Earle— I 
' «Bi in want oi a few thousands at this moment 
The harvest is not yet in, and roy tenantry are 
not yet ready with their rents — and besides, 
IHI sooner eat my fingers than distress tlie poor 
fellows— you know, my dear Earle.' 

' M V dear Earle,' repeated thus three times, 
melted the heart of the old gentleman. 

' I have a credit on the house of Barringtons 
fbr any sum I please,' said he, in a faltering 
voice, as if fearful of offending his lordship. 
• If vow lordship would—' 

' My dear Earle— my dear friend, say no 
in<H^, I accept your offer. We understand 
each other, and 1 am a man of few words.' 

So saying he squeezed the old gentleman's 
hand so hard that he squeezed out an order on 
bis banker for five thousand pounds sterling. 

< ril give yoQ m^ acknowledgement,' said 
bis lordship, squeezing his hand again, and 
calling him ' his dear friend.' 

' It would be presumption in roe to deal 
with your lordship as 1 would with a common 
man of business-— let it be a debt of honor.' 

* My dear Earle, yov are one of nature's 
lioblemen,^ cried his lurdship warmly, and he 
sqneezed his hand again, as if he expected to 
squeeze out of it another five thousiand. 

But his lordship had read the fable of the 
goose that laid a golden egg every daj , and was 
caations not to press the matter too far. He 
vent on cautiouslj till b^ degrees he squeezed 
tfbout ten thousand more, fihen the old gentle 
OMUi tiegmi %» find both bis eredrt and his 
{mtience nearly exhausted. 'I1ie harvest had 
come in and the tenants paid their rents, but 
dtili his lordship talked not of paying his debt. 
. Nay, he made another dead point at Mr. Earle, 
but it failed. 

• My dear Earle,' said he one day ; • my 
dear Earle, I am almost ashamed, but if you 
would spare another five thousand 1 will pay 
tbe whole next week, or the week after certain- 
ly. The proceeds of an estate in Ireland will 
lie remitted by that time, as I am advised by 
this letter from my agent,' and he took out a 
letter — * um — um**im I yes ! the week after 
next certainly.' 

' My lord,' quoth Mr. Earle, and his tongue 
tltKfe to the roof of his mouth. * My lord— 
1— 1-^my credit on the banker— hem — I 'fear 
I can't spare the sum till I — I — see my banker.' 

His lordship saw he had killed the goose 
{hat laid the golden egg everj day. 

• O never mind, never mind — ray— sir— 
Bever mind — I can do without it.' 

This lime he forgot to squeeze the hand of 
the old eentleman, and call him < my dear 
Earle*' lie went out without asking his com- 
pany as usual. 

* Fa,' said Julia, a day or two after — * pa, 
Vrtiat is the matter— Lady A. is not half so 
civitmehewas^F' 



' Nor Lord A. either,' quoth Mr. Earlc^ 
« I believe they are tired of us.' 

* I believe so too.' 

* Let us go back to London.' 

* Agreed, but what shall we do there F* 
' Go back to America, pa.' 

* WiHi all 411^ heat t— I m tired of England.' 

* And so am I, pa.' and Julia sighed at the 
emptineHs of human anticipations. 

They announced th ir intention, and strange 
as it may neem, neither her ladyship nor my 
lord made the least opp<tsiti<»n. 

* You know your own business best,' said mj 
lord. 

* And do just as you like,* said my lady* 
What wati most remarkable, his lordship 

said not a word about the money. ' I dare say 
he has forgot it,' thought the fdd gentleman ; 
* but I shall put him in mind when I get to 
London.' Accordingly he wrote a letter to 
which he received no reply. He wrote a 
second, which shared the same neglect. He 
wrote a third, it was returned in an envelope, 
with a notice from the steward that my lord 
and his lady had gone on the grand tour. 

* I'll swinge the rascal I* cried Mr. Earle. 
Only think ofhis calling Lord A. a peer of the 
realm, a rascal ! ^ 

You can't suinge him,' said the lawyer to 
whom Mr. Earle used his threat ' He is a 
peer, and privileged against arrest. No sup- 
plicative can be granteJ against him; no capias 
or exigent can be sued out against him f<ir debt 
or trespass, nor can any essoign lie against a 
peer of the realm.' 

* Then I'll levy on his estates,' said Mr. Earle. 
' You can t,' said the lawyer; * hJK estates 

are all entailed.^ 

* ril sue out a statute of outlawry.' 

* Tou can t in a civil action against a peer.' 

* Then I'll advertise him for a swindler.' 

* That would be scan. mag. and you'd be 
brought before the chief justice. The law pre- 
sumes that a peer of the realm can neither be 
guilty of falsehood nor malice, and whoever 
says so is guilty o( acandaluni tna^riatum.^ 

* 1 hen I ve Io.h: mv money •' cried Mi. Earle, 
in a melancholy strain. 

'Exactly, said itie hiwyer, who never wasted 
words, except he was paid for it. ^ 

The lawyer pocketed lus tee, and Mr. Earle 
pocketed his losses. He went home without 
his cash, and with the consolation that he had 
been a great fool. 

* What will they say of me in *• • street ? 
I shall t>e sungabtmt the town in ballads.' 

* What is tiie matter, pa?* said Julia. « I 
do believe you want excitement.' 

* Not I — I want to go home.' 
« So do I — I m tired of London.' 
«Soam I.' 

* but it was delightful at the castle, was'nt 
it pa ?' 

* Not very,' said Mr. Earle. ^ 

* I had like to have lost my heart to h'ui lord- 
ship.' ^ I 
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' And I lost toy meoe;,' qooth Mr. Earle* to 
JMr. Earle, aside. 

The J sailed a day or two after iq thepacket» 
and arrived at home without anj accident. 
Every body came to see them and ask about 
Ifondon. Julia talked about nothins; but Lord 
A.'8 great castle, and the charming hospitality 
of the noble couple. She did not know how 
dearly his lordship had chareced them for their 
boarcl. The old gentleman always hemmed, 
and fidgeted about when Julia talked away in 
this manner. He never told the story of my 
liocd A. calling him * my dear Earle,' nor was 
he so proud of his intimacy with that nobleman 
as might be expected. J^ulia, sometime after 
ber return, married a young man of merit, and 
^e are happy to say, that having sown her wild- 
oats, she is now the respectable wife of a respec- 
table man, the happy mother of two children, 
and never complains of want of exoi^mbnt. 
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THE BOHON UPAa 

It is rather a singular phenomenon in the 
economy of natnra, that the Island of Java 
ab^ld produce at the aame time the Mangoa- 
teen, the most mellow and luscious of fruits, 
and the deadly Upas, the most malignant of 
poisons.— *In the Journal of a botanist, lately 
deceased, whom Napoleon sent to Java in 
1810, to make collections of plants for the 
kaperiai garden at St Cloud, we find the 
substance of the following facts, which we 
present to our readers. 

The Bohon Unas is situated in a valley, 
watered by a rivulet, and encompassed by hills, 
tit the distance of fourteen leagues from Bata- 
Tia. The hills and mountains in its vicinage 
are entirely barren and denuded,a8 no verdure 
can vegetate where the breeze waflts the 
pestilential vapors that emit from the pestife 
rous gum of the Upas. The French botanist 
aniious on his return to France, to be 
able to lay before the Emperor a correct 
description of the Java tree, made, at the risk 
of bis life, a tour 111 1 around this dangerous 
•pot, a^ about four leagues distant from its 
dieleterions influence, and in every direction 
of bis circuit he found veeetation literally 
annihilated, and the aspect of the countrjr the 
most dismal and dreary that could be imagined. 
Near the easiest ascent to one of the hills, 
about sixteen miles from the station of the tree, 
there resided then an old Malayan priest, 
whose office it waa to prepare f«)r eternity the 
aouls of those who, for different crimes, were 
•ent to procure the poison, which is a commodi 
ty that yields the native ^vernment a consid- 
erable rarenne. The potson is a gum, which 
like the camphor issues from the bark. Male 
bctors under the sentence of death are the 
only persons who are compelled toother this 
it^dly and baleful gum. The ministers of 
tGa-aattve sovereign provide them with a tor- 
tirtse shell box, in which they are to pot the 



pestiferous eum. These devoted crir'-ai^ 
then goto tne house of the old priest, \. 
they remain unCil the wind blows in a fav 
able direction so as to bear the effluvia tt 
them. As soon as the desired breeze ar 
the priest prepares them for their approach 
fate. At the moment of departure, tliepri. 
puts on them a leather cap, with two ^as^e^ 
before their eyes, which comes down to i^" 
breast. Thus equipped they proceed od 
journey to that fatal ' bourne' from which bui' 
a few travellers return. The old ecclestatici 
assured our traveller, that during^ a residenc 
of thirty years on this thorough&re of death, 
he had witnessed the departure to the Upas of 
more than eight hundred unhappy beings out 
of whom not more than thirty ever returned. 
Those who escaped the dreadful influence of 
the Upas, described it a middling sized t^ee, 
decorated with branches of the most Yivid 
verdure. It broods sullenljr over a rivulet, as 
a landmark of vegetation, in the barren rale 
of a wilderness, over which it waves its poison- 
ous foliage. 

While our traveller remained at the island 
of Java, he witnessed the followius hornd 
instance of the destructive powar of the Upas 
poison.— -In February, 1810 he was present at 
the execution of twelve of the Javanese king'a 
mistresses, who were convicted of being faith- 
less to his bed. 

The fair and interesting criminals were led 
into the firreat court of tne palace of Sonra 
Charta, wnere a judge passed the sentence of' 
death on them. AUer going through many 
religious ceremonies, the executioner stripped 
their breasts, and then chaining each of tlie 
hapless delinquents to a po^t, he proceeded to 
make an incision on the bosom with a lancet 
poisoned with Upas. The operation was per- 
formed on them all in the space of two minutes, 
and with such celerity did the poison destroy 
the vital principles, that these unfortunate' 
women, the victims of a savage, were all dead 
in less than a quarter of an bonr ! 

* Some time after their death' says our 
traveller, < their bodies were full of livid spot^^ 
their faces swelled, the color of the skin 
changed to a kind of blue, and their eyes were 
completely spotted with yellow hues.' We 
believe that medical men estimate the Upas as 
the most deadly of all ve^ table poisons. In 
times of war it is the practice of the Malayans 
to throw the Upas gum into the springs and 
rivulets in order to poison them. The other 
parts of the island of Java are remarkably 
healthy ; prolific and rich in a soil that produces 
an abundance of the finest fruits, such as the 
cocoa, palm, chaddock, oranges, lemons, citrons, 
tamarinds, mangoes, pine-apples, melons, pom- 
egranates, bananas, sweet -sops, grapes, custard- 
apples, fif s. and the delicious maneosteen, es- 
teemed the best fruit of the east. The tree on 
which it grows is extremely beautiful,and gaily 
arrayed iike the orange tree, in the spangled 
vesttireof fruil and flowers.^ Jrisift SMd£ 
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,/ BANBLRUPT DITIDENI>S. 

^^ p:o<>d hit at the frequent practice of keep- 
bother men's property ftnd paying a small 
'lividend on the amnimt due therefor.] 
t^he anecdote of the Barber^s failure, remind- 
^*a friend to call and tell us of a loss he met 
v^ith a few days since by the bankruptcy of a 
^fesBional polisher of boots. The discutre 
!.Day & Martin had his only change pair of 
•now -trackers in possession, for the purpose of 
**gibin on 'em de reel shine' — but as they did 
not appear at his door in due time in' the 
(Horning, be put on the yesterday's dull pair 
and found his way to the shop of CufTe Brush, 
which was as fast as a door nail could make it. 
CufP, however, showed the dark of his counte- 
nance through a broken pane» and said, 

* Good mornin' massa.' 
« Opan the door, Cu£' 

* On, massa, I bery sorry I can't admit your 
bonor/ 

* Can't, why not ?♦ 

, ^ • Why, I met misfortine, and bee 'biiged to 
turn bankrup.' 

' Ah that's bad—- how much have you failed 
for r , 
' * Tirteen dollar sebenty-one cent, massa.' 



speaking of bis superior talents, that he bad a 
very loko head. * All dat mav pe ferry drae,' 
replied the Dutchman*-' put l-m zhurc^if Gkif- 
fernor Clinton has got a longer head as Guf- 
fernor Yates, 'tis not near so tick.'— JV"« F* 
Constellation.. 



A Mr Gridley.who advertises some land in 
Georgia for sale, am(»n^ its recommendations 
says : — ' The land is said to be very valuable^ 
but I ne?er had the extreme pleasure of get- 
ting nearer than half a mile of it, not having 
prepared myself with a canoe. It is warranted 
to yield from thirty to forty bosliels of bull- 
frogs to the acre, and alligators enough to fence 
the tract*' 



ac^a^ft assoffsa^oas'e 
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WiUianCt J^fltw-York Annual /2<fti/er.— The volume 
of thif work for 1831 is piiblitbed, and contaiot a larg* 
quaotitjr of useful and interesting information not read« 
ily to be obtained elsewhere. It is afforded cheap, and 
we shall suppose would be k valuable aequisitioD to 
persons in the professional and mercantile liue. — Qi^^Tbe 
above work is expected and will Boon be for sale at A. 
Stoddard*s Bookstore. 



»<^w- ^w..-. «^-r^.- w ^^« ,w^ ^^ Hitress o/Bftife#.— This is the title oft new no< 

* Werr"hanii"out'rov1)C^^^ an v«^j»»«t published by the Messrs. Harpers of New- York, 

..!; .':*.l!«.„?l;Th^ !^; ^:Lu^^ \!5 LT ^r. Gratta«,_ author of Highways and Byways. 



Ebneat settlement with jour creditore, and 
]foaHl do well enough.' 

• Here's one, massa.' 

' Hand alcbg the other.' 

* Oh no, massa, I onl j pays dibidend ob fiftj 
tent on de dolkr.'— 'fifrnton Transcript 



The scene is laid in the Low Countries and the story i« 
principally founded on historical incidents relating c# 
the struggles of the brave Netherianders to free tbem« 
selves from the Spanish yoke. It is spoken of as an iQ« 
tereating and highly meritoriops production. 

In Pre$», — The Harpers also announce a« io press^ 
*■ The Siamese Twins, a satirical tale, by the author of 
Pelham ;' * The Dutchman's Fireside,' by J. K. Paul- 



The eclipse on the I9th of Febniar v was the Snt of a very rfmark- 
able series of five large eclipaes of the Min, vinble to u« in tbtsbort 



Oloves.'^l never wear gloves. Indeed, to 
my thinking, thej are a superfluous piece of dlngi Esq* apd * Romance of the History of France,' by 
vanity. 1 have no opinion of those nice crea- ^•W* Ritchie, 
tures — ^gentlemen, foraooth !— who have fears bummart. 

sf their delicate hands by contact with plet>eian 
flesh. The good La Payette did not disdain 
to extend a welcome and uncovered hand to 
die lowest man in our country, and shall the 
fooling of a day affect a superiority to him 
wnois the honor of a century ! Gjoves— >! mean 
^our summer kid ones — so far from being an 
indication of superior neatness, that when 7 see 
a nan— especiallf if he is a business man, or a 
clerk-— witti his hands adorned with a pair, 1 
have the kind of suspicion as when I meet with 
a fellow impregnatea with perfume,— -the latter 
serves to disguise some unpleasant odour,— 
perchance a breath redolent with brandy— the 
MNmer often hides a hand not used to too 
frequ^t ablutions^— r. 8. Gazette. 



J of lfe(ufa^— When Yates was Gov 
trnorof thi8State,a gentleman was discussing 
with a Dutchman the comparative merits m 
De Witt Clinton and tbeTeignioff Governor. 
The Dutchman was in favor of Yates, while 
his anta^nist supported 'Clinton. In the 
course ofthe debate, the advocate of Clinton, 



The others haiqwD as follows : Uie first oo thm 
sr7thorjniyt j(sni, teul in Coba; the second oa d}930Ut Noiwinbev« 
|8:M,tota)inCharieston, BeaafortiJcc. in South Carolina; Uie third oo 
the Idthof May* 1036, annalarnear Cuba, and the fourth ontholSdi 
of Boptember, 1838, annular iathrev>'firthsof the slates ofthe Union. 
The eiawase youths wiH embark for th« UnttoU States, in x}t9 
next paeket Troni London. They have luul an astonishiof rot* 
tliere, and have made a fortune. 



Aboat nine miles fVoiD Cincinnati, a nng of counterfeiters, with » 
press, were arrested on the 30th ult. One oftheiq^ a woauui, had 
S3800 iu eoonterfait Atos of U. S. branch banks. 

Constable Meift at Albany, lalelT arrealed one Mr. Oooaey, c 
■face driTor, for having counterfeit bills. V. tried to swallow three 
5*sbat Meigs look him by the throat, and he di«goraed 

The Bast riv«r was ekised at N^w-York on the 5th hut. ttodbstk 
dreda of people crossed ihance on the ice to Brooklyn. 

MARRIED* 

In thb city, 00 Tateday evening the 15th inaC. by the Vev. Mr. 
Whiloomb, Mr 0leph«n Best, to Miss Gertrude Hailenbeek. 

On the Idlh inst. by the Buv. Mr Stebbins, Martin Oilbeft, Mm, 
of Ohent, to Miss Catharine L. Myres, of this city. 

At Columbia vilM, on Tharsday evening the 10th inst. by the Her. 
Mr. Wbitcomb.Mr Horace Benjamin. toMissElinbeih WOliamBOiu 

At Claveraek, on ihe 6th inst by the Bev. Mr. Sluytor, Sftr. ti«z» 
ekiah ttluyter, of Chatham, to MiSMphebe Ami Border. 

At Hilbdale, on the 13th met. bvtb« Rev Mr. Trnesdale, Ikaac O. 
Northway, fiiq. of SalHTao, Madison Oo. to Mn. Abigail fisoMDd. 

DIBD, 

At Claveraek, on the 6tb inst ( 'apt. Abraham L. Fonda. 

At Naw-York, Mrs Mary Ado Ray, widow of Capt. John Hay, 
formerly of this city. 

At Kmgston, on the Cth tnit. Tramta Covtes, Ebq. form«r!y «t 
Panoiflgtoo, Conn. 
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|4)wiuf fioe versHii are by >i im Laiidoo,iind are foooded oa 
epurt«d-by Bfr. Crorion Oucker, thai 'a pi:reoo who died 
f ^fi aa aouual aum to be laid oui m roaca plaoted on hia 



THE liBGACT OF THIS aOSBS. 

Th« folio wij ^ 
Che fact repurtei 
at BarnoSf ^f 

Oh! plant them above me, the boA, the bright. 
The touched with the sunset's crimson light ; 
The warm with the earliest breath of spring, 
The sweet with the sweep of the west wind's wiog; 
'Jjet the green bough and the red leaf wava— 
Plant the glad rose tree upon mj grare. 
Why should the mournful willow weep 
CTer the quiet rest of a dreamless sleep f 
Weep for life, with iu toil and care. 
Its crime to shun, and its sorrow to bear. 
Let tears and the sign of tears l>e shed 
Over the living* not over the dead \ 
Plant not the cypress, nor yet tbe yew ; 
Too heavy their shadow, too gloomy their hutf 
For one who is sleeping^ in faith and in love. 
With a hope that is treasured in heaven above ; 
In a holy trust are my ashes laid~- 
Cast ye no darkness, throw ye no shade. 
Plant the green sod with the crimson roiey 
Let my friends rejoice o'er the calm repose ; 
Let my memory be like the <*doui8 they shed^ 
My hope like their prouiist* of early red ; 
Let strangers, ton, share in their breath and their bloom 
Plant ye the bright roses over my tomb. 



I toe may d«ft to brUve the potrer^ 

To which I may not bow. 
¥•8 do your worst— ye may spread your pill 

To darken roynd my oame^ 
But the fearlesi spirit you cannot beqd-*- 

That still remains the same— 
And for that name I would not stoop 

To ask one memory, 
Till every rock and blade of grasi 

Upon this soil is free ! 
Let not my martyr's (ate be rea4 

While Erin wears her chains : 
I would not ask one friendly band 

To wipe away the stains :— 
And o>r the pillow of my rest 

One tear must not be shed. 
Till the holy cross of freedom may 

Be placed above the dead.* 



osradua^iOd 



LAST WOWLUa OF KMIUBT. 

* Let no man wr to my • puapa — ^f'lraa no n>wa who knows mymo- 
tivest darea now vindicate them, to let not preftidica or ignorance 

» tfaeoi. Let me reptise ti- ptsace, until other times and other' pie think themselves hanpy to exist near it. 



Amwer to the russLBS in our ImU 

PVSXLX I. 

No art cosmetie can the charm difftitt 

With which a Smile overspreads the p1aiii«ttfiet> 
And when to Beauty homage we refiiae« 

We yield to winning smiles and modeatgmcf* 
PrziLB II. 

Ob wo-man. In our hours of easf. 

Uncertain, coy, and hard to please^ 

And variable, as the shade 

By the light quivering aspen made; 

When pain and anguish wring the brov"^ 
' A ministering angel thou. 

NEW PUZZLBSa 

I. 

My first is the male of a cow. 

My second a bird often found : 
My whole, it is known does dot low^ 
But utters a musical aound. 
11. 
Before the world was, it existed.<^Tbausands ofpeo- 
'"* " -• • ■ Halfihe 



Men can d(» justice lo lu/ oiiaracier; wh.-n my country takes her world boast Af a<ieind itPvArv hnnr hut S* n«.<i»«../,.^^» 
place a on* iho nations of the earth, then-and oottib theo-lst. worioooast 01 seeing it every hour, but it never was seen. 



myepitepb bf* i»riiten.* 

He stood before the assembled crowds 

Ami not H glance had quailed ; 
Nor his lofty heart in its high resolves 

Had for an instant failed ; 
The haughty souls of bitterest foes 

Within their bosoms shook 
As he beut his clear eyp proudly roaodp 

With surh a fearful look. 

And these were the high words he spoke**)* 

* Are not these lips ab tree 
To bear theii wishes of the cause 

Of glnrhstis liberty,— 
As free to speak the sacred words 

Which only tyraniF fear, 
As those which coldly hreatt the rights 

Of injured freedom here ? 
And they will speak— the fires that glow 

Within this breast of mine, 
Were kindled at thf holy hlaae 

Of freedom's hallowed shrine. 
And till the heart itself be dead. 

Its hreathiiigo throb no more, 
Its^ulses still to freodom true, 

Will tremble as before. 
Te have the power, if not the righc^' 

To crush this feeble frame : 
But the high spirit'^ fiery seal 

It is not yours to tame : 
And while you dare to brand with crimen 

That never stained my brow, 



TbopaUitberui inu RUKAl. Ei-.PoalToRY deairoosofpiveati 
Jog hta pauons with orij^inal matter worthy the oatcosive patronaM 
hilherio received^ of enc4>uragiqg literary talent sod of *TnTii>g a 
•pirit of emoIatioD among bia old oorrespondenta, and othera who 
are in thH habit of writing for the varioua periodicals of the day, im 
induced to offbr the following Premiania, which he flatteis bi 
they will conaidor deoerving of their notice. 

For the best ORIGINAL T\LE (to oceopy hotlsmthaa 
paff»s of the Repoaiiory) fSO 

For the aecond beitt, Uie Tokmu for 1830 and 31, aad tha tMtd, 
fourth, fifth, sixth aodsuvonthvoluoieaof ihr Repoaitny, handbonate 
bound. 

For the third do. the Talisman for 1830, and the fifth, sisth aoR 
aeventh volumoa of the Repository. 

ForthebesiPi lEM, not leas than forty aoMrerabaodred Knee.fS, 

For the sncond heat, the Atlantic Sonrenir for 1831, and the ink^ 
aixth and seventh Tolamea of the Repository, handsomely bctuid. 

For the third do. the fifth, sixth aud asventh volumM of the Ee^- 
poaitory. 

ComoHinicatioiis intended for the prisea mast be directed (pett 
paid) to Wdliam B. Stoddard, Hudson, N . Y . and forwarded preTio«e 
tu the first of July n«xt— each eneiosiiig a sealed envek^ of tho 
name and residence of the writer, which wilt not be qpeoed, except 
attached to a piece entitled to one of the pnzea. The aaeriia ot 
the pieces priQ be determined by aCoiamitteoof Lilecsiy flonlloineo 
Mlectf^ for the porposo. 

0::^ Alt Publishers and EditoraofpspeM, with whom we eseh^ifek 
and othera favorable to the caotMAfLitaratore, will confer a favour 
by giving the above a few i 



aVHAK BBPOSZTOHT, 

Is printed and pnblbbed every other Satnrday at One Dollar Mt 
annum, oavable in advance, by WILLIAM B trrODDAIM>» 
at Aahbei Stoddard's Prbting OflBoe and Book fitorsu No. 13S, 
Comer of Warren and Third Streets, Hudson, N. Y.-^wheto 

I communications maybeleft, or tranaroitted ihrovyhtJia poatyfltea. 
HCrMi Orders and Commaaicatioas must be poet nAA to ntom 



f attefltkm. 
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mMomtMaamD ^uartsjult, ittith a hahdsomb kncmlatisv. 



[III. nw uaiM.] XinMKMI, KABOa 1ft, ISSl. 



VOMFVlbiilB ViilLaKSd 



TH£ TWO 8I8TBRS, 



BT KOTSEBUB. 

In a large city in Germanr, dwelt two aiaters 
Jeannette and Pauline. Jeannette had the 
ceod flMihine to be werj handsome, and the bad 
Sirtane to find it ont very soon. She soon 
aoaialomed herself to look in a glass — that 
WBB nmtnral ; she soon took pains in dressing 
and that was pardonable ; she endeavored to 
ao^ire accomplishments — ^that was prudent ; 
bat she thoasht nothing mors was neces#ar j — 
that was fooUsh. True, she plajed wellup>on 
Ike kBipatchord, and sung bravura airs with 
telle; aba drew landsoapes after Hackert and 
iifciiiiilnrril flowers from nature^— But she 
only played the har|>sichord in great compa- 
■!•«, and onlj sung airs at concerts ; she oal j 
4r9fm laBdscapes for exhibition and embroider- 
•d lowers for solas and screens. At home, 
five paaaed tediousl j, although her old weak 
uMtker was contiuuallj praising her beauty. 
Thk aid truth could onij give pleasure bj 
fing from new lips ; bence Jeannette was 
oastiBBaUj seeking new society. Ladies al 
wiqFB pvactiae a certain eeoBomy in the praise 
ofodMr faKttes ; but gentlemen, on the contrary, 
are generally very lavish of praise ; and there- 
fore Jeannette was fond of the society of 
geatleosen. 

Her sister Pauline would probably have 
thought and acted in the same manner ; but no 
one praised the poor girl ; simply because no 
one noticed her, tor the small pox had rendered 
her appearance homely. She was also far 
behiiKL ^ sister in showy accomplishments. 
She p&yed the guitar and sung agreeably, but 
mermv simple little songs. She was not 
behind Jeabnette in the art of drawing ; but 
except a few landscapes which hung in her 
qiilber's chamber, which no one but ner mo- 
ther saw, no one knew of her talent; for the 
bemelv Pauline %as as diffident as the fascina 
tjiuf; ieannette was unembarrassed ; and it 
OD^ required a second look from any one to 



cause her to blush deeply. Fortunately this 
did not often happen, for ao one looked at her 
twice. She embroidered as well as her sister, 
but only on work bags for aunts and ^ndmoth* 
ers.— >^e appeared best at home— »in company 
the consciousness of homeliness gave her an 
air of constmint ; but at home affairs could not 
go on without her. 

When the girls mw up, their mother 
thought proper that they should take charae of 
the house each one by turns, week about Pao« 
line soon became accustomed to it, and in her 
week all things went on ri^t. When Jean- 
nette's turn came, she hurried about busily the 
whole ibrenoon, but when noon came the 
dinner was spoiled. She grieved also at the 
time she lost from her stn^^e and harpsichord* 
and at the little time \niich waS left her to 
arrange her head dress for her evening parties* 
'Hie good-hearted Pauline freouently took her 
task off her hands, until finally the practice 
was neglected of relieving each other weekly^ 
and Jeannette troubled herself no more about 
domestic affairs.— -The weak mother did not 
interfere, for she could not be displeased with 
the lovely face, which pleased every body. 
There could be no large party oiiless Jeannette 
Western graced it ; her name served the poets 
for a subject and was the universal toast Few 
only know that she had a sister. 

Two young' officers, Edward and Maurice* 
saw Jeannette and both became extremely 
enamored. Both were of good family, brave» 
noblemen and both very rich. Jeannette was 
delightful with her conquests, and her mother, 
who was in moderate circumstances, indulged 
herself in sweet dreams of the future. * if 
both should be in earnest,* said she to her 
daughter, « which will you prefer ?' « I don't 
know myself;' answered Jeannette, ' theyboth 
please me but I shall like the richest one the 
best. Then [ would take care of jou mother, 
in your old age, and I would have my sister to 
manage my house for me.' The doating parent 
wept for joy at the filial sentiments uf her 
daughter, aiid Pauline was grateful fur soch a 
mail of sisterly aSectii^nieo Ipi the mean time 
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*oth of the joang men wooed earnestly for the 
t>eauty^8 favor, and both weris equally' kind to 
the homefy Pauline, because she eare them 
the pleasure of bein^ alone with ner stster. 
•Jeannette was really in embarrassment, which 
t>f her adorers to prefer. Edward gave a ball, 
*nt which she was queen, and she thought on 
that evening she was in a fair way to love 
Edward. — Maurice gave a sleigh -ride, and she 
^ew along the street in a splendid equipage, 
and on that daj she thougnt Maurice more 
•amiabl^than his rival. So she delayed her 
•decision from one day to another^ attributing 
"her hesftation to her heart 

' Ifl were in ytnir places' said Pauline one 
Kiay, « I shodd take Edwar«.* 

* Whyf— Maurice is as rich, and yoa will 
•aeknowfedgc he is handsomer.' 

. « He tsgeDerons too,' said the mother. 

* But \^ is fickle ;' replied Pauline.^' Our 
-aunt has told me a good many things about him.' 

* Our aunt,' answered Jeannette snappishly, 
< isanoldaunt.' 

^ Edward, on the other hand,* continued 
Pauline, * is more steady ; and I think I have 
>often ipemarked, that he feels more deeply and 
more aincerely than Maurice.' 

« Pshaw !' said Jeannette, tossing her head 
while she stuck a flower in her hair before the 
glass, ' They both feel so deeply that I hardly 
know how to manage them.' Meanwhile, what 
barm will there be in delaying my choice 
awhile i Their rivalry makes my^ time pass 
very pleasantly, and finally accident will 
•decide.' Pauline was silent Both suitors 
continued tlieir attentions, without renus* 
^on. 



Jeannette appeared, her charms made Mm 
forget Pauline. 

Jeannette had prepared a splendid masque- 
rade dress for the character of a Sultana, for 
the carnival which was approaching when -her 
mother was taken sick. Pauline was to have 
accompanied her as her slave, and had prepared 
a becoming dress for the occasion. The day 
arrived i the illness of the mother had in* 
creased; the looks of the physician, although 
he said nothing, made Pauline determine not 
to go to the masquerade. Jeannette gave 
herself but little trouble to persuade her to go, 
and went without her. 

« Where is your sister?' ^sked Edward. 

•My mother is not well, and Pauline has 
remained at home for company.' — He was 
pleased at that ; but he had little time to 
think of it for Jeannette appeared mere 
beautiful than ever, and neidier he nor Man- 
rice left her side. She er^oyed the trinmph 
of being admired, in the hiebest degree. When- 
ever she danced, a crowd was formed around 
her ; wherever she went, she heard the voice 
of flattery. 

Towards midoisht JMt as she bad promieed 
to dance a quadrille with Edward, a domao 
came up and took off his mask ; it was her 
mother^s ph vsictan. * Miss,' said he, * I iMnre 
just come from your house, and I dare aei 
conceal from you that your mother is veiy ilU' 

« Good heaven !' she exclaimed, terrified aftd 
perplexed, * I must go this moment,' 

' By all means.' said Edward, «let ns ge.' 

Just then the music commenced. Jeanaetla 
looked round emtMurassed ; Edward 
his services to look for her servant. She 



One day as Edward entered the room, he just at the point of re<}uesting him to do 



Jfound Pauline in tears 4md Jeannette laughing 
loudly. He asked modesHy^ie cause ef the 
tears and the laughter. " 1 am a child,' said 
Pauline blushing, and IcA the chamber. * A 
child indeed,' -satd Jeannette laug^ine after 
her i * You wotUd never guess what sne was 
*cryina: for.' 

* Ifit is not ^improper to asik— ^ 

' Oh notat alt. You have probably some- 
times remarked the old blind dog that used to 
lie on the sofa-P He was mine, and in his 
voung days used to make a good deal of sport 
This morning he broke a handsome dish. At 
first 1 fretted aiittle ; aft last i thought the old 
4>Und JMmal was aoed for nothing and only 
did mischief^ so f sent him to ajiuntaman 
4ind had him shot' 

• And that was the cause of your sister's 
weeping ?* 

' That was it One would think we were 
livir^ in the times of Romance.' 

Ed wand was si lent and aoon changed the con- 
Yersation* But after that time he never ovei- 
iooked Pauline as he had formerly done. He 
conversed sometimes with her, became ac- 
quainted with her unpretending worth, admired 
her iii(»desty, and beffan to think her appear- 
ance less Immely. Yet when the (asciuatiog 



when one of thedancersin the set took her hmid 
and commenced the figure. She obeyed um- 
chanically, but said to a lady standing next to 
her, * I cannot dance any longer ; my mother's 
sick.""— ' O, do not rob us of the ornament of 
our quadrille :' said a young rich Englishmaii,^* 
' A few minutes can make no difference.' She 
looked at Edward as if she wished him to de- 
cide for her, but he was silent It was mm 
his turn to dance. The person next him jogged 
him— he east an inauinng look at Jeannette; 
his neighbor reminoed him aran— Jeannette 
did not refuse, and so he danced the ficure with 
her, and the quadrille was finished wiUiottt an/ 
thing more being said. She would then have 
ffone, but she was so heated that she would 
have taken cold, by going into the air. After 
walking; up and down an adjoining room for 
some tune, she went home, and Edward 9Coom« 
paoied her. As they went up the steps they 
saw fire in the kitcheh, where Pauline was at 
the fire place, preparing aomethidg for her 
mother. Her countenance, reddened bj tlie 
glow of the fire, appeared handsome, this tisli, 
to Edward. 

* It is well you have come,' said Plattbiie to 
her sister; * Mother has been very siek, and I 
have frequently bad to leave her afot 
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RdwaM felt Mittsetf in a tingnlar frame of 
iniffMl* On thi« very evening, Jeannette had 
dropped some hints, which ^ve him hopes of 
gaining the victory over his nval. H'w aelight 
Alt that accoaht, however, had been yerr much 
fiMiderated since the last qtiadrtlle. A nim fell 
P'^m his eyes. He was i^e, for the first time, 
t»)bokiipoa her beauty without a violent wish 
to possess her* He would probably have rc- 
ifMnced her immediately, if vanity had not 
wlm|^ered that she loved htm ; that she would 
have ittmediately left the ball, if she had not 
been dhindiig with him, and that it was he who 
had maiie* her forget her duty for a moment 
His feelinn couM not withstand the flattering 
tbatight of being betoved by so beautiful a girl, 
and aH that reason cosid win of him was a do- 
termiBation to put her supposed affection for 
iikHtatheiht>or. 

He waited until her mother recovered, and 
tiien went one day with an air of trouble in his 
coantenance to Jeannette, and informed her 
that his estate in Suabia had been ravaged by 
the enemy, and that it would take at least a 
jear^ rent to put it in its former coadifion. 
''Bat/ added lie tenderly, < if Jeannette only 
loves me, my income will be sufficient to pro- 
tect as from want.' She was visibly shocked, 
and changed coiour as he began his relation, 
and her endeavm-s to conceal her confusion did 
not escape him. An anxious pause ensued. 
Bile soon however recovered her composure, 
laid her hand upon his in a friendly way, and 
said 'my good friend I will not deceive you. 
I am a spoilt child, and cannot do wilhoat a 
great many things. We are neither of us ro- 
mancers. We know that the hottest love will 
grow cold in a cottage. That I am well inclined 
towards vou, 1 wilt not deny ; but we must act 
reasonably—remain my friend.' 

This declaration was a thrust in the heart to 



limited his expendihtres and sold hil^ tnm 
horses. He continued to visit the si8ters» ami' 
the calmness of his feeling permitted him now 
to see a thousand little thin^ that bad' form^ 
erly escaped him-— none ot his^ observationa 
were of a kind to rekindle his former love ;.on^ 
the other hand Pauline daily appeared aM»e- 
amiaUe to him,and her homeHnes|ess striking*. 
As he conversed more wilh«her than fcannette^ 
she felt more confidence towards him, her basb^ 
fulness was conquered am^ she- nnCoUied her 
heart. What conduced very moch to this, was- 
the modest supposition,, that Edward' coui«l 
never have thought of a marriage^ with her ; that 
removed her embaivassment, tavA slie shewi^ 
her pure, unre^trataed, sisterly affection. 

J^mnette, on the other hand} did not re- 
ceive much pleasure from his visits,, whio^ 
were especially disagreeable when^ Manrioe- 
was present To him she now confined her 
coquetry, and soon drew the net so-ti^tlj^ 
over htm, that he besought Iter presstnglj^ 
every day, to make Bim the- most enviable os 
mortals, at the altars— She stiU took airs-^upea 
herself and teased him for a while? sod at last 
jestingly gave her consents The User was* 
delighted excessively, and tbe*niost exquisits- 
preparations were cemmenoedfiNiiihe nuptials* 

Meanwhile Edjward rematoed' very calou 
He was no longer in love, but it appeared t^- 
him at times as if he loved FauliBe.-*His wisl^ 
to see her*, if he had not seealier for aday or 
two ; the quickness with whioh^ lime psatcd- 
in her company; the unwillingness- with whieb 
he separated fronvher— all thess-things often, 
made him think * what if I should' offer Pimline 
my hand r' A surprising occttrjRsnse suddenlj: 
decided for him. 

He received a letter from his nrother» con*^ 
taining a bill of exchange upon Statgardfor one 
hundred dollars, signed bv one of the principal 



Edward ; but it was a beneficial operation-^ j bankers of the place in which Edward resided^ 
on iKaled. He soon afterwards ' f cannot comprehend,' she wrote ia the letter,. 



the wound soon 

repeated the story in presence of Pauline. 
She did not look up from her embroidery, but 
he remarked that her eyes were moist. • What 
gives me the most pain from this misfortune,' 
continued he, «is the poverty of my mother — 
mj good mother, if I' should devote the 
whole of my income to her, it will not be suf- 
ficient to provide her the luxuries to which she 
has been accustomed, and you know that pov- 
erty always depends on the different wants of 
mankind.^ PauHne raised her head and looked 
at him kimlly. She said nothing, but her coun- 
tenance spoke. The needle trembled in her 
hand* She bethot herself and continued her 
embrdFidery.-^After a pause she asked, as if 
merely to renew the cunversotion, * Where 
does your mother reside ?' Edward answeredi 
at Sttttgard, where, in reality, she was in the 
highest circle of society. Pauline then spoke 
of the pleasant situation and advantages of 
Bttttgard, and nothing more was said of 
i^iivard'i misfortune. For the purpose of 
confirming what he had said of hb losses, he 



why it should have been sent te roe. It was 
sent in an anonymous letter, in which 1 am 
besought, in a few lines, not to despise the gitt 
of a good heart.'— A fiame blazed, in Edwanl's 
breast He trembled, bis eyes spark k*d. Ha 
hurried to the Banker. — ' ilid you draw this, 
bill of exchange ?'— • Yes^^ * Ror whom ?• 
' I have been paid the vaUisu* * Sjt whom?' 
' I cannot say.' ' But the iHit of exchange was 
sent to my mother.' * I know nothing oflhat<-^ 
it is no business of mine.'- ' i be^ you to teU 
me*the peison.' • i cannot' • lou will prol>. 
ably cause the happiness of my life.* The- 
banker looked at him with surprise*—' Will 
you tell me the truth if Lname the person i* 
< Yes.' * Miss Pauline Western.' • You have 
guessed it.' 

Edward hurried out. In two miimtes he lay 
at Pauline's feet and asked her hand. She was 
confused — she could not answer, she sighed* 
He put his arm around her ' am I disagreeable 
to you.' She sunk upon his breast. * Ub no» 
I have long loved you JKj,fe| |5^>^5:/;0^^bspe^' 
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Th« Ar8t rapturet of love flowed through two 
MUe hearts, Pauline could not comprehend 
Im>w £dwird had taken aach a audden violent 
resolution. She often asked the reason-- 4ie 
smiled but.diil not answer. 

Her nuptials with the poor Edward were 
SBed for the same dav, on which Jeannette 
was to marrj the rich Maurice. Pauline made 
dispoatttona for atrict fragality in her future 
domestic afl&irs ; her white, piaki bridal drees 
contovsted powerfiillj with the silver lace of 
htr siater, Edward pressed her to his heart 
ud smiled. * To-morrow,' said he, * I will 
inform mj mother of the choice 1 have made, 
JOB Buist also add a lett^.* Pauline promia- 
ed it, not without some embarrassment, and 
Edward smiled a^n. On the neit day alie 
handed him the letter, but ahewed him at the 
aaone time her finger bound up, which had 
compelled her to ^t her sister to write the 
letter. Edward kissed the finger, cast a look 
•f love upon her, and a tear stood in his 
mrkling eye. She blushed and thought some- 
thing was not right ; but he said * very well,' 
and smiled. 

The flnarriage day appeared. Edward came 
aarly^ in the morning and laid a valuable neck- 
lace in his bride'a lap. Pauline waa astonished, 
b«t Jeannette was more so, for the necklace 
waa more valuable than her own. * I have 
been practiaing usury ;' said Edward jestingly, 
* A little sum advanced by a noble lady, a 
friend of mine, has doubled itself a thousand 
fbld.'-*< By a noble lady ?' said Pauline. ' The 
necklace is very fine,' coatioued Edward, ' but 
what adorns it the most, and will make me the 
happiest of men, is concealed in this paper.' 
She opened it confusedly. It was the wedding 
ring folded in the bill of exchange. Pauline 
recognized it at the first glancci and ca^t down 
lier eyea blushing. Edward fell at her feet 
She sunk down. * To deceive me so I' whis- 
pered she. 

When all was explained, Pauline's mother 
embraced her, while Jeannette toMed her 
prettjr head. She endeavoured to conceal her 
vexation ; but her marriage 'dav waa the com- 
mencement of her matrimonial ill humor. 

Several yeara passed ; Edward found to his 
astonishment that he had really been blind, 
that his wife was really handsome ; and his 
domestic happiness increased every day. Do- 
mestic happiness never made its home with 
Jeannette. Pauline was aurrounded by bloom- 
ing; children. The sisters seldom saw ^ach 
cAher ; for Pauline lived only for her husband 
and children, Jeannette for the great world. 
Here she iound sufficient amends for the only 
true happiness of marriage, as long as her 



long as her husband's riches afforded the means 
•f expensive luxuries. But alas ! her charms 
b^an to tarnisli-^she erew sickly— die affec- 
tion of her husband became deadened— his 
ccrffers were 
discord 



run in debt— Monaienr gambled away her 
jeirels. lliey began with complaining aad 
ended with reproaches. At length, ona mani* 
ing Maurice rode away, without taking Imsm, 
and was never heard of afterwards. 

Poor and helpleaa Jeannette was foroed io 
seek an asjrium with her sister. She waa 
kindly received and treated- with the nost 
tender forbearance; but her conscienea was 
not at ease, a violent cough enfeebled har fraane, 
and in her twenty-e»hi year no trace of her 
beauty remained. Her mind was soured and 
embittered so that she was rendered unit f&r 
any domestic joys.^ The servants of the family 
trembled before her. If the nurse wished to 
hush the in(ant,she had only to say ^ Aaai is 
coming.' The larger children, when at play, 
if they heard her cough at a distance^ ftlipped 
into some comer, and whispered to one aaother 
* Aunt is comings' 

Pria0 Tal« from Uie Caslrat 
A TAI^ OF THE OLD COLONT. 

BT UAKRIST A. AIXTIT. 

Susan White, was one of the direst dai^h- 
ters of the Old Cdony. Not ' perfectly beau- 
tiful'-— she was bv no means one (^ your fier^ 
characters. Jf she had been, I should not have 
selected her for a heroine, for I could never 
sketch a portrait for which I had seen no orig- 
inal. I shall not describe her features. Ex- 
pression was their greatest beauty, and that 
expression was ever varying. Even when her 
thoughts were not expresMd by words, one 
might trace their purport in lier countenance, 
over which joy anu saaness flitted as rapidly as 
sunliaht and shadow over a clear lake on an 
Aprilday. To say, in the accustomed pliraae, 
that she had known * better days,' would be 
saying falsely. She had never known happier. 
But one might easily see her education wu 
above what fell to the lot of airls in genevai 
sixty years ago. It would v»t be understood a 
'finished education.' She knew nothinr of 
French, painting, aonnetizing, and boarding 
school accomplishments; nor had she. ever 
learned music But she sang^— and her's was 
the music of the heart, not hand. With no 
master but nature, no rules but those of taste^ 
it was like the carol of the spring robin — flight* 
free and joyous— the language of a heart too 
happy to expreas itself in mere words. Often, 
as old Matthew White sat by his twilight fire, 
depressed in spirit and tired with a hanl day's 
toil, her merry tones, as she tripped around the 
house, sin^ng catches of the tunes that had 
been familiar to him in his youth, would^evea 
while they cheered him, draw tears to his eyes. 



little used as they were to weeping. By the 
beauty daily attracted new admirera, and asiway, there is aomething peculiarly touching in 



those old aoi^, when sung by one who truly 
enters into the spirit of the composer. To mo 
there is a charm even in the lameness and oddl- 
ty of the rhymes — a carelessness about moatof 
emptied— poverty introduced I of them, that insensibly transports me back to 
lliey avoided one another— Madam the harmless freedf|9b#%<^h|l^i^^v|be nKMn- 
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Kgdl bMkmg teene ; lo ttie tbrewd insiiUM- 
tMM mm} nerriiiieat of the jilting partj. And 
m tbmt tiMit so boldly utter forSi ftoatbeaiM 
anutft rmdtj ftnd oppretiioii, jon naj tttoe 
the eane feelmgs which mere exeited^sopported 
br act, what the firee heart suggested id song. 
We nurel J bear them now» aaye from some 
^reiee «h<rae broken energy remiods os that the 
few ID whose memories thej are still treasured, 
must aooQ pass awaj— their songs, their pleas- 
uresy tbeMMeWes, alike forgotten. Nerer was 



better adapted to Uiem than Susan's; 
aad this rode poetrjr was to her what the sweet 
aad lieart*felt elasione of Bums, and the pas- 
sioM^ magininei of Byron, would have been 
«t a kiter day. Under a father's care, she had 
recehred the greatest benefit of wealth — an use- 
Jul education : and though bis death depriTod 
her of that care and a home, vrhen only twelTe 
years eld, she still continued to improve her- 
self in the studies she had commenced, but 
which at that time were deemed unnecessary 
for ^rls like her^ and did not enter into the 
rettttimtes of common school education. 

The change of situation from the elttjance 
ef bar aatiTe home, to the unpolished femily 
of ber uncle, a comfortable farmer, for a whife 
cheeked ber gay bursts of laughter. But the 
veijl^t must Imife been ffre«t indeed that could 
hr any length of time have repressed spirits 
ae elastic as hers. — ^Left a pennyless orphan, 
abe bad been received even as a child. She 
knew that it must be her home, and her laugh 
soon echoed throush the sedate looking dwd- 
liwjf of her uncle, li^t as ever. — ^l*here was a 
refiiement in her mind and manners that dis- 
tiagutshed her from the homespun, tbouah not 
leee amiable, dausHters of the neighborhood ; 
and in her uncle's house, she seemed like a 
fle^wer that chance had planted in a wilderness. 
It was her nature to love whatever around her 
had aught in it that could be loved, and of 
coarse to wish foqia return. She saw that, to 
be loved, she must be useful, and she soon in- 
itialed herself into most of the mysteries 
^ housekeeping.— Beside her actual useful- 
aess, she was ever at hand to peVform those 
triflUif offices of kiadness and love which win 
the aftectioBS more than greater benefits, and 
to smootbe those little rooshnesses that will 
occur in every family, if her aunt could not 
thread her needle, or her uncle needed a dry 
pair of stocking or coat, or either of the five 
sons had a stock to be folded or dothinje; to be 
dmraed, Susan was ever ready to do it. Of 
all these services, none were performed with a 
sweeter soule or greater alacrity than those for 
Henry, the sec<md son» a youth of her own 
age* His coostitution^Jess robust than his 
hrotkers» did not admit of his sharing in their 
hardier labors, and consequently a great part 
of Us time was passed within doors. As is 
generally the case, it had imparted a feminine 
oelieaey to his manners, and softened without 
degrading into effeminacy the manly traits of 
hip character. During U>e first two years he 



her almost cooaiant companieo. If she 
rambled over the fidds in search of berries, he 
was her pi s^ eer and assistant; and when he 
returned from a fishing or gunning esoorsioet 
she was the first to meet him at the door to in- 
quire of his success, andiisten with interest to 
all the mishaps and little adventures of theihiy. 
For her were procured the most curious «m 
beautiful sea-niells, and for her reserved the 
finest peach-plumbs and the foirest fruit. 

It was at this time that Mr. White, afler 
long consultation with his wifo,' as Heurv was 
Kood for nothing else,' resolved to give him a 
uberal education. He commenced the study 
of the languages with the minister, and after 
due time waa pronounced ' fit for college.' 
His studies had opmed a new source of pleas* 
ure, and it had been his delight to communi* 
cate to Susan whatever he found amusing or 
instructive, and now and then to cheer a win- 
ter evening by reading to her the old novel er 
poem that chance threw in his way. These 
were happy days to both ; but as time wore on, 
Susan besan to think that, though he was her 
cousin, her unreserved manners and sisterly 
fondness towards him were very improper. She 
also found out that it was very indecent for 
h^ to sit in the large arm chair with him. 
when want of room round the fire foreed them 
to close quarters; or to allow him to arrange 
her long dark tresses, as he often playfolly dm. 
She grew r^erved— said less— blushed more-— 
and became a great deal more thoughtful. 
These were odd symptoms, to be sure, and Su- 
san never once dreamed of the disease they 
belonged to. Hey dears ! Girls now-a-daya 
are not so ignorant, thanks to the present sys- 
tem of education. Henry loved her as a sister, 
he thought— he never had a sister, or perhapa 
he would have discovered a difference in the 
sentiments. The time came for him to leave 
home. 'She tried to be cheerful — but, despite 
her endeavors, a tear would often fall upon 
the linen she was carefully folding iB his trunk. 
He went ; and never was day so long to Susan 
White as that succeeding his departure. She 
went through her accustomed round of duties— 
but many were the misUkes and disasters ef 
that day. Things were put in the wrong place 
and Mrs. White's large pewter platter, that 
bore the initials of no less than three genera- 
tions, was accidentally thrown down, by which 
it received a most disfiguring dent, to the no 
small lamentation of theesod Udy, who vene- 
rated this heir loom as deep! v as the gentry 
across the water do the swords of their tilled 
ancestors. She sang little ; and at night, when 
they pithered round the fire» and ber eye rested 
on his vacant place, she felt for the first time 
how dreary the world would be without Mm. 
Her dejectton passed unnoticed. None knew 
Imw often the old family clock, as it struds 
twehre found her waking. None knew how 
violently her heart palpitated while hertincle 
was reading his first letter, nor how often she 
read it when left to hcr|^^, ,y ^kjkjxi^ 
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Yelirs passetl away. Henry's collegiate and 
professional education was finished. The live- 
ly, interesting boy, had changed into the noUe, 
lascioatin^ youne man, no less charming in the 
eyes of Susan. It is aliifost needless to aay 
'lltat, in that space of parting sorrows, idweot 
regrets and blissful meetings, be had discov- 
ei^ there is a friend dearer than a sister, and 
breathed his discovery to her; and when he 
left his native town, to seek fame, wealth, and 
home, in the wide world, it was with the promise 
Ihat, when found, she would share it with him. 



mao(PiBiMtiA8rffl<pwao 



HA VINO TBB* ADVANT AG£. 

Tom Hobbs was a aueer fellow in his dtLj^ 
and lived in a place calied SquaM, aomewhere 
on Cape Ann. Tom would drink like a fish, 
and wl>eo he had taken his fifth glass of a mor- 
ning, no man possessed more ahrewdneaa. 
SVhen in this condition and in his happiest 
meoAf Tom, one morning, met a gentleman on 
horseback, whom he hiul never put eyes on 
before. As is eueiomary in the co«uitry« Tom 
immediately accosted him. 

< Ah ! here you are, my |ood fellow, htM 
d'ye do? Upon my honour, it does my heart 
good once more. How's your family, and the 
old woman, we hav'ntseen her this longtime; 
wben is she coming down to see my wife V 

* I am quite well, 1 thank you,' said the 
gentleman, ' bat indeed, sir, you have the 
advantage !' 

. * Advantage ! my good fellow, what advan- 
tage V inquired Tom. • Why, really sir, I 
beg your pardon,' replied the gentleman, 'but 
I & not know you r 

* Know me !' exclaimed Tom, * well I don't 
know you — where in the deuce is the advan- 
tage. 

. . ^fofofe.— The dav after the battle of 8ton- 
ington, several British officers were invited on 
shore to dine. While at dinner, a lady, sitting 
nest to one of the officers, asked him to explain 
to her the flags of different nations that oeco- 
irated the room. After telling her to what 
nation several of them belonged, he pointed to 
the ' Star Spangled Banner,' and said, with a 
g&eer, that is what we call the Chridiron* I 
preuume so, sir, said the hidy, with quickness, 
by the k*oi/utj;joii-4iad npon it yesterday. 

. )3bo big a BooIl^^A man beinc about to 
purchase a young horse, was fearful he might 
prove akittisb, aa the phraae ia and in order 
la test his steadiness, or strength of nerve, 
directed his boy to go a little way off, behtnd 
the nesLt corner, and he wonld ride the colt 
down opposite to him, when the boy should 
atart suddenly out and cry ' booh !' and if the 
colt could stajnd that, it would be proof enough 
of his being firm /and well broke. The boy 
took his station, and the man mottolied aiKi 



rode along ; put when be came opposite the 
comer, and the boy jumped out and crte<! 
« booh,' the colt threw hm ofH The fi&tr pick- 
ed himself up soon, however, and rabbiag im 
shoulders and shins, asked the boy what be 
did 60 for. • Why, father,' said the boy, • jmi 
told me to say booh.' • Yes,' said the old man, 
' but there was no need of saying a«cb m ^ 
booh to such a little horse.* 

Original .diteaioee.— Some ei^or ten yeara 
ago, there lived near the Log Jail, in the State 
of New-Jersey, a personage who became very 
eminent in the military line after he wan 
elected to the office of Major. On the morning 
^'the regimental parade, (being the next after 
his election) the sun rose as usual, and nature 
seemed to have lost none of her attilbttles, 
when the new-made Major determined to tm^ 
erdse a little, previously to associating with 
bis superior officers. He accordingly mount- 
ed his own stoop, and with all the consequence 
of a man in power drew his sword and e»^i»- 
ed, « Attention the whole !— Rear rank take 
distance three paces back !' He immediately 
stepped back and tumbled down cellar. Hia 
wile ran from the kitchen, and cried out « M j 
dear, have you killed yourself?' * Go intolbe 
house, woman,' aiid he, * what do you know 
about WAR P 



Up and Down^^K gentleman going hoane 
one night, rather late, saw a man on the ground , 
with another on him, beating him violenti j. 
Upon this he remonstrated wi% the upper man, 
telling him his conduct was unfair, and that 
be ought to let his opponent^get up and bave 
an equal chance with him. The fellow looked 
the gentleman in the face and drily remarked. 
< Faith, ^, if you had been at as much trouble 
to ttt him down as 1 have, you would not be 
for letting him up so readily.' 

Anauv^; Jtceident^^An amusing accident 
took place last week in a village not a hun- 
dred miles oS — ^Two negroes emploved by a 
farmer, were sent to the barn to work, where 
they found a laige-Steel IVap which had been 
set some time previous for rats. Not knowing 
the use of the trap, they began to examine 
it H- What's he for? Cuff!' asked Sambo. 
' Don't know, ony habe got teet all round — 
guess he'm patent curry-comb, from looks.' 
said Cuff— vGolly, gosh ! 1 guess not,' exclaim* 
ed Sambo, * see how like the debbel be bite, 
cause you call im wroqg name.^ The trap 
unfortunately springing at the instant, and 
nearly severing off two ^poor Sambo'a fingers. 

^id Proquo.'^udp^ R. wben president of 
the court of common pelase for the county of 
Philadelphia, was one day asked by Mr. B. a 
member of the bar, whetner the court would 
at the next day. • 8U, Mr. B.' the judge re- 
plied,* not set; hens set.' Soon alter in a 
case in which the same lawyer was concerned^ 
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^ judge It observed, that an action would not 
la^ in that ca«e, • Lie, your honpor/ retorted 
Mr. B. • not laj 5 hena laj.' 

Jn eUmal sepmraHorur^An English ladj 
lately divorced from her husband, went over to 
France and turned Catholic, in order, she said, 
that she might not again be in his companj, 
either in this world or the next 



aira^A stasQ9sw(imite 



SATimDAT, MARCH 18, 1881* 



DSaOTUPTION OF THK PI^ATK* 

Thf viewy which accompanief this paper, if a itrikhig 
iketcb of that portion of the City of New- York presented 
by the lofty buildings recently erected at the corner of 
Aon and Nassau tueete. A duster of aneiin dwellings 
and shops offeiitire to the eye, formerly occupied the site 
which now,enliY«ned by the resort of busy throngs, hourly 
evinces the increasing prosperity of the metropolis. To 
fbe left on Ann Street are seen the Franklin buildings 
occupied by Messrs. Jaroes Conner and Charles Starr 
ai oflkes, stores, ice* To the right is Nassau StreeU 
Next to the Krabklin Buildings are three dwellings of or 
diaary siie, finely relieveil by the spacious building of 
the < American Bible Society.' To this succeeds a va- 
cant lot, soon t(» be improved ; next follows the mngnifi- 
cent structure, j\]st finished, and intended for the use of 
scientific, literiary and commercial institutions called 
' Clinton Hall.* Beyond this are seen a part of the 
church -yard and prayer-room of the Brick Meeting 
House the spire of which rises above the hall lastnamed. 
The back ground if occupied by a distant view of the 
Pablic School House, in Chatham Street and a sman 
lection of the Pnrk, together with the Jail. 



OFTUS 

RVBAI^ REPOSITORT, 

Or 3lQtoer o( lUUtutuvt; 

anibeUifllMa Onavtorlyp with nlHiio na$vmvia$. 

D«vot«d eieliMtvely to Polite Literatart, nomprifedintht follow- 
int tnbiwts: Original anASelect Talcs, Bnayf, American and For- 
•iffa Biotfr«pbT.TraTela,NoaeeeorNew FoblicatMiM, Sommarj of 
S«»,Urifiuadu»d8el«ot Puolrv,AniiiiiBgMiMetl>uij,U«Boaroas 
tad Bittorieal Anecdotas, &c he 

Go oommmteioc ■ new volane tho pabOher pledges hhaself to kii 
pttront that hie nnremittiof eodeavottraeball b« exerted lo meet their 
•xpeetatioiM. The Repoaiiory will eootieae to be- oood acted on 
the same plaa and effurded at the same ooaTonient rate, which be 
hu teaaoa to-belie ve has hitherto girea it so wide acircttlation ; and 
sttoh a durable and flatierinff popularity as basreodered it a favoor- 
ita and amusiog visitor dpuag the aevea yaan of itt Pwlw*"®^^- 
As iu corrsspondeoU aredaily iDcreasioa and several nislity tmiented 
individuals with the beneit of whose literary labours he has not 
heretofore been favoured, and whoso writinfs woidd reflect boaour 
ntMio any perlodieal, have eng aged to contribute to its eohmnw^ be 
flatters himself that their commanieations end the pcjses oflfered 
bdow, lasether with the bent periodicals of the day, with whwh be 
is rsfolarly supplied, will furnish him with ample oaaterlale for en- 
hvemoc Its paces with that variety expected in workaof this natwe. 

It most be acluiowledged that the depository is one of the cheapest 
joaraals extant. Arrangements have been made to heye the en- 
paviafi e»M»ited by the best artMts. A fl*» ''i««^ of »he Citv of 
Hadsoojthe River and surrounding Scenery win aoooropaoy the first 
Bomber. 



rorthebeslPOBH, aotkas than ft w ty n et oy M ah aa dradi in e e tfg. 

For the second best, tbo Atlantic Soavenir for J831 , and the filth, 
sixth and seventh vohuneeof the Bepository, handsomely bornid. 

For ihe third do. the fifUi, sixth and seventh voIuoms of the Re- 
pository. 

Cctamoaieationa intended for the prtxeemost be directed (|»esl 
»aid)toWllliam B. Stoddard, Hudson, .I.Y. and forwarded ptavioue 
tu the first of July aext<— each eaelosuig a sealed envelope ef the 
name and residence of the writer, which will not be opened, except ' 
attached to a piece entitled to one of the prises. The ni«*rita of 
thepieceawiU lie determined by aCommiiieeof Literary Oentiema^. 
selected for the purpose. The monev offered abovo win be trans- 
mitted to the sttcccesfol competitors by mail, and tiie books seat to 
New-York, Alhwiy, Troy, or Hartford, free of expense, and left at 
any place in either of those cities, they may designate, aabjea lA 
their respective orders. 

CONDITIONS. 

The Rural Reposilory will be poMisbod every other CPetarday, on 
Baper Royal paper of a superior miitV, and win eoaUin twenty- 
six Bombers, of eight pages each, besides four plates, a title pago 
and index to the volame, makiof in the whole, SIS pa«ee, Oetavo. 
it shall be printed in handsome style, oa a food and fdr type, ma- 
king a neat and tasteful vohnia at the end of the year, oontaiaiag 
nntieri^at will be last ruetiveand profitable for youth iafhtara yeaie. 

The eighth Volnme (Fourth Volume New Series) will commonce 
00 the 4th oT Jane next, tt the low rata of One DoHar per aonam, 
payaUe in all cases in mdvmiM. Those who wiM $trwu6 as Pivo 
boUars freeof postage, ahall reeeivesix copies,and any peinon who 
will remit us Sixteen Pollats, shall receive twentf copies for one 
year— redoeing the price to iCrf My CnU per voIoom ; and any per- 
son who will remit Twenty Dollars.shaA receive TVfsnlf F^ cop- 
ies and a sel of Sturm's RtJUatwtu for every Day iu th« year. 
handsomely boood. All the previous volnmes, except the first and 
second, will be furnished to ihoae who obtain subscribers, at tha 
same rate* No subscripiioo received for less than one year. 

Names of the Subscribers with the amount ef the subs cripti oJS to 
be sent by the VUk ofJune, or as soon after as conveoieat, to Um 
pubhsher, William B. Stoddard, comer of Warren and TUtd-Streets, 
Hudson, N. Y. 

DCr lldi t O Wi who will give the above a few Ineivtiona, shall 
receive the third or the sixth volume, as a eompeosatlon, and tha 
aextinexchaoce ; thoee, who cooeider the whole too kNtgCbrtflftr- 
tiofu and wish lo exchange only, are lespeetfully requested to 
pahliali the part relating to premiums, give Che rest at Uaet a paa- 
siog notioe, and reeeive SiAecriptions. 

SUMMA&T* 

The annual leveoae coHeeied at the pert of New-Torfc far Ike 
last five years has aversged about thirteen milhonsaod a half ofdol- 
hire— hetog more than one half of the duties coUeoied hi tfie who l a 
Uaiied Btatee. 

In Paris, the funeraU>f Benjamin CoasUnt . member of the CluMa- 
ber of Depatiee. and a disthigulshed friend of Uberty, wasat t e nd ed» 
It Is aahl, by 900,000 persona. La Fayette dehveced an eki^iMi 
over hisgrave; _ ^ . .^.„ 

The North Carolina house of commons have passed a hiM to ea- 
empi a dobU>T's house, ham, out-homms, and flO aorasor laad, tnm 
liability of all attachment and sale oa eaeeuiloo ! H was canied 
bythecastiBf vole. .^ . , . - 

Am^ia Ome h at Paris, and a conltant visitor at the ' a e i reee * of 
General Lafityaite, where this celehrated female ^ways appeen in 
the simple garb of a rigid QaakaivaB, fwrmiig a striking coaUastts 
the gay attire af tha Parisian ladies. 

In this city, oa Monday. the«th dl tTVy tibe Rav. f^r.BuMfm. 
Mr. Ransom J. King, of the firm uf Feaie A King, to Miss Mary 

On Tharaday eveaiog the 3d Inst, by the Rev.Mr WhhcOmb, Mr. 
— ' of Enghnid, to Miss Ellxa, eldest daughter of Mr. 



William Mann, . „ 
C^meliue Murgatroyd, of thiseity. 



»meliueMurgatroyd,otthiseity. 

At Claveraok , oa the Ah iost. by the Re^ »";• Shiytw. MrJWni- 



Uam Plerce,to Miss Mag dakna, daughter of Abraham t. Van Deus 

At Bamngton, Dutchess county, en the Idih ult. bv Ihe Rev. Mr. 
Holmes.Mr. George Rossman, of Li viogston, ui Mi»« Joanna Forrest. 



At N«rth>ast>on the 17th ult. by the Kev. *{«>""»*• J^'KT/ "!:• 
Abner Brown, to Miss Sally Wincboll, daughter of Mr. Philo M. 

^At'HHlilahi, on the l«th uh. br the Rev. "• J~«ft!^^J^5"« 
O. Northway.Eso of SuUivnn, Madison CO. to tfra.AhigaU RMuood, 
widow of DdctorJohn Esmond, and daughter of Mr. P*'"* '^«*«[- 
On the aOth ult. at the saroeplaoe, bv the Rev. Arnold Schofield, 



rpls 
Mr. Seymour Foster, son of Mr. ParU "•»'»"' 
Truewri^ll, only daughter of the Rev. H. Troesdell. 



Foster, to Mim Sarah M. 



The publisher of the RURAL RBPOtdlTORYdesiroasofprSsaat- 
iagUapatrons with original matter worthy the extensive P^n»f« 
hkUrto received, of encouraging literary taleet and of exciuna a 
spirit of emulation amoag hU oUTcorrespondente, w/'J*" '^'f 
5 hi the habit of writtaf *br the various pevtedleals of the day, is 
Uidoced to offlfe the foUowiog PremiaoM, which he flatters himself 
they win ooBsiderdeservhigoTtheir notice. 
For the beet ORIGINAL TALE (to occupy not less than three 

'1Kule'*i2S5l2?th?Tokea.for 1830 and 31, and the third, 
foanb, fifth, sUib and seventh volumes of the Ropositoy,baudsoroely 



Vor the third do. the TaHsman for 1830, aod the fifth, sixth and 
seventh volumae of ihu Repository. 



In thaUiam. on the 17th ult. by the Rev. Mr Roharts, Mr. Caleb 
Green, of Greenville, Greene Co. to Mas Ann Lhaa Wmans, of tho 
former place. 

In this city, on the flth dH. Mrs. Maiia Monell, Sfsd 40 yaais, 
wife of Joseph D. MoneH, I^- ^ ^^ ^^^ sa ^^^^ 
On the S^ ult, Mre. Magdalen Burvough, aged »* yeare. 
On the STth ult. Mary Klixabeth, daughter of Mr. Coukha Terry, 

*"o!rth?:2fS.t^jSin'^i«^. ^ of W^HIam Wagejjr, agad S 

vears, after a long and distressing Uhiess of seven months, 
^'the 31st ofianuary 1 JtTMrs. SaUy Beecher, wife of Charlea 

^ A?3hoS.in iK'^h uU. BBabeth daughter of Dmrt. Levi B. 
"'JKT; SaVn!j"ircX*Xlm. tVL 2.-t ult. C.pt. Urisl Coflla, 
formerly uf h^tucL.t. Mass. ^^f^^J^^^^OOglC 
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For the Rural Eepotitory. 
80CIAI« jLDMUiATIOlir. 

Wlmt fouDd will cheer the lonely hearti 

And k«ep aloof deipairy 
IVbaD horror thrusts the wanton dart 

To poison every care ^ 
Tis iweet pervading harmony 

That wakes upon the ^re, 
And dances o*er my memory 

In toands that I admire^ 
When shades of twilight intervene, 

Hespenis springs to view, 
Tin events mild aspiring queen 

More graceful iaUt renew* 
This sweet ecsutic euphony, 

A theme that will inspire 
To swell responding symphony 

In toundt that I «initre. 
When the orient beams of morn "^ 

Streak the cerulemn arcl»i 
Auror«*s hnae will soon adorn 

The aspect on her march. 
Displaying gems of mystery 

Upon the lofty spire : 
Thif star in tha immensity 

Portrays what I admire, 
Woulc^fresco by yon mountain's base, 

An archetype oCbliss, 
Wing into life a softer grace, 

A milder form than this? 
When nature's graceful livery. 

In twilight shades conspire. 
And urge a theme for poesy, 

To paint what I admire, * 

Thus fij^en the upright, honest heart. 

With' revarential grace, 
Bows with respect when hopes depart 

And fortune goes apace. 
Than will my Itelcyondays of chivalry 

Be blended in attire ; 
No aaudy dress nor bectick rivalry. 

Will crown what I admire. Wildba. 



Prom WmiaiM* Monthly MafazlM. 

diately 

.' wero hurriod to 

tho graTO withoat U«l«y. And tbo* moo who bore the eorptOt m 

tkojr wMit thoir waytori^d with a load voic*— ' Room for the dead* — 



Aad they who took the disease died euddeoW ; a 
dieir bodies became coTered with spots, and they 



tnev weot tbelr waytoned wlUi a load voico— • Koon for the dead' — 
atid whosoever beard the ery fled frook tbe sound Iheteof with fear 
Md troBBhlii^. 

* Room for the dead V a cry went forth— 

'A grave — a grave prepare!* 
The solemn words rose fearfully 

Up through the stilly air. 
^^Iloom for the dead !* — and a corse was borne 

And laid within the pit. 
But a motHlr't voice was sadly heard— 
And a breaking heart was in each word—* 

* Oh ! bury him not yet t* 
The mother knelt beside the grave. 

And prayed to see her son. ^ 

'Twaa death to atop— but by her prayers 

The wretched boon was won. 
And they raised the coffin from the pit. 

And then afar they fled ; 
For the once fair face was spotted now— 
But the mother pressed the dead cbild*6 brow 

And a faiiit^oice said— 



* Nor plagues iumt spfk shall hinder mm 

From kisnng thitf lost one ! 
For what alas ! is life ar death 

Since thou art gone my son !' 
And she bent aad kissed the livid brow 

While tearless waa bar aya— 
Then bar voicd rang wildlr la tbe air— 

* Widow and cblldlaM 1— God I ts thara 

Aught left me bat— to die !* 
The words were said — when there oproaa 

A low and stifled moan ; 
Then all were still, the spirit of 

That stricken one had flown ! 
• ••••••• 

They lengthened the grave, and sldd by aide 

Mother and son were laid ; 
No mourning train to the grave went Ibrtii, 
Nor prayers were said as they heaped the earth 

Above the silent dead ! 

From the Baldoiore Mloervs. 
A CflAPTBR ON FOOI^S. 

I saw a man some years ago, 

Who built his house upon 
The froaan bosom of a lake 

Beneath a winter*s sun. 
Thought I, that man^s a noble fool. 

But greater fool is ha 
Who puts his faith in woman^s love, 

And Uudther constancy. 
I saw a youth once' take a spade. 

And labour all the day 
In throwing sunshine in the shade 

Upon a stack of hay, 
Thought I, that youth *s a noble fool, ' 

But greater fool is he 
Who thinks he*ll do his stomach good 

By drinking constantly. 
A man, Pve often heard it told. 

When I stood on boy*s legs. 
Once killed a noble goose to get 

At all her golden eggs. 
Thought I, he was a monstrous fooL 

Butgreater fool is he 
Who stakes his little all for one 

Chance in a lottery. 
I saw a maid once put bar thumb 

Upon a red hot coal. 
To see if it would barn or no. 

It did— upon my soul ! 
Thought I, that maid*s a noble fool. 

But greater fool is she 
Who once could think of marrying * 

So great a fool as me. 
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Antwer to the PuziLKt in ourimtt. 

PUZSLB I. 

PirssLX II.— >Bu1]-fiucb. 
PussLS II.— Nothingf 

NKW PUZZIiSS. 
I. 

The half of a dome, and a flat piece of wood. 
Contains a variety, useful and good. 
u. 
Why is a codfish like an umbrella ? 
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Fron the Jourdan Courier. 

TH£ REPJS AT£R. 

TrarelliDg through the beaatiful village of 
A ^ maoother countj, some two or three 
years MDce, fatigue compelled me to stop for 
the next stage; the busj hum of tlie village, 
as I sauntered through tlie piiacipal street, 
aeenied for a moment to transport me in im- 
aginatfOD to the metropolis, where I had for 
years resided* The street was crowded with 
learns^ and the side-walk presented bustle and 
actiTitjr IB the persons who passed and re- 
passed — mj eje caught a crowd in the busiest 
part of the street, where' a red flag was dis- 
jlajedL betrittsthe label * Auction this day.^ — 
1 soon mioglea with the mass that had gatliered 
together, and stood listenijig to the volubility 
ofthe Auctioneer, admiring the smoothness of 
his tongue as he descanted in praise of the ar- 
ticles wnich he exposed for sale, when suddenly 
I was attracted bv the conversation of two 
youths who stood near me* 

* O, if it does not bring enough, what will our 
poor mother do,' sorrowfully, and in a soft tone, 
aaid one of them* 

* I hope it will !-^--6ee brother, our sister stands 
by the corner anxiously waiting,' replied the 
other. 

I turned my eyes In th*e direction of theirs 
and saw an interesting girl, neatly clad, impa- 
tiently walking backwards and forwards, every 
now and then anxiously looking towards the 
crowd, which her modesty prevented from 
drawing^nearer. Soon my attention was drawn 

^ to theyouths again, by one of them exclaiming 
*P there it is,' and his face brightened with 
smiling and eager looks* 

I turned towards the Auctioneer — he held 
in faishan4a repeating watch, and the bidding 
tiegan from the crowd* I watched the coun- 
tenances of the youths :-«-As the bids rose they 
were liffhted up with joy,— fcnt, as the Auc- 
tioneer dwelt, and appeared several times on 
the point of striking it off, their countenance 

, felV ftzul I could perceive the tears btart in 



their eyes. I became unusually interested Uk 
the sale of this article, and noticed one par- 
ticular bidder, a young man, who stood near i 
he waited with caution until just as the ham« 
mer was descending, and then raised upon Ae. 
price repeatedly. At every rise (he youthi* 
clasped their little hands with joy, ami strained 
theireyes with intenseness upon the Auc U oi fcer» 
while occasionally they turned with joyful iooka 
towards the sister down the street 

Soon, however, a gentleman on horsebacie 
came trotting |)ast the crdwd and stopped % 
moment. At this instant I turned to look down 
the street towards where the girl had stood, but 
she was gone* 

The bids on the repeater had then risen t» 
sixty dollars, — and it was iust on the point of 
be'mg struck tMT, when the horseman requested 
to look at it I watched him as it passed the 
crowd and was handeil to him. As he received 
it he pressed the repeater — the sound of tb« 
bell seemed to be familiar to him, — he opened 
the case and his countenance underwent a 
change. ' One huifdred dollars,' said he, and 
handed it back to the Auctioneer, — it stood at 
that price a moment, when the young man over* 
bid him«*the horseman appeared astonished ; 
but raised on the price. Alternately they bid 
until one hundred and fifty dollars, the last bid*, 
was named — it was struck ofE ' VVho's the bid- 
der,' said the Auctioneer. 

* I am,' said the gentleman on horseback, 
handing the money, and with evident joy pic* 
tured on his countenance received the wutch; 
lie was about moving from the crowd, whea 
the youngman whobid against him approached ; 
and there was an earnestness in his looks that 
spoke volumes. I was not near enough to 
hear their conversation, but saw them move to- 
gether down the street. 

I then looked for the two youths but thej 
were gone. The interest I had taken in this 
sale had been raised to the highest pitch, and 
the next day [ learnt the ful lowing ; — 

The watch belonged to an interesting wid- 
ow woman, who.^e nusband was an officer in 
the army of the late war. He fell bravely da- 
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finding lits country, leaving her wUh two ^tnis 
and one daughter. Tbo.soUlier's gbry — thfe 
soMier's honour, and a, few valuable trinkets, 
vith this repeater, was alt he left. Soon pen- 
nrj pressed nard upon the widow, fn vain she 
and her ilaughter, by the industry of their 
Beedlea tried to keep up appearances and live 
"comforiable ; one trinket after the other had 
been sold, until all was gone. The school bill 
fcr the little boys — the landlord's bill for rent — 
tlie butcher^ baker's and.grocer's{>ill had be- 
come due, and poverty and distressstared them 
in the bee. 

^ In the mean time the interestins; daughter 
of the widow had drawn around ^r several 
puitors, — one in narticuUr — it was the young 
man who had wto) such perse verence bid for 
the watdi. He had overneaid, in one of his 
tisit8» a dialogue between the mother and 
daughter respecting their situation, and the 
res^ution to expose the repeater to sale. It 
^as with pain he heard their regrets at being 
compelled to part with this article, and he re- 
■olved to become the purchaser, and present it, 
wUh the price, io'them. His modesty forbid 
^8 offerinl; them assistance, or at that time to 
become the purchaser— 'he therefore waited for 
its expasure to sale. 

His disappointment was extreme when he 
feond the gentlemanjiad thwarted his plans ; — 
knt he resolved to state the ^case,— pay the 
hunger his price, and ^ill be the instrument 
#fgliuldening the hearts ^'thos^ he lored. 

Mrs. M— was sitting with her thHdren, 
gorrowftti in heart at the parting with the re- 
•ealar, which her deceased huslmnd had, with 
his dying breath, eon^igned to a brother officer, 
to be conveyed -to her. It was now ^one from 
her into the hands of a stranger, ai shetttoaeh t $ 
lor the children had, with the rapidity ofthe 
wind, cfHTveyed her the intelligence. Soon a 
rep was heard at the 'door, und Alfred, the 
young man, accompanied v^ith the gentleman 
who had ^uisdiaseKi the watch, entcre^l the 
house. — Tne widow recognised him at a glance 

' Madam,' said he, * 1 once had the meian 
dholy pleasure of fulfilling the dying request 
•fyoar husband, in delivering you this watch, — 
accept it agaio^-the auctioaeer has ibis price 
fur it' 

Language ^oiild fail to describe the scene 
that took place. This ^^ntleman, now, is fa- 
ther to her children. — AMred, th^ husband of 
her daughter — ^and money ceuld not now again 
^y the RKPEATEa. Almanbor. 

Prise Tab from the Casket. 

Jk TAL£ OF T£[£ OLI> OaiX>Nlr9 

BT lIJiRRtKT A, AhLXN* 
iC^ndwuUd.) 

iHis 6rst letter, and who can tell how ardcnt- 
]f it was wished for, told her that he had ob- 
tained a respectable situation in New-York, 
k was full of Dright'anticipatjons for the future, 
and tender recollections of the past. — Month 
haaed nouth in their ceaseless course^and each 



^ceeeding one brougMktdings of hh soecesi 
in his profe sA cFft , t i n uft er Susan in her lo»dt- 
ness. Ves, loneliness! for when the thfl^gfits 
are absent on love's mission, what society art 
those around, let them be ever so gay or na* 
merons? He wasfastgaininK wealth and faoM^ 
but • 'tis ^onie adiereVr the heart is,' and that 
he had n(ft yet found. A year and a half had 
thus gone, ariV then his letters became less fre* 
auent, und Susan thoiii;ht, love may be blind to 
f&iKnffS, but oh how quick*sighted toctMness ! 
that she could discern a difference ii his iMin- 
ner of writing. She read them again and 
ag^. What he said was well eneaf^ It 
might be<:hance, perhaps he waa depr ewedL tn 
spirit, but then he wrote be was ' very sacceas*. 
ful and very happy.^ ' Vfery succeasiiU' Tery 
happy ! sure sne oudrt to be pleased that he 
was happy, and she knew not why she wit not 
But he need not have said very happy, ooce 
he ceild not have been 'very happy' without 
her. A long time passed ere anotner caiiie» 
and then it was to hisfatlier. The sheet wis 
well IHIed, but viiiat a disappointmeut to the 
alEectiottS are such letters 1 lie desmribed the 
city, and the ^characters then oefebrifted w1ko«i 
he had seen, he spoke of public aRhirs at sohm 
length, ami merefly sahl in a postscript, that he 
would have written to Susan,-but business hur- 
ried him dmnng the momin|^ and he wai«ii« 
gaged to a pleasare party to Brooklyn the rest 
ot the day.—* Business and a pleisur^ V^*^ 
she repeated to herself, and burst itfto tovi. 
She feared that he would become involsfed m 
the dissipation ofthe city, that 'disgrace wwM 
follow, hut her w^>rst fear she cQild mt lo* 
knowledge even to her own heart She Ci«Ul 
not -doubt his faith te her, the very thought waa 
doing him injustice; and she resdved tohUH 
ishit from her mind. His next wouUhio him 
justice, and she looked forward to its coming 
wkh hope and anxiety. Three moitfia, three 
long months of expectation and disappointmeitt« 
passed, and it'came. ft was constrained md 
unhappy. Business ealled him to Boston, and 
he was coming home for a short time. Siiaaa*! 
heart bounded at the words * coming besie*— 
but oh, how fearfuMy it sunk at the next ^n- 
tence ! He was married to a young lady, ric^ 
beautiful and accomplished^ and he ahoild 
bring his bride with him 1 She did not fiuot. 
but the colof forsook her lips while she gamd 
on the words, to find in them aome jest, some 
artrfice, some contradit^tion to the obviiNia 
meaninf. There was none; aod it was tikm 
truth tlmt he was married i Her njicbi c^id 
the letter and exclaimed, * Why, non^I am a^ 
tonWied / What could ail the bej to OMrnr a 
York huly, that, wont do half the service of a 
smart, active Yankee gal, like Susui i Well, 
laming makes some wise, tmt a great manj, 
foolish : and iNfiKul boys will have their own 
wav, in spite of fhte and their fathers.' Mra. 
White was amazed, slie alwavs went one lU- 
gree higher in her emotions than her husband. 
*lamanuuEied! whoever beiuxlcf Nth ilhii^ 
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M M» le«vSng Siitan when sheM got J»«r {iiien 
abov* halfinade* Kut 'twontbelo6t» feffthWe^a 
iF<wiig Wiiithrop will take jou any (Uy^taud be 
|;btl ef the chance ; and a likely, pietti^ lad Kt ' 
ft* toa But J city lady, »ich, beastmil, ant) 
«ec#«iplifthed : I don*t spo3« there'll be anjf 
iMtg here half smart enotigh for her* I'll do 
Qpfny mob*cap» and nutke thin^ look as well 
M I can, at any rate ; and if s|tc turns up her 
Meie at the old house, she may go to a better 
ei|e.' Susan's thoug-hts, too, were on how she 
coiiM receive him. 8he could r^ meet him 
W3 she used to ; she could not n#et him as a 
mere cansin ; but she thought she could meet 
him with cold reserve; and this last she re- 
vived on. Mrs* White sat about preparing, 
and in the bostle in which she put the house- 
iioM, har feeltnes were little noticed. The day 
armed in whidi he was expected.-^u8an had 
placed every thing in th^ room as it used to be, 
eveo to the books on the table where he sat 
attd read to her, and had seated herself by the 
fise* in Tain telling herself to be calm. Her 
back was towards the window, and notwith- 
aUuKlififf her aunt's frequent trips to look o«t, 
aad exclamations of, ' 1 should sartanly think 
tlMty^ would come by this time, if they were 
coasin to^ay' — she would not once suffer her 
cgrea to look for them. But when in breathless 
hasten the cned ' they are come,' her work was 
iaatiBCtively thrown from her. She met him : 
aad for a moment that her hand was clasped 
in his, wife, reserve, and all were forgott^. 
He insstd to his father ; and the bright glow 
af expectation faded instantly from her cheek, 
aa the words ' my wife' fell upon her ear. She 
Smmd her way to her chamber, and sank into 
a chair. She felt nothing, but that she was 
aader the same roof with him ; that she had 
aeea Mm; that he was married. She heard 
his YiHce from below, it was the same, the 
voice that had ever been music to her ear. Her 
heart swelled with the tide of returning recol 
lections almost to bursting. She threw her 
self on the bed, and bitter tears came to her 
relief. She rose composed ; and summoning 
all her pride, her native dignity and her as- 
Buroed reserve, she joined the family, who, in 
a joyous, eager group, were gathered round the 
returned son and brother, lie did not appear 
to notice her entrance, and she took a seat 
among them. His countenance was much al- 
tered. His . eye was less bri8;ht, and there 
were traces of care upon his fair, open brow ; 
and on his cheek was the flush of dissipation 
4oo plain to be mistaken. She turned from 
Um to his wife. Her features were regular 
and beautiful, and they were afero^ regular 
aad beautiful. Her eyes, whethar she con- 
versed or was silent, had the same downcast, 
pretty expression.the roseonhercheekbloomed 
morning and night, summer and winter,, alike ; 
and her Voice luid the same affected mildness 
and sweetness on all occasions. Her's was 
JQSt the kind of beauty which. Moore de- 
Scribes, aa 



Like the Xoag nmty )fv«« ut n guimner dfty'g UgliV; 
Sbininf on, fbiirinf nii, bjr no shadow maiM ttMMr, 
Till lov« faliii aato«p 111 tba . < . . 



orapttfodor.* 

^he was dressed in the extreme of fashion, and 
with taste. Yet, as Susan watched every look 
and action with intense earnestness, she could 
not help asking where was the fascination that 
had been so powerful, for that anj thing bi^ 
greater love could have induced him to forget 
his early attachment^ never crossed. her min<{. 
She thought, too, that she did not appear to lova 
him as he might have been loved, and treated 
him rather as a protector, or travelling comr 
panion, than a companion for life. He was 
very lively, very talkative, and very attentii^ 
to his wife. But his laugli was chained, i|; 
seemed forced, and had nothing of the merrjr 
sound that had so often rangthrough the house. 
Evening came, a winter evening, and aa she 
looked upon his seemingly eayandunconcerned 
countenance, she asked herself if it were in- 
deed possible that he had forsutten every thing 
connected with the happy days of his youth* 
and that memory could awaken no chord in 
the heart that had once been so susceptible* 
She remembered not that Henry had been ia^ 
the world's school, and had well learned its 
first lesson, deception. 

Unable to endure a situation so trying to 
her feelings, she left the room, and throwti^ 
on her cloak, she sought the free air to r^ato 
her composure. She walked rapidly on, as if 
to flee from herself and memory. She had re- 
traced her oath but a little distance, when ap- 
proaching footsteps caused her to look up, ami 
she beheld Henry within a few yards of her. 
She quickened her steps, and was passing him 
in silence, when he caught her hand. She enr- 
deavored to withdraw it without spealcing. 

' Susan !' he exclaimed, in a voice of agita- 
tion, ' we have met once more, and aHer so 
long an absence, will you not speak to me V 

in vain were her endeavors to speak witk 
calmness; the words died upon her lips. At ' 
length she replied in a tone of determined re- 
pulse, ' Are you not married ?* 

' I am ; curses on the hom?!.^ 

' Do not curse, the hour* Thoogfi we art 
separated, it was your owji act ;. the impulse oC 
your own heart.' 

* It was not, I was forced to it by circumr 
stances. To-morrow I shall lea«ve this place 
forever. I followed you. to meet yon alone, and; 
without disguise. Stay one moment, for we 
may never meet afi;ainl' 

' Andwhy.shouldyou wish, it E The circum- 
stances that forced you to love should hava* 
tauglityou to forget 

^Forget !. can.theheart foi^g^t whai haa evecr 
bten^ji^^ now is, dearer to.it thanlife !. WouUU 
to God. I were this moment free,, and 1 would 
prove that earth has nothing which L woidd not 
sacrifice for you. listen, to me one moment.^. 

' Henry we can never meet as we have met.. 
You are the husband of another ;. and« wha' 
ever was the cause of your anion» the Languag 
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of love shall never again pass between us. I 
wag an orphan alone in (he Morld, you was 
/riendf brother, every thing to me ; and I re- 
paid vou with all 1 had to gi^c, the undivided 
affection of my heart. Memory paints no 
scene where you were not present, no pleasure 
'which you did not share. Perhaps 1 was too 
eonfiding, for I had not even a passing doubt 
of your truth. Then had you been in poverty 
or disgrace, I would have gloried in sharing f( 
with you. But now, if you were this moment 
free, 1 would reject the hand that had once 
1>een the pledge of a vow that the heart did not 
acknowledge.* 

• Oh ! Susan, you know not how much I have 
^iuffered. You do not know how .great was the 
temptation: I was a poor adventurer and 1 
sought friends amon^ the wealthy and proud. 
I flattered them and they patronized me. I 
ihixed with the selfish and heartless beings of a 

Sy and dissipated circle, till I became one of 
ero«. I saw mysel fad mired, my society court- 
ed, and I joined in their expensive pleasureSi 
till I found myself be set with duns on every 
side ( I fh^ tflem till i could do so no longer. 
I saw but one way to escape them — I marned 
fbr money — yes, for money solely. Did vou 
think i could love that piece of soulless marble P' 

• And could you thus degrade yourself for 
wetlth?» 

. ♦ You have not yet heard the worst Within 
«ne week after my marriage her father became 
s bankrupt, and she worth not a farthing in the 
world. I was forced to fly from my creditors. — 
Scenes Kke those soon hardened the heart ; and 
I thought that I could meet even you, without 
more roan a passing pang of regret. I thought, 
too, that in a world, where interest was the 
governing principle, your love for me, perhaps, 
was influenced by it : but this day has taup;ht 
Yue that there is a love that know^ no fellowship 
with this chilling principle. This I have for- 
feited forever, and my reward is to live among 
men where interest is the only chord that binds 
one tieing to another.' 

• Enough ! Henry I have heard too long—' 
Susan turned from him to hide the feelings 

that were fast gaining the mastery over her, 
and without again trusting her voice to bid 
him farewell, she pursued her way rapidly to- 
wards home. V 

Slie retired without 8eetn|; tnfe^ family, and 
in a short time she heard his voice below in 
conversation, in the same lively unconcerned 
tone as before he left the house. 

She could not see him the following morning, 
and he departed, to enter on other scenes, to 
seek forgetfulness in dissipation, to hide an 
unhappy heart beneath the garment of gaiety — 
to be a man of the world. 

Now, reader, what think you became of 
Susan White. For a while her voice was not 
heard singing around the house, her step was' 
•laore thoughUul.her merry laugh rarely heard, 

d her cheek very pale. Her aflfectionsi had 

en cast back upon her, and for a time she 



sank under the weight; but soon, inslcid of 
indulging in vain repining and metftRcholy^ifce 
turned her thoughts to calm reflection. The 
man that was capable of so much dotcvtai 
cotild never have made her happy ; iM aiM 
that would sacrifice his affectiott8,hi8 h apy ia cMt 
for the gratification of pride, and the Wf% «f 
splendour, she could not but despise. She 
could be nothing to him in future. i1l«i^Ms 
love had been awakened by meeting her, Bb» 
knew that in the say and bustling scenes-of mo- 
tive life, hg would forget her, and that hsr 
name would be remembered bat asm thtasto 
be banished from his mind. She resolved % 
obliterate his image from her heart ; 1A» i 
every thing in her power tliat reminded I 
him. The letters he had written her she I 
for the last time; and, one by one, deliberately 
committed them to the flames. Tnie» every 
word was impressed on her memory* bat imk 
was not like seeing them in his own wiitiag. 
Her hand trembled as she read the last, \A 
she cast it upon the fire. She watcheA diair 
first kindling, their bri|^ht blaze, and ia a m|- 
ment the particles of tinder and ashas ata a s 
remained of what had caused so many joys mi 
sorrows. ' Fit emblem, indeed !' sheexclaiflMd* 
as she turned away. She next came to his gifts, 
mere trifles of themselves, but of what valttft 
to her heart ! She had received theta aiilicr 
as parting tokens of rememt>rance or in mm* 
ments of peculiar happiness. Each had a tittk 
history of its own, antl a train of sad, yet awecft I 
recollections. These too, were Riven to the 
flames. She last came to a lode of bis hair mMI 
a rine, a broken one. Could she pftft wHk 
these? She clasped them in her hand ani 
burst into tears. Resolutions, firmness, aH fle4, 
and she thought but of Henry, the long cher- 
ished idol of her soul, his words, his looks, wbea 
he gave them to her, and her heart seeoMdl 
bursting with the agonizing thought that hm 
was lost to her forever. But the feelings oace 
brought into subjection by reflection are easily 
subdued. Ashamed of her weakness, she re* 
covered herself, iand foldiog t^em in a fiapery 
directed them to him without a word ef fw» 
membrance or reproach, or even her nameb 

To give all these up was a hard task ; it was 
the funeral of love, and when it was over alie 
felt a kind of quiet relief, yet a sad vacaocj 
in her heart. 1 have before sud that Saaan 
was formed to love, and now when the all en- 
grossing object had been removed, the kind as- 
siduities and respectful, yet tender attentietta 
of young WMnthrop at first soothed.then pleaaeilr 
and gratified, ana finally did much towards 
supplying Henry's place m her thoughts. Sie 
was proud spirited, and she wished to prove le 
the world, that is her world, that she needed 
not the sympathy and humiliating pity» Ifaat 
they so freely bestowed. Not that any rqoiced 
in her disappointment ; but those shrewd neigh- 
bors who had * all along seen how she wottld 
come out' realty pitied poor Susan ; but wliat 
could she expect of a tollege follow. 



ITS 



< PilM !' I detest iht word ; what » it but 
«rtMtlMrMMH«for«eoro? The hatred, the mal- 
MCy the ridicule of Uie world, wnt it en nie if 
lliqr wiU; ftmt4heir « pity 2' Jet tbem reserve 
flMt for the ratted wretch, the degraded out- 
^catlbj the ro^ side, and for the reptifo thej 
•nadvertently crush in theic oath^ 

Wiothrop she had ever htghijr respected. 
She BOW feU that she could highly esteem, nay, 
mw love him. Net with that ebthusiastic love 
with which reason has nothing to do, for which 
wo would 8acrific# kindred, life, and every 
Mum that makes lifo endurable. This she had 
fish for Henry, and this can never be felt but 
m^€%i Vm fovefor Winthrep was that where 
Hlwibeart^ttctioQa the choice reason has made ; 
«mI «rhieh oftener proves that 

* WMeii ebeera Bfe't telMt ttaft , 

Proof afftinft uokuew aod old age/ 

than the former. She married him. Say not, my 
■dear sentimental reader,tbat one who had ioyed 
trolv can never be happy with another ; for 
could vou have seen Susan White thirty years 
afW, her dark tresses, dark alas ! no longer, 
^den J)eneath a neat matronly cap, seated in 
4be midst of comfort and plenty, surrounded 
with a goodly number of the smiling blessings 
of matnnMNiy, you would never have dreamed 
that her thoi^tfol yet pleasant countenance, 
htid ever been shaded by the gloom of disap- 

CUted love. And you, I doubt not, would 
ire acknowledged tne part she, acted much 
better than if she had died for love or become a 
HSOBiaCsCOuiformable to the rules of romance, or 
BO^ for ! breach of promise,' comformable to 
Ae rules of modem practice. 
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For Um Rural Ropo«iu>ry. 
'IfevVjr one*s internal care. 

Were written on his brow, 
How nrany would our pity share 

Wb* raise our envy bow !*<— < 

Discontent is one of the prominent features 
in the character of man. mturally restless 
and omfofttous, he is constantly straining for- 
ward to the accomplishment of new designs and 
new purposes, the attainment of which he fond- 
ly imagins will add greatly to his happiness or 
Ins comfort. His schemes may be often sue* 
cessfol, but success does not bring ease and 
«(aietness. ^On wishes, wishes grow' — and 
one accomplished, others spring up In a four- 
fold ratio, clamouroua for their own advance- 
ment, and distress, inquietude and perplexity 
^trtettt their sore attendants. 

Numberless are the causes which minister 
to the nnhappiness of men ; and each one cor- 
roded by his own peculiar and internal woes, 
fMn for short of perfect happiness. But man 
is a social being — he goes forth into the world 
mil cheerfolness and gaiety, and artfully con- 
oeah the canker that is gnawing at the ten- 
drils of his heart. His free and spirited 
converse, seemingly unalloyed by any of the 
^Mes that embitter life, adds, it may be, much 



to the comfort and enjoyment of others, while 
he, in his solitude and his loneliness, may be 
overwhelmed ^ bv all the wretchedoess dT 
despair. Buried within the darkness of hie 
own sorrowing bosom, lies that anguish which 
the world may not know ; his breast is, indeed* 
the ver^ chamel house of woe, while by the 
unthinking world he is pronounced a haypy 
man- 
Distress and misfortune in whatever way 
they may be manifested, will always excite an 
emotion of sympathetic sorrow in the feelinc 
breast — but I know of nothing more caleulated 
to awaken all the tenderness of our natmn 
than to see the young and the lovely in the 
fair and sunny morn of life, sinking Uko a 
stricken fawn, under the accumulated load of 
blighted hopes and ruined affections. We aN^ 
surely, abundantly forewarned not to eipecl 
too much from this world's favour, when we 
see, upon every hand, the disappointed aspi«» 
rant, brooding in all the bitterness of his heart, 
over his crushed hopes and unanswered expec- 
tations. We may go forth into the world, and 
bear the silvery laueh ringing ontitssouod of 
joyeusneM, we mayiiear we shont of tboa^t* 
less merriment, we may meet, at tynrj inm. 
the brightening smile, the placid countenaoci^ 
and the apparently happy unconcemment of the 
busy, or the idle throng with whom wo »^ 
chance to mingle; and our cares, our own 
iroubles and perplexities will press upon us with 
a tenfold weight. We look with envious woft- 
der upon the good fortune and happiness of oar 
fellows, and in the bitterness of our solf-crea* 
ted a^ny, corse the load of wretchedness and 
of misery whkh, of all the world, appears to 
be heaped upon us atone. — But let us go again, 
and remove the covering from the whited sep- 
ulchre. Let us but enter the sanctuary of each 
one's retirement and behold the sorrowing in* 
mate, with all his cares, anxieties, troubles, 
disappointments and misfortunes about htm. 
Where now is that gaiety, that envied air of 
happiness and contentment P Exchanged for 
darkling gloom, and sullen de«pondency% Wo 
now witness the intense agony and the wast- 
ing anguish, which weigh so heavHy upon tho 
bursting heart of him whose happinen ao4 
good fortune were but a moment before the 
objects of our envy. Compassion now takes 
the place of every other feeling ; the load of 
heaviness which had so long rested upon our 
hearts, now passes off*, and we i*eturn to our 
homes with sometliing like a feeling of con- 
tentment. 

This subject would admit of great ampKSca- 
tion,botl forbear, remarkinsonly in conclusion, 
that rarely will any one be found so completely 
wretched, as to be willing to exchange condi*- 
tions with his fellow ; and if the * internal care* 
of each one were, indeed, * written on his brow,* 
instead of envying the good fortune, or cursing 
the wayward actions of those with whom wo 
may chance tou associate, we should ever bo 
rea^y to pity and forgive« OsMAn. 
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A LOTTERT DREAM. 

* What has my ticket drawn !' said a fat old 
ladj the other moroing, who had been dpeam- 
log, all night of the highest prize* 

* It is a blank ma'am.' 

* A blank !' exclaimed the good woman, look- 
ing desperatelj blank berselL * A blank! did 
jou say ?* 

* Ay, ma'am, I said a blank.' 

' Are yon quite sore it's a blank V 

* I'm sorry to say, it is positively a blank ?' 

* So, 80 ! then^ I've dreamed wron^ — that's 
all. 9ut are you sure it is a blank F I wish 
yott wovid be kind enough to look again.' 

* Certainly, ma'am, to convince you.' 

' That's a good soul. Now aint it a prize ?' 

* I wish I could say it was for your sake. 
Bat I must pronounce again — it's a blank.' 

<A blank : he? I'll never trust your lotter- 
ies Jtgftin as long as I live.' 

* ^rbaps you will be more fortunate another 
time.' 

* No ! If I ever was gmng to draw any thing, 
I should have done it this time, for I dreamed 
tlM«e niglits handruniiiiig that I should draw 
the h'^hest prize t and now it's nothing but a 
rotten blank. No ! I'H never trust your lot- 
teries any more.' 

* Bat madam, it was the next lottery Toor 
Aream was about I presume, instead of the last, 
which you know alters the case materially. 

* Well, so it does ; now 1 recollect, it moat 
he the next lottery, and I'll take two tickets, if 
joiiplease.' 

The Wank in the lady -s countenance changed 
to smiles and she went home as full of confi 
deace as ever in lotteries and dreams. 



the same ISifoor of bor« to read Um rhg biad- 
verse order likewise, and she would find t tnM 
signification, viz: 

£gitiioiti pttfidy, ibott an Mm, tiMHi bots]^ ( 

H99m of reforwuiH€n.f^A person living not 
thirty miles from Boston, hearing that o»a 
of his neighfoorf had killed an es, and thinking 
that a piece of the sirloin would make a gool 
Sunday's dinner, called a companion, and pr9* 
ceeded, after the famil v had retired to rest, tv 
the bam where the ox hul% suspended, with a 
stick between the flanks in the usual way. it 
was agreed that he should mount the eroaa stick 
and cat away, wUhfthe other kept wntch« H« 
had acarcaly commenced operationa when the 
stick slip^ from under kim, the rihe doaadl 
in, and lairly locked him inside the carcase, 
his arms extended above his head and bis feat 
prcjecting from the neck of the animal. His 
companion fled, leaving the priooner to be 
released from his conmemeat by the 



of the ox, who, upon opening his nam at sua* 
riae, greeted hiin with a hearty < Good niomtiig>' 



hearty 



I morning.' 



CHANGS OF RINGS. 

Two lovers bound themselves by mutual 
lattk, to separate during the latter part of the 
aeven years war, or as long as the lady's lover, 
an officer, chose to serve, or the campaign last- 
ed ; they agreed however, to consider them- 
selves eng^ieed, and swore an inviolable 
constancy. This affair was signified on the 
rings, and the initials of the words engraved 
an each. On the ring of the lady, which she 
gave to the officer, were the following letters: 

A. I. L. T. K. A. F. A. 
Altf! I Unguifb truly; now adored fiUnd adieu. 

On the ring which the gentleman gave to the 

Wy; 

R. T. Y. A. T. F. B. 
Hold tby faith and thy paios endure. 
After an absence of ei|^teen months the 
officer returned, in expectation of marrying the 
lady^ but she was wedded to another. He re- 
proached her for her infidelity, but he was 
received witli great coldness and abusive rail- 
lery^— On his mentioning the ring and the 
initials on it, she desired him with an insulting 
amile, to read the letters backwards on the 
ring she had given him, viz : 

Adieu ! for aye, no true lorer is absent. 

At this be was so enraged that be btgg^ 



An Englishman, having once done a Fi^ndl- 
maa some small favor, the Frenchman wtmbail 
a fine hunter, poUtriy offered him the use of it ; 
a short time afterwards the Bn^jshman went 
to his hooae in order to borrow his horse. I 
can't lend him out, said the PrenchaMUi, why* 
returned John Bull, no later than last week yom 
told me he was at my service, whenever I 
thought proper touse htm ; Oh sare, replied An 
Frenchman, yon are welcome to de c naip l U 
ment, but you cannot hate de borse. 

UmrEBL HOGI>BN WITRAN O. 

Some years since, there lived in New- Ynrfc m 
lawyer of some distinction, named Ogd^it who 
having one mornine hired an Irish servant, s^t . 
him to the post oflSce to inquire if there wer« 
any letters. Says Pat to the didc, ' is there 
any letters here fi»r Mister HmBitn P The 
derk looked over the h% and Ending nane^ 
sent the servant away ; and this was rented 
two or three mornings in succession till hia 
master, surprised, as he was daily in the castoaa 
of receiving a consid^ble number of lettera* 
went himself to the post office, where he fonnd 
a large. bundle of letteris, which had been oa 
hand two or three days waiting for ima* On 
returning home, be caned his servant, and gawa 
him a severe rating, for so nq;lectinghia lm a i 
aess. * An' sure,'^says Pat, < didn't I teak 
for Mtsther Abgden, and didn^t ha tell nm «• 
go about my business, for there wamt any i 
Sure enough your honor's name is Bfiather 
Abgden ?' ' Pooh, pooh !' exclaimed the ma^r, 
* not /iogden, but Ogden— not Hogdea with 
an IT but Ogden with an O. Now see if yon 
can do better next time.' The servant went 
next mornina; Myin& ' Is there any lettera tac 
Mister Hogden.' The clerk looking over fkm 
h's again answered '-No.' « Sure, now.'ai^ 
Pat, « it's not Misier Hogdt n with a tmUti^ 



175 



but Mister Hogfien with a Bo !' This exphiin 
ed Ui« mattter* and Pat got the letters, and 
highly delighted took them home to his mas 
ter. — frw. Put. 

Mlimes^fMr. Bearcroft said to his friend 
Vansittarty * TOur oame is such a confoimded 
Uog one, I shall drop the gUtoHp and €all you 
Van.» • Vciy wcU.' replied the other, • 1 shall 
drop the croft, and call joa bear/ 

Some mischieTOUS wass, one night pulled 
down a Turner's si|[n ano put over a Lawyer's 
door; in the morning it read, all sorts, of 
Twming ai|d twisting done here. 

«ficecdo^—- The facetious Bmi Barrett, welt 
known to ever;^ body in' this county as a lover 
eC rnn and whiskey, while stanoing on the 
wharf in Albany, a great while ago, oflbred to 
* bet a doHar that he could throw a manaerosi 
ike Huisen to Greenbush •' A byttander 
accepted the bet; wheri Ben immediately 
seised and plun^d him into the river. After 
•oaie little ezertion/he got ashore, and demand- 
ed the stakesw— ^ Why,' says Ben, ' 1 didn't 
ancceed the first time; hU rll irg a hundred 
Ume$ifIdonH doUwMtmi.^-^hA FoliHcian. 
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SATinUDATi^MARCHM, 1881* 



NoCwithftandiBg the occasional ttrtig|te0 of Winter 
lor •fspirt, at be sees bis tbrooe MeitbM from upder him, 
and a!tbo*y in hlk anger and disdain, be bow and tben 
qMtn a dood of snow over joung Spring, cbecking ber 
givtofiil ardor and oonvulsing ber witb cbilis ; stil^e 
tbink the prospect is very fiitr for early vegeutiou Ibd 
fiae weatber. Tbe bosom of tbe broad Hudson Is a JH 
enlirened witb navigation. Tbe Steamboats bave c^^ 
Mieaced plying with 'their accustomed regularity, and 
Co us on the banks of tbe river, nothing is more cheering 
(bail the sight of the first boa^ after tbe tedious sedu 
aioa of tbe Season ^Storms. 



OP TUB 

WLVnAJL RfiP<MtITORY, 

#r iMner tf fUUtutuxt ; 

anbolUflliodaiiMrlarly, wilh ariaa BsgniTinf . 

DsTOted exclntiv«lv to f oliie Literstare, ^ompriMdinthe fotlow- 
io« Mrtrieett: Ori^osl Md Seleet T«l«a, Env** Am«rio«n andFor- 
•iga BMfrapky, Traveb, Biftonr. NotieMof New PoblieaUoU) 
8«tflMiary of N«wi, O^ual and Seloet Poetry, Anrawig UiMollany, 
Hn|MOoroot sod Historical Anecdotot, *«. Ae. 

4ym commooeiof a new volume tbe publicber pledget kinMelf to his 
patrons that hie anreeiittlneeMieaTOvn diall be exerted to meettbeir 
erf^iotfifatioai. Tbe Kepotitory wilt oontioue to be coadaeted on 
the anm%plaa aa^aibraed at tbe aaae eooveaient rate, wbieb be 
bas roaeooto believe baa hitberto given itao wideacirculatioa; aad 
swell a durable and flatterin| popularity as basreadered it a favour- 
ite and amuaiag viattav dunog tbe eeveo years of its pubUcation. 



As fia eonespMideata aredailjiDereasiBg and several highly talanted 
iodividottls witb tbe benefit of wbose literary labours be has not 
ho i aOi fb r e been Ikvoaredi and wboee writfaigs wonU refieet honour 
upoa nay penodieal,4ave engaged to eoatribute to its eolamna, be 
tetlsrs h i i us e l f that thair eonrounieations and tbe prises ofibrod 
^Im, toffsdief ivith the best periodicals of the day, wHh which he 
is sMulari/Sapplied, will fbrnish him witb ample inaleriais for eu- 
IMrcnnig lu pages with tbatvarie^ expected In works of this nature. 
It wast be aoknowledged that the Repository is oneof the oboap«:st 
jm MJWl% e«tsi>t. Arrangomeats have been nade to have tbe en 



TbepubUaberof the RURAL RgPOaiTORY de«ifoiisorpreseol- 
i«ff his patroiui with oriyioal natter wuriliy tJie oiteBsive patronage 
hatMrto reeetved, of encouraging literary lalonl and of exciting a 
ii|HritofeafMilatH>nfi^oflg his old correspoodenls, and otben who 
are in the habit of writing for the various perioilicais of the day, is 
iaduced to oflur the fuHowiog Frevionu, which he flatters hiaeelf 
tbev will consider doservtiig of their uotico. 

For the best ORIGlNAlT TALIS (to occupy not lass thaa thiae 
pages of the Repository) 920. 

For the second best, the Tokens for 1830 and 31, and the third* 
fourth, fifth, sixth aodsoveath vohunes ofthe Reposiu>y,haiidsoaaely 
bound. 

For the third do. the Tiv}isnao for 1830, and the flf\h, sixth awl 
seventh volumes ofthe Repository. 

Fur the best POEM, not less than forty nor over a bondrrd Hnes,|f. 

For tlie^ocoud host, the Atlantic Souvenir for 18U1, and tbe llnh, 
sixth and seventh volumes of the Reponitury, haudaomely l»euml. 

For the third do. the fifth, «ixih and seventh volumes of the Re- 
pository. 

Communications intended for the prises must be directed (peet 
paid) to William B. Stoddard, Hudson, N . Y . and Ibrwarded preVioua 
to the first of July next — etch endwiig a sealed envelope of ibu 
name and residence ofthe writer, which wih not be opened, except 
attached to a piece entitled to otie of the prites. The merits Uf 
the pieces will be determtued by aCommflteeof Literary Gentlemea 
selected for the purpoeo. The moaev oflbred above will be trans* 
mitled to the succMsful competitors by mail, and the books sent I* 
New^York, Albany, Troy, or Hartford, free of expense, and lah a« 
any place in cither of thoee cities, they may designata, subject tm 
their respective ocders. 

CONDITIONS. 

The Rural Repository will be published every other flatui^^ an 
Ekiper Royal paper of a superior qualltv, and will contain tureoUr- 
six irambers, of eight pag«is each, besioes four plates, a title page 
and indeitto the volume, makiag in tbe whole, 3iS psiges. Octave, 
it shall be printed in haodsoote style, on a good ^d lair type, ma - 
klag anaat and tasteful volume at the end ofthe year, eontatolng 
iuatter,that will be instructive and profitable foryonthlafbtoreyeafs* 

The BighUi Volnne (Fourth Vohime New Seriaa) tIII rnuunnass 
on tbe 4th of June next, at die low rate of One Dollar per aaau«, 
payable in all cases in mdvamfie. Those who will forward us Fiva 
Dollars fVeeofpostage, shall receivests copies, and any person whu 
will remit us Sixteen DoHacs, shall receive tw€mt$ ooptas lor « 



year— reducing the price to E^ktff CmU per vohnue; and aay pef* 
aon who will remit Twenty Dollarsishall receive Twenty JRvs car- 



ies and a set of SiurnCa Jl^eiion» for eve^ Day In thsi Jfe% 
oely bound. AH the previous vohimea, except the AM aiifi 
win be furnished to those who oUaia sobweribetSy «t Iba 
te« No subscription received for less then one year. 

Names ofthe Subsertbers with the aaioont af the subscriptions «• 
be sant by the ISth orJuae,oras soon after as oonvaoiaal, to tiM 
puUMher. William B.Btadd«rd,No.l39,comer of WarnaaadThift- 
ikreets, Hudson, N. Y. 

JIforcA as, 18S1. 

tfT Sditorfly who will give the above a (bw iasfrtiofis, shall 
reoetve the third or the sixth volume, as a eompeasation, aad ^ 
next in exchange ; those, who consider the whole too long for tnoar 
tlon, and wish to exchange only, are respectfully ruqoasted la 
pubfish the part relating to prefMUms, giro the "-' ^' ' 
sing notieei and laoaive Subscriptions. 

SUMMARY. 
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drsnaaister.— A splemlid piece of workmanship isaxhl bi l nd by 
r. Mott, at his store in Pearlstreer, in the form of a fuU-jewidM 
ehronomeior dock of uncommon dimemtions. The Amertcao In- 



stilule awarded a in^mium to it as being the best fini«hed artidaaC 
tiio kind ever seen in the United Statos. As an object of eurtosi^ 
it is weU worthy attention. 

JVsis Lamp.— A lamp has latdy been inveoled in Uneohi. Cag- 
laad, which, it ia«aid, is much Iims oxponsivo than those now n ase« 
while It emits a more briHiaut flarao. It burns spirils of tar.— /. B^ 

The editor of tbe WoAbingtoa (Slobe has imuikI propooals for tha 
poblicalion of that peper as a daily joumnl. 

Mr. Jenks, formerlv ofthe Boston Bulletin, has now theaditorid 
conduct ofthe New- York Evening journaL 

■ e 

MA&RIKD* 

At Ghent, on the iStb inst by the Kev. J. Bar|ttr, Bfr. FMlip C 
Shaver, of Hillsdale, to Miss Rebecca E. Pultx of the fonaer plaaa* 

At Athens, bv the Rev. &lr. Van CJeef, on Wednesday aftSfumm. 
the23dinPt. Mr.* Henry RoosetoMiss Ann M.8tittboth«f that. 

At Tauchkauick, un the lOih initt. bv the Rev. Mr. 8hiytcr|] 
Stephen U. Flatoer, to Mist Emeline Tanner, both ofTau^Ml 

At Claveraok.on theSih inst. by the Rcv.Ur. ^hiylar. A 
Warner, of Kingston, to Miss Elosoor ColvilL of this aitf. 

At Stanford, DutcbersCo. Mr. WU»am Sutheriand, afCbalhaMv 
to Miss Sarah Thompson. 

At New- York Mills, Whitestown, on Wednesdav the Mi inst by 
tbe Rev. Andrew IN^ck, Mr. Jam«s NlBon Austin, lata of thiaelty^ 
to Miss Hetty Traver of tbtf former pUce. 

At Doston, on tho 11th inst. Mr. Cyras Conaat of New-Vark, 
formerly of Stow, Mrm. to Miss Adelia trooH}ns Edwards. 

At Troy, on the 8th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Butler, Mr. Walter M. 
Webb, Mof^haot, of Williamshoigh, Va. to Aflss Julia F 
daughier of Mr. John Couvori^ 



a^w ■■^^uifMi. Arc«ngvni««w n«vo uvon ■■■«« to n«T« ido on- ju uii* city, <ui uto 

ivlfgl axsculad by tba beat artUrta, A fine vjaw ofthe City of i&boerer, B«cd 4 yoaru. 



KMVtfgS axscuiad Dry the beat artiste, A Oua viaw ofthe 
H a4a«a, tbf RNur aad swrcraading Seaasry wiO aocosBpsoy 



In this city, on tbe Uhh inst. Aijonott M. daughter af Mariek 



thsiu^tj Iw Pitutfidd, Mass. Caioliaa, esl 
iTafpwu 



liy ci^^of^^v^^iU^ I 
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IMiWWS^i* 



For the Rural Repoutory. 
A SKETCH. 

Diseaee had laid him prostrate, and the aandi 
Of life were ebbing fast— his heated blood 
Coursed fiercely thro* his veins, and all of earth 
Was fading from his vision, pallid death 
Was crawling in upon his vitals, dark 
phantoms flltieri o*er his brain— his glassy 
EjFe rolled wildly, listlessly around, 
The deep heart-probing groan came shrieking forth, 
Prawn out by bis intense, hot pulsed agony ; 
I'be delirious start, the hideous scream 
The frantic bound, bespoke the sundering 
Stroke at hand.— He (all,e*en in the freshness 
Of his ardent, aspiring youthful ness. 
Me leU, but cot alone. Affectlon^s eye, 
Eloquent with grief, softened into tears. 
And anguisbtkindled in the hearts of all. ^ 

But there was one who shed no tears — the briny 
Fount was sealed, the coosuming agony 
Of her soul had dried the outward show of grief; 
And there, with all her fading loveliness 
About her, she stood, despair's pale sUtue* 
The thrine of her idolatry was broken. 
And on its ruins she threw her bleeding 
Heiirt a sacrifice. O, she was lovely !— 
The rich and tender beauty of her eye, 
The clustering of her golden curls upon 
Her stainless brow, the new fledged blush, that ever 
Sported on her virgin cheek— the scarlet 
Lip, distilling Hybla's treasured sweets. 
Portrayed her, what she was, a thornless rose. 
Her smile was love, her voice was melody, 
Her heart the throne of purity and truth. 
But, ah ! that lovely flower was withered ! 
The adored of her soul had fallen— 
The starless night of desolation had 
Come over her. the world's dark wilderness 
Was before her, a loveless solitude. 
Her spirit broke, her hopes extinguished, 
She gazed, and gaxed upon her lover's death- 
Clad visage— o'erpow'red, she sunk beside hiin, 
Planted a burning, frenzied kiss upon 
His gelid brow, and sighed her. Vife out,oW 
His unconscious form — Thus let the constant 
Lrve, thus let them die— Serene they sleep in death, 
The wild rose lifts its modest head above 
' Their iowly bed, and throws Us fragrance o'er 
Departed worth and beauty. — OStf AR* 



The fbllowii 



THB OCBAN. 

ving fine vcrvet, on a truly sablime aad poetic subject, 
Iridi Magmzine. 
Likeness of Heaven ! 

Agent of power 1 
Man is thy victim, 

Ship«Hecks thy dower ! 
Spices and jewels 

From valley and sea, 
Armies ^and banners, 

Are Juried in thee ! 
What are the riches 

Of Mexico's minc% 
To the wealth that faj* down 

. In Ihy deep waters shines f 
The prond navies that cover 

The conquering wekt^* 



Thou flingV them to deatli . 

With one heave of thy breast I 
From the high hills that view 

Thy wreck-making shore, 
When the bride of the mariner 

Shrieks at thy roar; 
When, like lambs hi tb« ttmpest. 

Or mews In the blast. 
O'er thy ridge broken biUofft 

The canvass is cast— " 
How humbling to one 

Witli a heart and a soul^ 
To look on thy greatness 

And list to its roll : 
To think bow that heart 

In cold ashes shall be. 
While the voice of Eterhity 

Rises from thee I 
Ah ! where are the cities 

Of Thebes and of Tyre? 
Swept from the nations 

Like sparks from the fire t 
The glory of ^then^'^ 

The splendour of Rome, 
Dissolved — and forever- 
Like dew in thy foam* 
But thou art almighty^ 

Eternal — sublime — 
Unwearied — unwastefl-* 

Twin-brother of Time ! 
Fleets, tempests nor natiene 

Thy glory can bow ; 
As the stars first beheld tbee^ 

Still chainless art thou ! 
But bold, when thy surges 

No longer shall roll,. 
And that firmameitt's length 

Is drawn back like a scroll ; 
Then — then shall the spirit 

That sighs by thee now« 
Be more mighty— more lasting^ 

More chainless than thou* 
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Answer to the puzxLKg in tmr lasim 
Puzzle i. — Cupola- board — Cup-board* 
Puzzle ii. — Because it keeps you dry. 

• KEWPUZZUnS. 

I. 

My first Is what an office-seeker ciainity 

But sometimes loses in his strife ; 
My second is the record of those names 

Which mem'ry ol^n brings to lift ; 
My whole is alwajrs read. 

II. 
My first denotes my constant place 
My second what J'm made of, 
My whole is useful in a room 
Where eating's made a trade of. 



SHAKERS' GARDEN 8EEB«. 

Vor sale at A. ma41«?aSi B^ofa^ovs. 

The Tublic are respectfully inrormod that these sevda w«re mSf&i 
the last season, by the United Societyf at New-I^banoD, wr— 
seeds have generally proved superior to anr broa|(iit to thta 
and ere warranted to be as good as any sold in this state. 



AvxtAXi asroszToaT, 

Is printed and pnblished every other Satnrdav at Oaa jg oBerjy 
annum, paynble in advance, bjr WILLIAM B. HTODIMlRS 
at Ashbei Stoddard's Ptinting Offiee and Book Store, No. T3S, 
Corner of Warren and Third Slreetv, Hudaoa, N. Y- 
rominunicatiom* may Imloft, ur transmitted tbrotighthe pi 

^Cr^i\ Orders sud Communicalions tmiat be post ftid to 
attcntioB. 
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JMUfVTSki^m SiUUBOQ 



THE DEMON (9HIP^ 

Vk« Firate of the Itte^terraM^. 

It hat been much tlie fashion with writers ofcelebrity 
to chMiM pirates for their heroes, insomuch that many 
of our youth, etpeciaily of tiie female sex attach an idea 
of romantk grandavr to lh# ? ery word piraU ; and I 
•nca liiMW a young lady who, during a sail up the 
Mrdtterraqeao, was kept in a state of delirious excite- 
anent by the expectation, I mean the Aope, of our all 
being eventuaUy captured by a Greek corsair. Not one, 
boweYor, of these facinating marauders made his appear- 
ance, and wa were doomed, in visitation, I aupposc for 
ouratai, to have an unmolested passaga, and a safe 
ctiaambarkation. To console my young friend under 
her acute diaappoiotment, I showed her a little MS. 
which had been bequeathed to me by a relative, a 
Coloaal Francillon, who died before pirates came Into 
faabiosy and who would as soon have thought of aeaking 
a hf Hk the Newgate Caleodeft antoi^ footpa^ia or 
bouae-breakersi as among the daring robbers of the 
ocean* 



I was the only son of a widowed mother, 
who though far n-om affluent, was not penny- 
less ; — ^you will naturally suppose, therefore, 
I was a most troublesome, disagreeable spoiled 
child. Such I might have been, but for the 
continual drawback on all mj early gratifica- 
tions, which my maternal home presented in 
the shape of an old dowager countess, a forty- 
ninth cousin of my mother's* This lady 
thought that she handsomely purchased a 
residence in our family by her gracious 
acknowledgement of this semi-hundredth de- 
gree of consanguinity. I believe she had been 
tNtnished from the mansion of her eldest son 
because her talents for reproof, and his ideas 
of his own impeccability, in nowise harmo- 
nia^ed to produce domestic felicity. At all 
events, she became an omnipresent Marplot 
of mine. Whatever I was doin^, wherever I 
was going, there was she reproving, rebuking, 
exhorting, and afl to save me from idling, or 
drowning;, or quarrelling, or straying, or a 
hundred etceteras. I grew up, went to school, 
tocoliege — finally into the armj^, and with it to 
Ireland; and had the satisfaction, at five and 
twenty, to hear the dowager say I was good 



for nothing. She was of a somewhat mali- 
cious fUsposition, and perhaps I did not well 
to make her my enemy.— At this time I had 
the offer of a good military appointment to 
India, and yet fhesitated to accept it* There 
was in my native village a retired Scotch 
oflicer for whom I had conceived a strong at« 
tachment. His daughter I had known and 
loved from childhocM, and when this gave 
place to womanhood, my affection changed in 
kind while it strengthened in degree. Mar- 
garet Cameron was at this period seventeen* 
and consequently* eight years «iy junior. She 
was young, beautiful, and spoiled by a doating 
parent— yet I saw in her a fine natural dispo- 
sition, and the seeds of many noble qualities. 
To both father and daughter, I openly unfolded 
my affection. Captain Caroeroiito natorall/ 
pleaded the youth of his daugliter. Mar^ret 
laughed at the idea of my even entertaining a 
thought of her, told me I was two thousand 
years her senior, and declared she would as 
soon think of marrying an elder brother, or 
even her father, as myself. I listened to the 
assertions of Margaret with profound silence, 
scorned to whine and plead my cause, bowed 
with an air of haughty resignation and left Rer* 
When next I saw Margaret i was in a 
travelling dress at her father's residence. I 
found her alone in the garden, occupied in 
watering her Bowers. ' lam come, Margaret.' 
I said • to bid you farewell.' — • Why where 
are you going?'-—* To I«ondon, to sea, to 
India.' • Nonsense !' — * You always think 
there is nonsense in truth ; every thing that 
is serious to others isa iest to you.' ' Com- 
plimentary tills morninff.' — ' Adieu, Margaret, 
may you retain througn life the same heart- 
lessness of disposition. It will preserve you 
from many a pang that might reach a more 
sensitive bosom.' — • You do my strength of 
mind infinite honor. Every girl of seventeen 
can be sentimental but there are few stoics in 
their tejns. I love to be coldly great — You 
charm me,' — * If heartlessne^s and mental 
superiority are with you synonymous,' } said, 
with gravity, * count yourself. Miss Cameron* 
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mt the Terr acme of tiitAlecta£l greatness, 
^ince you can take leave of one of your ear- 
liest friends wttfa such easy indilference.'— 
vpooh ! pooh ! I know jou ate not really 
roing. This voyage to India is one of your 
avourite threats in your dicnitied moments. 
1 thinks if I mistake not^. this is about the 
twentieth time it ^a< been made. And for 
^arly friends, and so forth, you have contrived 
to live within a few hundred feet of them, 
without coming in their sight for the last 
month, so they cannot be very dear.' This 
was said in a sHght tone of pique. * Xiisten 
to me, Margaret sftid 1 ; with a grave, and, 
as I think manly dicnity of bearing : '1 offered 
tyyn the honest and ardent, though worthless 
jpft of a heart, whose best affections (despite 
jrour not unmarked defects of character) you 
entirely possessed. 1 am not coxcomb enough 
to suppose that I can at pleasure storm tne 
liffectionsof any woman : but I am man enough 
to expect that they should be denied me with 
^ome reference to the delicate respect due to 
tnine. But you are, of course, at liberty to 
ichoose your own mode of rgecting your suit- 

?'rs ; only, as one who still views you as a 
riend, I would that that manner showed more 
of good womanly feeling, and less of conscious 
female power. I am aware, Margaret that 
this is not the general lan^age oflovers ; per- 
liaps if it were, woman might hold her power 
more eiacefully, and even Margaret Came- 
-ron's heart would have more of greatness and 
generosity than rtiiow possesses.' While I 
ispoke Margaret turned awsiy her lorely face, 
land f saw that her verv necfk was suffused. I 
"began to tMnk 1 had been harsh with her, to 
Tememt>er that she was young, 4ind that we 
were about to pait ^^haps forever. I took 
lier hand, assured her that the Journey I had 
announced was no lover's ruse, and that I was 
really on the point of ^quittins; mj native 
land, — * And now, Margaret,' i said, 'fare- 
-well — ^yon will scarce find in life a more 
tlevotcd friend — a more ardent desirer of jour 
happiness than him jon have driven from jour 
side.' f stretched out mv hand to Margaret 
for a f^iend^Jr farewell dasp. But she hekl 
not out her's in return*; she spoke not a word 
«f adieu. I turned an indignant countenance 
towards her, and to my unutterable surprise, 
*l>eheld my beautiful joune friend in a swoon. 
Now this to the cold reader sounds the very 
common place of sickly romance, %ut it threw 
me into confusion and a^ita^on inexpressible. 
And was this the being I had accused of want 
of feeling ! At that moment I felt that the 
world held nothing so dear tome as Marga- 
ret—I felt^ better still, that f was dear to her. 
I win not go over the ten thousand-times trod- 
den ground of lovers' explanations, and aelf- 
-leproaches, and betrothals — we left the garden, 
solemnly plighted to each other* B^t I pass 
tH*iefly over S>is portion of my history. I was 
compelled by the will of Captain Cameron, and 
hj the necessity of obtaining some{>rofbi8ional 



promotion, to spend a few years in India befbrt 
I could receive the hand of Mani;aret 

I reached my Asiiflic destination; hmgand 
anxiously looked for European letters ■ too k 
up one day by accident an English Mper,sad 
there read — ' Died at the housA m Captam 
Cameron, in the village of A— a—. Miss Margt- 
ret Cameron, ased eighteen.' I will not here 
dwell on my feelings* I wrote a letter of 
despair to Cant. Cameron, informing him of 
the naragraph I had read, imploring him, for 
the love of mercy, if possible, to contradict it, 
declaring that my future path in life now Ity 
stretched before me like one wild waste. Tlie 
Countess of Falcondale answered my epistle 
by a deep, blackHnai^ned letter, with asaUt 
seal as large as a saucer. Mj sole parent wia 
no more } — for Captain Cameron— -he had been 
seized by a paralytic affection in consequence 
of the shock his feelings had sustained. His 
circumstances were in irreparable disorder, 
and the Countess was resiaing with bim ia 
order, at his earnest request, to manage M 
his affairs. I remitted handaomely but deli- 
cately to my old friend. 

The appearance of mj name, about fife 
years afterwards, among the * M aitiy' ii 
the Calcutta Oazette, was followed Sj aa- 
nouncements among the * Birdis and Deatki,' 
in the same compendious record of life's chan- 
ges. My wife perished of a malignant fever, 
and two infant children speedily followed her. 
I set out, to return oyer-land to my natiie 
country, a sober, steady, and gray-haired colo- 
nel of thirty-six. My military career had 
been as brilliant as my domestic path had 
been cloudedw— The habitual comptratMi of 
mr mind, however, was gravity— -a gravity 
which extended itself to my countenance, and 
there assumed even a shade of melanchety* 
Tes I was a disappointed, not discontent^, 
man ; and m v character had, I trust, under- 
gone some changes for the better. I arrived 
at a port of the Levant, and thence took ship 
for Malta, where I landed in safety. 

At this period the Mediterranean traders 
were kept in a state of perpetual alarm by the 
celebrated • Demon Ship) Thoosh distia- 
guislied by the same attractive title, die ia 
nowise resembled the phantom terror of the 
African Cape. She was described as a poweHal 
vessel, manned by a desperate flesh-and-blood 
crew, whose rapacity triumphed oier all fetr 
of danger, and whose cruelty fodbadeall hopes 
of mercy. Yet, though she was neither < built' 
of air, nor ' manned' by demons, her feats bid 
been so wonderful that there was at length 
no other rational mode of accounting fiiriMM 
than by tracing; them to supernatural, and 
coniequently demoniacal, agencj. She had 
sailed through fleets undiscovered; she had 
escaped from the fastest pursuers; she had 
overtaken the swiftest fugitives^ i^e had 
appeared where she was not expected, and dii* 
appeared when even her very latitude and 
longitude seeined^^Igi^bl,. 6pe tim«. wbw 
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aha wtm d«eme<] the scourge of the LeTtnt, 
the would fall on gome secure and happy tra* 
diofl^ captain, whose careless gaze fell on the 
rocK ofGibralUr; at another, when Spanish 
enuzem were confidentlj preparing for her 
ca|itare off theii* own shores, ner crew were 
glttttiog their avarice, and gratifying their 
cmeltj by seizing the goods, and vessels of 
the Smyrna traders. In short, it seemed as if 
ttlnqaity were an attribute of the Demon Ship. 
Her fearful title had been first given by those 
who dreaded to become her victims : but she 
seemed not ill pleased by the appalling; epithet ; 
and shortly as if in audacious adoption of the 
BUie slie had acquired shewed the word D£- 
MON Jn flaming letters on her stern.— Some 
■uMrtiiera went so far as to say that a smell ot 
brimitone, and a track of phosphoric light 
marlMd for miles the pathway or her keel in 
the wares. — Others declared that she had the 
power, through her evil agents, of raising such 
a strange, dense, and poKentous mist in the 
atmosimere, as prevented her victims from 
descrying her approach until they fell, as it 
were, into her very jaw. To capture her 
seemed impossible; she ever mastered her 
eqiuilsi ana eluded her superiors. Innumer- 
able were the vessels that had left different 
ports in the Mediterranean to disappear for 
ever* It seemed the cruel practice of the De- 
■»on to sink her victims in their own vessels. 
Moat of the trading vessels then about to 
qiit the port of Valetta had requested, and ob- 
tained, convoy from a British frirate and sloop 
of war, bouncl to Gibraltcr and thence to Eng- 
latid. So eager were all passengers to sail 
ttmler such protection, that I had some difficulty 
to obtaining a birth in any of the holes and 
corners of the various fine fast sailing copper 
bottomed brigs^ whose cards offered such ' ex- 
cellent accommodations for passengers.' At 
length I went on board the * Elizabeth Downs,' 
a large three-masted British vessel, whose size 
made the surrounding brigs dwindle into sig- 
nificance, and whose fresh painted sides seemed 
to foreshew the cleanliness and comfort that 
would be found within. One little hen pen of 
a ctbin on deck alone remained at the captain's 
disposal. However, I was fond of a caoin on 
deck, and paid half my passage monev to the 
civil little captain who testified much regret 
that he could not offer me the ' freedom ot the 
qoarter ^eck,' (such was his expression) as the 
whole stern end of the vessel had been taken l^ea, whose leadett and melancholy waves re 



by an English lady of quality who wished for 
privacy. He added, with a becomingly awe- 
stnick KMinner, that she was a dowager cou n tess. 

< Ihate dowager countesses,' said I irreverent- 
ly — ^what is the name of your passenger?'— 

< Passenger !' — * Well — countess — what is the 
title of your countess ?' * The countesaof Fal- 
condale.'—- « What,' thought I, * cannot 1 eyea 
come as near to my former home as Malta wUh- 
OQt ^ain finding myself under her inftuence? 
My «ar fe1low>gi ve me back my passage mon- 
eyi or accept it as a present at my bands for I 



sail not with vou/ said I. But a man of thirty- 
six will hardly sacrifice his pei*sonar convene 
ience tothe whimsies of twenty-five ; so ( stood 
to my bargain, determined to keep myself as- 
much as possible from the knowledge of my old< 
tormentor. Conscious of my altered personal^ 
appearance, I resolved to travel charmingly* 
incog, and carelessly assumed the name antl* 
title of Captain Lyon, which had been familiar 
to me in my childhood, as belonging, I believe^; 
to a friend of Captain Cameron. 

It waflt the month of June, and the weather, 
though clear, was oppressively hot. There waa 
so little wind stiriine after we set saiU that for 
several days we made scarcely any way, under 
all the sail we could carry. I had no mincF 
the first night to encoffin myself in my birth. 
I therefore, comfortably enough, stretched my 
limbs on a long seat which joined the steps of 
the quarter deck. I was now then really on* 
my way to my native shores, and shoula not 
step from the vessel in which I sailed until t* 
trod the land of my fathers ! Naturally enough,: 
my thoughts turned to former days and old fa- 
ces. From time to time these thoughts half 
sunk into dreams from which I repeatedlr 
awoke and, as often dozed off again. At length 
my memory, and consequently dreams, took* 
the shape of Margaret Cameron. The joyous 
laugh of youth seemed to ring in my ears ; antjh 
when I closed my eyes her lovely bright coun- 
tenance instantly rose before them. Yet I had* 
the inconsistent convenience of a dreamer that 
she was dead, and as m^ slumber deepened, y 
seemed busied in apilgnmagetohereanygrave. 
I saw the church yard of A—, with the yellow* 
sun light streaming on many a g/reen hillock ; 
and there was one solitary griiss erave, thaC. 
as if by a spell, drew my steps, and on a bum-^ 
ble head-stone I read the name of * Margaret 
Cameron, aged 1 8.' Old feeling that had been* 
deadened by collision with the busy, heartless . 
world, revived wtthln me, i seem^ to hang" 
in a suffocating grief, that even* astonished* 
myself, over the untimely tomb of my first — 
aj, my last — love^ To my unspeakable emo* 
tion I heard beneath the sods, a sound of sweet 
and soothing, but melancholy music * While I 
listened wim an attention tnat apparently de-* 
prived my senses of their power, the churchr 
yard and grave disappeared, and I seemed, by 
one of those transitions, to which the dreamer 
is so subject, to be sailing on a lone and dismal 



fiected no sail save that of the vessel whicb 
bore me. The heat became stiflinx^^aad mfi 
bosom oppressed, yet the music stiirsounded; 
low, sweet, and forebodinff in my ear. A soft 
and whitish mist seemed to brood over the 
stern of the ship. According to the apparently 
esjtablished laws of spiritual matter (the sole- 
cism is not so great as it may appear^^ the mist 
condensed, then gradually assumed tbrm, and> 
I gazed with outstretched arms^on the fig- 
ure of Margaret Cameron. Buf ht« counte* 
nanee looked^ in. that uncertain light, cold andk 
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pale as her light tnd uneartlily drapery that 
waved net, though a mourn Hil wind was sigh- 
ing through the shrouds of our vessel. She 
sauted in m j vision as one who, quittint^ earth, 
had left not only its passions but its affections 
behind her; ana there was something forbid- 
ding in the wan indifference of that eye. Vet 
was her voice passing sweet, as still its sad 
cadence fell on my ear, in the words of a bal- 
lad I once loved to sing with her — 

' The green aod U no graTe of mine. 
The earth J8 not nj pillow, 

The grave I lie in ^all be thine^ 
Our winding theets^Uie billow.' 

I awoke,— -yet for a moment appeared still 
dreaming; for there, hovering over the foot of 
■IT couch, I seemed still to behold the form of 
Margaret Cameron. She was leaning on the 
tail ef the quarter deck, aud overlooking my 
couch. I sat op and ga'i^ on the objects 
•round me in order to recover my apparently 
4daded senses. The full m^n was in her 
zenith. A light haze, the effect of the heat of 
the preceding day, was rising from the wa- 
ters. The heat was intense, the calm profound. 
There lay the different veasels of our little 
aqnadnm, nouaht seen save their white sails in 
vioonlight, and nought heard save their power- 
less lapping, and use restless plashing of the 
becalmecl waves, only agitated by the effort of 
our vessel to cleave tnepu Still the moonlight 
Tell on the white form and pale countenance 
of Mai^ret I started up. *This is some 
delusion,' said I» * or because one of the count- 
ess's women resembles my early idol, must I 
turn believer in ghost stories, and adopt at thir- 
ij'mz what I scouted at sixteen ? My ges- 
tttres»and the suddenness of my rising, seemed 
toacaremy fair phantom ; and, in the nastiness 
#f her retreat shelve ample proof of mortal 
fidliUlity by stumbling over some coils of ca- 
ble tiukt happened to lie in her way. The 
ibock brought her to her knees. I was up the 
alepa in one instant ; seized an arm, and then 
a band, soft, delicate, and indubitably of flesh 
and bleed, and restored the lady to her feet 
Phe thiuiked me in gentle tones that sent a thrill 
throu^ all my veins, and made me agiun half 
deem that < tKe voice of the dead was on mine 
ear*' A white veil or shawl had fallen from 
her head and shoulders ; this I respectfully re- 
placed, and had thus an opportunity of proving 
to demonstration tliat it was made neither oT 
either, mist, or moonbeams. I now expressed 
my fears that my sudden gesture had been the 
cause of this little accident ' I fear,' she re- 
plied, with thesNtne melancholy music of voice, 
^mj reckless song disturbed your slumbers.' 
After a few more words had passed between 
us, during which I continued to gaze on her as 
if scmie miracle stood before, I ventured to ask, 
in a tone as indifferent as I could assume, 
wbeth^ she claimed kindred with Captaio 
Hugh Cameron, of A—*? The striking like- 
' ness which she bore to his amiable and deceased 
daughter must, I ot>served, plead mj apology. 



She looked at me for a moment with unutterai 
surprise ; then added, with dignity and perfev« 
sell-possession, < i have then, probably, the 
pleasure of addressing some old acquaintance 
of Captain Cameron ? How the mistake are^ ' 
which induced any one to suppose that hia- 
child was no more, I confess myself at a lose 
to imagine.^ The error is, however, easily con-' 
tradicted in my own person. I am the daugh- 
ter of Captain Cameron ; and, after this self- 
introduction, may, perhaps, claim the name of 
the father's former acquaintance.' Tou may 
be sure I was in no mood to give it I rushed 
to the side of the vessel, and hanging over it, 
gasped with an emotion which almost stopped 
respiration. It is inexpressitile what a revul- 
sion this strange discovery made in my feelings^ 
There had been days — ay, weeks, in which one 
thought of Margaret had not^ disturbed the 
steady man of the world in his busy engage- 
ments ; and now she returned upon his feel* 
ings as fresh as if only one day had elapsed 
since they vowed themselves to each other, and 

rrted. I felt that there had been treachery, 
became keenly sensible that i must have 
appeared a traitor to M&rgaret, and hurriedly 
resolved not to declare my name to her until I 
had in some way cleared ray character. 

I was still sufficiently a man of the world (e 
have my feeling in some mastery, and returned 
to the side of Mar^ret with an apology for in* 
disposition, which in truth was no sunterfuge. 
I verily believe, as the vessel had given a 
sudden lurch at the moment she discovered 
herself, and my pendant posture over the ahip'a 
side might be an attitude of rather dubioui 
construction, she passed on me thef^rgiTen^to 
of a sea-sick man. Maigaret added, witii aa 
easy politeness which contrasted curiously 
with her former girfishness, that she presumed 
she had the pleasure of addreasing her fellow 
passenger. Captain Lyon.— She had often, she 
observed, heard her father mention his name, 
though not aware until this moment of his 
identity witli her brother voyager. I was not 
displeased hj this illusion, though I thus found 
myself identified with a man twenty years my 
senior. As I wore one of those charmino; rural 
Livomo hats, whose deep, green lined flaps 
form a kind of umbrella to the face, I becams 
convinced that mine, in such a light was eStc* 
tually screened from observation. My voice 
too had, I felt, been changed by \^ar8 and 
climate. I therefore remarked, wiUi an effort 
at ease, that I had certainly once possessed the 
advantage of Captain Cameron's acquaintance, 
but that a lapse of many years had separated 
me from him and his family. • Inhere wlis, 
liowcver,' [ remarked, very tremulously, ' a 
Captain, since made «Colonel Francillon» in 
India who had been informed or rather, happi- 
ly for the friends, misinformed of the dealt of 
Miss Cameron.' Margaret smiled incredu- 
lously ; but with a dignified indifference, which 
created strange feelings within me, seemed 
willing to let the sutyect pass. Margaret's 
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r^ •eemed to hate lost the Iniojtiicy, ittd 
Ln^^eek the bloom of joiith* But there was 
cta|uice» ft sort of melanchol J dignitj in her 
ttMfttter* ftAd ft touching expression of her 
CMiateiiftncet to vrhich both DefiM*e had been 
4t9Lngitr%. IF she were »ore beantifol at sot- 
«toea she was more interesting at twentj 
eight---<tbpenring her smile, and perceiving 
that, withlinother graceful acknowledeement 
of mj assistance, she was about to wiUidraw, 
I grew desperate, and rentured, with some 
ahroptness, to demand if she had herself known 
ColoiielFrancillon? 8he answered, with a self 
possession which chilled m^ that she had 
certiunly in her youth (^uch was her expres- 
sioa) been acquainted with a Lieutenant 
Prancillon, who had since, she believed been 
promoted in India, and probablj, was Ute offi* 
eer of whom I spokft. « Perhaps,' obserred I, 
« dMre is not a man alive for whom I feel a 
greater interest than for Colonel Prancillon.'— 
' He is fortunate in possessing so warm a 
frtend'said Margaret, with careless politeness ; 
but I thought I perceived, through this non- 
chaUnce, a slight tone of pique, which was 
less mortifjinc than her indifference.' « I 
know not.' said I, « any thing which causes 
such a sudden and enchantment-like reversion 
pf the mind to p3ist scenes and feelings, as an 
unexpected rencontre with those (or even the 
kindred of those} who were associated with us 
in theearllest and freshest dajs of our being.' — 

• Nothings certainly,' answered Margaret, • re- 
minds ns so forcibi J of the ehanee that has 
taken place in our being and our feelings.'— 

• True/ replied I ; « jet for the moment the 
i rhan g t itself seems annihilated ; our hearts 
beat with the same pulse that before animated 
them, and time seems to have warred on their 
feelings in vain.'—' Perhaps to have taught a 
lesson in vain,' said my corooanion. I paused 
for a moment, and then added, rather dimdent- 
1/, « And what lessen should time teach us r— 
' It should teach us,' she answered ; with a 
sweet composure and eravitj,* that our heart's 
best and warmest feelings may be wasted on 




* the only danger is lest we mistake the cool- 
ings of time for the conquests of principle.'— 
She seemed pleased by the sentiment, and by 
the frankness of the caution^— < It may be,' 
she said, * in the power of Time and Disap- 
pointment to detach from the world, or at 
least to produce a barren acknowledgement of 
its nnsatisfiiu^toritiess, but it is beyond their 
ttnasHsted power to attach the soul with a 
steady and practical love to the only legiti- 
mate, the only rational source of happiness. 
ttsfieis the touch-stone which the self-deceiver 
cannot stand.' I was silent There was a 
delicious feeling in my bosom that is quite 
indescribable.—* These,' at length I said very 
timidiv, ' are the sentiments of Colonel Fran- 
cilkml and since we have been on the subject 



of old frienito, I cmM almost make np mj 
mind to gifie you Me history. It really half 
resembles a romance. At least it shows how 
often, in real life, circumstances— I had almost 
said adventwfes — arise which in fiction wo 
should deride as an insnit to onr taste, by tbo 
violeneedone to all probability. Come, shall 
ftgivejrou the history ot*yo«r formeme^iMMii* 
Umcer--^ Give me the history !' said Margaret* 
involuutarily.and with some emotion — it seem* 
ed the emotion of indienation«— « Ay, why not F 
I mean, of course, his Indian history ; for of 
that in Bnaland, perhaps, as your/mniites were 
acquainted, you may know as much as I can«* 

THB e^ormouasBm story. 

BT J. O.WBITTIJUU 

A beautiful night, stranger. It recalls to 
my recolleotion a sad incident of my early 
years— one of those midnight horrors which 
mar the beauty and calmness of our City* 
Ah— this bay is bright and beautiful, and those 
towers and squares are magnificent, and tiio 
sound of that hit off music is pleasant— but 
murder and revenge lurk even here^ like wti» 
pents under fiowers. 

It was such a night, Senor, as this— one of 
those soft pure nights of sabbath-calmness^ 
when Venice becmnes a second Paradise. 
Tower and temple and palace were bathed in 
the holy moonlight-^e canaUand transpa* 
rent lakes shone like so many portions of the 
beautiful planet which illuminated their calm 
waters. The soft notes of the guitar and the 
delicate viol blended with the clear rich strains 
of human melody.— 'My boat was resting under 
the ^adow of yonder magnificent palace, on 
the balcony of which a single form wasleaniM. 

Just under the wall of the palace, I noticed 
the figure of a man, tall and wrapped closely 
in a cloak. He boekoned me towards hinu 

Hush !' said he, as the light sound of 
my oars fell on his oar, ' hush— closer yet— 
there,'— and he leaned towards me, and placed 
a heavv purse in my hand : * Here is gold,' 
he said, in a hoarse whisper ; * tell me are yon 
willing to convey myselr and a lady from this 
spot, at the hazard of a shot from thebalcoay^ 
or a close pursuit on the water ?' 
' * Yes, Senor,' I answered readily. I was 
indeed charmcMl at the idea of an iwlventure. 
It was a relief to the monotony of my om- 
ployment. 

The stranger turned fixmi me and suddenly 
disappeared. In a few moments bo stood 
before me with the lady on his arm, whom I 
had previously seen on the balcony* Her 
features were but imperfectly revealed, yet I 
saw enough to know that she was one of those 
dark eyed girls of Italy, to love whom is to 
surrender every other feeling and yield up the 
heart to one wild dream of passion. ¥oo» 
Senor, are from a colder and less passionate 
cliroe» where the blood moves slowly and the 
pnlse is calm— wiiere reason triumphs over tho 
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g^r to Ittlitn fecl iic and yon know the 
•trHigt spell of the wk ejre and pagsionate 
laak of Italian loveliness. 

The stranger seaied his companion in mj 
g(Nidola> and placed himself at her side. He 
gave me a hurried direction, and we moved 
■ilentlj but swiftly awaj. Not a word 
spoken for some moments. The stranger at 
last roused himself, like one who had recovered 
from some terrible apprehension of danger. 

* Thank God, Yittoria, we are safe now. 
Bat why those tears ? Surely the Signora does 
not regret that she has followed her lov^r !' 

The altered tones in which the last words 
were spoken made me involuntanly gaze on 
the coontenance of the speaker. Inere was a 
shadow ufill -suppressed oispleasare on his brow. 

* N»— Signor v said the beautiful girl, faintly 
smiling though her tears, as she cast her arms 
around the uoakof her companion with passion- 
ate fondness.—^ No, Signer— for you I nave re- 
signed all my former world of happiness ; and 
have found another and a brighter world in your 
love. I eannot regret so pleasing a change.' 

The cloud pass^ from the swarthy brow of 
the Italian ; and he returned the caresses of 
the affectionate girl, with all the ardor of affec 
tionw— Ah— Senor— it was a pleasant sight to 
witness that scene of love— the overflowing 
fondness of young hearts. Years have pass 
ed — but the two lovers are still distinctly 
pictnred before me. The ardent vow— the 
soft and rich tone — the smile and the em 
iNrace-^I shall never forget them ! 

We reached a remote landinjr place after 
ike lapse of nearly an hour. When the boat 
looehed the shore, the stranger stood erect 
and gazed aronnd him with earnestness. All 
was still— as if a spell of silence had descended 
with the moonlignt, save the faint hum of 
music which came at intervals from some 
distant balcony. 

* Thanks for your exertions, friend'— eaid 
the stranger—* We have now no farther need 
of your services.' And he assisted his lovely 
companion on shore. 

I know not why, but I remained on the 
spot, without moving an oar, and watched the 
movements of the mysterious pair. They had 
scarcely moved ten paces from me, when three, 
armed officers of the police sprang suddenly 
from beneath the shadow of a wall, and con- 
fronted them'. 

* Deg of Carbonari'*-Mhey shouted—* yield, 
or maae your bed in purgatory. We have 
traced you from your lurking place; and 
sliall be' under the necessity of inteiTupting 
your assignation with your mistress !' 

* Stand oft',' shouted the stranger, in a voice 
of stern and fierce resolution, as ne unsheathed 
his daeger, and lifted it to the moonlight, while 
be stilTretained the arm of his companion. 

* A secret association iiiKter the name of Carbonari, 
tlireatened at one tinie the overthrow of the estabHibed 
fovtrsmenl of lialj. 



I wasyona^and vigorous, and there waaao 
much inequabty in the combatants, for one of 
my warm temperament to contemplate with 
calmness. Hastily grasping a small dagger 
which I usually wore, I sprang to the aide of 
the stranger. The officers liad recoiled from 
his first posture of defence, and he turne<( 
waAlsuddenly towards me. His dark face had 
acquired an additional gloom, ancS* his eye 
shone like a star. 

• Preserve the lady — and may the holv vir- 
gin bless you V he said, as he shook oif tb» 
grasp of the beautiful Signora. 

The terrified lady sank upon mv arm in an 
agony of terror, and I was compelled to wtt« 
ness the fierce struggle that followed, without 
being able to share in its dangers. For * 
moment the tall stranger seemed to have the 
advantage— and one of the assailants fell. 
The others pressed closely upon him^ — th^ 
blows fell quick and furiously. 

• The Signora ! Protect my Tittoria ;' said 
the stranger, as his swarthy countenance ; now 
crossed with dark stains of blood, turned for 
an instant upon me.— Horror and despair were 
pictured in that look. He staggered back from 
his assailants, and fell with a muttered curse* 

He was immediately borne oflfby the soldiers. 
The Signora had swooned in my arms, at this 
fatal termination of the strugg(e ; and I con- 
veyed her to my boat, with the intention of 
returning to the mansion where I had first seen 
her.— In a few moments the Sisnora recovered 
from her trance. She gazed wildly around her, 
and the dreadful scene she had witnessed 
rushed back upon her senses. * Where-— wher^ 
is the Signor-*my own dear Antonio?' she ex- 
claimed, * And wnither are you carrying me ?! 

* To your home — to the home you have just 
left, Signora,' I answered. 

* Stay,' she cried with a vehemence which 
startled me. * I will never return thither. Let 
us go back to the place we have left, x n^ust 
not leave him, living or dead.' 

* No, Signora,' 1 replied, * the fate of your 
unfortunate lover is sealed. He fell beneath 
the weapons of the police, and we may now 
only pray for the repose of bis departed souL 
Return with me io your father's mansion, and 
all may yet be well.' 

• Never— never !' she repeated with wild en- 
ergy* * Living or dead, Antonio, I am thine 
alone !' She sprang upright in the boat— her 
white dress fluttered tor an instant on my * 
view— there was a quick and heavy plung<» 
into the still waters«~and she was gone forever, 
beyond the hope of rescue. 
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THE EXACT COACHMAN. 

The late leader of a Northern Circuit was 
employed, some time before he left it, in an 
action against the proprietors of the Rocking- 
ham coach. On the part of the defendant, the 
coachman was called. His examination in 
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dil^fbeing ended^ be was svliject to the leaders 
cross ezaniiiation. Having held up the fore 
finger of bts rr^t haad at the witDesa* and 
warned him to give a * precise answer to every 
q«estion» and not to talk alKNit what he might 
think the questton mean^ he proceeded thus : 

* Tou drive the Rockingham coach ?'— ' No, 
sir, I do not.'—* Why, man, did you not tell 
my learned Triend so this moment ?^ * No, sir' 
1 did not.' * Now, sir, 1 put it to you once 
more, mpon yo«r eath, do yea not drive the 
Rackioghadi coach P ^oBxtldrivethehoneaP 

FreiMinh lb(we,-*Iiong after Washington's 
victories over the French and English had 
made his name familiar over all Bunme, Dr. 
Franklin chanced to dine with the finglish 
and French Ambassadors when, as nearly as 
1 can recollect the words, the following toasts 
were drank &— By the Britisk Ambassador — 

* England — ^the sun whose beams enlighten and 
fructify the remotest comers of the earth.' — 
The French Ambassador, glowing ftiih nation- 
al pride drank — * France — ^the rnoon^ whose 
mild, steady, and cheering rays are the delight 
oC all natbns ; consoling them in darkness, 
making their dreariness beautiful.' Dr. Frank- 
Kn then arose and with his usual dignified 
simplicity, said, * George Washineton^the 
Joshua, who commanded the Sun and Moon to 
stead still and they obeyed bim.'--JV: F.Advo, 

Mr. Parke, in his musical memoirSy speaking 
of a Sunday evening musical party, savs the 
amusement of the evening was conundrums. 
At lei^h Sheridan, in bis turn, gave the fol- 
lowing. ' Why is a pig looking out of agarret 
window like a dhh of green peas ?' This, com- 
ing from Sheridan, excited great attention; 
every one setting his wits to work to discover 
the similitude vriien, having racked their brains 
to no purpose for some time, they at length 
lananimously gave it up. What ! said Sheri- 
dan, can none of you tell why a pig looking 
oat of a ffarret window is like a dish of green 
peas? No, no, being the reply, he, enjoying 
the perplexity he had thrown them into, good 
humoredly rejoined, * Faith, nor I neither.' 

A negro in Jamaica was tried for theft and 
ordered to be flogged.. He begged to be heard, 
which being granted, he asked--' If white man 
boy tolen goods why he no flogeed too ?'— 

* Well,' sud the Judg^, *so he would.'—* Dare 
dett»' replied If ungo ' is my Massa, he buy tolen 
goods ; he know me tolen, and yet he buy me. 
Fhgkvmjugt: 

Original Aitfciote^^^Mtt Leland was once 
riding with Elder Hull, when they were over- 
taken by a small sprinkling shower. Elder 
Leland was for seeking a ^belter, but the 
other said, ' Brother, I am ashamed of you. 
A Baptist minister, and afraid of a little water !' 
* Ah, Brother Hull,' replied he, * 1 never liked 
these sprinklings ."— JVoW/i. fFaUhman. 



' 6, 1 do love the«, Ocefta l—Bjfron,* 
* The whttt«-6bip Aiexander Mansfitld afrlved here om 
Sunday March the 27iii, under the discharge of cannon 
and amidst the acclamations of the citizens and sailors. 
In the brief time of nine months and a half, she lias ac- 
complished her voyage to the banks of fiiasil,aiMl reiuf«H 
ed with a full cargo of oil ; 20^ barrels of right whala 
and 180 do. Sperm, together with 14000. lbs. of whale 
bone ; being the greatest vojrage brought into the Uiilted 
States this year. As a circamstance very favourabla 
to the future prosperity of our city, we hive noticed tha 
fine spirits of this the pioneer crew in the adreulurous 
sport of whale catching. They are mostly young men 
of this place and all appear to be enamoured of a life of 
such manly enterprise, grateful hardships, exciting dau* 
gers and rich rewards. 

wiMtcfm/.— The Steamboat Legislator and the Hud- 
son Barge No. 1, strucli the roclis at Verplanck's Point, 
on Saturday morniag April 2d, and we are sorry to 
learn, that both were considerably injured, haviitg 
nearly filled with water. The loss however is not m 
great as was at first apprehended ; the cargo being 
mostly not peri^able and covered by an insurance. 
The Steamboat and Barge will be got off and speedily 
repaired, and will ply as usual in a few days, WJkthec 
tha accident was owing to the negligence of those con- 
cerned, or was a contingency noi to be pretenied, w 
have not been informed* 

Liitrury Premiwnt* — The publisher of the Gem, of- 
fers thefollowivlf preasioras lO those, who are disposed 
to assist in obtaining subscribers for the work : — To every 
person who wiU obtain 20 subscribers, and forward the 
money in advance, free from charge, the Token, for 1«21> 
and 1830, elegaiuly bound and gilt, each omiuining U 
degant copper-plate engravings ; the Souvenir for 4 829, 
in case, with 14 elegant engravings ; the Letters of Jn- 
nius, 2 vols, bomid In calf with eagraviiigs ; G<jJd«iiii4k^ 
History of England abridged, and the 2J volume of Um 
GKM bound. He also offers premiums proportiouably 
liberal to t^ose'who obtain, a lesser number; hat oar 
limiu will not allow us to particularise. The Gent, ia 
published semi-monti»ly, at $1 60 per annum. Speci- 
mens and subscription papers may be had by addressing 
Edwin Scrantom, Rochester, N. Y. (Post Paid.) 11>c 3d 
volume will commence on the first Saturday iu May 
next, previous to which time, all names must ba fof- 
warded. OX Subscriptioiis received at this office. 

SUMMART. 

A bell hu besa etui in Now- York tor ibe City IIaD, wcishing two 
ton*. Tfid i« said to bo the Urgent bell ever cast or uted in America. 

Commer Ore.— Jeroea Neal, «f Ueiij, N. H. kaa discover «k1 on bw 
iarm; die preMnt soaton, a bed of CV^er Ore in an ostenMve ledge. 
The ore baa been examned by eoni{>etont Judges, and pronouneed 
to be of good traality- Tbe owiier baeerecbMi a bwiiding over a break 
lie has made m tbo ledfu U»t tbe purpoM of working lite samo the 
•iMiiiof winter.— A*. M. PairwL . . « 

TbeTanily of La Payotle \a one of the iiK»et ancient m rraaee. 
In 14B3, the Manhal La Fayette del^te4 the Oake ef Claiwce at 
Beagne, and by this victory preserved bk coootry fruo iho donuMoa 

** ThOTe 0% at this tUae^ Kviif on one fkrm in Pitt eouat^ Nertli 
CaroKna, five per.on«, Uie nf gr«|a» of *»«>", "ft* •* *^J^^ 
iho oldoBi 100 and the youDge^fH) year« old. la the «am« fauMiy m 
a bible an years eU. 



MARRIED. 

In Ghent, on the 8th ulu by the Mov. Mr. Wynkoo^ Mr. Peter. 
Hofeboom, to Mias Ann S. liulbert, daushtor of Harry HuiberU 

DI£Df 

At Athens, on the Sfiih nh. Naibauiul Howland, aged 63 years. 
At Kiiiderhook, on tbe 26th alt. Mt>. A una Maria Os<lea ajMi 39 

'^?HiIldale on the 30ih ult. of upopjcjcy Alexander Kennedy, a^ 



30 yearn. 

At 1'roy, on tbe 19lh ulL « 
Aged 76 years, 



m a »bori ilioQM Coieoei Denck Lane. 
Digitized by KJKJKJ\ll\^ 
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For tke Rural Repowtory. 
HARD THIK68. 

Tis bard to keep the Uar drop iNicky 

And wear a suonj smile, 
Wben sorrow fills the aching hearty 

And anguish pains the while. 
Tls haid to be by fortane le(%^ 

Wlien youtbfal joys hava flown. 
To wander forth ia wretebedoess^ 

Forsaken and alone* 
Til hard to Tael that cold neglect, 

Flas flung its pall around. 
And left us in deep loneliness. 

Without one cheering sound. 
Tis hard to hare the closing tomb. 

Shut beauty from our sight, 
Aad ieel that all the world is then. 

To us a rayless night. 
But harder far it is, to have 

The heart*8 best feeling^i cblUM, 
To have lu pulse of gladsomeness. 

Forever crushed and stilled*- 
To have the'sours Molatry, 

Torn recklessly away, 
To bind a ghtfrmg wreath around, 

The victim of decay.— * 



Oimar; 



For the RimU Repository. 
llfVOeATiON FOR AN AI«BUM« 

Te who have hearts, your offerings bring. 

Fresh from Affections shrine | 
Let Friendship warmly wake the stringi 

And breatliain every line. 
Ye, who have trod the path of life, 

Since earliest youth, with me ; 
O, leave some token ofyour love, 

When yc no more may be. 
Or should mine be the earlier lot. 

To leave this vale of tears. 
Then may it cherish uoforgot 

The scenes of earlier years. 
Of earlier years ! how bright they shine. 

Thro' Memory^s viEta seen ; 
When Hope*s briglit visions seemed divine. 

And lifers gay bowers were green. 
What tho* that brilliancy hath gone. 

Those airy visions fled, 
Tho* Lile*s gay bowers are seared and lone 

And Fancy *s garlands dead ; 
Yet from Oblivion you may save 

Full many a youthful scene, 
And Memory strew with flowers, the grave 

Of pleasures that have been. 
Friends of maturer years! whose sails 

Of life are nearly furled. 
Teach me to shun the dangerous gales 

And breakers of the world. 
That so my bark with iaroring wind, 

Lifers dangerous ocean passed, 
^11 perils oVr, may safely find 

The port of peace at last. 
Ye who nr> other title claim, 

Than I^ove and FiitDdaiip yield 



Whose boast Is Virtua's spotless name 

And Honor's taintless shield. 
Your prIcetSss precepts here impart 

Your welcome ofc ri w g s bring 
Spontaneotts gosliiBg 6om tha heart 

As waters from a spHng. 
So shall my book a Temple ba 

To Truth and Virtae gif any 
Hallowed by Bensibility ! 



Atc^table to Heaven. 



ChAMUMi 



Wnm the Hew-YoHt Fteaiag Feet. 

onm TO spimcb 

Thou (airest a€tba teason s fip ring I 

Child of a stormy sire — 
Stem Winter — all, thy welcome sing. 

Thy early smile admire. 
All living things on land and main. 

Or in the air above. 
Feel the soft influence cf fhy reign. 

And earth awakes to love. 
Come source of hope, thy ringlets fair. 

With bads and blossoms crownM, 
Breathe thy new fragrance through the ait 

And scatter verdiire round. 
Thy stores unlock, shed out thy nsight. 

On garden, mead, and wood. 
And clothe In robes of various light. 

Their lonely widowhood. 
Hail, nuree of firalts, thy genial breath 

Already scents the gale. 
And cherishes in earth beneath 

Germs that shall deck the vale. 
The lifeless herb, the leafless spray. 

Shoot in thy wanner showers. 
And pleasant is tha task each day. 

To mark the tiau of flowers. 
Called by the genius of the year^ 

I stray by sounding floods. 
Or listen in the vale to hear 

The music of the woods. 
Thy smile that wakens Nature^s sleepy 

A higher pleasure yields. 
Than Summer*8 foliage fnll and deep. 

Or Antumn^s plenteous fields. 



majKosuiSh 



AAti0ir to the rvMMLmM in 9urim»U 
PuBSirR I.— Tltle^Page. 
PirsBUB ii«— Side-Board. 

nmyir pveelss* 
I. 

My age is just 16 years, my father's 36 : how long is 
it sinee the number of my father's years was exactly 
three times mine f 

II. 

Why are your eyes like a soldier undergoing the pmi- 
ishroent of flogging f 
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SHAKERS' GARDEIV SEKBSL 

.r«r md% »t A*flKodiwrd^ B^oksfoi^ 

The Pvbtie are respectfully Informed /that tbeee aeede were rahpd 
the UM aeasoa, by ibe United fioeaety, at New-Lebenoa, whaea 
eeeds have geaerail|y proved eaparhir to aav br^of be te tbismacfcat* 
aad are wa >ih aie d to be asgooid as aoy aoid in this state* 

AvaA& asFosiToaT, 

Is printed and pabliehsd every other BaHwdey at Oae Detlar prr 
annum. peyaUe iaiidvance, bv WILLIANf B. arrOD&AK0» 
at Ashbel Stoddard's PrbiCinf Oflfee and Rook Store, Ife. I3S, 
Corner of Warren and Third Street*, Hudsea, N. Y«-«»iferh«re 
eommnnieatione maybe left, or trenimitted throoxbthe foalofllco. 

J^AII Orders and Comoiuaicaaeas asuet be poet paid te IMasVe 
alteatioOf 

- Digitized by xjJVJi^JVlv^ 
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THE DBMON SHIP; 

(OnttnuHl.) 

The ge1f-po98e8sion of men of fte world 
generatlj increases in proportion to the embtr- 
rassment of those thej address ; ret [ confess 
niT heart becan to beat quick and high as taking 
advantage of Margaret^s silenoe, I began to tell 
my own historj. — Francillon hud, I obserred, 
arrived in India animated in his endeavours 
to obtain fortune and preferment by 6ne of the 
direst and purest motives which can incite 
th« human bosom. Here Blarearet tdrn^ 
round with a something al'digniKeddispleasurej 
which seemed to reprobate ibis little delicate 
allusion to her past history. I proceeded as 
though I marked not her emotion* — Francillon 
was, I proceeded, under an engagement to a 
young and lovely compatriot, whose image was, 
even too closely, the idol of his bosom, but 
whose name, from natural and sacred feeling, 
had never passed his lip to human being. 
Here I thouglit Margaret seemed to breatlie 
again. So I told my history simply and feel- 
ingly, and painted mv grief on hearing of the 
deadi of Margaret witli such depth of colouring, 
that I had well niffh identified the narrator 
with the subject of nis biography. I am sure 
my companion was moved and surprised ; but 
recovering herself, she said in a peculiar tone, 
with which an assumed carelessness in vain 
stmnled. * It is singular that a married man 
riumnahave thus grieved over the object of an 
extinguished attachment' There hath been 
fool play in two ways between Margaret and 
liryself, thought I. ' Captain Francillon,' I ob- 
served aloud, ' was not married until tve years 
after the period we speak of— when he gave 
his hand to one of whom I trust he has too much 
manly feeKdg ever to speak savejvith the tei|der 
reapect she merited, but to whom he candidly 
orafesaed that he brought but a blighted heart, 
the better half of whose affections lay buried in 
the grave of her who had first inspired them.' 
lA vaia I sought to parccive what eflfeet Uits 



disclosure had on my companion. Her face 
seemed studiously averted. The calm waa 
profound ; every breeze seemed to have died 
oa the deep. It could not, therefiire, be the 
ni^ht-air that so violently agitated the white 
raiment of Margaret. 

I continued my history ; — ^brought myself to 
Malta, and placed myself on board an Anglish 
vessfli. Here, I confess, my couraM half-railed 
me; but I went on. — 'Francillon,' I said, 
' now beffan to realize his returm to his native 
land.' On the first niffht of his vorjrage h« 
threw himself, in a meditative mooo, on the 
deck» and half in thought, half in dreams, re- 
called former scenes, tfut there was one form 
which recreated bf a faithful memory, con- 
stantly arose before ftis imagination. He 
dreamed, too, asomething — I know not what — 
of a pilgrimage to the lone grave of her he had 
loved and lost; and then a change came upon 
his slumbering fancy, and he seemed to be 
ploughing some solitary and dismal sea; but 
even therea forqp appeared to him, whose voice 
thrilled on his ear and whose eye, though it had 
waxed cold to him, made his heart heave with 
strange emotion. — He awoke — but oh !^— the 
vision vanished not StiU'in the moonlight ho. 
aaw her who had risen on his dreams.— Fran- 
cillon started up. The figure he ^zed on 
hastily retreated. He followed her in time to 
raise her from the fall her precipitate flight 
had occasioned, and discovered, with sensa- 
tions which for a moment well nigh overpow- 
ered him, that she whom he beheld was indeed 
the object of his heart's earliest and best 
feelings — was Margaret Cameron !' 1 believe 
my respiratidh almost failed me as I thus 
ended. I spoke passionately, and uncovered 
my head when I uttered tl)e concluding words. 
Margaret sprang to her feet with astonishment 
and emotion. ' -Ift it possible ! — ^have I then 
the pleasure to see — 1 am sure — I am most 
fortunate— -'again and again began Margaret. 
But her efTorts at calmness, at ease, and even 
politeness, aH failed her ; and re-seating her* 
self, she covered her face with her hands, and 
gave way to an honest flood of tears/^l^was 
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delighted ; yet I felt I had placed her in an 
embarrassiug situation. Seating mjself, tliere- 
fore by her, and taking her hand, rather witli 
the air of an elder brother than of a saitor — 
• Margaret,' £ said, ( « if, as an early triend both 
of you and your father, you will again allow 
nie thus to call you,) I fear I hava l^en some- 
what abrupt with you. Forgive me if I have 
been too bold in thus forcing on you the history 
of one for whom T have little reason and less 
right to suppose you still are interested. Bury 
itt^oblivion some passages in it, and forgive the 
biographer if he have expanded a little too 
freely on feelinG;s which may be unacceptable 
to Toor ezrJ 1 stretched oat my hand as 1 
spoke, and we warmly shook hands, as two 
old friends in the first moment of meeting. 

f had been lon^ng- toj^now somewhat of 
Margaret's own history, — wherefore she had 
visited Malta, &c ; but she seemed to have no 
intention of gratifying my curiosity,and I only 
too feelingly divined that her parents' altered 
circumstances had sent her out the humble 
companion of the Co«ntes8.of Falcondale. ' I 
am aware,' I said, smiling, < that I have more 
than one old acquaintance in this vessel ; and, 
in truth, when 1 heard that mv former friend-^ 
I had nearly said enemy — Hie Countess of 
Falcondale, was on boards 1 felt half inclined 
lo relinquish the voyage.' — ^Margaret hesita 
ted — tlitn said hal f-smiling, half-sad, < I cannot 
autohia graphlxe as my friend has done. 
But — but — perhajps you heard of the unhappy 
state of my dear parent's aflfairs — and his 
daughter was prevafted on to take a step-^ 
perhaps a false one. Well— welU i cannot tell 
my history. Peace be with the dead !— ever^ 
filial, every conjugal feeling consecrate their 
ashes ! — but make yourself easy ; my mother- 
in-law is not here. You will find but one 
dowager countess in this vessel, and she now 
shakes your hand, and bids to you a j;ood night.' 
Margaret hastily disappearec^ as she spoke, 

and left me in a gfate But I will teaze no 

one with my half dream-like feelings on that 
eight. 

Well, I failed not to visit my noble fellow- 
passenger on the morrow ; and day after day, 
while we lay on those becalmed waves, I renew- 
eil my intercourse with Margaret It can 
easily be divined that she bad come abroad 
widi a husband, who, dying, had there left her 
a widow, and — alas ! lor me — a rich widow. 
If the limits of my little manuscript would 
aiiuw, I couki tell a long tale of well -managed 
treachery and deception how tike ill-natured 
oouiitesif suiTtfred me to remain in the belief 
that the death o£ Captain Cameron^s neice, 
wliich occurred at A — ^— , shortly aflei* my 
departure, was that of my own Margaret; 
bow ; in her characto* df the supreme manager 
ol the paralytic officer's affairs she kept my 
IcHer for her «wn exclusive eye; Imw she 
woilced on Margaret's feelings to bring about 
a mairiage with the K««-l of Falconitale, tn 
tlie hope of a^^ia acquiring a maternal footing 



in her son's hmk§e, and the right of maaagiog 
a portionless and now broken-spirited daugh- 
ter-in-law ; how Mai^ret held out stoutly until 
informed of my broken faith ; and how the 
marriage was kept from the public papers. 
For the countess, although I feel assured that 
there was a something inexpressibly aoothlog 
in her feelings in thus over-reaching a«d pun* 
ishing one who had so often mortified her self- 
importance, — ^yet I do believe that the love of 
concealment, and managementf and plotting^ 
and bringing things about by her own exclusive 
agency, was, after all, the primum nuMU in 
this affair.- She had too little feeling herself 
even to conceive the ptng she was laflictiiur 
en me, and she doubtless considered b^rseTT 
the supreme benefactor of Margaret 

One night, after we had been standing for 
some time, contemplating the uarivalled blue 
ofli southern summer skv» I thought as I bade 
the Countess a ^ood nig;ht, that I perceived a 
light breeze arising. Ihis I remarked to her 
and she received the observation with a pleasure 
which found no correspondent emotion in my 
bosom, iks I descended to my birtlu I Guicied 
I descried among the sailors one Girod Jaque* 
minot whose face I had not before remarCed. 
He was a Frenchman, to whom 1 bad during 
my residence abroad, rendered some aisnal 
services, and who, though but a wild fellow, 
had sworn to me eternalgratitude. Heskulked, 
however, behind his feIlo>vs, and did not now,it 
appeared, choose to cecognize his benefactor* 

I believe I slept prol#undly that Di|^t. 
When I awoke there was a sound of dashing 
waves against Mie vessel, and ahustle ofaeilonik 
voices, and a blustering noise of wind aoione 
the sails and rigging ; and I soon perceived 
that our ship was scudding before a stilly iuij» 
almost stormy gale. I peeped through the 
seaward opening of my little cabin. The 
scene was strangely changed. It was scarcely 
dawn. Dim and grey clouds obscured the 
heaven I had so recently gazed on. 1 looked 
for the white sails of our accempanying Tea* 
sels, and our convoy. All liad disappeared. 
We seemed alone on those ieaden-coloiired 
billows. At this moment I heard a voice ia 
broken English say, ' Confound — while I reef 
those tammed topsails my pipego out.' — 'Lifljht 
it again then at tlie binnacle, Mooseer,' sua a 
sailor. — ' Yes and be handed to de yard-arm 
by our coot captain for firing de slieep. Cooi- 
ment faire Sacre-blue ! I cannot ^ven ^mk 
vidout my pipe. De tought ! Monsieur ia de 
leetle coop dere have always the lamp patent 
burning foi* hees lecture* He aleepa uom Far 
enter gently — light my pipe.' He Cf^j^t i^& 
my cabin as he. spoke. ' How is (hiM, Qtj 
friend P' said I, speaking in French; ' dees 
not your captain know tliat we are out of aifbt 
of convoy.' Qlrod answered in bis aative 
langua^ — ' Oh ! th&t I had seen you sootter. 
You think, perhaps I have for^ottep all I owe 
youP^J^To — no— but 'lis too Lite now!' The 
man's iiice bhewed^||^|)^Jl^^(^r|:^j;a^ ao^iuah* 
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tli«f f was startled. He pointed to the 
horixon. On its ▼ery verge one sail was jet 
visible. A faint rolling noise came over the 
water. • It is the British fnp;ate,' said Girod. 

* firing to us to pot aboat, and keep jinder 
convoy. Rut our captain has no intention of 
^ying the signal ; and if you get out of 
«irfit of that one distant sail, you are lost.' — 

• Think you, then, that the Demon Ship is in 
tliwe seas r* said I anxiously. Girod came 
close to me. With a countenance of remorse 
and despair which I can never forget he 
grasped my armband held it towards heaven. — 
« Look up to God I' he whispered ; *yau are 
4p ktmrd the Demon Skip P A step was heard 
Bear the cabin, and Girod was darting from it ; 
bat I ^^^^ him by the sleeve. * For Heaven's 
sake for iniladi's sake, for your own sake,' he 
whispered, • let not a look, a word, show that 
yon are acquainted with this secret. If our 
caption knew I had betrayed it, we should at 
this moment be rolling fathom deep over one 
aiMtker in the ocean. All I can do is to try 
and gain time for you. But be prudent, or 
yon are lest !' He precipitately quitted the 
cabin as he spoke, leaving roe in doubt whether 
I were awake or dreaming. When I thought 
how long and how fearlessly the * Elizabeth,' 
kad lain amid the trading vessels at Valetta, 
and how she had sailed from that port under 
a powerful convov, I_was almost tempted to 
believe that Girod had been practising a joke 
on me. As however, I heard voices near I 
determined to lie still, and gather what infor- 
mation 1 could. * W hat have you been doing 
there!' said av«fice 1 never heard before, and 
wliose ruffianly tones could hardly be subdued 
bf his efibrts at a whisper, ' my pipe go out,' 
answered Girod Jaqueminot, ' ami I not an 
inifirndent to light it at de beenacle. So I go 
h«ln it over de lamp of Monsieur, and he sleep, 
sleep, snore, snore all de while, and know 
noting. I have never seed one man dorme 
so profoand. 

1 now heard the voices of the captain, Girod, 
and the ruffian in close and earnest parlance. 
l*he expletives that ^aced it shall be omitted. 
But what first confirmed my fears was the 
lieanng our captain obsequiously address the 
mffian-speaker as commander of the vessel, 
while the former received from his companion 
the familiar appellative of Jack. They were 
walking the cleek, and their whispered speech 
only reached me as they from time to time 
approached my cabin, and was again lost 
as they recede<). f thouglit, however that 
^Hf9d*Wttmed,bj stopping occasionally, as if 
in the vehemence of speech, to draw them, as 
moch as possibki towards my cabin. I then 
listened with an intenseoess which made me 
fear to tH'eathe. < But again 1 say, Jack,' said 
the T<Hce of the real captain, * what are we to 
do with these fine passengers of ours ? I am 
sick of this stage-play work ; and the men are 
tired, bv this time of being kept down in the 
hold. We shall have them nMitiny it' we stifle 



them^moeh longer below. Look Ikew that 
sail is sinking on the horizon. 8he can never 
come up with us now. There is eiglit good 
sacks in the forecastle, and we can spare oiera 
due ballast. That would do the job decently 
enough for our passen^ers-^-hai' Here there 
was something jocose in the captain's tone. 
* Oh ! mine goot captain you are man of speer- 
it,' observed Jaqueminot ; ' bnt Were it not 
wise to see dat sail no raore,*before we shew 
dat we no vile merchanters, but men of de trade 
dat make de money by de valor.' — * There b . 
something in that,' observed Jack ; * if the 
convoy come up, and our passengers be mis- 
sing, 'tis over with us. We can no longer 
pass for a trader; and to hoist the Demon 
colours, and turn to with fri^te and sloop 
both, were to put rash odds against us.'—' And 
de coot sacks wasted for nothing,' said Ja- 
queminot with a cool ingenuity that contras* 
ted curiously with his vehement and horror- 
stricken manner in my cabin. * Bel(ar to 
wait one day—two day — parblue ! treife ^sf— 
than spoil our sport by de precipitatiott.'— « I 
grudge the keeping of these dainty passengers 
all this while,' said the captain roushly ; — my 
lady there, with her chicxens, and her coflo 
serves and her pasties ; and Mr. Mollyflower 
captain here, with his bottles of port and 
claret, and cups of chocolate and Mocha cefllee. 
Paying too, forsooth ! with such princely airs 
for every thing, as if we held not his moniey 
in our own hands already. Hunted as we then ' 
were, 'twas no bad way of blinding govern- 
ment by passing for traders, and g[ettine mon« 
ied passengers on board: but it behooves 
us to think what's to be done now ?^ — * My 
opinion is,' said Jack, * that as we haveabieady 
put such violence on our habits, we keep up 
the farce another day or two until wegetinto 
clear seas a<i^ain. That vessel yondep, still 
keeps on the horizon, and she has good glasses 
on board.' — ^< And the men?' asked the captain. 
' 1 had rather, without more debate, go into 
this henpen here, and down into the cabin 
below and in a quiet way do for our passen- 
gers, than stand the chance of a mutiny among 
the crew.' Here my very blood curdled in my 
veins. ' Dat is goot, and like mine brave 
captain,' said the Frenchman ; • and yet 
Monsieur Jean say well mosh danger kill at 
present ; but why not have de crew abov& 
deck vidout making no attention to de voya- 
gers. Dey take not no notice. Milada tink. 
but of moon, and stars, and book ^ and ft»r de 
sleeping Lyon dere, it were almost pity to cut 
his throat in any case. He vef coot fiaillo;: 
like we chosen speerit Sacre-blue ; I knew 
him a boy.'— £1 had never seen the fellow 
until i was on the wrong side of mf thirtieth^ 
birthday.] — ' Alvay s for de mischiet-~stealing - 
apples, beating his scliool -fellows, and' odor 
little speerkecFtrUsks* At last he wasexpell 
de schooV. 1 s^y not this^ praise from no love 
to him ; fm* he beat i»e one, two time, when I 
secretaire to 1ms uncli)^ and den- run- off vid 
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mj'9omlh0aH—^ I ver veil plesse mak« Hhh 
InmI turii*^ — < Wetl then, suppose the men come 
OB deck halfat a time,' said the captain ; and 
we'll keep the pisonein-^Heaven help usi 
the passengera— till the sea be clear, may be 
till aunset'— ^ Look, look !' said Jack. * the 
irigate gains on ns ; I partly sea her hull, and 
the wind slackens.* 1 now put my ^ms, 
which was a remarkably sood one, througn my 
little window, and could distinctly see the 
sails and rigging and part of the hull of our 
]ate conToy. I could perceive that many of 
her crew were aloft ; nut the motion of our 
vessel was so great that the frigate was some- 
tiflfies on mid sometimes off the glass ; and 1 
was therefore unable to discover whether she 
were hoisting or taking in sail. It was a com- 
fortaMe sight however, to see a friendly power 
aipparently so near ; and there was a feeling 
of hopel^ desolation when on removing the 
glass, the vessel, whose men 1 could almost 
have counted before, shrank to a dim, grey 
speck on the horizon. The captain uttered 
aa infernal oath, and called aloud to his 
sailors, * Seamen — ^hoy — ahoy ! Make all the 
sail ye can. Veer out the main-sheet — top- 
sails unreefed — royals and sky -sails upT &c. 
&C.] * Stretch every stitch of canvas. Keep 
her to the wind — keep her to the wind !' I was 
surprised to ind that our course was suddenly 
changed, as the vessel, which had previously- 
driven beftr^ the breese, was now evidently 
sailing with a-^ide-wind. 

The noise of rattling cables^ the trampling 
of sailors' feet on d Jck, and the increased 
blustering of the wind in the crowded saib, 
now overcame every other sound. The De- 
mon Ship was of-eourse, made for first sailing, 
and she now drove onward at a rate almost 
incredible. She literally fiew like a falcon over 
the waves. Once more 1 turned to the hori- 
zon. God of mercy ! the frigate again b^gan 
to sink upon the waters* 

And bow shall I waste words in tdling 
what were my feelings during the hour of 
horrors I have described ? I felt as one who 
had dreamed himselT in .security and awoke 
in the infernal regions. 1 felt that in a few 
hours I mieht not only be butchered in cold 
blood myself, but might see Margaret — that 
was the thought that unmanned me. 1 tried 
to think if any remedy yet remained, if aught 
lay in our power to avert our coq^ing f&. 
Nothing offered itself. I felt that we were 
entirely in the pow^ of the Demon Bucca- 
neers. 1 saw that all that Girod eonld do 
was to gain a Caw ho«rsdelav. Oh I when we 
stand suddenly, but assuredly, on the verge of 
disembodied existence, who can paint that 
strange revulsion of feeling which takes place 
in the human bosom ! I had never been one 
who held it a duty to conceal from any human 
being that apnroaching crisis of his destiny 
which will usher hiiu before the. tribunal of 
his Maker; and my earnest desire now was 
to inform Maiyaret as quickly as possible of 



her coming fate* Bat after 6ir«d's parllae 
injunction I feared to precipitate the laat fatal 
measures by any step that might seem taken 
with reference to them, i therefoc<e-lav still 
until morniiM; was further advanced. I then 
arose and left my cabin. It was vrt scaroely 
broad day, but many a foce i had not before 
seen met my eye, many a countenance, whose 
untameaUe expression of ferocity had doubtless 
been deemed, even by the ruffian comoMuider 
himself, good reason. for hitbert^ keeping 
them from obaarvatiou. All on the quarter* 
deck was quiet The skvlight of the cabin 
was closed, and it seemed tMit the counteas- 
and her female attendants were still enic^taa 
acalm and secure repose. I longed to descend 
and arouse them from a sleep whi^ was soon 
to be followed by a deeper slumber but the 
step would have been hazardous and I there* 
fore walked up and down the quarter-deckr 
sometimes anxiously watching for the removal 
of the skyliffht, sometimes caating a liirtive 
glance towards the evidently increasing crew 
on deck, whilst ever and anon my soul rose 
in prayer to its God, and spread its fearfol 
cause before him. 

I had now an opportunity of disoovorti^ tbo 
real nature of my sentiments towards Matfarst. 
They stood the test which overthrows nuuiy a 
summer-day attachment I felt that, staodrng 
as my soul now waa on the ver||^ of its ever- 
laatiag faie^ it lost not one of its feelings of 
tenderness. They had assumed ind^^ a 
more sacrad character, but thity wore not 
diminished. The son aroae,' and the coootess 
appeared on deck. 1 drew her to the atnm 
of the vessel, so that her back waa to the crew 
and thare divulg^ the fearful secret vihidi so 
awfully concerned her. At first the <pq m a n 
only appeared in Margaret; her cheek waa 
pale, her lips bloodless^ and respiration seeisaed 
almost lost in terror and. overpowering aston^ 
ishment She* soon, however gained conniar* 
ative self-possession. ' I must be alone lor a 
few momenta,' she said. ' Perhapa you will 
join me below in a brief hour.' She oAvoloped 
her face in her shawl to hide its agitatioii from 
the crew, and hastily descended to her cabin. 
When Ijoiaed heratthe timeahehadaffioiated, 
a heavenJT calm had stolen over her cownte- 
nance. She held out one hand to bm, and 
pointing upwards with the other, said, * 1 have 
not imj^ored in vain. Come and sit bj me, 
my friend ; our momenta seem numbered qpi 
earth, but, oh! what an interminable exiatoneo 
stretches beyond it In such a moment as this 
how dowe foel the ne^essity-ofss n ioh gi te r s l a r t 
than aught our own unprofitable lives caayaiM« 
Margaret's bible lay nefore bee It waa open 
at the history of J9ts suffering on whosi bar 
soul relied. She summoned her maideaa, and 
we all read and prayed together. Her attoiid* 
ante were two sisters, of less exalted mind tkam 
their mistress, but whMe pietv trembliiig an4 
lowly, was equally genuine, fhey sat locked 
in ono a^Dttaer's arms, gple and weep i ng 
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It wm a 4ificiiltdav l^piis, argedby pm 
deoce^ and th« slender renaiB of bepe, to 
appear with our woated bearuig before the 
crew. We M t, too, that there waa a aomething 
Huspicioiia in our rtnaiftmg ao loag together, 
but we foond it almost impossible to loose our 
gnwpoa each other's hands and separate* Too 
plain Ind icatioBS that oor sentence was at length 
gone forth soon began to sliow themselves. 
Oor aeaotjr breakfast had been served early in 
the morning, with a savage carelessness of 
manner that ominously contrasted with the 
uver-done attentions we had before received, 
and the non-appearanoe of any sabseqaeot 
nted, though day waned opace, fearfully 
proved to us that the demon captain now held 
further ceremony with his doomed passengers 
useless. Margaret held me to her with a gentle 
and trembling tenacity that rendered it difficult 
for me to leave her even for a moment ; but I 
felt the duty of ascertaining whether any aid 
yet appeared in viewt or wfether Girod could 
effect aught for us. I walked towards evening 
round tl^ quarter-deck — not a sail was to be 
seen on the horizon, t endeavoured to sp^k 
to Girod,buthe seemed studiously and feartully 
to avoid me* The captain was above, and tM 
deck wa» thronged. I believe this desperate 
crew was composed of < all people* natiooa, and 
languages.' Once only I mot Girod'a eye as 
he passed me quickly in assisting to hoist a sail. 
He looked me fiiedly and^siyuficantly in the 
face. It was enough; that expressive retard 
said, * Tour sentence hath cnne forth !' I in- 
stantly descended to the c&\n, and my fellow 
victims Fead in my countenance the oxtiootion 
of hoj^e. We now fastened the door» I primed 
n^yputola^and placed them in my bosom, and 
crknging to one another we waited our fate. 
1 1 was evident tliat the ship had been put about, 
and that we were sailing in a diierent direc- 
ticMi ; for the sun, whi^ had before set over 
the bows of the vessel, now sent his parting 
rays into the stem windows. Margaret put 
her hand into mine with a gentle xonfidence, 
which our circumstances then warranted, and 
I held her clooe to me* She stretched out her 
other hand to her female attendants, who 
clinging close together each held a hand of 
their mistress. * Dear Ed ward P said Margaret, 
grasping my arm* It was almost twelve years 
since I had heard these words from her lips; 
but it now seemed as if there were between us 
a mutual, though tacit understanding of our 
feelings for each other. Unrestrained, at such 
a moment, by the presence of the domestics, 
Mar^retond 1 used the' most endearing ex- 
proaMonoy and, like a dying husband and wife, 
bade solemn farewell to each other We all 
then nemained silent* our quick beating hearts 
raised in prayer, and our ear open to every 
sooad that seemed to aMN-oach the cabin. Per- 
h^ the uncertain nature of the death we were 
awaiting rendered its approach mere fearful. 
Tbe^^an must undoubtedly be oor grave; 
but >iStt|r the v»ve«, tiie cbrd^ the pistol or 



the dajHser would be the instniBMnt of our de* 
strucUon we knew not ; whether something like 
mercy would be shown by our butchers in the 
promptness of execution, or whether they might 
take aruffian nieasure in inflictiu a lingering 
pain. Had Margaret or I been alone in these 
awful circumstances, I believe this tliougt)t 
would not have occupied us a moment ; but to 
be doomed to be spectators of the butchery of 
those we love, makes the heart recoil in horror 
from the last crisis, even when it believes thai 
the sword of the assassins will prove the key 
of the gate of heaven. 

The sun sunk in the waters, and the last 
tinge of crimson faded on the waves that now- 
rolled towards the stern windows ia dun and^ 
dismal billows. The wind, as is often the case 
at sunset, died on the ocean. At tl)is moment 
I heard the voice of the captain — < To the top 
of the^mainmast. Jack, and seejf there be any 
sail on the horizon.' The group of victims in 
the cabin scarcely drew breath while waiting 
a reply which would decide their fete. We 
dis ti n guished the sound effect nmmogop the- 
shrouds. A few moments elapsed ere the an- 
swer was received. At length we heard a — 
' Well. Jack« well ?'— which was followed by 
the springing of a man on deck, and the words* 

* Not a sail within fifty miles, I'll be sworn.' — 

* Well, then, do the work below I' was the 
reply.— • But (with an oathj don't let's have 
any squealing or squalling. Finish them quiet- 
ly. And take all the trumpery out of the cabin» 
tor we shall hold revel there to night' A 
step now came softly down the cabto stairs» 
and a hand tijed the door, but found it fastened^ 
I quitted Margaret and placed myself at th.e 
entrance of the cabin. * Whoever,^ said i, 

* attempts to come- into this place does it at 
peril ot his Hfe. I fire the instant the latch is 
raised.' — ^A voice said. * Laissez mot entrer 
done.' 1 hesitated for a moiuent, and then 
unlastened the door. Girod entered, and 
locked it after him He draped in with him 
four strings, with heavy stones appended to 
them, and the same number of sacks. The 
females sank on the floor. In the twinkling 
of an eye Girod rolled up the carpet ol' tho 
cabin* and took up the trap-door, which every 
traveller knows is to be found in the cabins of 
merchantmen. 'In — in,' he said in French 
to the countess and myself I inunediately 
descended, received Margaret into my arms» 
and was holding them out & the odier females^ 
when the tA-ap-door was instantly closed and 
bolted, the carpet laid down, the cabin door 
unlocked* and Girod called ont^^ Here yott» 
Harry, Jack, how call you yourselvesw i'l^ 
done for two of them. I can't manage no 
more. lUt tanuned Captain Lyon, when I 
stuff him in de sack ; he almost brake de arm.^ 
Heavy feet trampling over the cabin floor, with 
a sound of scuffling and struggling, were now 
heard over our hei3. A stifled shriek, which. 
died into a deep groan, succeeded— then two 
heavy plashes into the water, with the bubblini; . 



190 



iwfsc of tomethffig sinking beneath the waves ; 
and the fate of the two innocent aisters was 
decided. « Where's Monsieur Oirod ?' at 
length said a rough vtice. — « Oh, he's gone 
above»* was the reply; •thinks himself too 
good to kilt anjr but quality.* * No, no,' 
answered the other,* I'm Girod's through to 
the backbone — the funniest fellow of the crew. 
But lie had a private quaj'rel against that 
captain down at the trattoro of the sea there, 
S6 he asks our commander not to let any body 
lay hands on him bo t himself. A very natural 
tbiQff to ask. There— close that locker, heave 
out me lon^ table, there'll be old revel here 
tiHiriffht^— 'At this moment, G/rod again de- 
•Ceitded. ' All bands alofi, ma lada,'^ he 
caied, • make oo attention tode carpet dere— 
natters not, for 1 must fairst descend, and 
give ottt de farine for pasty. We have no 
Bftore cursed voyagei's, so may make revel here 
tonaight vidout no incommodes.' He soonde< 
Bcended with alight into our wooden dungeon 
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TH1S«MIL.£S ANI> T£ARS OF APRIL*. 

"f he division of the seasons was distinctly 
marked out by Nature, before they were 
notched down by man. The months have all 
their several and defined characteristics ; an^ 
A^rtt only, is known as the period, the charac- 
leristics of which, not being precisely known, 
cftnnot be precisely delineated. * It is literally 
fke season of caprice— emblematical of young 
WoMeo'a affections, and young Gentlemen's 



-Dowager's tears, &c.-— and— oar for- 
^vnes. We remember to have this peculiarity 
in AprH accounted for hi a way by no means 
sopoetkal* We got the matter from some old 
Bottk, or some young Lady — ^both very charm- 
ing companions at all times, thoush neither 
exactly in our recollection now. Nature once 
(said they— the Book or Lad v) being somewhat 
divided in the measure of her regard for her 
Mhreral children, the seasons — and srand-chil- 
dren, the months : and not being disposed to 
e^H»it any thin^ like an undue partiality for 
anjr one of them in particular, determined upon 
assigning to them certain periods of time, wnen 
each of them might visit her singly, and with- 
out dread of encroachment or intrusion from 
any of the others. A certain day was accord- 
ingly set aside when thev were all required to 
appear before her, in order to be informed as 
to the future division of their time. A general 
no^ having been gtven, the great motner took 
her seat upon a high mountain, and her children 
began to gather around her.— All were there, 
tbe seasons and the months— April only ex- 
cepted, fi*om among the latter. Vhtj waited 
for some time for tne appearance of the stray 
srand-child, until they grew impatient, and 
Natnre proceeded to the divisions of her time 
among the rest We all knew what their sev- 
eod assignments were — April only, being 



atM^t at the distribution, got none. 8be had 
just concluded he^ labors, when the wanderer 
made her appearance. She was a tieautiful 
child, with light hair and bine eyes, of a capri* 
ctons step, and carried about her an air of tnat 
indescribable ^ace and sweetness, which we 
so much admire in female youth, jost at its 
entrance into womanhood, in her hand, she 
carried a wreath of the choicest and most 
beautiful flowers. 'Where hast thoo been, 
idle one,' said her mother, hastily, ' when I 
was distributing my favors amon^ the rest of 
my chi Id ren. 'iliou now hast nothing. 1 have 
no time to allot thee— I can see thee no more.^ 

The tear glistened upon the cheek of jthe 
child, and her heart was full. « Oh mother^ 
she cried, * revoke thy decree. I have been no 
laggard, but I would not come to thee empty 
handed. See these iowers— 1 have sought 
them over land and over sea-— in wild and in 
valley, and I have framed them into a tieantiAd 
wreath to encircle thy brows. Forgive me 
then, dearest mother, and revoke thy cmel 
sentence.'— 

Nature grew touched at this iMdooked fcr 
tenderness and affection, on the part of the 
beautifbl child, and taking her in her srms, 
she exdaimed— ^ I cannot revoke my decree, 
thou truant, but f will place thee under the 
care of Spring, who shall alwajrs bring thee 
along with her; the flowers which thou ha«t 
gathered for me, I bind upon thy own forebead, 
and thou shalt always wear them.' Thus April 
rejoiced with many smiles, whilst the tears 
yet trembled on her eye-lashes. And for this 
canse, divided between sorrow and jo j, cmms 
she at her own season to pay her dev#tie»« lo 
Nature^ with a wreath or choice and vsfftaes * 
flowers upon her head, and a strange union of 
tears and smiles upon her capricioas co«iite- 
utince^^CharUston City C^azetie. 

The Irish iSbUier.— Some time before the 
breaking up of the British head quarters at 
Cambray, an Irish Sokiter, a private in tiie 2dd 
regiment of foot, was convicted for shooting at, 
and robbing a French peasant, and was in con- 
sequence sentenced to be hanged. On arriving 
at th^ place of execution, he addressed the 
spectators in a stentorian voice, as follows : 
< Bad luck to the Duke of Wellington! he's 
no— Irishman's friend any way. I have killed 
many score of Frenchmen by his orders, and 
when I just took it in my head to kill one up- 
on my own account, by the powers he has taken 
me up for it.' 

Kean, from eariy manhood, has had an inter- 
nal complaint, for which he has always httn 
his own physician, and prescribed that sove- 
reign balm called * brandy,' from which he 
generally finds relief; at least it always proves 
an * alternative.' While lately travelling from 
London to Belfast, on quitting the coach, at 
Donogal Arms, he missed his sovereignJ|gbn9 
and called out to tbe Iri^ waiter to SflHRtt* 
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Utdr abdicated vekicuiar caiiTe/ance» as he 
had left his pocket pistol behind* * The devil 
a (listol can 1 find,' cried the searching Hiber* 
uian» *or anj thing else but this' — producing 
this Icatlier coverSl charm. • Why that's it, 
you blockhead,' exclaimed Kean, suiting the 
action to die word, and tastins to be convinced. 
Pat scented the cordial, and laughing, cried, 
« Do you call that a pistol, sir ? Why, then faith, 
thoaeh I'm "a peaceable man, I would'nt mind, 
standing a shot or two of that pistol myself.' 
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J^TtKtm Ligkit. — The conucations of the Aurora 
Borealis, which lighted up the heavcni to the north and the 
west, a few eveniogs siuce, were the mott splendid and 
wooderful, that we erer beheld. Sometimes they would 
stroam fl^ in a hrilliant column of pure lif ht^rcbing over 
tmw towards the east, and eometimes tho whole region of 
the pole sur would be hang, as it were, with a curtain 
coniimially waving, displaying a variety of colours, soft 
atid iaiense like a rainbow in the moon beams. We have 
conversed with old seamen, veterans of every latitude, 
btK they say they never saw beibre so singular ao ap- 
pearance of these mysterious lights. Who can wonder 
that tlwsabiime imai^iningsof Ossian placed the beati- 
tude of the fallen heroes of MorveU| in an elysium so 
appropriate and so glorious ? 

Tike Storm, — Oa FrMey, the 8th inst. the whole length 
of the Hudson was swept by a violent storm. It blew in 
severe gusfs during the night. No particular damage 
was done here, but we learn that about thirty vessels 
were injured in New- York, two or three of which were 
s«ii«lu Most of t))e injury was done on the North River 
sMfe. The Steamboat Nautilus was sunk at Corlaer*s 
HtKrfr, ss vs sal chim— ys were blown dowA la the City 
•md traes»Ac. were- prostrated. The same night, a man 
waa blown from the deck of the Steamboat Baltimore, 
going froni Newburg to New-York, and was drowned. 
Another was blown from the State Prison Dock into the 
river, but he was saved. 
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RVRAT^ REPOSITORir, 

et Hotorr of %iUtatuvt; 

JfaBbeUlshttd Qnartorly^ with a Vino JtagJtmring, 

Derotod «xeliMiv«lT to Poike Literatare, eoaipnMdinthe follow- 
ing MilvMCU: Ori^aland Select TalM,BMayi, AmericAn and For 
«tfn Biographj, TV«veh» History, Noiieetof New PuMicationi, 
SumiBftr jTof Now*, Orifiual and tfeloetPootry, Amosiog Miseotltuiy, 
U nmoaroat and IlUtorical Anecdutof, Ac. &.e. 

On commencing a new volnmc ibe publbhor pledget hiaMlf to hit 
p«troiM that hb anrenittia^wideaToiirf diaU be exerted to meetlheir 
e«pectaUon«. Tho Ropoeitory will coDtioue to be conducted on 
tbo sanfo plan aud alforded at the earao coaveaient rate, which ho 
bae reaaoi|.to believe hat hitherto given itfo wide a circulation; and 
tfneh a durablo and flattering popiuaritjr as has rendered it a fhvoar- 
ito and amusing visitor dorin|^ >he seven years of its nubiication. 
As its correspondents arodaily increasing and several hifh!y lutonted 
twdividiisde with the benefit of whose riterary labours he has not 
koretofora been favoured, and whose writings wonid rofl'^et honour 
upon anf pariodical, bmf eagafod to eontr^ato to its columns, he 
llaitara liimself that their communicatious and the prizes offered 
baiow, tog other with the best periodicals of the day, with which be 
io regelaity supplied, will furnish him with ample matertale for oi»- 
livaaiag it* page* with that variety eapecled ia workaof this oatuta. 

It DMMt be acknowledged that the Repository is one of the cheapest 
Josroals extant. ArrangoMonts have been made to have the en- 
gravings executed by the best artists. A fine view of tlie CItv of 
nadson,tb« River and sarrouodlog Bceoory will accompany the first 
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ing hie Mtroas with ortgiaal matter worthy tho oxtcnrtivo patronage 
bitbeite fe««iv«U) of oocvoiaging Uttrary talsot auU of sxcitiog a 



spirit of •oralatkNiamoeg bis old eorresfMiNleata, aoA ntJisn wli^ 
are ia the habit of writing fur tho various periodicals of the day, is 
induced to otT^ the following PreminaM, which he flatters himsrlf 
(hey will consider deservb^ of Uielr ooHce. 

If^or the best ORIGINAL TALC (to occupy ael lessthaa three 
pagea of the Repository) 920. 

For the second beat, the Tokeea for 1830 end 91, and the iKiH, 
fourtli, flfih, sixth andaoveath volamea of the Ka|pueitoy,haMieomeJf 
bound. 

For the third do. the Talisiaan for J83Q. tod the filXh, sixth aad 
seventh volumea of the Repoaitory. ^ 

For the beet P< )EM, not leas then forty aofyer a haadted liaaa. «■ 

For the aeeond best, the Atlantic Souvenir for 1831, and the filth, 
sixth and seventh volumea of the Repository, handsomely bound. 

For the third do. the fifth, sixth and seveoth volumea of tiie Re* 
pository. 

CoromunioetioBS latende4 for the prises must he directed (west 
^aul) to William D.Stoddard,lludsen, N. Y. and forwarded previeua 
to the first of July next — each eoclosmg a sedM envelope of the 
name and reeideace of the writer, which will not be opeacd, except 
auaehed to a piece eatitled to one of the prises. The menu of 
the pieces wiU be deiermijied by a Commtuee of Literary Geetteiaea 
selected for the purposu. 

CONDinOIiS. 

The Raral Repository will be published every other 9alorday, oa 
Super Royal paper of a superior qualitr, and will ceataia tweoif- 
six numbers, of eight pages each, besides four plates, a title page 
and Index to the volume, making In the whole, xlS pages,^iclaTO. 
It shall be printed in baodi^ome style, en a good and niir type, me • 
kiag a neat and tasteful volume at the end of the year, eealatoiag 
matler,that will be Instructive and profitable foryoothinfteare years. 

The Eighth Volume (Fourth VMume New Series) will oemmence 
on the 4th of Jane next, at the low rate of One Dollar per wtmmm^ 
payable in aU caaet in aiivuMct. Thoae who will forward as Five 
Dollars frceofpostage, shall receivesix copies, and any ocrsoa wW 
will remit us Bixteeo Uollafs, shall receive tmentf eepsea Ibr «•• 
year— reducing the priee to Kigkt^ CtmU per voUmm ; aad ai^y p«r< 
SOD who will remit Twenty Dollara.shall receive Twentj/ fVvseejp- 
lee and a set of Sturm's R^^tiona for every Day in the year, 
bandsooaelv bound. All the previous volumes, exeefit the first aae 
aeeond, will be Aimished to those who ofouiu suhaeriheis, at tin 
saoae I'ate* Ko subscription received for less than one year. 

Namea of the Sobsoribers with the amouat of the snbacrhilioaafa 
be seut by the 15th of June, or as soon after as eoavenient, te Hm 
iHiUisher, William D. Stoddard, No. 135,coriMr ofWarreo aodThii4- 
Btreets, Hadsoo, N. T. 

M4Wf.k 96, 1831. 

fiCr Sditors, who wi« give the above a few imrrtioaa, stiaO 
receive tho third or tho sixth volume, as a compensation, and tti<e 
next in exchange ; those, who considerthe whole too long for inaer - 
tion. and wish to exchange ool;r, are rospeotfuHy rr^ueated l« 
publish the part relating to premiums, give the resiat leaat a pae- 
aiog aotioe, and receive Subsorijitiona. 

SUMMARY. 

Joeeeh Beeepatte, (GeuetSurvilliera) has appaielH a geiulsMMi 
of BordentowB, his ahneaer, to supply indigent persona io thatW- 



rough with flotir and wood- 

We are requested (ears the AlhaaT Aivub of yestavday) «e etaila. 
thai the Delaware and Hudsoa Caaal wilfbe open furBavi|aHaiie» 
the 9Dth of April. 

The Legislature of Ohio, at its late seaaion, pasanl aa act W pro- 
hibit the circulation of foreign Bank Noiea of a leae dflnomiaauoa 
than $5. in that Statn. Also, an act * To prevent kideaapiug.'* 

The Providence Journal ofSaturdaysays— TheyWf>JUon:o«oe 
alone, imported into that port the last week, amouMed •e<tpen#f 
thtuMOMd d0Uvs» 



Maine has co-opeYSted with HasaachueoHs in an epnfieatioa tw 
Congress for a Militia Svstom. If one is obtnioed, ito *liule ii«er' 
may equal the * thigh* of the Bute Brstem. 

BaUim^rfnd Okia RaU Road.— Pom Cars, canyiag tOfi bprrile 
of flour, wore, on Tuesday last drawn hv one horse from Effieott'e 
Milla to Um Relay Houae, a dieuuee of six miles, at the vale oTaeeca 
miles an hoar. The horse was oot the least dislreeee d . 

The amount of property left in pledge withtwehre pawe U ett w 
in New- York, during the year ending January, 1831, was WBJOm 
dollars. Among the article* pledged, were uo leae than lM«fQfi 
garmente, and 10,OUO sheets, blankets, awl ceoeierpaeee. 

MARRIEP, 

In this city, on the 7ih inst. Mr. Austin Stocking, to Miss Harriet 
Bowman. 

On Wednpsilnv the ffth inst. by the Rev. Mr. Whitcomb, Mr. Ood- 
frey.of Coxjrackic, to Mrs. Mary Hrown, of this citv 

AtNew-Yurk,by the Rt.Rev. ni^bopOnderdonk,ibe flon.Thomaa 
J. Oakley, to Matilda CaroUae, daughter of the late Ueary Cmgcf, 
Esq. 

In Christ Church, New- York, by the Rev. Dr. Lyefl, WiHiani 
Hyde, Esq. to Miss Jane Van Bankirk, of Athens. 

In Kinderhook, oa the 9(Hh uU. by the Rev. J. Burger, Mr Aarea 
Miller, of Clavfrack, to Miss Lovina Puliz, of the former place. 

In Conlrerille, on the 7th inst by tho samf*, Doct Ricliard Heavy 
Mesick, to Mim Lovina L. Diedriek, both of CentreviKe. 

In Chatham, on thn 7ili lust, by the Rev. Mr. Roberts^ Mr. Jelm 
Hogeboom to Miss .Meliitabel Miller. 

At Claveraok , on the ISth Inst, hy i he Rev. Mr. Slurter, Mr. Waldo 
Pool, of Abington, to Miss Klixabeiii C. Siudley, of Claveracli. 

DIRD. 

In this city, on the llih iust. Jurod CofBu, Esq. in the 76tfa yew 
of his ago, 
On the WUi mat. Mr, iohuyim§mm^»f*%^f4Ml^^ 
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BtLKATHIKGS Ol* SPUNCk 

What wak^st Ui«U Spring? Sweet voices In the woods^ 
AbH reed-like echoet that have iong been mute ; 
Thou bringest baclt to fill the solitudes. 
The lark^s clear pipe, the cuckoo's TOiceless flatCy 
Whose tone teems breathing mournfulness or glee^ 

£*en as our t^arts may be. — 
And the leaves greet thee, Spring ! the joyove leaves. 
Whoa#4reinbIings gladden many a copse and glade. 
Where each young spray a rosy flush receives. 
When thy south wind hath pierced the whispery shade 
And happy murmurs running through the grass, 

Tell that thy footsteps pasc—- 
And the bright waters — they too hear thy call^ 
Spriog the awakener I thou hast barst tbeur sleep ; 
Amidst the hottows of the rocks their fall 
Makes Inelody, and in the forest deep 
Whera diaanonds sparkle, and blue gleams betray 

Their sudden windings to the day. 
And flowers, — the fairy*peopled world of flowers I 
Thou from the duet hast set their glory free, 
Coloiing the cowslips with thy sunny hues. 
And pencilling the wood anemone : 
Silent they asem, yet each, to thoughtful eye. 

Glows with mute poetry. • 

But what awake*ftt thou in the heart? Oh Spring! 
The human heart with all its dreams and sighs ? 
Thou that giv^st back so many a buried thing, 
Restorer of forgotten harmonies ! 
Fmb songs and aeents break forth where'er thou art. 

What wak'st thou in the heart ? 
Vain longings for the dead l-^why come they back 
With the yoang birds and leaves and living blooms? 
Oh ! is it not that from thy earthly track 
Hope to the world may look beyond the tombs? 
Yes ! gentle Spring ; no sorrow dims thine air, 

Breathed by our lov'd ones there I 

. THB ACCBPTBD. 

BT THOMAS H. BATI.V. 

I thank you for that downcast look, 

And for that blushing cheek : 
I would not have you raise your ejt%^ 

I would not have you speak : 
Though mute, I deem you eloquent, 

I ask no other sign. 
While thus your little hand remains 

Confidingly in mine* 
I know jrou fain would hide from ma 

The tell-tale tears that steal 
Unbidden forth, and half betray 

The anxious fears you feel : 
From friends long-tried and dearly loved, 

The plighted bride must part : 
Theu freely weep — I could not love 

A cold unfeeling heart. 
I know you love your cottage hoRM, 

Where in the summer time. 
Your hand has taught the clematis 

Aroun^ the porch to climb; 
Ynii casement, with the wild rose screen. 

Yon little garden ton. 
How many fond rfi mem brnnces 

Endear them all to-yaa* 



Tott stgh to lecve yoiir mother'l ronf, 

Though OB my suit she smiled, 
And spomtng avVy selfish thought. 

Gave up her darling child : 
Sigh not for Aer, she now may claim . 

Kind deeds from more than one ; 
Shell gase upon her Daughters smiles, 

Supported by her Son ! 
I thank you for that look— H speaks 

Reliance on my truth ; 
And never shaB ufikindaef s wound 

Tour unsospettAig youth; 
If fate should frown, and anxious thoughts 

Oppress your husband^s mind. 
Oh ! never tear to cling to hm,— > 

1 could not bo uvkmd. 
Com*, look upon thts gotdeh ring-* 

You have no cause to shrink. 
Though oft *tts galling as the slave's 

Indissoluble link ! 
And look upon yon Church, the ptaos 

Of bleeting and of prayer : 
Befota the altar hear my vows — - t 

Who eaiitf dissemhU Ihefe ! 

Cottn to my home ; your bird shall have 

As tranquil a retreat : 
Your dog shall find a resting place. 

And slumber at your feet : 
And while you turn your sptonhkf wheal. 

Oh ! let me hear you sing, 
Or I shall think you cease to love 

Yooff little golden ring. 



IHSni(Bltt^Sk 



Jtntwtrtetht pimLSi in ttrhuU 
FtrxflTLS I. 
My age as you suppose to be sixteen. 
Take 6, and 10 there will remain, 
And from n^y father's 6 and 90 years, 
Take 6, and 30 will be left appears : 
This question sohr'd I'm sore you will irvcfme 
To thHik my father's age, just three times mine. 
PiTBiLX ti.— Beeaase they are uader lashes. 

NBW PCZZI^ES. 
I. 

My fir SI is an animal's nama; 

Again, 'tis expressive of spite. 
Or a temper that's tinctur*d with bhiinei 

EltlMr pettish, or gloomy as n%ht. 
My second a serpent resembles. 

And yet may be found in the sky ; 
RAund my whole when a party assembles 

Both mirth and good-humour are uigb 
II. 
Why is a patrimony like a bed out of a window f 



SHAKERS' eARDEN SEEBS. 



The Public ars 



infonned that these m^de ware raaeed 



the lest MaeoD, br the ITafted Soeiety, at New-Lebenoa, 
■eedf have generally prored raperior to aajr brought to this Market, 
eod are warranted to be et good as any aold an thia staia. Aho, 
jutt received a geoerel asMrtment of 

Olarlneta^ Flirtee aadl4lba, 

Witk Pnoaptan tm Ik* Flat* uA Fib, erauioac aB Ik. mmt 
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THE DEMON SHIP) 

Tho Firaie of the BKvditenrauidam. 

Her own unexpected rescue, the fate of her 
domestics, and the sudden obscurity in which 
we were involved, had almost overpowered 
Margaret's senses but they returned with the 
light. * Poor Katie, poor Marj. Alas ! for 
their aged mother !' sne said in a low and sub- 
dued tone of one who seems half dreaming a- 
melancholj d^eam; and looking with horror 
atGirod. — * ( would have saved you all, had it 
been possible,' said Jaqueminot, in French. 
' But how were all to be hid, and kept in this 
place? Whatlhavedone is at the risk of my I ile. 
but there is not a moment to be loat««^i have 
the keeping of the stern -hold«— Look you- 
here be two rows of meal -sacks fore and aft 
If you, milada, can hide behind oue^ and you, 
coUmel, behind the other* ye may have, in some 
sort, two little chambers to yourselves after 
English fashion. Or if you prefer the same hi- 
ding-place, take it, in Heaven's name, butiose 
not a moment.' — * And what will be the end 
of-all this?' asked I, after some hurried expres- 
sions of gratitude. ' God knowetli,' he replied. 
* I will from time to time, when I descend to 
give out meal, and clean the place, bring you 
provisions. How lone this can last— where 
we are going — and whether in the end I can 
rescue you, time must be the shewer. If we 
should put into some port of the Levant per- 
haps I may be able to pass you on shore in one 
of these sacks ; but we are still on the Gibral- 
ter side of Malta, and shall not see land for a 
month— only for God's sake, keep quiet. I'd 
leave you a light, but it would be dangerous. 
I doubt you'll ne stifled alive. Yet there's no 
help for it. Hide, hide — I dare stay not one 
moment longer.' He rolled down a heap of 
biscuits, placed a pitcher by them and departed 
Never will our first fearful night in that 
strange concealment be forgotten. The De- 

5 ion crew held wild revelry over our heads, 
heir fierce and iniquitous speech, their law« 



lc«s soBffs, their awful and demoniac oath^« 
their wild intoxication, made Margaret thrill 
with a horror that half excited the wish to es« 
cape in death from the polluting, vicinity of 
such infernal abomination. The hold was so 
shallow that we appeared close to the revellers. 
Their voices sounded so near we seemed aN 
mdat amobfc them and oar concealment a 
miracle ; while the heat became so stifling and 
unbearable that we could Hcarcely v^asp, and 
1 began to fear that Margaret would expire in 
my arms. 

It was a strftnge reflection that we might 
almost without the warntne of an instant, be 
in the hands of our brutal and unconsciouH 
gaolers ; for our concealment attbnied net even 
the slender defence of an inside lock or bolt, 
and the carpet, which seemed to present a 
slight barrier between us and the Demon horde, 
had been rolled up, as no longer necessary to 
give to our late accommodations the peaceful 
appearance of a cabin fitted up for passengers. 
The light streamed here and tliere through a 
crevice in the trap-door and I involuntarily 
trembled when I saw it fall oa the white 
garment of Margaret, a» rf, even in that con- 
cealment, it might betray her. We diM*ed 
scarcely whisper a word of encouragement or 
consolation to each other — dared scarcely 
breathe, or stir even a hand from the comfort- 
less at^ude in which we were placed. We 
ceuld hear Uiem speak occasionally of our 
murder, in a careless incidental manner. The 
captain expressed his regret that we had not, 
as matters turned out, l^en earlier disposed 
of and made a sort of rou^h apology to his 
ship-mates for the inconvenience our prolong- 
ed existence must have occasioned them. 

At length the revellers broke op.—- 1 listened * 
attentively until I became convinced that ne 
one occupied tlie cabin that night. 1 then 
ventured gently to push up the trap-door a 
little, in order to give air to my exhausted 
coinpaoion. But the fumes that entered were 
any thins but reviving. All was dark and 
quiet as death, and I could hear the rain de- 
scending violcnUy on the,t5|i>^9 fl^^Mfe^ i^'h« 



IM 



%inA wa# Mgb, ind the Mp rotted tremen- 
diemljr. We heard the nmr of the waters 
against the aide of tmr pri «on» aod the heavj 
dai^ilfgt on deck, of hoffe billows* which efen 
Blade their way clown the cabin stairs. 

Towards morning, as I supfiosed, for with 
«s it was all one long night, I aMin disthi- 
gyished voices in the cabin. * it blows a stilT 
gale.' was the obser?ation of Xick. — * Somoch 
the better/ replied the hardj and fierocious 
▼oice of the cuptaio ; * the aiore wajr we make, 
the further we get from alt those corsed goTem* 
ment vessels* I think we might now ventvre to 
f^ll on any merchantman that comes in oorwajr. 
"We must soon do something, for we habeas jret 
made Init a sorry bargain out of our pressent 
voyas;e ' Let's see— four thousand pounds 
•terlfng that belonged to the captain there — 
«ather to us se eing we Imd taken them on 
board.' — * YeStyes, we have sacked the captain.' 
"obserTed Jack focettoualy. Hk companion 
went on— ^ His watch, rings, and clothes f and 
iwo thonsa^ dollars of tl^ conn te aa ' s tsnA her 
jewels, amounting perhaps to another two 
thousand. This might be a fne prise tw a 
sixteen-cnn brig of some dozing government, 
but the fiemon. waa built for greater thingps*^— 
* I suppose captain,' said Jaca, * we ^ on our 
vsuaf plan eh ? The specie to be distriboteil 
among the sitip's company, and the jewels and 

Esonals to ne appropriated, in a c|viet way, 
Iheofficers? Andf mr once in a way, I hope 
re will be no breach of discipline, Captmn 
Vander leer, in asking where might be deposited 
4hat secret casket, containing, you ano 1 and 
one or^two mora know what? i mean that we 
took from the Spanish •American brig**—* It 
is in the stem-hold, beneath omr feet at this 
moment,' answered the captain.—^ A good one 
fw dividing its contents/ said Jack. * I'll 
fetch a liaHt in the twinkling of an eye.' — 
" No neeil,' replied the captain. * 1 warrant 
«ie 1 can lay my hand on it in the dark.' 
Without the Warning of another moment, the 
JOemon commander was in oor hoUL On the 
removal of die trap-door a fiunt light streamed 
•into onr prison but it only fell on the part 
-immediatelv under the ingress, and left the 
aides in obscuritj^* 1 suppose it was about 
lour in the morning. 1 nad laiil Margaret 
down on some torn old sknal Hags, in that 
division of the hold which Girod hA assigned 
her, and had myself retired behind mj own 
bulwark «d' meal sacka, in order that my com- 
panion might poasess, for repose, aomethinc 
like the freedom of a small cabin to herselh 
1 had scarcely time to glide round to the side 
M Marcaret ere the merctloss buccaneer de- 
scended. We almost inserted ourselves into 
the wooden walls of ««r hiding place, and 
literally drew down the sacks upon us. llie 
enptain Mi about the apartment with his hand, 
sometimes pushing it beltind the sacks, and 
sometimes feelins; under them. And now he 
passed his arms through those which aided our 
concealment. Gracious iieavenl his hand 



discovered the connteaa's garments ; be grftsp 
ed them tight ; he bejan to drag her forwanf ; 
but at this moment hts foot struck «gairtat the 
casket for which he was searching. He stoop- 
ed to seize it and as his lioid on Margaret 
slackened, I contrived to past towarda his 
hand a portion of the old flag-cbthr^so na t« 
impress him with the belief that it waa the 
original oti^ect of his grasp. He dragged it 
forward and let it go. Bat he had distni^ed 
the compact adjustment of the sacks; and as 
the vessel was now rolling violently in a tem- 
pestuous sea, a terrible lurch laid prostrate our 
treacherous walKof defence^ ami woatood4M 
exposed without a barrier between ouraelvea 
and the ruffian commander of the DeoMMW Tn 
OS it now seemed that all was lost, and I 
lesned over Margaret just to afford my own 
bosom as a slender and last defence. 

llie Denw»n captain had gone to the light 
to pass his casket through the trap-door. 'Fhe 
sun was rising and the crtmson naes of dawn 
mo^ng no other obfect in the hold save tlie 
dc^praved and hardened countenance of our 
keeper threw on its swart complexion aoch a 
rudd V glow as— -contrasted with the anmNind- 
ing darkness— gave him the appearance of 
wmme fbul demon emerging from the abodes of 
die condemned, and bearing on his unhallowed 
eountenanoe tim reflection of the infernal lures 
he bati quitted, 'iliat glow was, however^ our 
salvation. The captain tnmed with an oath 
to replace the fallen sacks. Any body who 
haa suddenly eatinmshed his candle, even on 
a bri^iht sterry night, knows that the siMiden 
tmnaitian firoin a greater tea less degree of 
IMt, prodncea flsr a aeeond or two, the effcct 
ofabsolnte darkness.— And thus oor place of 
concealment by enveloped in utter darkness 
to oor captain*s eyes, chizzled by the morwing's 
first flood of light But it was difficult for 
the half-breathless beings, so entirely in his 
power, to realize this fact, when they saw him 
advancing toward them, his eve fixed on the 
spot where they stood, though he saw them 
not; waa difficult to see, and yet retain a 
conviction that we were not $etn* The cap- 
tain replaced the sacks instantly, and we felt 
half-doubtrul,as he pushed them with violence 
against the beams wnere we stood, whether be 
bad not actually discovered our persons, and 
taken this method of at once destroying them 
by bruises and suffi>cation. His work, was, 
however, only accompanied by an imprecatory 
runnii^ comment on -tjirod's careless manner 
of stowi^e. We were now acain buried m 
our concealanent, but another imnger awaited 
us. Jaqueminot descended to the cabin. An 
involuntary, though half-atifted shriek escaped 
him when he saw the trap-door open. He 
sprai^ into the hokl, and when he beheld the 
captain, his ghastly smile of inquiry, for he 
spoke not, demanded if his ruin were sealed. 
• I have bron seeing all your pretty work here. 
Monsieur,' said the gnm t^aptain, pointing la 
the deranged sa<^f^^.ht9lF^hicli we were 
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oTGtroil^s desiring ceiiiiteiuiiicc. Tt wns a 
fanrliil w iWiRttt, fork teemed as if we were 
abent to be involiiotaMi/ betrajed by our all j, 
at tbe very iosUiit wliea we liad escaped our 
tmtmy. Wrod's teetb litrndiy chattered, ami 
' be ■umnared fometluBg abcNit French gallant- 
ry aad kofioor; aiid tiie counfteta being a lady, 
and the Captain Fiancillou an old acqyaint- 
anot* ' Am sobecavse joa cat the throats 
of a ciMple of solan geese — as jour dutjr was, 
at jFonr captain's command, joo Uiink hie mnat 
not evea see to the rightinr of bis own atom 
bold r' said the captain witn a gruffand abor- 
tive 4sMkHPt of pleasantrj, for he Mi Girod's 
importance in amusing' and keeping in good 
baaMtirbia motlejr crew. Ja^ueminot's answer 
shewed that he was now mufiiU^ and thus we 
had n fourth roMue from the jaws of death. 

Unj after ilaj passed away, and stiU we 
were tbe maseraMeJialf-stanrefUialf-sofbcated, 
t h o npb nnk noum prisoners of thi s D^non gang; 
b^iog o«r lives, as it were by a thread, hang- 
ing wiUi acarco the diiMance ofa pace botwaen 
time and eternity, and counting every pro- 
longed moment of our eiisteneo as a miracle. 
l»Mwd at this period rami v dared to visit na. 
He came only when the business of tbe ship 
actnnily aent him. The cabin abowe was now 
occnpiM at night by the captain and some of 
his most depimved associates, so that small 
alleviation of our fears— amall relaxation from 
oor comfortleas position — small occasion of ail- 
dpeaatM a lew consolatory words tn each other, 
wen awrded us either by day or night. At 
Itsigtb I benn to fear that Mniwrot ^onld 
sink under me confined air, and Sm ro.istant 
excitement. Her breath became short 
difllcult. The blood passed through her veins 
ill feverish, yet leebte and intermittant pulsa- 
tieii. 1 1 was agony imleetl to feel her convulied 
frame* and bear her faintly drawn and dying 
breathy and know that 1 could not carry her 
into the reviving breezes of heaven, or afibrd 
a single alleviation of her suffering, wkheut 
snapping that thread of life which %ras now 
wearing ^way by a slow and lingering death. 
At length her resfuration began to partake of 
the loud irrepressible character which is so 
often the precursor of dissolution,^ — She deemed 
her hour drawing on yet feebly essayed for my 
sake, to stifle those last Cunt moans of expiring 
nature which misht betray ^ur concealment — 
I became sensllde that the latter could not 
mneh lengei' remain a secret, and, with a strange 
calmneas made up my mind to the coming de- 
cisive hour. I supported Maigaret^s bead, 
poured a faltering prayer into her dying ear» 
wiped tbe death-dews from her face,and essayed 
to wliisper expressions oi'deep and umttteriMe 
aflection. Happily for us there was snch a 
tempest of wind and sea as drowned in its wild 
warfare the expiring sighs of Maigaret* At 



He pat his finser on his lips sigm6cantly« and 
then whispered in French ' Couragte — Rescue ! 



Them as a tail en our weatber bow. 8be ia 
vet in th« offing. Our captain marks her not t 
but I have watched lier sometime with a gtma 
and ii she be not a Britiab sloop of wm*, my 
eyes and tbe glass are deceivers together.' I 
grasped Margaret's hand. She lain tlyretnmed 
the pressure,lrat gently murmured, ' Too late.^ ' 
Ere the lapse of a moment it was eviileot that 
our possible deliverer was discovered by the 
Deuion crew» for we coeld hear by the bustle 
of ieet and voices tJiat the ship was being put 
shout; and tbe lerociousand determined voice 
of the bttccaoeer chief was beard, even abovii 
the roar of the tempest, givingprompt and fierce 
ordeta to nrgeoa tne Os m on ^ Girod p r om ise d 
to brimi us more pews, and quitted ua. The 
rush ofair inte the hold seemed to have revived 
Margaret, and m^ hopes began to rise^ Yet it 
was too soon evident that the motion of the 
vessel ams increased* aed tbe crew were strain^ 
ing every nerve toavoid <mr hoped-lbr deliverer. 
AUer a while* bowever«the stormy windabated ; 
the ship became more steady, and certainly 
made less way in Que waves. A voice over ouc^ 
head said distinctly ia French—^ 'ilie sea is. 
goae down, and the sloop amkes signal to us 
to lay tao»' A quarter of anbour elapsed andi 
the voice again said, *Tlie sloop chases us !' 
Oh I what inexpressibly anxious moments were 
those. 1 felt that aid must come, and come 
speedily or it would arrive teolate. We could 
discover from the varying cries on deck that 
the sloop sometimes gained on the Demon,, 
while at others tbe pinile (fni fearful head of 
her pursuer. At length Girad descended to 
the bold. * The die is cast!' he said in bis na- 
tive language*— * The sloop gains faat on us. 
We are about to clear the d<^ for aclkn.'*-^ 
' God be praised,' 1 ejacuUUed«— * Aamn !! 
responded a faint and gentle voice.— ^ Oob nob 
praise Him too soon,'saM Giirod, sheuggiog his 
shoulders i * our captain is preparing iw a vie*, 
torjr. 'I^ Demon liiis mastered Imr equals* 
ay, and her superiors, and this sloop is our in- 
fenor in siae and numbers. Theeaptain doea 
not even care to come to an aocommodatioa 
with her. He has hoisted the D em o n flag^ and 
restored her name, to the stem.' — ^'But has his 
motley crew,' whispered 1 anxioualy, ' ever 
encounter^ a A-itM foe,of equal strength.' — 
' 1 cannot tell ; I have been in her But a short 
tiuic, anil will be out of ber on the first occa- 
sion,' said Girod, asbe hastily quitted us.. We 
now heard all tbe noiae of prepa r at i o n for aik 
engagement The fomiUire was removed firou^ 
the cabin above us, and tbe cabin itself partially 
thrown open to the deck* Cannon were lashed 
and primed; concealedport-hoies opened, and 
guns placed at tbenu Seeing ultimate esoafie^ 
impossible, the ca^ain took in sail, and deter- 
mined to give hu vessel the advantage oC 
awaiting the foe ia an imposing sUte of prop^ 
oration for actioiu — Ho harangued his nmn m 



this moment Girod descended to the hold.— terms calcuUted to arouse Ibeir brute conraga* 



and excite their cupidity, i confess I now al- 
most began to tcemble fnr tbe gallant Uttle^ 
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V<este1, whose crew seemed thus bravely pres- 
sing on to their own destruction ; I bet^n to 
fear that thejr would be powerless to rescne 
her in whose Hfe my own seemed boond up. 
Bat what were •my feelings when 1 heard the 
captain retire to that part of the vessel which 
had been the countesses cabin, and there take 
a. solemn and secret oath of his principal ship- 
mates, that they would, if they were boarded 
by a successful enemy, scuttle the Demon, and 
sink her, and her crew and her fcaptors, in one 
eommon grave. It appeared, then, that either 
<hc failure, or the success of the sloop, would 
alike seal our destruction* 

Not a ray of light now penetrated through 
the chinks of the trap-door, and from the h^avy 
wejffhts which had faHen over it, I was inclined 
<o think that shot, or even cannnon-balls, had 
be^n placed over the mouth of our prison. — 
Wc might, therefore in vain attempt to shew 
ourselves, or make our voiees heard amid the 
din of war, should our allies (doomed toa watery 
tonib even in the mktst of conquest) prove vic- 
torious. Yet condemned, as we seemed, alike 
by ttie Ml or 1^ the triumph c€ our sdf-sup- 
posed murderers, there was something In the 
oath imposed by tito captain wbidi as it siie wed 
a feeling of doubt as to the restttt, inspired me 
with hope. Besides, the noise of preparaHon 
ler action hod in it sometMng inspiring to my 
ear; and as it effisetually drowned every other 
sound, I drew Margaret from' behind the sack- 
ing into the moat voomy part of our wooden 
ckmeeon ; endeavovred by fanning her with 
her haMJHcerchief, to cr^ite a little freshness 
of air around her; and spoke to her ototMl, in 
the voice of hope and eo«rage. It was a terr 
riblo thing, in suck an anxious moment, to be 
unable to see or hear distinctly au^t on 
whkh our fate depoMkd. I listened anxiously 
for a Sigma of the sloop's nearing us. At 
length a sbip-trirropet, at a dislance, demanded 
safo and unhurt, the persons of Colonel Fran- 
cillon, the Countess of Faleondale, and two 
female domestics. It was then evident that 
the pirate's stratagem at Malta had transpired. 
The Demon's trumpet made a brief and auda- 
cioas reply :— • Go seek Ibem at the bottom of 
the aea.' A broadside from the sloop answered 
this impudent injunction, and was followed 
by a eompRmentin kind from the Demon, evi- 
dently disehargtd fromagreatnumber ofgutts. 
The volleys coiitimied. Our vessel reeled to 
and fro, and sometimes half rose out of the 
iwitor with the violence of the shocks she re- 
ctived. 1 heard her masts cracking and her 
timbers flyinj in efery direction. Yet still 
lier men contuiiied their yell of triumph, and 
her guns seemed to be served with as much 
spirit as ever. At length the firing on both 
Mies appeared to slacken. One of the vessels 
was evniently approaching the other for the 
purpose of boarding.— But which was the sue 
cossCul adventurer? My heart almost ceased 
to beat with intense expectation. The heavy 
grinding of \im tm sliips agmost each othei«' 



side^r was sOon heartl ; and, not an rnstant af- 
ter, the slmots of the stoop's crew rose triiim- 
phantly over our heads. L«^g and desperate 
ra«;ed the combat above us ; but the pirates^ 
yell waxed fainter and fainter ; while the vic- 
torious shouts of the British seamen mixed with ^ 
the frequent and fearful cry, •No quarter, no 
quarter to the robbers !' became each instant 
louder and more triumphant. At length every 
sound of opposition from the Demon crew 
seemed almost to cease. But there was stilt- 
so much noise on deck, that I in vain essayed 
to make my voice heard ; — and Tor the trap- 
door, it defied all my eIRirts— -it was imitioTe- 
able. At this crisis, the ship, whith had 
hitherto been springing and reeling with the 
fierce fire she had received from her adversary, 
and the motion of her own guns, suddenly be^n 
to setde^nio an awful and suspicious acquies- 
cence. But the victors were apparently too 
busy in the work of retribution to heed this 
strange and portentous change. I perceived, 
however, only too cleariy that the Demon was 
about tnally to settle for sinking. After the 
hipse of a few secomis, it seemed that the con- 
querors themselves became at last aware ofthe 
treacherous gulf that was preparing^to receive 
them ; and a hundred voices excmimed, "To 
the sloop !-^to the sloop! The ship is goin^ 
down— the ruffians are sinking her !* 1 now 
literally called out untH my voice became a 
hoarse scream. I struck vimently a'gainst the 
top of our sinking dsmgeon. 1 pushed the 
trap-door with my whole force. All was in 
vain, — I heard the saHors rushing eargeriy to 
their own vosset, and abandoning thart ofthe 
piraies'to destruction* I took Margarets hand, 
and held it up towartis heaven, as if it could 
better than mv own plead there for us. All 
was silent Not a sound was beard in theonce 
fiercely-manned Demon, save the rushing of 
the waters in at the holes where s^e had been 
scuttled by her desperate crew. It almost 
seemed that — determined not to survive her 
csptore*-<she were eager to suck in the billows 
whicAi would sink her to oblirion. At last, as 
if she had received her fill she b^an to go down 
with a rapidity which seemed to send us^in aa 
instant, many feet deeper beneath the waves, 
and I now expected every moment to hear 
them gather over the deck, and thenoverwhekn 
us for ever. 1 uttered a prayer, and dasped 
Margaret in my arms. But no voice* no st^^, 
proeeeded from the companion of my g«i^« 
her hand was cold, and her pulse was quiet : 
and I deemed that the spirit had warred with 
and overcome its last enemy, ere ovrcomasoa 
grave yawned to receive us. 

Voiees were heard ; weights seemed to be 
removed from the trap-door ! It was opened t 
and the words * Good Heaven ! the Mlow is 
right; they are here, sure enough!' met my 
almost incredulous ear. 1 beheld a Brith^ 
officer, a sailor or two,and Girod with hiahands 
tied liehind him* 1 held up my precious bnr- 
tbeo» who was received into the «tna of her 
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coropatriols, nioA ^en lik« oii« tA a tifetiii* 
sprang from my long pmoii. • PerhapB it VMt^t 
be well that Margaret'v eye was half-closea in 
death at (hat moment : for the deck of the 
gfiikine Demon ofl«»red n» spectacle for woman^s 
eye. fhere lay the mangled bodies of our late 
dreaded jailers, their fast stiffening coonte- 
niDces still retaining, in cold death itself, that 
expression of daring and bmte ferocity which 
seemed effiKeable (mUv by the otisolute decom- 
position of their hardened features. I shall 
never forget the scene of desolation presented 

5 that deck, lying like a vast plank or raft 
slaughtered bocl^s,almost leyei with theses, 
wlwse waters dashed furiousiyoirer it,and then 
receding from their sttll^ineffeeteal att*mf»t to 
overwhelm the vessel, returned all dyed with 
crimson to tlie ocean ; whUe the son setting in 
a stormy and angry sky, threw his Tays — for 
the last tinie — in lurid and fitful gleams on the 
rtiioed Demon. 

A deep, as it seeme<l, long-pent sigh escaped 
from ik^ bosom of Mafgaret when the fresh 
breath of h^ven first played on her -white 
cheek, f would have thanked her brave de- 
liverers—have gazed on her to see if life still 
retomed*— bat the sea was gaining; fast on us, 
and 1 had lest the free use of mv limbs by my 
lengthened and cramped connnement To 
one human being, however, I did not forget my 
j^titnde. As we hurriedly prepared to spring 
into the boat, I saw that Girod's pinioned 
members refused him the prompt aid necessary 
for effecting an escape in such a moment . 1 
returned, seized a bloody cutlass that lay on 
deck, and wilKoei lewve of the offioer, cut at 
oitte tnfwiig^ Tiie boiitis wiwch conDnea ovf nrst 
d^ivcrcr^--^ This inan,* I said, as we seated 
ourselves* * has been the instrument of Heaven 
for oiur preaenration. I will make myself an- 
swerable for his liberty and kind treatment' 
Girod sei»e<i my hand, which received a f>as- 
sionate Gallic salate. Our saitors now rowed 
\mA to avoid beine drawn into the vortex of 
the linking ship. Merciful God! we were then 
^mlBfihsDemmi! 1 supported Mar^ret in my 
arms ) and aa 1 sav/ her bosom again heave, a 
renewed glow cif hope r«shed to my heart 

We had aot been on board the sloop many 
nimites ere slowly and awfully, the Demon 
sank to the same eternal grave to which ^e 
had so often doomed her vKstims* We saw 
the tm» of tbe mam-mast, whidi bad borne her 
fatal nag above the waters, tremble like a point 
OB their vei^ surface, and then vanish beneath 
them. A frightful cha»m yawned for a mo- 
nmt-*-*it was then closeilby tbe meetingwaves 
which soon rolled peaoefiilly over tlie vessel 
thejr bad ingulfed ; and the Demon, so long 
the terror of the seas and the scourge of mari- 
ners, disappeared for ever* 

Here abruptly terminated my relative's nar- 
ratioii ; and if any reader sluiuUl have felt just 
suiBcient interest in it to wonder whether Mar- 
garet died, and whether Colonel Francillon 
attended ber funeral as cluef^ourner} or 



whether, after all, slie recovered, and was mar* 
ried to the Colonel»~^i can only briefiy say, 
that the sloop put into Naples, where tke Count- 
ess was soon placed under a skilful pltysician* 
He pronounoHl her case hopeless, and my rel- 
ative had now the melancholy satisfaction of 
reflecting that her dying hour would be peace- 
ful* and her lovely remains honoured bf 
Christian burial. — She passed from the hands 
of her physician into those of the British am- 
bassador's chaplain % but i do not think it could 
have been for the purpose of religious inter- 
ment—as 1 enjoyed, for nearly forty yeaiv 
after this period the inestimable privilege of 
calling the Colooei and the Countess my 
revered fatbev and mother ! 



From thA PhiUdelphia Saturday B«l)«lis. 
THE CHOICC:, 
CharUe Franklin, succeeded his father in a 
moderate lucratively btteinesa, ami feeling the 
looelinesa of an iineonnected state, resolved 
to look arotMid htm, in tlie circle of his female 
acquaintanoes, for one who eould be content 
with sneli an establishment as he had to offer, 
and whose tastes and pursuits accorded with 
hie ideas of female excellence^^ Chaiies was 
not remarkably fastidious, yet he looked in 
vain— one charmed him by her beauty, another 
by beraccompUshments»athird by, the decorum 
oi her manners, and a fliHtrth by lier vivacity* 
Hut still» in all, tbe. indescribable tiharm was 
wanting; sevend time* he hatl been on the 
verge ih* falling in love, bni souse accidental 
discovery* or startling discrepancy savetl him 
from committing himself. Chance, however^ 
brought him aci}«aiiKed with two sisters^ 
poaioNed of eifual beauty, and» on a slight 
aofvaiiitance, apparently, nearly resembling 
eaoh otberin manners and disposition. Charles 
was greatly at a loss which of these sisters to 
admire the most— -they both possessed such 
charming gaiety, such an easy flow of conver- 
sation and, ap|»arentl V, such equal aentleness 
of temper, i be brilliant eyes of Lucy, the 
elder, dazzled his imagination, while the less 
sparkling, but more tender one's of Fanny 
often riveted his gaze. After a few weeks 
acquaintance however, he began to fancy the 
eldler sister preferred him, and he devoted more 
of his attention to her. Time, however, con- 
vinced him that the disposition of Lucy differed 
in some respects from his own. She was 
ambitious, fund of public amusements, more 
from the €ekA of being seen at them, than on 
account of the pleasure they afforded her,extrav- 
agant in her ideas of a matrimonial establish- 
ment thoogli destitute of fortune herself, and 
ridiculing those domestic drudges^ as she 
ealled them, ' who barter their liberty for a 
bare competency, and sit down in a comer for 
the rest of their lives;' his imagination had 
been dazzled by Lucy's uncommon beautj 
but his lieart was not irretrievably gone ; he 
saw that he should not suit her as a husband,. 
and began toJi>e convinced she would not suit 
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htm . a§ a wife. He qvictljr wkhdrew M» 
attentieni from h«r arul ilcveied them to her 
Kister^ whose mare «}iitet and r^iriiig hahita 
aiNl leflw ambit ions views, suitetl hia maderate 
rircwmslances and unoateaUlioaa wiahea — be 
now found tint he had overlooked ooo whose 
lirst teeitngs of |>artialitj had beoft awakeaed 
in his favour, while he had trifted awa^r hts 
lime at tlie shrtne of vanitjjr and ambition. 
Fannj's was a heart formed for aleetton, and 
everjf domestic and endeaiing virtue; and 
Charles Franklin had sense and jmlgment to 
<liscover and appreciate them* Lucjr a little 
piqued bj the transfer of those attcnttoaia 
which she had prised onlj because they oon- 
tributed for a while te her amusement, laughed 
openly at her sister's choice, and drew a 
lively and hidicroos picture of the intended 
doinesjUc establishment — but the |i;ood sense 
of Fanny enabled her to bear this hmdimmge 
with unrufled temper, ami she looked forward 
to a union with Charles with confideiico and 
hope. After Charles and Fanny were settled 
in their new re8ideuce,Lucy,wl»o»*iiotwith8taad- 
ing herraillery,wasafrequetitguest, wondered 
at the ttMalU^^ haBpineaa thev ioomod to 
enjoy, and iaally toM her sister oiat she could 
Never be content with an estabKshmeat which 
detiarred her from the elegancies of high life, 
ami a home which could boast of nothing save 
aeatoessand comfort 

In fact, I^ucy was a slave to false prkle, and 
weak ambition ; and she made no efbrt to 
shake of* tlie trammels that enchanted her 
liptter judgment. At length she received an 
oOer, the acceptance of which would apparent- 
ly ensure to her the possession of all she 
coveted, it is trtie the laver who oflerod her 
a splendid estabtishmeot and all the osleata- 
liotts parade her heart could desire, was not 
rsactly the person she would have chosen to 
share those coveted advantages^-his person 
was suficiently agreeaide and his manners 
suflkiently polished ; but Lucy was not desti- 
tute of that penetration which enabled her to 
detect the shallowness of his understanding, 
and the foible$ of his temper. She shut her 
eyes, and ears, however, and gave her hand ; 
siglied when she thought of her sister, and 
dashed at once into the atream of fashionable 
life. 

Lunr's httdiand was ambitious, as well as 
kerselh— he was ambitious ot being thooglit 
rich man, a * great dash,' the higliest heSer, a 
fre<|ttenter of the theatres, and other public 
places. It was his pride to be thought to dress 
in the most elegant style, to keep the finest 
liorses, and own the largest and most elegantly 
furnished houses of any of his acquaintances, 
and he chose Lucy not because he was ambitious 
of rendering himself usefal or estimable, or of 
making others happy^ — He saw but little of 
his wife, and she never wished to see much of 
Him, except when he necessarily became her 
escort to some place of fashionable amuse- 
ment — ^Lttcy was now at the submit af Jier 



amb M i u l o was Fanny-*-atid we will leave 
them there for the apace of ten years, and 
then see what changes that space #f tMac haa 
been eU'ectiag in th^ outward prospects. 

Charles Franklin had acquired an easy ia^ 
ilependeace, and lives with bis Fanny, whom 
' tiiae has but rendered more dear,' and bU 
promising children, m a style of elegant ami 
simple affloence, in which the charm of each 
others' affection, the indulgence of literary par- 
suits, benevolent actions, and the aociet^ of 
estimable friends, constitute their blessings* 
Fanny believes that every earthly virtue cen- 
ters in her husbaml, aad that every nod bles- 
sing crowns her lot And jnhat has beco me ofc 
the ambitious Lucy, and her rich and aasbitious 
husband ? He has gone oo slop bv atep. from 
a« dashiag fellow' ioagameater,ai^ horse racer, 
from thence to a &oa vivmM ; thence lo a sot, 
and from that laat remove, it is to be feared 
that nothing but* death will reasove him, bis 
fortune not so great as he wished it to appear, 
has been squandered in the purauiita of JHS am- 
bition, in whicli consumption the ambuian of 
his beautiful wife lias not a little aided. Aad 
Lucy went oa atcA by step, feow a daahiag 
fine lady, to a dissipated belle, thence to that 
worst of all character%a BMuried coquette, fi-om 
thence to a fretful, repinioA;, disappointed ia« 
vali4 ruined in health, as to proopecta, hatiag 
her husband, almost hating bers^, unable to 
enjof^ or even endure patiently a life of ob- 
acunty and privationa» and envying the better 
fortune of her sister, who married forafectiou, 
and now en|ovs all that is requiaite^fer ratioaal 
happiness ajid Uudablo aaihuioai 
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ABfiRNBTHYm CXHJRTtHIP AHD 
VARRIAaS. 

llie following amuaing anecdote of Abeme- 
thy, the surgeon, is from Che ISdi number of 
the JVbeioaa? Portrait ChMny x— ^ llie report- 
ed feshioa of his courtship and marriage it 
also extremely characteristic, it is told that 
while attending a ladv for aevecal weeks, he 
observed those admirable qualiicationa in her 
daughter which he truly esteemed to be caleu- 
Uted to render the amrried state happr* Ac- 
c«linxly,on a Saturday, when taking leave of 
hll jMtient, be addressed her to the foNowiM 
purport ; ' You are now ao well that I nM 
not see you after Biondar next, when 1 shall 
come to pay mjr farewell visit Hut in the 
mean time, 1 wish yon and your daughler 
seriously to consider the proposil I am^iourto 
make, ft is abrupt and uaceremonioos, 1 •* 
aware; but the ejtcessive occupation af ^f 
time by my professional duties, affinrds me no 
leisure to accomplish what I deaire by the 
nnbre ordinary courae of attention and solicita- 
tion. My annual receipta amount to—-* 
pounds, and I can settle — 1-pounds^ M »7 
wife ; my character is generally known ta tlie 
public, ao that you may reatHty ascertain what 
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and aRSKlionaU diilcl^ su» fiffsiUkNis and careful 
ww«(V «IhI a gentle and ladj-like m e m b er of 
a fcmti y t ancS aneraon mmmC be allalmabami 
amid €<Mrct» and i eier mr hand and fbrtane 
for ber acceptance. On Boonday, wlicn 1 call, 
I shall expect jonr determination ; Ibr realljf 
1 have not time for the routine of conrtship.' 
In tlua hunmr the woman was wooed and won : 
and we belieTe we may add, the anion has 
been lelicitons in every respect. 

ORfifiMWOOD AMD DRY WOOI>. 

A conntrjman driving a load of wood into 
lN<ifi||anec with an ox team, and ataring about 
wpon erenr side of him, chanced toobaenre the 
name of ureenwood on one of the signs ; and 
taking it in theliteral sense, he rhouglit there 
might be an opportnnitj of disposing of his 
Im^ of dry wand at the same place. * Whoa 
haw V said he, * come nphere, lliick— -haw to, 
Beny ! why don't you come alomr here ? didn't 
yon never see a grocery albre ? What the dam 
are ye afeard on, yon tarnal fools, you ! 
WbiMiHi ! I say — therestand» will ye, till 1 go 
in and ax.' With that he stept ap to the door 
and knocked smartly with his long hickory 
sad— < HolUia? Mister-4mlloal the store'— 
ChK comes the storekeeper. • tJant I tiwie 
with ye to-daT-^->what'll yegi' me lor this lead 
•' woodr— cood dry wood as erer waacraeked— 
•ay, what'Tl ye jji' me for it ?' 

* I'm not particularly in want of wood/ said 
the storekeeper. 

• Why tis, true,' said the countryman poin* 
iHig to the name on the sifp* • I observoyon*ve 
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* No,' said he, * indeed I could not catch the 
k^9 bat I threw over the oid copk P 

A person ^peakinj^ very respectfully of a 
blind gentleman, said, among other things* 
thai he w^ aj^aad looking wan. An lri«hiuAU 
in company, strjuck with the apparent blunder* 
cxclaiiued' ' By the holy Shannon, if 1 had 
said as much, I should have been accusetl of 
making a bull — How can one be a good iook* 
Utg man, when he is so stark blind that he 
can't look at all ?' 
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. Economy is generally despised as a low 
vtrtne, temling to make p e o pl e nngeneroosand 
aeUWu This is true or avarice $ but not so 
wf economy, llie man whotS econmnical, is 
laying up the permanent power of i>eing useful 
and generous. He who thoughtlessly gives 
away ten dollars, wlien be owes a hundred 
ma re than he ^n pay deserves no praise-*-he 
obeysa sadden impulse, more like instmct than 
reason, that it would be real charity to check. 

Original JlnecdoU^ — Some years since one 
of our supreme judges was privatelj repri- 
manding an attorney for brinj^ng several small 
suits into the couK over which he presided ; 
reasarking that it would have been much better 
for both parties in each case had he perauaded 
his clienU to leave their causes to the arlNtra- 
tioo of some two or three honest men. * Please 
your honor,' retorted the lawyer, ' we did not 
choose to trouble Aones^ men with tliem. — Vtr* 
monl Herald. 



Capt N— ^, who lately arrivcil at Boston, 
when going up to the wharf, ordered an Iristli- 
man to throw over the buoy ; and goiti^ below 
fur a few Aiinutes, he called tu the Iru^hinan, 



To .^^fn/«.— A« tlie i^rseiK volume •( iHe lUposiinry 
is now (hrnwiiig lownrtls a dote, such of our agewt» an 
have not forwarded Ibe- amount of the tuhacriiKioas on 
their reppectlTe Iku, will tee the nece t eity ef mutmM^ t«» 
it wiUwiet May ; forwardiMg ai ihe fame tiiae cJie 
namae af new SMbtcribert, and alsoof feiaone withiug to 
have their papere continued, our rule being not to send 
any at the roinmeuceineni of a new volume until ordered. 

^eeident^Om Momlay la«t| a inaii by ilie name of 
Diitcher, a reaklent of tbie city, wa« driving in a« ilw 
upper «inI of Warreo street, and #hilc in the act of wliip* 
ping bis horses, one of them kicked Airiiuisly and kni kirn 
over the right eye. We understand be is badly wounded, 
the eyebrow having been cut open ood the sculi hi id 
bare about two Inches in length a«i4 onw in breadth— fho 
womid then extendinf down •« one aide of the Moee^ 4he 
iceh rut to iha boM and several of hH leeth knocke«l 
out* Tbt bort was inunediately examtued, when ih« 
scull was found to be slightly fract^rred over the in$ido 
corner of the right f>e. The bortes rnn sonse dista«c« 
with the man in the wagon, when by its breaking aMu* 
der, he was predpUated into fhw street. Though iIm 
street was thronged at the time with people, liorses and 
cttxfiagesy no other injury was sutuiaed. 

aUMMARF. ^ 

47*bbs the Pirate.— yVe nro inronne*! iron the moft tewptirttmi 
aatlionijr thiit he hma wdo a full diacloMira efsll the aeeomplipl^ 
aideraend abetter* in hi* piracien, Had that h i« the iateeiitie icilli* 
ncnon who has Ike i«fi>r«iaii<m in kin pnnaewiuii, te fr<ioi*ed i«^ 
VViw4u«fU»a aiMl comamuicate it without dolay to the Pmaidowt, — 
When pobruhrdj Myt ottr informant, * it will mstouMd the wtrnpU of 
tkh matim *"4r. Y. Jtur. Ck mrnvte, 

S U amUa t Di»a»ter.—^ luxicr from Whedief, Virfiuia, ifalra 
that the gU'amho.-it Tri-Colur, had buri<t irar boih-r near tiiat town. 
Fiofu four to eif hi p«rtou are »«p|iuirm1 to be kiSkB, and nearly ea 
aMNy w«Minded. 

The Navy Depanmenl ittinw engaged hi pfepanng three awaU 
▼oMeh, of that weight of eiodel an«lieapacity, whieh are |ieeuliarly 
•tttted for preventing or destroying piratt-t. 

MARRIKD, 

In thit city, by the Rov. Mr. t^ket irr, Mr. Atcxander H. M^Kioalvy, 
orRocbe«ler,tu Miiw Atwdinu Pcnati. of ikin city. 

At Claverack, on the :Mth ult. by the Rov. Mr. Shiyter, Mr Alex- 
aader UaiUMood. to Mim Blisaboth Itlnfce, both of tbiri • iiy. 

At the same placei on the Mih ult. by tke Rev. Mr. 8hiytrr, Mr. 
Chanei>R<ir Siiydiir, to Mii** Jane daufbterof John II, Sm4ih. 

In Albany, on t^eoday tkoM'b uh. by tke Rev. Mr Wbitoomb, 
of tliifl city, Mr. William Jouea to MiM ECsabeth Yioe, both of 
Lan»infbarfh. 

At Pwofhke p«ie, hy the Rer. Mr. Weltoa, Mr. George Coedrich, 
to Mint Julia Culwoll. 

In t.enox, .Mr John Z. Goodrich, editor ef tke Oerkahire Journal, 
to Wu» Surah 'VVvnhingtoo. 

DIKD, 

In lkt« citVt on Weilneaday liiu 'J7ih ult. Mrd Kcsia Greene, wlict 
of th« Into Nathaniol GrceiK' ofthi^ city, in the OOtb yearoriirr affr. 

At Rliinebeck, Ihttcheas iJ«»eniy, «n the ^h itt. Frmlifick \V. 
youiifn«t »on of IHvhI I'lkafl^, in ttte I9lh year of Ma afo. 

At Kiii;)(ton« no Uio SOtk inst. John Tappan, £"<!. Miler oi iho 
IMtter Plebeian, nx«l«5y en rn. 

At O4M0SU. oil thn ^wqu^-hnnnah River. Jlc.JUgheke Kittle. 
a«ed TS, foneerly ef Kiodcrbeok.. -^^^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^Jw^^ 
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For the Rural Repository. 
MUSlNGS-GBTHSEMKNi:. 

'Twas evening, and the broad deep nea of light 
Had rolled its waves awaj, and left the soaue 
Reposing in its noon of loveliness. 
The moon was up, and its pale, lovely self 
Was faintly pictured in the silent pool, 
That slowly wandered through Gethsemene. 
Ob ! yes it was a scene to steal the soul. 
Away from earth's dull cares, away from life, 
And bind Hie heart to sober meditation. 
A scene withal more sweetly sad, than aught 
That ftincy pictures to the eye of mind. 
Jesus went forth in bitterness of soul. 
And souglit the hallowed spot where oil he hi«# 
To proy witk those he loved. — ^The twilight hour 
Writes God^s own image on the face of nature, 
•^And subduRS the pridrof hujnan feeling. 
That was a mournful hour ; then sorrow's fount 
Hose high, flowed deep, and full, and rapUdly. 
Then Jesus wept ; there flowed the purple sweat ! 
Oh ! see tlte drops hang on his God-marked brow—- 
They speak the tale of sorrow (Uaiiier far 
Than angers pen in inspiration 'dipt. 
And mark the deep-toned feeling of his soul 
As now that purple stream flows down to earth 
Ami mingles with the dust His power had made. 
The flowers that bloom in conscious beauty there 
Haug their soft heads and shed their tears of dew. 
The gentle zephyr sighs its lonely wait— 
And mourning clouds vail Luna's fairy form» 
All nature weeps ! — O tell me, is there aught 
But strains of joy ufon the harpe of heaven ?— * 
Then a lone note of waiUng crept along 
The hills and vallies of eternity. 

Mow sweet is holy comfort in the hour 
When sorrow's darkest clouds lower round the heart! 
The strength'ning angel left the throne of heaven 
And^ healed the broken spirit of the weeper. 
Tho^ earth should bow herself in agony — ' 

HMio' tears should fall io heaven, and notes of joy 
S^hoold die away and hymns of mourning roove 
Through the far bosom of eternity ; 
Still man would sleep In soulless selflt^hness. 
Nor drop one tear to mingle with the flow 
Of sorrow's tide. * Harp of HoRtcoir. 

Mortauy March 25th, 1831. 



J^or th« Rural Repoiitory. 
- TUB SWfiJBTSt>F FRISNDSHIP. 

JThere is an hour within the life of him '•^ 

^Vho has a friend, when the soul dreams of jovK 
The traveller on a rude and torrid waste, ' 
Decrries far off a fellow pilgrim's steps. 
And lifts his beating heart to God in praise. 
The seamen while he guides the willing helm 
Of his proud vessel, as she spurns the waves 
Of the wide ocean, hears with joy the cry — 
* A sail, a sail !' All hands rush to the view, 
And strain, with anxious hearts the eager eye, 
To catch the slightrst glimpse. And now they near, 
Ijo ! side by side they hover o'er the deep, 
Flapping their while wings in the listening air. 
K»rth is a desert ! not the earth we treac^, 
The visible cicatioa of our God ; 



F^r thM haifepotfr that glow as Eden glow#; 
And flowers that bloom ^c flowers of Parndise; 
And skies above that shine with quenchless start. 
The scattered jewelry of Heaven ; 
Aad douds, which when the King of Day sinks slow 
Bebiad the mountain tops and leaves a train 
Of rainbow hues to mark his burning course. 
Are hung in golded fringes o'er the sky, 
Like curtains letdown by an angel's hand. 
And Earth has music. The sweet melody 
Of Birds and Brooks ; that * lyre of thousand strings,' 
The voice of man. This earth is not a waste ; 
But 'tis the moral earth the wauderer treads. 
Fanned by no breeze of sympathy. He lives ; 
Men look at him and turn away their gaze ; 
His hairs grow grey ; his eyes are dim with age, 
Or pain and sickoesa — Down he falls and dies. 
This is the man unblessed, without a friend. 
But oh ! how sweet the sense to the lone sou* 
That there is one, the pulses of whose hearty 
Responsive beat, when his are swelled with joy — 
Who'll mourn with him, when grief demands a tear. 
Together through the maze of life they pass ; 
Their tastes and fbehngs and pursuits the same. 
Their sympathies around each ether twine 
In Teins whicb^ severed, loose tlie lives of both. 
Immortal spirits, bark by bark they sail ; 
Trim to the wind, pass o'er the bar of death, 
And anchor in the harbour of their God. P. 
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Answer io the pveclsb in Pur la$i» 
PvssLk i.i— Snap-dragon. 
FirssuD u. —It is beired (aired.) 

I. 

I'm a word of fife letters and am well known to man- 
ners, behead me and I'm a certain animal, behead me 
again and I am skilful, behead me again twice nnd I 
will tell you the name of an East India plant; my firti, 
second, thkd and fourth will give you the nameoffisb 
found oBly in a certain siver ; my firet, tMf>d, fcmrtb aad 
6fth is a certain carriage ; my firsts third and fifth is 
found in almost every home ; my second, third and fiAh 
is a useful covering for a certain part of the body; my 
first, second and third transposed is a hireling ; my first, 
third and fourth transposed is a part of a circle; my 
first, third and fif^h transposed will fbem part of a play ; 
my thirds fourth and fifth transposed is a useless, but 
troublesome animal; my second, third, fourth and fifib 
transposed denotes early attendance; my first, thini 
and fourth transposed is a spirituous liquor ; my first, 
third and fifth transposed Is k nail ; my first, AirH, 
fourth and fifth transposed is a roa^. Who can tell 
what I am? 

M« 

Why is M in timid like your nose ? 



SHAKERS' GARDEIV SEEDS. 

For sale at A, Stoddard's Book8tor#. 

The Public are respectfully informed iliut ihese aeed« wtn xtm^ 
the last aeason, by the United Society, at New-Lebanou, «ko«c 
seeds have generally proved so^rior to any bronglitjio Ibb market, 
and are warranted to be as good ud any sold in this sta:e. Abo« 
just received a general assortnent of 

Clarinets, Flntes aird F ilta, 

With Preceptors for rtie Flute and Fife, containing all the vttti 
popular airs. 
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Is printed and published every other Pafurdur at One DoQsrJvr 
annum, payable in advance, by WILLIAM B- fifTOltOAR^ 
at Ashbel Stoddard's FrimiOg Oflico and Rook Sfoiv, fip. )^^ 
Coindr ol Warren and Third Slreeiii, Hudson. N. Y.— n*«t 
rnmmunirationK inByb*»lfft,oTtransmiltedthr»«ujfh»hepoitofl'" 

J^All Ordofs and Commanications inast be post paid ta racer* 
attention. * 
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'Fmm tiie T»Im of Um Fiva S«itte. 

THK KKLP^ATHSSRiar. 

The striDger who walicleis along the terrific 
masses of crag that overhang the green and 
foaming waters of the Atlantic, on the western 
eoasts of Ireland, feels a melancholy interest, 
excited in his mind, as he turns aside from the 
ttore iflnpressive grandear of the scene, and 
gnes on the small stone heaps that are scattered 
over the most on which he treads. They are the 
ipratet of the nameless few whose bodies have 
been from time totime ejected from the bosom of 
the ocean and cast upon those lonely crags to 
startle the early fishermen with their ghastl jr and 
ilisUgm-fdbaHL Hereth^|r:ttraat,atthehaads 
iif the pitying mountaineers, the last offices of 
Chnstian charity — a grave in the nearest soft 
earth, with no other ceremonial than the humble 
peasant*s prayer. Here they lie, uncoffined, 
unlamented, unclaimed by mourning friends, 
starting like sudden spectres of death from the 
depths of the ocean, to excite a wild fear, a 
peaeing thought of pit^, a vain inquiry in the 
hamlet, and then sink into the earth in mystery 
and silence, to be oo more remembered on its 
aerface 

The obscurity which envelopes the history 
of those unhappy strangers affords a subject 
te theapeculative traveller^ on which he may 
Mne free play to the wings of his imagination. 
Few; indeed, can pass the deserted sepulchres 
without endeavouring fora moment to penetrate 
in fancy the darkness which enshronos the fate 
of their mouldering tenants, without beholding 
the progress of the ruin that struck from beneath 
the voyager^s feet, the firm and lofty fabric to 
which he had confidently trusted his existence, 
without hearing tlie slirieks of the despairing 
crew, and the stern and horrid bui-st of the 
rf^sed up ocean, as it dealt the last stroke up- 
on die groaning timbers of the wreck,and scat* 
t^red the whole pile far and wide, in countless 
. atoms, upon the boiling surface of the deep. 
Asd again, without tumiiie in thou^it to the 
far-awsy homes, at whicl) uU tale ot the wan- 



derers was never told — ^tothe pale young widow 
that dreamed herself still a wife, and lived on, 
from morn to morn, in the fever of a vain sus- 
pense — to the helpless parent, that still hoped 
tor the offices of filial kindness from the hand 
that was now mouldering in a distant grave; 
and to the social fireride, over evening pastimes 
the long silence of an absent friend had thrown 
a gloom, that the certainty of woe or gladness 
could never remove. 

Among those nameless tombs,within thtffftce 
of the last few years, the widow of a fishel*mana 
named Reardon, was observed to spend a good 
portion of her time. Her husband had died 
young, perishing in a sudden storm, which swept 
his canoe from the coast side into the waste of 
theses bcjtmd itf and^ wifojwasleftto in- 
habit a small cottage near the crags, and ta 
oft Support, by the labor of her hands, an only child, 
who was destined to inherit little more than 
the blessing, the virtue and the affections of 
his parent The poor widow endeavoured to 
procure a subsistence for her boy and herself, 
by gathering the kelp which was thrown upoa 
thecragK, and which was burned for the purpose 
of manufacturing soap from its ashes ; while 
the jouth employed his yet unformed strength 
in tilling the small garden, that was confined 
by a quickset hedge, at their cottage side. 
They were fondly attached and toiled inces- 
santly to obtain the means of comfort, rather 
for each other than for themselves; but with 
all their exertions, fortune left them' in the 
rearward of her favor. The mother beheld, 
with a mother's agony, the youthful limbs and 
features of her boy exhibit the sickly effects of 
habitual toil ; while the son mourned to see 
the feebleness of a premature old age begin to 
steal upon thehealtii and vigorof his parent. 

In these difficulties, a prospect of certain 
advantage and prot)able good fortune, induced 
the young man to leave his mother and his 
native country for some years. The distresses 
and disturbances which agitated that unhappy 
land, pressed so heavily upon the fortune:) of 
many families of the middle, as well as thti 
lower rank, that great numbers were found to 
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•mbraceih«opportumty oniftprnteiwent, which 
the colonization of the new world held out for 
their advantage. — Among those who emigrated, 
waft the family under whom the Reardona held 
their little cottage ; and witli them it wits, that 
the joung man determined to try bis fortune 
in a hapffiier region.— Having arranged their 
affairs so as to secure his widowed parent 
against absolute poverty, th^ separated with 
Many tears, the mother blessing her son as she 
committed him to the KUfrdian-ship of provi- 
dence, and the son pledging himself to return 
to her assistance so soon aft he had obtained 
the n^eans o^ pi-ovidingher the comforts neces- 
mtj lor ber old age. 

His success, thovgh gradual, was complete. 
The btessing of the youth Tobiaa fell upon the 
work dfhis hands, and his industry, beeaMe 
well directed^ was prodiu^ttve, even beyond hki 
expectations, instead of lingering liko many 
of his fellow-exiles in the sea-port towns, 
where they were detained by ioleness, luid 
that openmouthed folly, which persuades men 
that fortune may be found without the pain of 
seeking.—- Young Reardon proceeded at once 
into the new settlements, where human indus- 
try is one of the most valuable and valued 
commodities. In a little time he was enabled 
to remit a considerable portion of his earnings 
to his poor mothei^ and continued from time 
to time, to increase his contributions to her 
comfort, until at length the abundance of his 
prosperity, was such, as to enable liim to relin- 
quish the pursuits of gain, and to fulfil the 
promise he had made at parting. 

He did not return alone. With full appro- 
bation of the poor widow he had ioined his fate 
tu that of a young person in Uie settlement 
where he dwelt, whose dispositions were in 
every way analogous to his own, and who only 
excelled him in the superior ease and comfort 
of her circumstances* Previous to his return, 
he wrote to the poor widow, to inform her, 
that lu less than two months from that time, 
with the blessing of Providence, her daughter- 
in-law, her two grand children, and her son 
would meet beneath the roof of her ancient 
dwelling* 

Fancy, if you can, the anxiety, witli which 
the |>o<»r widow looked out for the long expec- 
ted time. The assistance which tlie aSection- 
ate exile had been able to aifoi*d her, was such 
as to raise her to a state of compaiative afflu- 
ence in her neighborhood, and to render her 
imlependent of the hard, and servile toil by 
which she had been accustomed to gain a 
livelihood. Her cottase was wholly changed 
in its appearance, and had the honor of being 
frequently selected for a night's lodging by 
her landlurcPs agent, and other great men, who 
passed through that lonely district* A few 
Howers sprang up in her sallad fringed garden 
which were not the lei»s teuderly cherished, 
that Uie seeds from which they grew, were 
tianduiitted from (hat emigrant's garden in the 
«>ther heuiispUcre. Her life up to the moment 



wlicn she received this joyous IcUcr, had becfi 
calmly and sadly happy. She looked forward 
wiUi a serene feeling of mingled hope and re- 
signation, to the day of her son's return, and 
never once suffered the eagerness of her afcc- 
tion to outstep her gratitude to Heaven, and 
her entire dependence upon the divine will 

But forgive a mother's fondness! lliere are 
few hearts in which the affections of the world 
and bf nature arc so entirely held under sub- 
jection by the strong haftd of reason and faith, 
that they cannot be moved to a momentary 
forgetfulness of duty, by a sudden and startling 
occasion : After the widow had heard the 
letter read, in which her son, announced bis 
approaching return, the quiet of her life was 
for a time disturbed. She thoiMcHt of Heaven 
indeed, and prayed even more fervently than 
before; but the bornuig^ fevar that p oi f ft H s* 
her heart, showed tlmt iU confidence was 
qualified. In the hours of devotion, aheoiUa 
found her thoughts wandering from that Beiog 
whose breath could still or trouble the surface 
of the ocean, far over the wide watera them- 
selves, to meet the vessel that waa flyiaf to. 
her with the tidiii|;|i of bliss* She shuddeced 
as slie went morn after morn. In the cliff hnad, 
and cast her eyes on tlie graves of the ahip* 
wrecked voyagers^ which wereacaiUredalnngr 
the turf-mouolain on which ahe trad* In the 
silence of the ni^ when she eadeaverid fa- 
drown her ansietma inslenB, imaflinatinn did 
but overact the part with which it nad UrriM 
her waking. Stormy seas and ad vnrae winda — 
a ship straining against the blast, her deck 
covered with pale and affri^te4 beea^ a m eng 
which she seemed to detect those of her aen, 
and of Ikis family — winds hissing thf0U|;h »• 
creaking-yards — and waves toesmg their hoff*' 
rid heads aloft, and roaring for their prey* 
Such were the visions that b^t the bed of the 
longing mother, and made the night ghastly to 
her eyes. When she lay awake, the mitiiiig 
of a sudden wind among the green bou|^ at 
her window, made her start, and sit ere^t in 
her bed ; nor would she a^in return to rest 
until she had opened the little casement* and 
satisfied hevselr. by waving her hand abroad in 
the night air, that her alarm was occasiooeA 
by one of the fairest and most favorable motieuA* 
So indeed it was. The Almighty, a» though 
to convince her how far slie was from conjee^ 
turing ari^t the quarter from which calamity 
might visit her, bade the winds blow» duriim^ 
the whole of that period^ in the manner which 
had they been in her own keeping, she would 
have desired. Her acquaintances and ^^^ 
bors all seemed to share in her anxiety* ^^ 
fi»heruien,arter they had diawn up their can««^ 
at evening, were careful on tlieir way hoaie^ 
ward, to drop in at the widow R®***!^ 
door, and let her know what vessels hid 
entered the neighboring river in the courftft^ ' 
the day, or luidappeared in the offii^ ^* 
was constantly cheered witli the asaui^l^ 
thai iaiier weather for a boateward bound WP- 
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Ar-moraiilii'lj to cttntiiwe, wm ii^wr known 
beflEH«e. Still, n€vertbele«s, tlie |ioor woman's 
ll«ftrt wa«o0tat peace, and the dttyH and niglits 
lii g ^Nl along with unaccttatomed heavkiesa. 

fiNia night in particatar, towraards the endef 
fltevreeiid mcmtb, appeared to lineer so very 
vtraMeljT that the widow thooght tite moroing 
wwitid never dawn* An auMeai darkness 
eaMnfed to %rood over the world 5 and she lay 
awa ke, gazing with loneing eyes toward tlie 
IMde wtadow through which tlie aim's earliest 
rtg^ were used to greet her in her waking. 

Sa -a sudden, she heard vokes outside the 
MnAiwik Alive to the sliglUest circumstanee 
Aat was anusual, she arose, all dark as it was, 
tlirewoR li«r shnple dress in haste, and groped 
her ^^y to "the front door of the dwelling* 
SHie recognized the voice of a IHendfy neigh- 
lMr»«iidopetied<he door, avpiposiit^ thatlve 
anght have some interesting tnteUtgence to 
aoBMMBkate. — She judged corfectlj* 

' Oood news ! good new« ! Mrs. Reardon ; 
Mfi I |;if e you joy of them this nioniiii|^. 
Whirt; WiH you give me for telling you who is 
In that small boat at the shore ?' 

-That imall b<wt!-^wliar?-*where?' 

* Below there, aaa'Ont, where I'm poiuting 
iiiy#ifer. don*t you see them coming i»p the 
«rait towards too ?' 

* 1 eann<>tH-4 cannot — it is oodark'— the wid- 
«w V€^ylied,endeavoring to penetrate the gloom* 

«4laH(1 and the iiroad sun ahining down 
upukt fhem this whole day !' 

* ^ ! Itie sen ! Oh, Ahnighty Fhlher, 
flttvemeP 

'What's the fvatterl BoaH you see them, 

* See them ^ the poor woman exelaimod, 
plating her hands on her eyes, and shrieking 
iftowl tfl hor agony—* Oh ! I shall nemt see 
Mm more !— 4 am dark knd blind .^' 

The peasant started back and blessed her* 
m^« The next instant the poor widow was 
caui^lt in the arms of her son. 

•Where is she? My mother! Oh my dar- 
ling mother, 1 am come back to you. Look, 
1 mve kept my word.' 

8lie atrove, with a sodden eSbrt of self- 
refttrntnt, to keep her misfortune lecret, and 
wept without speaking, upon the neck of her 
hmg absent relative, who attrttrnted her tears 
to an excess of happiness. Bat when he pre- 
oented his youn^ wife, and called her attention 
to the hapj^ lauffhing faces and healthful 
^^heeks of their children, the wandering of 
her eye$ and the confusion of her manner left 
it no longer possible to retain the -secret. 
' « My good, kind boy,' said ^e, laying her 
hand heavily on his arm — * you are retaraed 
to my old arms once more, and 1 am grateful 
ibr it^but we cannot expect to have all we 
fttsh for rn this world. O my poor boy, 1 can 
new see yoo — 1 can ntwmr see ycMr children I 
1 am brind.' 

The yoai^ man uttered a horrid and pier- 
cing cry, while he tossed his clenched liand 



^bove his head aod stamped upon the earlhiiii 
sudden angrtish. ' Blind, my mother !' ho 
i*epeated*^< Oh, heaven, is this the end of all 
my toils and wiahes ? To come home and fin<^ 
her dark forever f Is it for this I have fu-ayeA 
and laboreil ? Blind tttkd dark P O my pooo 
motl^r ! Oh, heaven ^ Oh, motl\er, mother !' , 
• Hold, DOW, my boy — wliere arc you I 
What way is that for a chrtflttan to talk I 
Come near to mo» and iet me touch yourhands^ 
Don't add to my sorrows, Richard, 4nv childn 
by uttering a word agaioot the will of hea90f»« 
Whore are you ?— -Come near me» -Let mer 
hoar you say that you ar» resigned to this aock 
all other visitations of the- gi'oat Lord of all 
light* 8ay thb, my child, and your virtue wi 1 \- 
be dearer to me than my eyeo z Ah, my goodie 
Rtehard, you may be sure the AJ mighty neifor. 
strikes as except for our sins, or for our good* 
I thought too amch of yo<i» my cluld> and tliok 
Lord saw that my heart waa stmiag to tW 
world again, and he has struck me for the hap- 
piness m both. Let me hear you say tihat yogi 
are ss^isfied. I can see your heart still, anih 
that is dearer to me tlwn your persoo* Let 
me see it as good and dotifyi as I kn«w it be- 
fore you left me.' 

The diaappointed etile tupported her in his, 
arms. ' Well — weU-nny poor another,' her 
said, * I am satisied* Since you are the chiefe 
snflferer and show no diaconteot* it wookl be 
unreasonable that I should murmur* The wilL 
of heaven he done !— 4Mtt it is a bit ter—^N Iter 
stpeke.' Again he folded bis dark parent to: 
his bosom, and wept aloud, while lus wife re-, 
tiriag softly to a distance, hid her £iioe in her 
cloak. Her children clung with (ear aod ai»x* 
iet/ to her side, and gaz«d with aSVighted. 
faces upon the afflicted mother and son. 

But they were not fbngotteo*. After she had 
repeateilly embraced her recovered child, the 
good widow remeinbered her guests. She ex- 
tended her arms towards that part of tlve roook 
at which she heard the sobs aod meanings of 
the younger mother. ' Is that ra^ daughter'a. 
voice ?' ^e asked—' place her in my arins^ 
Rit^rd. Let me feel the mother of your chiU, 
dren upon my bosom. The voung womau 
flungherself into theembrace of the aged widow. . 
* Young and fair, I am sure,' the latter contin- 
ued, passing her wasted fingers over the bloom- 
ing cheek of the good American. I can feel 
the roees upon this ciieek« 1 am certain. But 
what are these ? Tears ? My good child, you 
should dry our these tears instead of adding to 
them. Whereareyour children? Letmesee — 
ah, my heart !— let roe Jeel them, I mean — let 
me take them in my arms. My little angels.— 
O ! if 1 could open my eyes for one ntoment 
to limk upon you all — but for one little instant — 
1 would close them again tlie restof my life, and 
think myself happy, if it had happened only 
one day— H)ne liour after your arrival — but the 
will of heaven be done ! perhaps even tliis mo- 
ment wl>en we think ourselves most miserable* 
He is preparing for us some hidden blessing.' . 
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' Offce more the pHMit widow waa correct in 
her conjecture* It is true, that day, which nil 
hoped should be a day of rapture, was spent 
^ the reunited family in tears of mourning. 
TOt Providence did not intend that creatures 
who had served him so faithfully, should be 
▼isited with more than a temporary sorrow, for 
a sliffht and unaccustomed transgression. 
The 1 ^ ^ 



news of the widow's misfortune 
rapidly through the country, and excited uni- 
versal sympathy— for lew refuse their commis* 
•ratMn to a fellow creature's sorro w - ev e n of 
those who would accord a tardy and measured 
sympathy to his good fortune. Among those 
vm heard*^lth real pity the story of the dis- 
tress, ivas a surgeon who resided in the neigh« 
horhood, and who felt all that enthnsiastic 
devotion to his art, which its high importance 
to the wel&re of mankind was calculated to 
, eseile in a generous mind. This gentleman 
Ivek an eany opportniiitT of visiting the old 
widow when sne was alone in the cottage. 
The simplietty with which she told her story, 
and the entire resignation which she expressed, 
ioteresled and touched htm deeply* 

' It is sot over with me yet, sir/ she conclu- 
ded, ' for still, when the family are talking 
around me, I fbrget that 1 am blind ; and when 
I hear my son say som^hing pleasant, 1 turn 
to see the smile upon his lips ; and when the 
darkness reminds me of my loss, it seems as if 
1 lost my sight over again.' 

The surgeon discovered, on examination, 
^at the blindness was occasioned by a disease 
called cataract, which obscures by an unhealthy 
•eeretton, the lucid brightness of the crystal- 
ine lens, and obstructs the entrance of the 
rays of li|;ht<-*The improvments which mod- 
ern practitieoers have made in this science, 
render this disease, which was once held to be 
incurable, now comparatively ea^ of removal. 
The surgeon perceived at once by the condition 
ef the eyes, that, by the abstraction of the in- 
jured lens, he could restore sight to the afflicted 
widow. 

Unwilling, however, to excite her hopes too 
suddenly or prematurely, he began by asking 
her whether for a chance of recovering tiie ose 
of her eyes, she would submit to a little pain P 

ITie poor woman replied, that if he thought 
he could once more enable her to behdid her 
child and his children, she would be content to 
undergo any pain which would not endanger 
her existence. 

• ITien,' replied her visitor, • I may inform 
you, that 1 have the strongest reasons to believe 
that 1 can restore you to sight, provided you 
agree to place yourself at my disposal ibr a few 
days. I will provide you with an aprtment 
at my house and your family shall know Aoth«- 
inc of it until the cure is ewcted.' 

rhe widow consented, and on that very 
evening the operation was performed. The 
fmn wasslight,and was endured by the patient 
without a murmur. For a few days after, the 
aargeoa insisted on her weariag a coveriaf over 



her eyes, until the wounds which he had found 
necessary to inAlct, were perfectly healedw 

One morning, after he had felt her puke and 
maile the necessary itiquirfesyhe said, whtlehe 
held the hand of the widow — 

* i think we may now with safety ventufeto 
remove the covering. Compose yourself now* 
my good old friend, and suppress all emottoo. 
Prepare your heart for the reception of a great 
happiness.' 

The poor woman clasped her hands finafy 
together, and moved her lips as if in pm^« 
At the same moment the covering «l mm 
her brow, and the light burst in a joyous fload 
uponhersoul. Shesat for an instant Mwildered 
and incapable of viewing any object with 4m^ 
tfoetness. The first on which her eyes repoo id, 
was the figure of a young man, bending hia 
gase with an intense and ecstatic fbadness n^ 
on hers, and with his arms outatretchad,. as if 
toanticipate therecognition^— Thefiuae, (hou^ 
changed and sunned since she had known it, 
wasstill fiMniliar to her. She started from har 
seat with% wild cry of joy, and cast herself aptm 
the bosom of her son. 

She embraced him repeatedly, then removed 
him to a distance, that she might have the op- 
portunity of viewing him with greater distiact* 
ness, and again, with a burst of tears, flung 
herself upon hb neck. Othervoice«,tDo«dsg- 
led with theirs. She beheld her daughter and 
the children wmting eageriy for her caiess. 
She embraced them all, retuniiag fraai each 
to each, and perusing their faces and persons 
as if she would never drink tteep enough of the 
cup of raptures which her recovered seoee af- 
forded her. The beauty of theyoungnsother-^ 
the fresh and rosy color of the chiMren — the 
glouy brightness of their hair— their smiles— 
tmtir movements of joy-*-all afforded 8ub|ects 
for delight and admiration, such as she might 
never have experienced, had she not considered 
them in the light of blessings lost for life. The 
surgeon, who thou^t that the consciousness of 
a stranger's presence might impose a restraint 
upon the feelings of the patient and her friends, 
retired into a distant corner, where he behdd, 
not without tears, the scene of happiness which 
he had been made instrumental in conferriag. 

* Richard,' said the widow, as she laid her 
hand upon her son's shoulder, and looked iota 
his eyes, <did I not judge aright when 1 said 
that even when we thought ourselves the most 
miserable, the Almi^tv might have been pre- 
paring for us some hidden bFessing ? Were we 
in the right to murmur ?' 

The young man withdrew his arms from his 
mother, clasped them before him, and bowed 
his head in silence. > 



TH£ SIXPJBNNT GLASS OF ^INB. 
Great crimes generally spring from smalt 
be^ninas, as well as great trees and grsat 
cities, llie heart grows hard and wickiM hy 
degrees, and probaUy the worst man that ever 
lived can recollect the tiase when he ahuddcred 



MB 



tn4l»iti8te<i at the kUa of cMiimttiiiga umU 
oflSnioe. Trotk shonM be eften inpmsed ea 
tlte y e ^Pf "aa y fo tbem,* avoid the appeacaace 
of evil,' for every ttme yon deliberately do a 
wrong thiiiff, yoo poor a dote of poiaoii iolo 
the lieort. whidi will tendtodestroy cons cience. 
aod brealc down the prineiples of virtue yoa 
oodht to ehertah. 

The traveller who pat op at the old 8ig;n of 
General Wayne, in Alesbury. some 15 or 18 
vtari a^» I promiie yoa« (ud not leave the 
hoote without shaking hands with»and praising 
somewhat, Montgomery Rooeo^tfaeiankeeper's 
son, a fine little boy as ever blessed a parent 
with the full biossomiog of early proinisea. 
Hewcae so obedient to his parents, to attentive 
tod roepeetftil to strangers, so kind and inva* 
naUy polite to every one, and with all, he 
kaniad so snmrt at school, that every oae 
bved and admired him« 

Few yotittis ever left home with fairer 
and with t>etter oharaeter than did Montgom- 
nrj, when at the age of fifteen, he was sent to 
Philadelphia and put under the care uf a 
business doiitt merchant, that he might, get 
such an iaeij^t'into the business, as would 
justify his faUier in setting him up in a store 
ra AiestHnry, for this was the destiny ho had 
OMrked oot for his favorite child* His history 
is directly in point in establishing wha| f said 
at the commencement ; and though few may 
have passed throuj^ as singular a complication 
of eirciMnstaiicee in their way, I am fully sat- 
isfied that this, in .all its main and general 
featiiree, is the histbry of thousands^ 

1 said he waa apprenticed to a merchant 
It was Mr. Markley ; his master esteemed him 
highly, and placed in him unlimited oonftdeoee. 
For a little while he remembered the kind 
admonitions of his faithful father of selecting 
good company ; was strict in the discbarge of 
every duty, and tried, aa well as he waa able, 
to avoid the appearance of evil. One cky, 
however, he went to a neighboring store a 
moment to see a younj; gentleman and return 
a borrowed book. His friend, very politely, 
drew a glass of wine from one of the casks, 
and pressed him to drtnk-*he did so, and 
defied. 

The next day the same person stopped to 
aee hioH— he happened to be alone ; and the 
strong denre not to be behindhand with his 
new neightNN*, overcame his scruples of con- 
science ; and he treated him in turn to a glass 
of wine. In the hurry of the moment, he did 
not stop the liquor properly*— His master 
came in, saw the neglect, - and inquired— 
« Montgomery, have vou been at the wine 
caak ?' It was an awful moment to him, he 
dare not pause to think— he yielded to another 
temptation and answered tremblingly * no sir, 1 
have not' The old gentleman looked at him 
moat searchingly— tl^ turned and atopped 
the Kqoor tight himself. 

The next morning the same young gentleman 
atopped itgljot the store and asked Mr. M. *to 



sell him a caak of such as Montgomefy had 
given him the evening before. Mr. M. looked 
at MoBlgomery a^ain, as if to say, tell the 
truth next time. The exposure was too hii* 
miliating for the high apirited youth to bearr 
He saw bis friend and entreated him to teU 
Mr. M. that he drew the wine himself. Hia 
friend laughed and told him be would for an 
«grater supper* 

The baigain struck; beacquittedMontgom* 
ery in Mr. Markley^s eyes ; but the poor bojr 
waa deatitttte of money* He had already taken 
some long steps aside. He took another, and 
resorted to his roaster's drawer for money te 
meet the expense ofthe supper he had promised,. 

While thev sat in the cellar, to which thay 
had repaired, a gaming board was produced i 
and he asked to j^ay for a small sum of money. 
The thought struck him that there was chance 
to win the money he had taken from his master^ 
and return it«— He played and lost He 
plaved again, and again, still he lost 

His error was now of an alarming character. 
He became desperate — He took the further 
sums from the counter, which were necessary 
to pay what he had borrowed, and lost It was 
missed— he saw himself liable to be discovered 
and ruined, and resolved at a single effort to 
retrieve hia character, bj procuring the auin 
deficient, and depositing it somewhere that it 
micht seem to have been overlooked. 

He arose at night — entered the store, took 
two hundred dollars and went to a gambling 
house, where he was confident he could win the 
money. He lostjevery cent. Tl>e morning 
came; Mr. M. happened not to examine the 
drawer which had contained the money himself, 
and at ten o'clock told Montgomerv to carry it 
to the old hank. Mr. Markley had a laige de- 
posite in another bank, and the infatuated 
youth drew a check for 2200 signed his mas**, 
ter's name to it,presented it — and was detected. 
He confessed the whole afibir when it was too 
late : he had intended to deposit the money 
he thus attempted to draw in lieu of the money 
lost, and depended on chance to conceal the 
crime yet a little longer. 

Poor fellow, I saw him once afterwards, and 
with, a tear in his eye, and grasping my hand, 
he aaid t ^ I am going to the state prison, for a 
tUc pemttf gU$$ 0f wim! alludins; to the first 
error he had committed, and whioi had led to 
all the rest 
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SPCOBD OF THi: RBDCBBiaL 

In the winter of 1798, there came to Reval, . 
in Russia, some Samoyedes, a people from the 
banks of the ley Ocean in Aaiatie Uoesia, with 
a herd of one hundred and twenty rein deer, 
which they sold partly in the town and partly » 
at the gentlemen's mansions in the country* 
They were muffled from head to foot in furs* 
Three times a day they drove their beasts out 
of the town to a spacious plain ; not far from 



^ftMiarinenthftl, « country leat bwilt 4iy Peter 
I. wkere they sa-atcheil away fhe show to f^t 
tft tbe m«ss, their sule mtdh sesnty f«re. A 
cim»*N§«rsbl« Aunllier iff pera^is Msembled 
fh^ftt iM\j to see fhe strange anrmiils. Sftron 
29. ha4 a capital race horte, M4iieh had oest him 
a thousand rabies, and which he thought capa- 
Me.of beating a refn deei*; he offered the 
match to a Samoyede, proposing to i^ke hU 
horse affakist a rcfin deer. Iwe Satmryede, 
accepted the challenge. By order of the 
Baron» a numerous party of peasants were set 
fo work to sweep away the snow for the 
discance of a werst (1,500 paces) on the €hilf 
of Ftniand, near Cattiarinenthal, and the 
^edge race took place on the ice, in the pres- 
ence of thousands of spectators. 'Ilie Sarongs 
groom was seated in one sledse, and the 
SamOyede in the other. At first the ^Mrae was 
ahead, bat the Samoyede purposely drove with 
less aetiTtty tilt his antagonist became some- 
what tired ; he then darted forward all at once, 
Kke an arrow, passed the horse, and arrived at 
the pest loihg before him. Accordhett to the 
agreement he had won the horse, bat -was 
content with one hundred rabies, with which 
^le Baron offered to redeem him.— Kamity 
Magmxme. 



In l^lish^* A tniiid oonarioos of reetite4K' 
Me -berag m eood wmkmmm tMd induslriou> 
withiil, soon attained nearly «4t the ^est owitMW 
in the -viMage. A tnother strap, whose woi^ 
since (he new shoemaker had comets to wB4a4 
fatten elf, conceived that the sytttUine wonte^m 
his neighboi^ s^n were the tcaoae. ttc them- 
fore had him a new sign, and net to heoatdoao* 
bj his neighbor, asade (he palaterinscribe, after 
his name--^ 

' Vhn» andtoomeat eont^tTi recti;* 
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SIGNS. 

The following lines, says an English [mper, 
are written upon a public house, in a Yilfage 
of Westmoreland: 

iolui Staaley lives here, tn4 fells good ale ; 
Walk in to get tooae before it grows sttle. 
Jebfi sveceeded his fkther Peter ; 
Bm) In the oM flsan's time the alo was iMTOr better. 

Near 8ackett*s Harbor, some years ago, a 
iteitee was kept by a jolly yankee, with the 
Inllewing inscription upon its walls, which we 
Hunk beats the English : 

Cakes and beer 

For sale here-* ^ 

Cider ami cheeeoy 
If you please— 
Walk in I swear« 
And take a chair ! 

In Albany, we recollect an old aim, erected 
bjf one of the earliest interlopers koia New- 
Itagbuid, which read as follows : 

I pot Ibis board tip here. 

To tell yao that I tell good beer. 

In process of timfi, Jonathan, finding his 
canhly store increasing, extended his business. 
An aclditlftttal piece ofboard was nailed to the 
old sign, with the following additional conplet 

And I have made it somewhat wider, 

tBaidl yon that I keep good cider. 

Bat the following is more laaghable than 
either. A shoemaker, going to a new place, 
took a shop, and pot op a new sign, on which 
to 4lisplay his learning, he had painted after his 
nftme and occupation— 

-• Mens coDKal recti.* 



BAUL FlTZ.WIf.UAit. 

The IbUowing story is so pretty in ttaelf* 
and so creditatde lo both parties, t»at we <mii- 
not refuse it a place in oorxohimns. AFarmer 
caliad on £arl ¥kx Witlimi, to lepiesant that 
his crop of wheat liad been serionsly it^nced 
in a field adjoinii\g« certain -wood, whene tns 
Lordship's hounds had, during the winter, fr«- 
Quently met to hunt — and m «stiinated the 
dam^fe his crops had suffered at 5QL The 
Eai^l tmnwdiately gave him the money. Aa 
the harrest approached, however, the whe«t 
grew, and in those parts of the 6eld that were 
most trampled, the com waf^ strongest And 
most luxuriant The farmer went agaiik toliia 
Lordship : « I am come, my Lord, respecfting 
the fieldof wheat adjoining the wood.'— j* WeU, 
my friyd, did I not allow you saffieient to 
remnnerate voo for yoar loas ?' * Yes, my Lard« 
I hayo found that 1 have susteined no ka» at 
all, and 1 have therefore, bvooght-tho ML back 
again.' « Ah !* exclaimed the venerable BaH, 
« this is what I like— this is as it shonid be 
between man and man.' He tben.entered into 
oonYersation with the farmer, asking Urn aooio 
qoestions about his family, how many childre» 
he had, &c His Lordship then went into 
another room, and retuminff, presented the 
farmer with a check for Km. ' Take care of 
this : and when your eldest son is of age, pre* 
8«nt it to him, and tell him the occaaioo that 
prodweed it'^— JPa^tsk ftiper. 

Ji JKnubomc JH9elmimer.—A lady trim^ 
down our streets the other day most gracenHiy , 
and bakneinii^ her neck m im moi^ found to 
her inexpressible confusion that all her hair 
was dropping Iron her head. Turning round 
she saw two or three false cnria, a bundle of 
puffs, &€• prostrate in the mud. * Law me !' 
she cried out to a gentlenuin in the rear, blash- 
in|^ up to the eyes, • what's that? My con- 
science if 'tisn't false hair. I declare, only 
think what ridtculoos fashions folks are getting 
into'-Hind of she wliirled, leaving her poor 
deserted locks to wallow in the anre. 



God $ee$ me. — ^Persons inclined to tliosin of 
stealing, are satisfied if they can only be cer* * 
tain they shall not be -dtsootesed. I once 
heard it related, that a man who w«s In -die 
habit of going to a neighbor's cornfield to stesi 
the ears, one day took with him his son, atioy t 
of eight years of age. The b Aer told him lo* 
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hold ilte ha^ wkiUr Im l«oh#ii if Mif mm was 
%f»r ta see hiiib After ttan^Uig 9ifr the Tence, 
iHid peeping through all the com rows* he 
rf t«roed to take the bag from the child, and 
began hts goUtjr worfc^ — ' Father,^ said the bojr, 
',>«Mi fofigot to look somewhere else.' The 
mfii Uropl th(^.l)»g ia4iSi ight aadaaid» * Which 
wajr, child ?' supposing be had seen some one. 
' Yoa forgot to look up to the skjr, to see if 
God was nettcin^ Yoo.' — The father felt this 
reproof of the chdd so maeh, that he left the 
corn. rct« WMsdhomey ami nereragaki-TOrtured 
to steal ; remembering the trath his^ child had 
tauglit him» that the ej^e of God alwajs beholds 
us. • God see^ me»' is a thougjit thiit would 
keep us from ev|l acts* if we tried coastantlj 
to teel its VrvtUw^Libirai99\ 

Jt Stop fFaieC^' What time ef day is it. 
Sambo?' ^ 

* VVy, r don't kitpw, massa, wat time he be.' 

* Don*t know ! wi^, ^ou have gpt a watch in 
your pocket, and cai;^ look.' 

* Yes» massAr-f4Mit recollec he's a stop- 
watch.' — - 
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7^ end of Volume Sev<n, — The pf^senl nuinb«r closes 
tU^ seventh volume '>f the Repositorj. Wilbgrttitude 
we aekaewMge the lid we have received, from strangers 
as well as fi^ends^ in eicfendinf the eircaletknr of oar 
liule fiaper ; a nd^ would express a hope, now that we 
are aboot commencing a new Tolumey chat those who 
have leiit us a helping hand, thus far on our waj, will 
stin contmue their friendlf exertions in our btlhnH, each 
endeavouring to obtain ae many snbscrlbere as possible 
fof the next vokftne. We repeat what we siate<^ in otu 
last, that papers will not be continaed after fbis number 
until agaia ordered ; agenu are thercibre respectfully 
requested, when they forward the names of new subscri- 
bers, to advise us of such of our old ones, as would wish 
to journey with us another year. We are also again 
under the necessity ef just hinting to the iew.of oitr 
agenu who have not as yet attended to ear loHntr call, 
Uiat it is time aU arrearages were paid. 

FfonUspisee for the next Votume, — The view of thia 
City and surrounding Scenery, intended as a frontiitpiece 
for volume eight, is received and wilt accompany the first 
nmnber. 

▼OLVMS BMBT 

OF THB 

RVRAIi REPOI^rrORY, 

et Ht/mt of Xfterature ; 

StttbeUialied QiMrterly« with aSSne aai^aviiie:. 

D«voted exoloMvely to Polite Litor\tnr«, nompricodiothfi follow. 

inK itibjecu: Original and Select TaJea, B««jrB» Americitn anilFor- 

*m aSofrftphjr, Vravels, History, Notieeaof New PublioaiMnM, 

Bam«ury of iMewv, Urijiiual and Seleot Poetry, Amuiiog MiaosNuiy, 

Uomouroaa ^d Historical Anecdotes, See. &e. 

) % eooMMeeing a new volume tbe publiaber pledgee himeelf to hi« 

P^Uonv that bia anremitUnceadeaf our« shall be exerted to meet their 

*<peciaUooi. The Kepoiitory will vontfntie to be conducted on 

tliStsaiie pif a «!■! sfllMrded $A tbassmo eoiiveaieotrsie, wbich he 

L "U riiionto believe has hitherto clven it so wide a circulation; and 

I Keh a durable and Aattarieg popalarity aa haaroadered it a favour* 

I iteaqdaniiuiog visitor dvruif lh« seven year* ol'ils publicaMon. 

I A«ttseorrea(io«dentsaredaily inereasinsand severalhifbly talented 

j^ividaala with the benefit of vrhosa IKerary labowa be has nof 

■^ciofora been (avouxcd, autl wituso wiiiiiij;s would reflvd liuuiQut 



ttpsw— prpewnOiiilmie ygti i ^ l u e nau tt ai rnr it i urt am n g be 
Setters UoMelf that ihotr couifittiiioeduoa and the |wiees otWed 
Mow, tocetbtir with the^iest periedioals Aftbo day, with wliicii Ita 
la regolarly sujiplied, wiU IbriMi faim with ample materials f)>r en- 
iivaoiog Ha pafes wtth tliai variety eapaeted in worka of thaa naUue. 

TbepubKsherorUia KUSAL RSrutinxiRy desirwisoTpresMK- 
Ing his patrons with orif^Uial matter worthy tbe extuosivti pauouaf e 
biUierto reeeired, of iaouwaflinff Ittemry talent aiAl of eseitiaa a 
sp^gl-af eisiilnima ajaoag bis old correspoiideQia» aiid otbacs- lum 
are in the habit of writing for the various perio<lieals of the day, ia 
Induced to ofl^ the followtag Premiuias, idiicb be falte/s hipsolf 
they will consider deserving of ibuir notice. 

rortberbntOKlOlNAl. TALC (to occupy net toss than iHvee 
fafss of tlie tte^usitory) ^fiKb. 

For tbe second best, th^ Tobnoa for 1890 and 31, and the third, 
fourtb, flftk, sixth and seventh volumes of the R«posltoy,ha«idsen>ely 
hound. 

For the third do. the TaKsman for 1880, and tbe ftfd^ siyfli and 
ieveath volumes of the Bapo* iu»ry. 

For tbebest P'^)BM, not less than forty nor over ahnndred HoMif^ 

Fur Che secood best, tbe^ Atlantic tlouvvnir fk/i M3I, and i!he flffbi 
Siatb aad seventh vol«iBse4irtbe.Bepflei«ary»bandaeoieiy bntnd.* 

For the third do. tbe fifUi, sixth and sevonlb volumes of tha Ka- 
posi tory. ■ J • 

Comnenicatieeaiateeiai A»r tba|rt— s meat ha di te s i m l (pest 
fmid) to William 6. Stoddard, Uudaon, N . Y . aiid forwarded ptevioua 
to the first of July next—- each eacloainf a sealed envelnpa of the 
name and reeidaaa»> oithe ^ritas, wbkfa wib uot be q j sae u d, except 
attached to a piece entitled to one of the prizes. The anovits uf 
thepieees wUI be dntermiflnd by a Committee of Literary Ceutbeiee 
•elected for tbetpurposo. 

coitmrtoifs. 

Tlie RaralJtapeaitory will be pubhobed every etbarfsleMtty, on 
ftttper Royal paper of a superior qaalitv, aod wiJI eoataui lwvui> - 
sixnarobMs, of eight pages each, bosides four plates, a title peg« 
and index to the volnme, making in tbe whole, 1219 p^^es. Octavo. 
It shall be printed in baedspma wi^^l*^ on a goodaad lair type, nia 
king a neat and tasteful volume at the end uf tlie year, coaiaining 
marter,that will be instructive and profitable foryouthiafuiure years. 

TbefiighUi Volume (Fourth Volume New tfories) willooaanieuce 
on tbe 4tli of Jua»aexi, at the low rate of OaelMllar per aaaiun, 

Kyable in all caaes iq e^aaes. Those who will forwudesFHre 
)llars froeofpostage. shall receivestx copies, and any person who 
Will remit us Sixteen lloUars, shall receive twtMf oopies for ofia 
year— reducing the price to Eightf Cswl* per volume ; aad any per- 
son who will remit Twenty Dollar s,shaN receive Twmtff Fiv§ cop 
tea and a set of SturmCt R^ftettiim* for every Day ia Iha year, 
handsomely bound. All the p«evioa« volemea, except thr Am and 
*, will I - • • ■ ■ ■ 



be furnisbai to those who obtain subvcribeis, at the 

same rate* No subscription received for less then one year. 

Names of tbe flubscnben with the amount of the sniieenptKHis ta 
be sent by the llkb af Juaa, or ae smob after aeaonvaaieat, to iKa 

Snblisher, William B.Stoddard, No.l3S,cwnar of WarreoaadTbtid- 
treels, Hudson, If. T. 
^arsA 95,101. 

SUMMARY. 

Croly*s thrUfing story of the Demon (Ship has been draoMitixad f«it 
the New- York Kowery Theatre. Borne of tbe borrM scenes ia 
which Gibbsv the Pif»ia» «a»*B aetoTf bava basn iai t odaead lata 
the piece. 

j;xtraerdlfaary Ptrf9rmmmc*.--A dealer in eharooal the other 
day sold us four baeheb, aitd put the whole in an ordlwery aixe4 
flour barrel, without any apparent exertion —CmUkiU iUc9r4tr. 

Strawberries of the preaeat year's growth have bcM gadwilsd ia 
the aeigbborhoad of Norfolk. 

Charcoal —The commou^oonail af Troy have passed a lasr^ pra- 
bibitin| any perMn from vending and selling Cliareoal in that ciiy, 
noleas it be sold by moaiureraent in wooden tubs or meaaureN, la 
contain one or two b n sb ci s of Charcoal, and lo be approved aad 
donvpicuously marked by the aaaler ef oseasures^ 



MARRISD, 

In tins dtv, oii the IStb insL hjOm Rev. Mr. Stahbias, Mr. Oaear 
Doruin, (o Mum MarrAUea Coffin. 

t>n Thorsday, the 38ih ult. Mr. Richard Gage, Jr. to Miss Emily 
Ford, both uf this city. 



H. Brown, merchaot of Canaan, to Miss Dorothy Whitbevk oftha 



ry U. Brown, 
former placS. 



At Claverack, on the 11th inot. by the Rev. Mr. Sfatyter, Mr..llea-. 

At Hill«dala, on Wednesday the 11th inst. by tbe Rev. Mr. Harr* 
TruesdeU, Mr. Elaatbaii N. Dlmmicfc, to Mhs Jeniaba Maria Reed, 
aUufHiUsdaJe. 

At Ohont. on Sunday last, by tbe Rev. J. Berger, Mr. Ssshh M. 
Beebo, lo Miss Lydia Ann ReynoMa. 

At the same place, by tbe same, Mr. BisfdMii V. Ca^y. to Nioa 
Lydia Keytiolds, aU of Mlllvitle. 

In this city,,»a the 19(h inn. Miss Anna Rvid, afed Iff years. 

On Monday the tflb inst. Martha, daugbtm of Mr. Hanaan Stod* 
derd, afad 5 years. 

On Weilncsday ihellthfaitt. Mr. RichaidBently,ibrm«riyorLon- 
doa, Bng. in the S6tb year of his age. 

On Wednesdiiy the 17ih inst Mrs. Dinah Bunker, widow oftha 
late M r Prince Bunker; aged 3» years. 

Oil Sunday the Idth insL Mr. Henry B, Clajrk, ton of Mr. Jos^b 
CInrk, in the 3Bili vcnr of lils apr. 

At Mount- klasic, Virginia, Buslirud Washingtof), i;i^fmrt^|7th 
feat uf his age« O 
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For the Rural R«poflilory. 
TOAI^ADY. 
There It a tUr burnt high tnd clear. 
When night aatumet her diadem ; 
Aiuf tailt through floodt of liquid blue* 
Bright at a roonarcirt brigbteat gem. 
This it the ttar of Beautf, Lore, 
I gaxe at It and think of thee ; 
At teattering wide iu rajrt, like Hope, 
It lights op yon untroubled tea. 
Majrall thy jeart be calm and tweet. 
At are that ttar's first evening beams : 
Ihf bark glide with iu moonlight. tail. 
Over Tlme^t pufatt, holiest stream. 
Then whan the eve of death draws near* 
Like yon bright orb, thou shalt arise : 
In Heaven find a peaceful home. 
And shine amid the glowing skies* 

From th« LadiM* If Sf ssiss. 
M¥ M OTHBRm 0IOH* 

Tve felt it oft In chlldbood^s hour — 

The magic of a roother*s sigh* 
Ive yielded to its gentle power, 

With heart subdued and drooping eye. 
When full of glee, a wayward child, 

Tve stolen from my task away, 
That sound amid the frolic wild 

Would rise and check ray careless play* 
Tve read, with rapt and earnest look 

0*er pages filled with wild romance,-* 
Mif mother ngked I^l closed the book 

And broke at once the Idle trance. 
If passion flushed my youthful cheek, 

And pride and gloom were on my brow. 
When otlier*s frowns were vain and weak* 

Her sigh could bid my spirit bow. 
If, checked in Folly's rsdiant dream, 

Tva turned away with laugliing eyes,— 
JVjr mo^er^t tigh that smile could dim. 

And tears, repentant tears, would rise-« 

My dream has fled — and wearying csre 

Has silenced Folly's childish strain. 
The thoughtless mirth that revelled there 

May never, never come again 1 
But still I feel that holy power, 

It thrills my heart and fills my eye 
With tears, as when, in * childhood's hour,' 

f yielded to mjf mothsrU tigh* 

MUflllC FROM flIHOBJB. 

81 MRS. HKMA1V8. 

A sound comes on the rising brnezci 

A sweet and lovely sound \ 
Ficrcing the tumult of the seas. 

That wildly df^sh around* 
From land, from sunny land it comes. 

From hills with murmuring trees, 
From paths by still and happy homes — 

That sweet sound -on the bre«ve ! 
Why should its f«int and passing sigh 

'I hn^ bid wjf qoick pulse leep ^ 
— No part in rarth^igUd mcjody 

U mJiK upon the de^p. 






Tet blasting, hIeasiMg oa the sfpnt 

Whence those rich breathing flow ! 
Kind beaits although tbey know me nol« 

Like mine must beat and glow. 
And blessings, from the bark that roanu 

0>r solitary seas, 
To tliose that far In happy homes 

Give sweet soirads to the braesc ? 



Fiom the ProTidMwe Pstrioi. 
PRUf TINO OFFICB MSLiODlKS. 

■AW. 



Pull up, my boys, torn quick the rwm€€t 

And let the work begin ; 
The world is pressing on without. 

And we must Tprtu within — 
And wa who guide the public nrind, 

Have Influence far and wida. 
And all oor deeds are good, although 

The DtviTt at our side* 
Let fly the/rtifcel now my boys! 

Who are more proud than we — 
While wait the anxious crowd without. 

The force of power to see ; 
So pull away — none are so great. 

As they who run the emr ; 
And who have dignity like thoea 

That practice at the 6ar ; 
And you who Iwirl the roller thara. 

Be quick, you inky man ; 
Old Time is roiling on himself, 

So beat him if you can ; 
Be careful of the light and thadff 

Nor let the sheet grow pale ; 
Be careful of the monkejf looks 

Of every head and fofe. 
Though high in qjfiee is your slandf 

And puout is our cose, 
We would not cast a ilur on those. 

Who fill our lower place i 
The gaping world is fed by us. 

Who retail knowledge here ; 
By feeding that we/cerf ourselves. 

Nor deem our fare too dear. 
Pull up, my boys, turn quick the rouiicc. 

And thus the ehate we*ll join ; 
We have deposits in the bank^ 

Our draws are full of eoifi; 
And who should more genteely cut 

A Jigure or n daehf 
Yet sometimes we who nrta so much, 

Ourselves are pre$tea for cash. 



asracBiitiio^ 



Antwer to the rtiMLBi in our ImtU 
PtrsxLK I.— Chart. ~ • 

PtrsiLS II. — Because it's between two eyes. 

rai¥ PUZZL1S8. 
I. 

Of what word of one syllabla, can the following words 
be composed : — Hare, ach, ale, sre, lace, cars, chass, 
rase, sale, ash, case, seal, ace, hares i 
II. 

'Tis neither fish, flesh, nor bona, yet has four fiogsff 
aod a thumb. 
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FORT BRADDOCK IiSTT£R8. 

In pablithin^ thit interesting tale we suppress the in- 
\ trofiuciorjr epistle, as containing nothing either essential 
to the story or amusing to the reader. We will just 
. premise that Futnani Buolier, Jr. Lt. commanding Fort 
Braddock, at a period long subsequent to the era of the 
transactions recorded in the narrative, writes to his 
friend that while clearing the rubbish from a ruinous 
ditch belonging to the ancient work?, where the parapet 
was lowest, his sergeant struck with his Fpade something 
that sounded hollow. It was a trunk, which contained 
a few articles of little value and a collection of papers, 
letters iu* Several from men of whom he had 
beard and read ; and among others a pretty connected 
account of eventSi in which the Lieutenant says he felt 
anjNMtraft because they had related to persons, many 
of mhomt in other circumstances, had been on the sf>(>f 
«*lHife be then wa*^ fie futtber stales that his leievre 
gave him an opportunity of writing it off, with the a<l- 
dition of some hints contained in the letters, and with % 
few sHglit alterations in the order of the narrative 
thcNigh not in the events. The result of his labours is 
cotttained in the following numbers: — 
TBBBRdDIKMnC 

* And what is friend^ip but a name, 

More than a century ago, in the evening of 
a daj in September, three students in the col- 
lege'which was (hen at Sajbrook, and which is 
nt>w known at N|w Haven by tke name of Yale 
College, were seated in a room, in the only 
boilding which that institutitm had then to 
boast of. Something like a commencement 
\ras Jit hand, and these young men had parts 
to perform at the approaching public exhibition, 
when tbey were to receive Uie honours of that 
infant seminary. The Rev. Mr. Davenport 
with bis cap and band, had already arrived in 
town ; 'i1ie Rector Williams was expected 
from Wethersfield, in the' first boat down the 
CoBiieeticQt river; the Rev. Mr. Saltonstall, 
tbe clergyman at New-London, afterwards^he 
ambassadorVo the Dutch settlement at Man- 
tMittan, now mw-York, and shortly after the 
governor of Ihis colony, was expected to ac- 
company his eicellency governor Winthrop 
from New-London ; and most of the clerey 
ffoni the churches then gathered, it was thou^t 
ircHild attend. The word splendid is a relative 



term — it was used by our ancestors, and was 
good English as 1ongas:o as the time of Richard 
the Lion hearted. They expected a $pUndid 
commencement at Saybrook. llie native stock 
of female beauty, for which (hat town even to 
the nresentday is famous, was to be increased 
on tne occasion by the great ^aodmother's of 
the present generation, then in the bloom of 
youth, who came, some on foot and some in 
canoes, from the shore of the river. The more 
highborn and wealthy came on horseback, and 
generally rode double; They were dressed in 
cloth of their own manufacture, made up by 
themselves in tl>e fashion of the day, with long 
waists, short sleeves, &c. their stockings were 
blue, and their shoes were not morocco. Yet 
the manuscript speaks ofbright eyes, rosy 
cho%Ws, smfHtTg'ftps, pearly teeth, and all the 
wHdiery of female chartns. This sad taste on 
ihe part of the writer, considering the trnira- 
proved state of the female costume* can only 
be accounted for by the fact that these classic 
beairx themselves wore (except on public days) 
checked shirts and butternut coloured coals, 
with long backs, full skirts and large pewter but- 
tons. It is even said that in those days ofsinipli« 
city, one of the lay members of the corporation 
rode with beetle rings in the place of stirrups. 
At the meeting [ have mentioned, this dis- 
play was in expectancy. The conversation of 
those young men related in part to the several 
subjects on which they had written* and iit 
part to their approaching separation, and the 
course of life tliey would pursue. ITiey read 
to each other their several compositions. Onu 
of them by the name of Dudley, from the vicinity 
of Boston, whom his parents had always intend- 
ed for a military man, and who was soon to 
enter into the small but active naval service of 
the times, had prepared anoration inGi'eek upon 
civilizing the Indians. Another whose name 
was Van Tromp, whose Dutch parents had 
owned the very spot where Fort Bnuhlock now 
standi;, and had lived in its viciuity,!ikd written 
a piece of pastoral poetry on the ptcssures of 
retirement; which as he was quite homesick 
for this charming rctieat, \va» said to be very 
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feeling. His parents were dead^ and he was 
to return with a considerable property and 
mach family influence to his large but wild 
estate, which was then known for many a 
mile by the Dutch name of Hardzscoggin. At 
the early age of twenty he was to bi master 
of bis own conduct— and with ample means 
for the times, was to be tlie liead man among 
-servants and dependants, and the new settlers 
in his neighbourhood. 

The remaining member of the trio, was a 
reserved youth who had formed no intimacy 
during his stay at college, but with these two 
companions. He had never until now spoken 
«f his origin or his prospects ; his name was 
Du Quesne. He made on this occasion rather 
a roeh&nchoty disclosure to his companions, 
that he knew little or nothing of his parentage ; 
that he had been constantly supplied by a gen- 
tleman in New-York, witha quarterly payment 
of money, which was remitted from France by 
aome unknown hand, accompanied by letters 
not signed, which directed the plan of his ed- 
ucation. He was to return to New-York and 
attempt the study of the law. He had always 
been better dressed than the other students, and 
wore by express direction, one of the roost rare 
and extravagant ornaments of the day — a large 
gold watch, of curious workmanship. Great 
care had been taken to supply him with addition- 
al books, and private instructions upon several 
branches of science not professedly taught in 
the col lege. A turn of mind rather melancholy, 
inclined him to study and made him a scholar. 
lie not only learned the dead languages, which 
were then better understood than at present, 
but he spoke French, and'had a good ac<}uaiii- 
tance with polite literature. He read in hi« 
turn a little essay which be proposed to speak, 
on the uncertainty of fortune, and the vicissi- 
tudes of human life; some of which it |ifter- 
waids appeared he was doomed to experience. 
The unsettled state of this new country^ and 
Iheir approaching separation for a distance of 
time and space which they could not deter- 
mine, was then the topic of conversation ; 
they spoke of their pilgrimage as lonely, and 
dwelt with the enthusiasm ol young men upon 
the great benefits that might result from union 
and mutual assistance. They seemed each to 
feel the want of support and expressed their 
confidence in each other; this ended before 
their separation fur the night in solemn pled- 
ges for future friendship, which they engaged 
should be of so serious and practical a kind, 
that if any one of them should at any time in 
their lives be involved in difficulty, or need 
assistance, the others should immediately, on 
notice, t»e bound to render it, at the expense 
of every hazard whether of person or property. 
Upon the st rength of this compact they departed 
in better spirits. 

It i<i said that the commencement was cele- 
brated Vith nmre parade than was even expec- 
ted — for in addition to the dignitaries of church 
and state, whose at(»endance was as punctual 



as usual, the celebrated Capt. Mason on his 
return from an Indian victory, on his way to 
Stonington, stopped at the town and honoured 
the company with his presence. It is of this 
very occasion, that he speaks in a inanuscript 
account of his campaign, which is still extant, 
in which he commends the good conduct of 
Lt. Gardinier, who coinmamled the garrison 
on the platform, where, to use his own lan- 
guage, he was* formerly received and noWy 
entertained with many great guns.' 
NO. II. 
* Ah who can teK how bard it if to rltmh 
The steep where Fame's proud temple shines afar.* 

Tlie scholars were dismissed from Say brook 
and each betook himself to his home and en- 
tered upon the course of life which his friends 
or his fortune had prescribed for bim* Du 
Quesne, with whom we must at present con- 
tinue, repaired to New-York, where apon his 
being admitted to the bar, as in due tme he 
was, his mysterious supply of mose^r was 
withheld, and he was left without relatives or 
connexions to make the uauai slow and uncer- 
tain progress in the basiness of his profes- 
gion.— He was of a temperament much too 
sensitive for his own comfort, in a calling, 
which at that time at anjr rate, however it may 
be at present, exposed him to personal alter- 
cation, contradiction, and that sharp and karsk 
collision which tries and strengthens the pas- 
sions of the heart, at least as much as it does 
the faculties of the mind. 

He had a natural and easy eloquence, and 
more taste and learning than most of his 
associates* His attention to his business was 
strict, but it was forced, and his occasional 
success embittered his enemies more than it 
conciliated his friends. He even conceited at 
times, that the courts before which he prac- 
tised, had their favorites, and that h« was not 
in the number. Sometimes neglected, always 
opposed, and often mbrtified, he yet patiently 
persevered — though he SQon found himself the 
object of personal enmity, and was conviAced 
of attempts to defeat his progress. He resol- 
ved to exert his industry to acquire the means 
of support in some place in^the new settle- 
ments, as remote as was consistent with per- 
sonal security, where land was cheap, and 
where independence might be easily purchasad. 
This vision of comfort he cherished io aecret, 
and resorted i^ it in his day dreams as bis 
standing consolation. Bujt his enemies were 
too active, and shortened the period whicb 
was necessary to his success. Some biljsaad 
papers relating to claims in a suit to a large 
amount, and which were entrusted i» bim* 
were missing, as he found when he was prc-r 
paring his cases. He searched in vaiiir— hift 
anxiety a/nounted to distress. He feared to 
ask for an accommodation, for it was attended 
with the risk of disclosure. Those wbe had 
artfully accomplished their otiject, by involYing 
him in this embarrassment^ were little likely 
to show him favor. There was no alternative-^ 
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after weefct ot agony tli€ term beean, the«uits 
w«re defeiltd — be w*s personatTr liable for 
tbe loss, and industriuusl^ exposed to censure. 
II i» eiiiptojers were advised to their remedy 
a^aunnt hitn, and the least nf his troubles was 
the constant expectation of beine arrested. 

One mornint;; very early, with an agitated 
mind he crossed the river to the Jersey shore, 
for tbe sake of relieving or indulging fiis mel* 
anch<»ly, and having to himself a Tew moments 
c»r solitude and security. There was a retired 
&pot at no great distance from the shore shel- 
tered by trees, and surrounded by rural t>eauty, 
which seemed to invite the solitary, and oiler 
its quiet scenery to sooth the angry passions, 
snd imperceptibly to sutntitote feelings of a 
Mkfter kind. And yet this is the very spot 
which from that day to this has been the battle 
ground of wounded honor. — How often has it 
witnessed the wor^t of passions, and how rich 
has been the b1oo<l thatnasat times beenslied 
there ! To this spot he was unconsciously ap- 
proaching, when he was routed by the near 
report of fire arms. He quickened his pace in 
the direction of the noise, and on coming to a 
natural lawn among the trees, discovered a 
man apparently wounded and iust fallen. 
Three others were hastening through the 
thicket and evidently bent on a hasty escape. 
The nature of this transaction was* evident, 
lie called upon the fugitives in vain — he fol- 
lowed them some distance, till they were out 
of his sight, and returned when he tound there 
was no hope of assistance, towards the wounded 
man. He stopped in his way only to take up 
a pistol which lay on the ground about ten 
paces distant from the ofeHect of his attention. 
On reaching the wounded utan, what was his 
astonishment to find his own most bitter enemy 
and rival lay speechless and dying, lie looked 
sp with an expression unutterable, when he 
saw who it was that came to his assistance, 
made a violent attempt to speak, gasped and 
died. At this moment Du Quesne was 
stooping to raise the body already lifeless, 
when several men who had been alarmed by 
the same noise which drew him to the place, 
rushed hastily upon him and as he began art- 
lessly toask them for help, secured him as their 
prisoner, and charged him with the murder. 

His surprise made his answers incoherent, 
and his agitation to their eyes was evidence of 
his guilt, in this state of mind he was recon- 
veyed to the city, taken before a magistrate 
and charged with the fact On tlie examina- 
tion, it appeared that the pistol found in his pos- 
session, had been recently disdiarged, the lock 
was sprung, and the smell and marks of newly 
burnt powder were strong about it. A surgeon 
had extracted a ball from the dead man, which 
exactly corresponded with the calibre of the 
pistol. It was likewise in proof that there 
bad been a bitter enmity between the deceased 
and the accused. 

* You are a lawyer, Mr. Du Quesne,' said 
the magistrate,* and know that you can answer 



or not to the charge. What say yo«, is tltere 
any reason why you should not' be fully com- 
mitted fur trial ? Tlve offence is not bailable 
you know.' — • And if it was,' said Du Quesne 
' I have no bail.' ' Do you choose,' continued 
the magistrate, ' to attempt any defence or ex* 
planation ? it will be evidence against you, 
you know, and not in your favour. But yoa 
are aicitated — take a moment^s time.' 

This moment's time helped a little to com- 
pose (he prisoner's spirits. He cast bis eyo 
around a room tilled with boys and men black 
and white, ragged, dirty and vulvar. It oc- 
curred to him how absurd it was, in the pres-* 
ence of such an audience, to say to a Dutch 
Justice, that his morning walk was one of 
sentiment, and that the scenery and silence 
operated upon the workings of his mind to 
cross the river. 

He contented himself with a simple decla- 
ration of his innocence, which he knew the 
Justice did not believe, and mustering his 
self-possession, said, that he was without evi-^, 
dence and without /rieiu/^ He uttered thi:^ 
last word with a voice, and in a manner that 
would have out-done the best of actors. A ' 
tear slid upon his long and drooping eyelash^ 
and fell upon the floor ; it was succeeded by 
another — nis face was fixed and the last word 
friends, had recalled to his mind some stroo^ 
recollections. 

The Justice was looking fully at him, ami 
felt for his distress. He had no great opinion of 
the deceased, and as far as morals were concern* 
ed, could excuse the man who met his adversary 
in an honorable way. He went up to hiiik 
and led him to the further corner of the room. 

< fdy worthy friend, (said he,) confess tl)e 
whole ; I'll help you if 1 can — he was a good 
for nothing fellow, and [ have no doubt, was 
fairly killed ;— come tell me what you've got 
to say !' 

' « Mr. Van Erp,' said the prisoner, « upo» 
my soul's safety I am not guilty.' 

* Oh I know that,' said the justice, ' it is no 
great crime in a fair way to disiM>sc of such a 
fellow, especially in your case — bat doa't deny, 
the fact ; you may confidiew' 

' Yes. I do connde» whea. I teH you that 1* 
did not do it.' 
' What,' said the justice ^ not shoot him " 

• No, i did not.' 
'l\e it so,' said the Justice, incredulously 

shaking his head, * you are a lawyer, and have 
heard the evidence; youcknow I must commit 
you : delay is useless.' The Squire, as he was 
termed, made out the mittimus himself, (for in 
this country the magistrates have no clerks,) 
and Du Quesne was followed to the gaol by the 
rabble that had attended his trial. — The gaol 
then stood on the East River, near the centre 
of that busy spot, where there now are so many 
slips and grocers — wherethestreetsare so dirty 
and the passing so difficult. The building itseU 
was made partly of stone and partly of logs ; 
and the gaol -house, in which the keeper aad 
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Iiif famtlj lifed, was part of the building. The 

gaoler too, was a man of some distinction ; and, 
y virtBe of his office, was a member of the city 
corpormtion. In one of the cells of this estab- 
lishment was our hkh minded and aspiring 
friend locked up, and left to his meditations. 
It was sometime before he could regain his 
self-possession, and his busy thoughts then sug- 
gested to him the certainty of his fate, the short- 
ness of the interval, and the agonizing reflec- 
ttous br which that interval must be marked. 
The gallows would be the last object before his 
closing ejes at night, and the first thought 
which the mild beam of morning would bring 
along with it Hisvery slumbers were disturbed 
with dreams — dreams of the throng of faces 
which would surround the place of his execu- 
ttoD» vacant, vulgar, and anfeeling — dreams of 
the cart, the hangman and the coffin on which 
he should ait, and of the awful dialogue with 
hit ^ostly confessor, about his future state — 
the dread memento of the sheriflT, * you have 
but half an hour to Itvct' and the grave ready 
dug at the foot of the scaffi>ld. These dreams 
would awake him only to the consciousness that 
it was all tniel ^Wiien awake, he meditated 
on his hopes of acquittal. — ^Thelaw on duelling 
was very severe, and the common law called 
it murder. I1ie statute, however, in those sad 
times, unlike these of modern and more impar- 
tial days, was unequally administered. Some 
who had friends could transgress with impunity, 
while others were left to tne rigor of the law. 
It was easy for the Judg^e to show that the law 
was plain and that conviction was inevitable. 
It was equally Satisfactory to hear him put 
analagons cases and show that the man, whq 
on sndden provocatton, would t>e guilty only 
of manslavgnter, if he should exercise a noble 
forbearance and give his adversary a chance 
for his life, would commit a crime still less when 
he kitted his man in a fair and honorable duel. 
Hut Gur friendless prisoner was well aware 
that vei^ little in^noity from the bench, would 
be exercised in his favor. — ^The most impartial 
direction would be, that the law sliould take its 
course. 

Nearly five years had elapsed since his res- 
idence at Saybrook* To this last peaceful 
period of his iite,his thoughts naturally recurred, 
and dwelt on the only frienilship with which 
his days had been sweetened. Dudley was 
probably on the ocean, ami would hear of his 
misfortunes only to bewail his death. 

He knew well where Van Tromp lived, but 
could not see how he could assist.— Yet his 
presence, his influence and perhaps his counsel 
MUght relieve if not avert his sufferings. There 
was at that time a regular communication kept 
up between tl>e Dutch settlement at New-Am- 
aterdam and the French PosU on the Canada 
line* by the way of the North River and Lake 
Champlaiu. lo be sure, as the residence of 
Van Tromp was out of the way and the country 
wild, the arnval of a letter was uncertain 
Yet as he bad nothing else to do, he determined. 



if onljr to feetl his hopes, to write lofler after 
letter by every return of the carrier a«d by 
every opp(»rt unity of sending to that viciMly. 

His letters were nearly of the same tenor, alt 
conversant about the same thing. Tlieonly 
one preserved is the following. 

G40L AT New AsiSTSa»AV«— 
My Dear and ^nl^f Fr-Undy 

I am here coi»fin«d at a criminal, 00 a capital cKarfr, 
and am to be tried in about un mmitht, wkh no bofie of 
being acquitted. To you Itit not iMcetaary that I ehoukt 
go into detail ; I know yoor confidence in ma t» be luctit 
that you will believe me when I say, that I am perfectly 
Innocent ; for I would not call you to the reecue of tM 
guilty. My only solace now is, that 1 can ditcloaa my 
every thought toyou, that 1 can repose on your friendth^ 
with perfect security, and rely on your axertione aoliiUir 
as on my own. My thoughuare too distracted to devise 
any mode of assistance; I leave that to you.— -Yat um 
your influence, and though it may all be in vain, let m«« 
if possible, see you once more. 

Carlos Dv QvKsax. 

Frem the Ladie/ Maii^oe. 
THS PEARI. NBCBXACE. 

* A letter from my father !' eiclalofted the 
beautiful Grace Acton» asshe languidly laisal 
her fine eyes, at the entrance of a servant ; 
' but what IS this V as she, at the fame moment. 



received a small paper. 

« Oh that, ma'am, Mra. Means' little boy just 
gave me, and said his mother told him to be 
sureyou had it before he came home.' 

* Tell him, just now I am engaged* tmt lie 
may call thia afternoon, to-morrow, any •tber 
time but now ;' and she hastened to open her 
father'^s letter. The expreaatons of regret lor 
prolonged absence, the detailed causes of it, 
and the kind admonitions it contained, were 
quickly passed over, till, just at its condnsioii, 
Urace read with iiiterestthe few following lines: 
* for the first time, for many years, I am from 
home on New Year's morning, and cannot con- 
sult your taste in the selection of yoor New 
Yearns gift ; purchase with the enclosed wliat 
pleases you best; but, my dear child» remem- 
oer that on this day we ahould endeaTcmr to 
make others happy, while so profuse in the ex- 
pression of our good wishes. 1 send you, tou, 
what may answer the claims of charity^as well 
as the demands of justce ? 1 need not repeat 
to you, that we have no right to indulge our 
own wishes, while we withhold what ia doe to 
others ; a mere competence ia all I poaaeas, 
but I have ever lived in conformity with these 
principles; I would have my child to do the 
same.' 

' Now.' thought Grace, * the pearl necklace 
shall be mine ; and this evening too^ tlie very 
time I would have chosen, for Mrs. W.'s tMill-^ 
how fortunate ! and my father leaves it teasy 
own choice too ; but' — and Mrs. Means' bjill, 
her father's counsel, flashed across Iter raikd, 
' yet, after all, what can those peo|>le want 
money so much for? they can wait a little 
loneer; next week I will— -yes, next wvek; 
anait can make no great difrerenct/ aaid tlie 



Digitized by 



Google 



rHiM of indulgence, as she balanced the fprtLt- 
ificaAitm of her own vanitjf, with the comfort, 
periMips the very extUence of others. At this 
iiMM»€nt visitors were announced,and disturbed 
iicvt the golden, but pearly visions of the young 
tieav tj. Nothioe was talked of but the expect- 
ed bjiti»tbe splendid preparations which had been 
made and the strangers who were to be present » 
* aiKl» be sure to look jour prettiest,' said one 
of tlie ladies. ' for we are this evening, to see 
Mr. EuatiSythe joong traveller ; rich, lul mi red, 
with all the polish of foreign manners ; in short, 
a verr elegant joung man.' * One, I assure 
TOO. tliat will turn the heads of all our young 
tadieSt mmI disappoint the hopes of some of our 
pkMtdiag merchants and calculatiog fawjers — 
every day tort of people, as thej are :' said an 
elderly lady, as ,she gave Grace a very signifi* 
can Itiok. * At least,' said her auditor, haught- 
ihr, ^ there is oue wlui will make no efforts to 
pleasa him.' What apparently trivial circum- 
atances sometimes determine our situations 
and characters for years, nay, even for life ; if 
aisy thing can be trivial which influences the 
mmml toelinp, and shades the character. 
Th^ admired and flattered Grace was too hack- 
neyed in the ways of the world, to allow it for 
a memcnt to be thought that any attention, or 
any homage could be viewed as other than the 
usual incense to her charms ; but she secretly 
reaolv^d that evening to surpass herself— re- 
solved that not only the pearl necklace, but 
every thins else which could enhance her 
beanty fat least every thing with in the < 
pass of her power) should be hers. The long 
expected evening at length arrived ; the even- 
ing wbteh waa to realise or diaappoint so many 
hopes of pleasure ; and Grace gave a satisfied 
g^laoce at her mirror, as she fastened the beau- 
ttftil ornaiftpnt around her neck ; and perhaps 
her satisfaction was increased, while she con- 
trasted her own dress and figure with those of 
her pale but interesting cousin, whose simple 
white attire ami retiring air, Grace thought just 
fit to pass unnoticed in a crowd. While the 
conscious beauty was thus anticipating the 
triumphs of vanity, the door of her apartment 
•addenly opened, and her maid, followed by 
the poor woman whose application in the morn- 
ing had been so cruelly evaded, entered. Her 
^n and wasted form, her threadbare clothing, 
contrasted as they were with the comforts and 
el^^cies of the apartment, and the splendid 
attire ol its mistress, told a tale of suffenng ; 
it whispered of the heart-broken wife and 
wretched mother ; and when she spoke of her 
dyinc husband, of her children, who, with all 
their liitle efforts, could scarcely obtain ascanty 
subsistence, while their wretched parent was 
dytag without those comforts which his sickly 

retite and suffering state required :— while 
told of those, ana appealed at least to the 
jsstice, if not to the chanty of Miss Acton, for 
what ahe had so Ions; withheld, reminded her 
of Che many hours she had stolen from sleep, 
to complete various kinds of fine work for her ; 



even then the mind of her auditor waa unmov- 
ed by distress, of the existence of which ahe 
could form no idea, and telling her it was tlii^a 
quite impossible, but next week she would 
positively see her, she stepped into the carnage, 
which was waiting at the diNM*. Tlie lights, 
the company, the music, and still more, the 
admiring glances which awaited her, soon ban- 
ished from her mind all remembrance of the 
late scene ; and when told that she was the 
evident object of attraction to the elegant Rus- 
tis, she was at the very acme of her wishes : 
while a thousand visions of future splendor- 
floated before her in brilliant perspective. 

Edward Eustis, to the advantages of person 
and sfftsatten, united the highest sentiments of 
honour, an excellent heart, and a fetroog sense 
of the responsibility attendant upon wealth. 
He had returned, after an absence of three 
years, to New-York, his native city, and which 
was to be his future residence. — Forming, a< 
he had done, even romantic ideas of domesitic 
happiness, he resolved, before he mamed, to 
study well the character of the woman, on 
whom, not only so much of his future happi- 
ness, but even moral excellence, must depend. 
On the evening of Mrs* W.'s ball, he was cer- 
tainly charmed with the uncommon loveliness 
of Bifisa Acton's face, as well as the polished 
ease and elegance of her manners ; and day 
af^er day, week after week, lie found himaelf 
in her society ; her beauty had thrown a spell 
around him, and while he flattered himself that 
he still retained the power of impartial judg- 
ment, every action was viewed through tm^ 
medium most fevourable to her wishes. Everv 
body, that is, everv body in the fashi^mabTe 
world, the ton, hadi decided that it was quite 
the thing ; and even to the envious and disap- 
pointed ackaowledxed they were just fitted for 
each ottier* They anew about aa much of the 
fitness and propriety of the matter as the worhl 
usually does, when it decides upon ^r cliai - 
acter and intentions, and seeiiig only what 
meets the eye, constitutes itself a correct judge 
of the thosaand nameless thoughts and motivaa 
which lie deep in the recesses of the heart. 

iCamcUdtd im ««r next,) 
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THB THUNDfiRlNO SPRMO. 

In a deep glen, in the northwest corner of 
Upsen county, iaa curioos fountain, popularly 
knows as the Thunimng Sprimg. The basin 
of the spring is about ten feet over, perfectly 
rosnd, with bright shining zones around it, re- 
sembling gokl and silver Delta, cauaod by the 
deposit w fine yellow sand and isinglass. 
Though the sand boils up with coneideraMe 
vehemence, the surface of the wafer, is perfect- 
ly smooth and transparent, and runs off so 
gently that its current is scarcely perceptible^ 
and many soppoae titat the water sinks aa fisst. 
as it rises. The transparency of the water 
extends about six inches. — Below that deptli. 
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i^ appears like UilTingMml. The water is tiearlj 
M«knI warm, ami ha* a ttiglit sulplMiraita taste 
awl S4i»«ll. Th« ebulHtion is so stmog;, that it 
is 8ai«l to be impoHsible for a person to sink 
in this spring. — Bathiog iiere is said to be a 
certain cure for rheumaiism and oiaay cotane- 
<Mi8 aM«^ctioos. The boiling is Irregular, some 
liwea being scarcely '{perceptible, at other times 
stroiig and violent* The most remarkable 
feahire however about this singular spring, is 
a low rumbling noise, heard at sliort intervals, 
resembling distant thunder or the low motter- 
ings ol* the tempest. 

litis spring was held in much veneration by 
Ihe Indians, who imagined it the laboratory of 
UitttMler and »torms,and tl>ejr had an idea, that 
by agitating the water, thej could cause it to 
thunder and rain ! Nearly on t)>e top of the 
hill over the fountain, is a deep sink or pit, 
wbidi they say was the former situation of tlie 
spring, and tliat the Thunder spirit removed 
it down to the valley to hide it from the 
whites. — Macon, Oeo. Telegraph. 



at least disadvantaged and disafected; the 
rulers are obliged mm self- preservation to 
resort to the severest penalties againM treason 
or sedition. — JVW. 6uz, 
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SIR WALTER RALIBOH. 

He was a man of admirable t>arts, extensive 
knowledge, undaunted resolution* and strict 
honour and honesty. 

He was executed in Old Palace Yard in the 
siity-sixth year of his age His behaviour on 
the scafiblcf was manly, unaflfected, and even 
cheerful. Being asked by the executioner 
which way he %vouhl lay his head, he answered : 
5^ the heart be right* it is no matter which way 
the head lies. 

In his letter to his son, he savs, ' My son, 
let m^ experienced advice, and fatheHy in- 
structions, sink deep into thy heart— -Seek 
not riches basely, nor attain them by evil means. 
Use thy poor neighbours and tenants well. 
Have comiMtsion on the poor and afflicted, and 
God will bless thee lor it. 

' Now, for the world, dear child, I know it 
too well to persuade thee to dive into the prac- 
tices of it : rather stand upon thy guard against 
all these that tempt thee to it, or ma^ practice 
upon ihtc, whether in thy conscience, thy 
reputation, or thy estate. Be assured, that no 
roan is wise or safe» but he that is honest.' 



CwrtaUing IFAislrers.— Tom Hobbe one day 
met a frienflwho was remarkable fur bis h*i|g^ 
fiery whiskers, a portion of which had just b#ea 
tAken off. 

< Well, Tom,' said he of the whiskers. * don't 
you see a change in my looks?' 

• No, I don't,' said Tom,* where 'sthechai^er' 

• Why, don't ^ou see,' ssmI his friend, • 1 
have been eur-ititling my whiskers ?' 

• Well, 1 didn't notice it,' said Tom, * I al- 
ways tjmuffht you had dog*& hair enough about 
your whiskers : — Red Rover. 

A negro was brageing to a minister of the 
amount which lie had gained during the pa#t 
year by the use of his fiddle, and asked him if 
It was not nearly equal to his salary, 'ilie 
parson said that it was. ' Well,' says Sambo, 
' 1 spose dat 1 suit de fieople good deal better.' 

^ VfonderfulcapaeUy* — A storekeeper, rath- 
er remarkable for the care he took ot nitmifr 
one, was once boasting in tlie presence of a 
customer, ' that he could secure a quarter of a 
pound of tea in a smaller piece of paper thao 
an^ other roan in the seven states.' ' Yes,' 
said Zedekiah Drj-as-dust, who chanced to 
hear the conversation, * and youHl put a pint 
of RUM in a tmalUr bottle than any other mutt^ 
that I ever see, any way J 



aira^A assotfeooajTc 



BATU&OAT* JUBTB 4, ISSl. 



The Edinburgh Scotsman notes it as a 
beautiful trait in the history of the American 
government, that it * has never shed a drop of 
bloMi, ner banished a single individual for state 
crimes.' litis is just»jnd the circumstance is 
peculiar, and. redounds to the credit of the 
Hepnblican system. The situation and feeling 
of the American people, at the time they made 
their easy» natural transition to that system, 
were eminently favorable to future and perma- 
nent nnaniroity. There is no government other 
than ours, perfectly adapted to the interests, 
habits and sentiments of the universal nation; 
under every other^ there is a strong minority 



DBSCRIPTIOK OF TRB PL.ATIU 

We present our subscribers wiib a view of tbe Ciijr 
of Hudsoo, taken rroia the West side of tbe river, io a 
direct lioe from the South poiat of tbe flats, to tbe centre 
of the river. Those flats extend about lour miles, divi- 
ding the river into two deep channels. Across tbe gats 
is a dug way for the ferry boat to pass. Tbe city is 
principally, bullion a hill which extends from the lUer, 
Ina directioninclining several points to the East of South. 
On the West end of the city is a high Promontory rtsitig 
almost perpendicularly, upwards of one hundred li»et» 
from high water mark. On the North and South of this 
promontory are two large and beautiful bays, which at 
high water (that usually covers the flats also) gives i»> 
the Hudson River a most n«^ble and grand appearnnce, 
extending to the width of two miles, in one uninterrupted 
sheet of water. From the Round House, on the mcist 
elevated point of the Promontory, the Main, or Warren 
Street extends in a straight line. This streetis more than 
seven furlongs in length, and is sixty feet wide, on which 
are many elegant buildings. Midway of the street ar^ 
the Court-House and Jail, on opposite sides, facing each 
other. — In the city are six houses for public worship. 
One for Episcopallant, one for Presbyterians, one for 
Universal ists, one for Baptisu, one for Meihodista and 
one for Quakers or Friends. There is alao a Bank, an 
Asylum for Insane persons, under the care of Dr. Samuel 
White,an Academy, a Lancaster School, Four Printtitg 
Offices, from which are issued ilfvee weekly and one Semi- 
Monthly papers and an extensive Air Furnace in which 
is cast every species of Machinery. Jo this city is alstf 
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rsiTwi^oti t4ir CactiageMa1itnK»ii an Ht bra nrliM, and 
liim $t9i%nufnciaT9 of fuTniturc of every description. Tl»e 
pnptiUtionof Hudson is 5392. 

r ew |>Jace9, In Ikis quarter of the wnrJd, fitrtish a 
l^rt^nter variety of exteaarre and be^utifv) prespeets, of 
tt»e BurmaadlHg country, than Hudson. From one site 
y^n have a view of the lofty tummiu of tiw Cafskill 
MfMBAtaint stretching far to the West, diminishing in 
Mze Qficil lost in the vast distance beyond the puwrr of 
Mghc. From another position ynu behold the majestic 
II u<ts<Hi descending, through its various windings from 
rhe North, covered with innumelrable vessels of iMirious 
<tesc«iptioos, whose white sails spread to the brcese, pre- 
•cnt a spoctacle animating and delightful as the vessels 
pasm a»id repass each other ; while morning and evening 
yow catch a glimpse of the swift Steam Boat as the curl- 
tag columns of smoke issue from her fire pipes. From 
Pic»sf»cct Hill, on the EasteniextrenMty of the city, after 
tr<icfH;( the River for many miles, and scanning the long 
exieiutedfidges of iheCatskill Mountains, turning round 
u» the South, Eaf^t and North, we behold an extensive 
r«inge of conmry delightfully interspersed with Hills and 
I^1e9, Forest?, Orchards, Fruitful Fields a ndinaumerable 
V'lHages, until the blut; expanse of Heaven, resting upon 
the Muuntains that lay between the States of Connecti- 
cut, Massadiusetts and New-York, stretching their prond 
rmineitces into Vermont, closes the scene from the ken of 
the nnost piercing eye, 

Hurtsofl was first settled by enterprising men of prop- 
erty belonging to Rhode Island and Nantucket, of the 
Mamec of Jenkins, Paddock, Barnard, Cofin, Thiltstoii, 
C»reeiie, Mintom, Lawrence,^. Abo«ttw«nty of those 
gentlemen in tins ear4y pari of 1783 set out Ui company, 
to Hfid toHM navigable sUuaiion on which to commence 
a fMw settlement. They tailed «p the Hudsou, and 
pwrchased the ground on which tins city now stands. 
fu the fall of 1783 two families arrived and cominenced 
a aettlement. lo the spring 01^1784 the other prc^riefors 
arrived bringing with them several vessels, and the cily 
west on rapidly^ The proprietors were soon joined by 
ewHgrants from the Eastward, and in 1785 Mr. Ajhbel 
Stoddard removed fromConnecticut, established a (Prin- 
ting Ofice and issued a weekly paper called the ' Hudson 
fvaaette.* StHp tAilTding was immediately commenced 
a««4 a number of fine vessels were constructed by Mr. 
Ctieeney and others. In 1785 and 1786 the number of 
Vessels owned in this city was abont Iwtntyjivt carry- 
mg upwards of 8560 tons, being more, than waa ewoed 
at that time, in the city of New- York. Those vessels 
were mostly employed in the West India uade : a few 
were engaged in the Whale and Seal Fishery, which 
was carried on with considerable success, and Hudson, 
raptdly increased both in wealth and population. Du- 
ring the revolutionary struggle in France, and the long 
protracted war in Europe, such was the demand for neu- 
tral vessels, and such the high prices of freight^ that the 
vessels owned here, were engaged in the carrying trade- 
This trade isas not long enjoyed, for British Orders in 
Couiiell ; and French Decrees swept many of the vessels 
from their owners. Other losses follow«d by shipwreck ; 
and the Embargo, Non-intercourae and War which suc- 
ceeded, gave the finishing stroke to the prosperity of 
Hudson. This city^ was a port of entry until 1815 
when commerce ceased toexiet,Qur vessels having pas- 
sed ioto other hands. The immenee losses at sea pro- 
duced much embarrassment and many failures ; which, 
with the breaking of the Hudson Bank, produced great 
Jealousy among the neighboring Faroiers who had suf- 
fered loss ; in consequence of which, Hudson has been 
for several years in the shade, destitute of that tr«de 
necessarv for its prosperity and growth in population. 

At the^close of the war in 1815 attempU were made 
to esublish Woollen Manufactories without success, and 
the failure of the Bank of Columbia ;n this city, heigHt- 
ened the distresses of the trading classes of community. 

Hudson is now rising like the Phcenix from its ashes. 
A Tow Boat Company has been formed for the purpose 
f)f carrying the produce of the couutt> U) New -York, 



and Merchandize from thence to this ctfy and coun- 
try. The Company own a powerful Stvam Boat and 
two Barges of three hutidted tons each,.fitted up in ^(to^ 
style for passengers as well as for freight. These Boats 
alternately leave Hudson and New-York once a yc€k^ 
and perform th« distance M 130 mifvs 1u 14 houis. A 
company has been formed tocarryouthe Whale Fishery. 
They, have, already, four fine ships carrying 1400 toii», 
one of which has made a successful voyage retumiug tti 
ten months with 2£00 barrels of oil and 16000 lbs of 
whale bone. 

There is also owned In thk cify «ine Sloops t9»d 
three Scows, carrying fiom forty to otte hundred tons 
each, that trade regularly to New-York and Alhimy. 

Under present circumstartces the hope is entertained 
that Hudson will again flourish as in itsinfant dayv, and 
that the beauty and sublimily of its scenery, aed the 
healthfuiness of its climate, will invite the attention of the 
tonrist in his journey to visit the medicinal -Springs of 
Ballstown and Saratoga, or the stupendous Cataract oi 
Niagara, and incline him to rest himself, for a few days 
on the delightful Banks of the Hudi^o and breathe the 
pure air of our city. 

Travellers, who are desirous of visittog the joftlj cel- 
ebrated Springs of New-Let»anott, and taking a v^w of 
the neot, luxuriant farms and gardens of the Shakers tn 
that vicinity, will always find at their commamV good 
t^oaches, ezcelleat horses, and skilful drivers, at the Ho- 
tcl of Saamel Bryan, wimse strict attention to tiie wants, 
comfort and coavetiieace of hie visitors, has obtained for 
his house the emphatic title of the TAAVKbi<BRa HoMS. 



TV Alhumy or Pwhtcm/^r EnnmL—TMs w the title 
c»f a new periodical published at Fitchhurg, Mass. by J. 
Page. It is to be issued monthly, neatly stitched in a 
printed cover, at the low price of One Dollar jier aeaem, 
pay^able in advance, oi One Dollar Fifty Cents H not 
paid wttbin two ntonths from the time of subscribing* 
Of itscontents, we have only room tosay,thattheori|(i«iat 
articles in the twotiumhers already pot forth are respect- 
able and the selectieits very good. — We wi»h it succeas. 



MJMMA&Y. 

JVrs. OpM.—Tbis 4istinfui«hid fi-male i» at prraent-roM^ii^ «t 
Paris, and is eagagod tn compotiin^ a work on thu atata of koclafy ao 
Uiat metropella. 

Cheap lVag«ltoy.^Th6 propr i a t maef tlieatea)ia«<»eat f aai u Kent 
adveniHAto takep«Lsaeng«vsfio« ICaw-Fork !• Ilardbrd, ta^awe^d- 
lar each. 

7%e Greitm MtmntmrnU^m^ttmi iaa —q j of Um atoramwef Pivt 
Griawolil, tJonn. hasba^-n complittad. ft »uuulv on th« top of <•»« lidl 
near tbe oid'Forft appetite N«w-Ijomk>n, I'JO fm above lida wato. 
Tha inaeriptioa iacoima^niorativaof HtcmaiiMOffourUiekraaianMtr, 
on tlia 6th Septambcr, 1?H1, bjr dm Hrituk, eadtr Mw uiutor AnraU. 

The Boston pnp*ni annoonco, on the aailhohly of thotr Boglisk 
joamab, tba d<Atliof ' Loab Ooaapano, at FoHi, on thaaavantoMnfh 
ofMaieh* 

The Dutohman'aFiraaMla ia lho<«Ua <of the fbHhaoniiif oov4 e( 
J. K. Paulding, Baq. * 

An honeat Kon of Brin in rnrttaad. ia said to have aemark^d fbat 
the limes wars heU«4- finee G«a. Jttckson'tt ftffB*4ewcy» ba e anaa yoa 
can now have rix< i*ititnr*Hfnii for « ilutlfK ! 

Th re ii a ret»ort, aays the Cherokrv rii«riiix, to whi<4i w« ote tn- 
dined to give credit, that the pre^iictent of tho United Stateit and bn 
SecrotJU7 of War, imImmI lo vmU lUie aaiaun somvImmm thm <iHi«aa 
of tha eaauing tuauevr. 

MARRICDf 



Inthiaciiy,ftnthe3Stholt.bjrthcKev Mr. \Vhfl(conih,Mr.€1iailc9 

"* ... - . --isciw. 

ftythaf«anic,Q«t>igaifrese«to Muat aamyl.Mark.^ 

In Claverack on the tOth mk. ky the Ki»v. Wr. Slnyter. Mr Henrf^ 



cityv , - 

G. Snow.'oT Providoaca, (K. I) toMiM Abby Taylor, of this lAur. 
On the a6th alt. by tha samo, GttMga Bresee to Mitf < haiity I.Mark ■ 



H. Brown, iperehaat, of New-Caaaan, Colanibia oo. to Ukm Uore 
thy Whltbeok, of Claverack. 

At thoMaM i>Ucr, on tho 35th alt. by the aaoM Rev. gcatleetian, 
Richard <^n>pac, Bsq. A*t«»rn«y at l.aw, of < 'ooper>.town, la Mim 
Mary Swrra, daMfhtvr of tha kita Amatiah fitorra, wf thW city. 

At Ghent, oo the tflh uU bv tl»c Rev Mr Wynkoop, Mr WiNiaiii 
F.Jones, df Albany, to iVlia& Hannah A. Peterson, ofthe formor ptoee- 

At HUistdaie, nn the IMi nit by tita 8^av. Mr. TracMhOe, Mr. Le>i 
Vosbargh, to Misa Catharine PatUrjK^n. 

In thiB city, on tha 5r7ih olt. Mr*. Haniuh Pavi«, in Uiaeibt year 
^rhvr Age, wi«iew of thu lat«» Jacob Da via 

In Stockbridgo, Mttfcs. oa tbaaiat of July. 1^23, Mr AbclCuriiaa, 
in hia «3«h yaar ^ 

Oo tifc 5'M of Aprillaj*, Mif. Sarah Cat^iD*, aged :t yaar,, widow 
if Mr. AbuJ tut'iM. 
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For tK« Romr ftepotitory. 

TOC . 

Liidy cooM Earthly prayert ii?«H, 

The destinies of Lilt to sway, 
Gny ware the hark, and bland the gale 

l*hat bore thee on LMe^s Toynge away. 
There is an influence all tnutt feel, 

A eharm that bids the spirit bow, 
'Tis Goodness* stamp 'tis Virtue's seal, 

Tis Heaven's mild iittprest on the brow, 
Gilted, wherever seen, to reign. 

As by a sofi and secret spell 
Yet make us weep to break the chain, 

And borrow o'er the lasl Tarewell. 
TV lait/arewell ! I speak the word. 

But echo will not catch (he tone ; 
And Hope's sweet whispering voice is heard. 

To breathe ofFaneiet all her own. 
Tet go, where home and kindrvd ties 

Have reared Affiiction's hallowed thrtna ; 
Where scenes of early Friendship rise. 

When Youthful grief or Joy was thine. 
Enough for me, if when perchance 

Remembrance of the past revive, 
These should arrest the favouring glance 

And with the strain the author li.v«j» 
Then let this heart be cold and Head, 

This form in mouldering dust reclined 
That present thought shall serve to shed, 

A gleam of triumph thro' my mind. 
And tho* in doll Oblivion*s shade 

My name nnknowa, unhMitf shauM fa^ 
T«t would I deem the ioes rapafd. 

If it might kindly dwell with thee. 
Farewell ! — the warmost, Ibndeit praytr. 

That pure a Section's breast can swell, 
Is only this ;— * all that yon are 

May Heaven preserve you still' farewell I 

CLAllUlf. 

From ih« Bortoe Lediei' Msfianra. 
THE lilTTLiB FOOT. 

My Boy, US gently on my breast, 
Frnuiinfant sport thou sink'st to rest, 
And on my hand I feel thee put 
In playful di earns, thy little foot, . 
The thrilling touch sets every string ; 
Of my full heart a quivering ; 
For, ah ! I think, what chart can show, 
'ITie way« through which this foot may go > 
Its prim will be, in childhood s hours. 
Traced in the garden, round the flowers ; 
But youth will bid It leap the fills- 
Bathe m the dtwa of distant lills-* 
Rmrmo^irtlie irales, and venture out, 
When nper years would pauw and dottfat, 
Nof b»av« the iwfsy nof tty IfcB hrisik 
'^♦i^re youth's unguarded foot may sink, 
^t whirt, when manirood tinttthy cheek, 
Will be the ways this foot may seek ? 
U W to lightly paee the deck ? 
I o, helpless, slip from off the wrerk * 
Or tviindfr o'er a foreign shore, 
Kctiirntng to thy home no more. 



Until the bosom, now thy pillow. 
Is low and cold beneath the willow .' 
Or is it for the battle's plain ? 
Betide the slayer and the slain — 
Till there iu final step be taken f 
There, sleep thine eye, no more to waken ? 
la It to glory, or to shame — 
T^wUy, or to gild thy name- 
Is it to happiness or wo, 
This little foot is made to go ? 
But wheresoever its fines may fall. 
Whether in cottage. Or in hall ! 
O, may it ever shun the ground 
WhereVr His foot hath not been lounA, 
Who on his path below hath shed 
A living light, that all may tread 
Upon his earthly steps ; and none 
E'er <ftcf A the foot againti the ttoitc ! 
Yet if thy way is marked by fate. 
As gulhy, dark and desolate, — 
If thou mast float, by vice and crime, 
A wreck, upon the stream of time, 
Oh ! rather than behoM that day, 
Td know this foot, in lightsome play. 
Would bound with guiltless, infant glee 
Upon the sod Chat shelters ma. H. F. 



90HG. 



BT W. ROiCOS,] 

Quench not the light that soon aivit fode. 

Nor cUnp the Are that soon mast die. 
Nor let to-morrow's ills invade 

The hour to-day devotes to joy. 
"^ Ah ! who with music's softeet swell 

Would mingle aorrow's piercing moan i 
Or to the bounding spirit tell 

How soon the charm of life is flown * 
Say is the rose's scent lets sweet' 

Because its bloom must soon decay ? 
Or shall we shut the bliss to meet 

That cannot here forever stay ? 
No— by the Power that bliss who gave. 

This hour we'll from the futi»ra ! «■■■—> 



And, all tbatftita allowt uaaaea 

From the dread shipwreck of to-atiorrow. 



iBsniittiaiiOQ 



Antwtr to the pusblsi in our last, 
PirsBLx I — A Glove. 
PirssLE ll.—Charles. 

NB\ir PUZZLES. 
I. 
A term oft applied to much care, 

M uch sorrow, much trouble, or grief ; 
Yet again, 'tis so far from despair, 

That 'tis merely a great weight of beef. 
My second 'tis valued and pris'd 

By the place it receiv'd its birth, 
'Tie eometimee disdain'd, and despis*d, 

Ae a mere coagellaiion of earth. 
Attraction, all people must vwn. 

Wilt eabdtte e'en an adamant heart ; * 
'TIS a charm which my whole has been known 
To P08MS9,. without succour fram aet, 
ft. 
Why is a ^pair of dkMee Hk« an apple i* 



^mm 



faptiWiiJi.d every otbefSetardaybyWrLUAM BCnrcnniABa 
Hedftoo, N. y. at ONE DOLLAR, P«r«nimm,ra»«M.m ^Sitmt. 
ft'***'!!j^'^*'*«« FIVE DOLLAHS .luin iZnwi^ Ste oS». 
Th« vohime wiB c<mttia 4 Eiigvayin««, ami a THIa pega aed oSa 
wllihe furmthad si the aad of tii«^ v««r. *^'^ "^ 

^^All Order% Mid Commamcetiona most b» poMtpeid. to racetvs 
attaation. 
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SP«W&iXlB »iiILIBS<» 



FORT BRADI>OCK I^fiTTERS. 

(Centintutd.) 

NO. III. 

* Speed, Ma lite, speed ! the dun deer^s hide, 
Oil fleeter foot was never tried/ 

A war between the French ami English set- 
tlers, on their respective froDtiei-s, was at this 
time oa the out-break, as it was termed. Sev- 
eral lor huases of remote adventurers had been 
burned. The Indian tribes had been enlisted 
upon the one side and the other, and news was 
constantly coming in to the Blasted Tree, (as 
Van Tramp's proprietarj or land patent was 
termed,) of Inclian scalps and massacres. 

One evening as he sat alone, thinking of the 
approaching troubles, and devising plans of 
I security, a Negro domestic came into the room 
and presented to him the letter of Du Quesne. 
He read it over with the utmost interest 
Troubled as he was to provide for the security 
of his numerous dependants, and exposed as he 
was to sudden inroads of the hostile Indians, 
he rememt>ered his promise of support and 
resolved to redeem his pledge. At any other 
time he would have gone himself; but to be 
absent at present would be desertion, and 
might be followed by the ruin of the settlement. 
Those who had settled in the neighbourhood, 
had families which they could not leave, and 
were of a capacity not adequate to the under- 
taking. The members of his household were 
of a motely character, and yet those only could 
he employ. Of them, there was but one on 
whose desperate spirit of enterprise and per- 
fect fidelity he could rely ; but he doubted his 
prudence, and most of all his means. There 
seemed no alternative. ' Shadrach,' said he 
tailing to the Negro, who soon made his ap- 
pearance, * look for Weshop, and ask him here.' 

Van Tromp resumed his meditations, and 
tried and rejected a thousand contrivances for 
his friend's escape, when the door again opened, 
and the Indian warrior made his appearance. 
His hair was* cut close, except a tutt of jetty 
black, which stood upright on the top of his 



head. The skin of a rattlesnake was twisted 
round his neck, his feet were guarded with 
mocasins, ornamented, with beads and a wam- 
pum belt was over his shoulders. He wore 
round his waist an Indian cincture, and had 
his bow in his hand, and his tomahawk in hit 
ffirdle. He was what they termed a friendly 
Indian, and livett fK:caSionally in this family, 
not as a domestic, much leas a slave, for to a 
state of servitude, it is doubtful whether a gen- 
nine North American Indian was ever reduced, 
or is indeed capable of being reduced. The 
motions of this t>eing were more free than 
those of the master of the mansion. He went 
tnd came at any hour, and consulted his own 
wishes as to the frequency of his visits, or the 
length of his absence. He had been resoued 
from his enemies, on one occasion, by Mr. Van 
Tromp and the men of his plantation, and ever 
afterwards displayed, in its full force, the prin- 
ciple of Indian gratitude. ^ His fixed featiycs . 
seldom betrayed the working of his passions, 
or any vicissitudes of feeling. Upon this oc- 
casion he continued standing, because it suited 
his convenience, and listened witli his charac- 
teristic silence and indifference, to the nature 
of his commission. 

Van Tromp wrote some letters to gentlemen 
of influence, requesting their interference in 
postponing a trial, till every means could be. 
used in discovering the truth, and assured his 
friend that he would soon come to his assis- 
tance. 

The Indian took time thoroughly to compre- 
hend his employment. Whether he there^ 
devised any better plan than the one proposed, 
is not certain ; but it is certain he never deliv- 
ered the letters, not even the one for Da 
Quesne. A stranger even might think loud in 
Weshop*8 presence, without the least danger 
that his confidence would be betrayed ; and 
might talk to him a week wit-hout obtaining; an 
exchange of privacy. This trait was not pecu- 
liar to him; the red man never whistles and 
sings in the woods ; his steps are noiseless, and 
his presence unexpected ; indeed, to the fii^t 
settlers of the country, ftiacflAAg*- 
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The meMCfiger now tnatfc imm^lintc pre- 
paration for his joyrney. He had just eaten, jret 
he set hitnseU' to despatch another enormcKis 
meal, to which he was urged, not by app*trte, 
but by calculation, and loading himself with 
provisions departed so sluggish and doll, that 
he seemed little likely to reach the end of his 
journey, much less to return. No one ques- 
tioned him, and no one misKed him. 

What were his adventures through the wil- 
derness was never known, and his route was 
conjectured only from his subsequent conduct 
It was about twelve days afterwards, he pre- 
seoted himself suddenly in one of the streets of 
New-Amsterdam, near the government house, 
just before the hour when a meetine was to be 
held of the governor and his council. His en 
.trance into the town had not been observed, 
and be had the advantage of claiminjK to have 
come from any (quarter or any tribe. The 
liKlians, partly civilized, who lived in the 
neighbourhood, were seen dailjr, but a gennine 
inhabitant of the wilderness is always, in a 
.populous place, an interesting spectacle, par- 
ticularly (as upon the present occasion) to the 
boys and the rabble. 

\Veshop stood with his bow in his hand, and 
his bundle of arrows at his back, stowed in a 
long basket or quiver made of splinters ; his 
face save no expression of wonder or cnriosity. 
Hundreds were gazing at him, as he leaned 
against the railing that led to the door of the 
8tate House, and were surprised that he took 
no notice of the spectacle which to him must 
be so new. He preserved his impenetrable 
stupidity, and was the only one of the multi- 
tucFc who appeared indifferentj even at the idle 
gaze of which he was the object. 'l*hey 
tempted him to show his skill with his bow, 
but an owl in the day time could not be duller 
at^aking a hint. The Council at length con- 
vened ; the Governor made his appearance, and 
was followed by Weshop into the house. He 
•knew the Governor by the respect that was 
ahown him as he passed. The doorkeeper 
would have stopped the intruder, but it happen- 
ed that the subject of the present meeting 
involved some [ndian difiiculties, and the 
Governor's Dutch fancy had already converted 
Weshop into an Indian Ambassador, tlie rather 
on account of his silence and gravity, which 
the whole Dutch Council greatly admired. 
The Governor took some credit to himself for 
the discrimination vith which he could detect 
the diplomatic character. — The wary Indian 
made a few signs, which the Council, after the 
Governor's hint could at once interpret, and 
which they agreed were full as intelligible as 
any language which a foreign Ambassador 
should venture to use. They complimented 
the natural sagacity of the Indian character, 
which had directed them to*choose an envoy 
not likely to commit himself by talking or be- 
tray liimsell by pussion. The Secretary of the 
Council, who was a learned man, took occasion 
Ui remaik, that in regard to the establishment 



of a bonndary «rilh the Indians, it woofd pn*- 
ablv end in a question between the MfUmButAi 
helium and the mi possideius. Enough seem- 
ed done for the first interview. Weshop was 
recommended to the jailor, not as a prisoner, 
but as a guest; for none of the council thought 
of inviting Ins mnsculMe excellency todiwier; 
and there w«s no eating h4)use at the public 
expense, but the jail. It is hardly proper t9 
say that the deportment of Wcsliop won upon 
the jailor, so as to gain his confidence, bat it 
certainly checked every hint at precaution. 
He was accommodated in the chimney coiner, 
where he eat by himself, and smoked a Dutch 
pipe that the Governor had given limi. He 
went out but once or twice during the afternoon, 
and wandered then no forther than the jail 
door, where he stood smoking when the jailor 
locked up the rooms, after furntsbing the pris- 
oners with their evening meal. 

The jailor and his family were in tlie habit 
of retiring early. They gave Weshop a blank- 
et, and left him in the kitchen to repose before 
the fire. 

NO. IV. 

Du Quesne was awakened in the night 1^ 
the slow and careful unlocking and opening of 
his dungeon, and in the light of the setting 
moon, vniich shone through the grates* an In- 
dian stood before him with his bow in his hand 
and his tomahawk in his girdle. He had beco 
Ireaming of being executed, and his first wa- 
king thought was, that he had fallen into the 
hands of a new tormenter of another world. 

He was on the point of crying out ; when the I 
Indian shook him by the slioulder and pointed 
to the door. He was wide awake in an instant 
There was a sense of honor which urged him 
to await a public vindication of his innocence, 
but the conviction that his own honesty would 
be no security against the attempts of his ene- 
mies, and the strong circumstances against hiei 
decided his resolution. He arose and followed 
his deliverer. The moon had gone down, the 
night was dark, and the streets quiet. After 
they had gained a little distance from the pris- 
on, the Indian directed himjto stand by the 
side of a building, while he went himself as it 
afterwards appeared, to drop the gaol keys in 
a direction uifferent from their route and to 
set adrift on the East liiver, one of the small 
boats, which as tlie tide was coming in, would 
float towards the Narrows, and misled pursuit 
He then returned, and led the way up the isl- 
and in silence, at a rate so rapid, tnat elate 
with liberty and buoyant with hope as Du 
Quesne was, he could hardly keep pace witli 
him. The Indian travelled with the certainty 
of a man familiar with every street and turn* 
till he arrived at a marshy piece of ground on 
the North River, at some distance from the 
city, where a bark canoe lay floating among 
the rushes. The wind was strong trooi the 
south, but though it was fair for their purpose, 
the size and frailty of the tHiat, with what he 
knew of the danger of Uie jiavigatiou* would 
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twive made him Itetitate had there been anr 
sliaBriuitive. He was directed to lay himself 
«l«wfi 141 (he txiat while the Indian pushed it 
Asin the shore, and raised a small pine mast 
^Ni which was spread a blanket in the form of 
^ a«iL He put his skiff before the wind, and 
landed itii motion with a rude oar or paddle, with 
^wmdu^t the same time, he directed its course. 
"JtUe waters were verjr rough, and though his 
fiU^t was evidently a bold one, the job in hand 
neqiiired skill as well as courage. The motion 
of the boat through the water was so varying 
MB to furoish no means ofjudgin^ what progress 
th^j made* He was not msensible of nis dan- 
ger, tMit more sensible to the joj of his recent 
edcape.^ — ^Morning discovered them in that 
fMurt 9f the river u htch forms tlie entrance into 
the Tappao Sound. The shores were covered 
vrith wooil to the verj edge, and the land on 
either side i*oBe into mountains, which fi;rew 
<ljm in the distance, fill thejr mingled with the 
eloods. Accustomed as Du Quesne had been 
for weeks, to no other prospect than what was 
to be seen from the loop-holes of his dungeon, 
so many natural beauties gradually displaying 
tiy the rising sun, till they were shown in per- 
fection, fill^ him with joy. — He worshipped 
in stJence and with thanksgiving, and the 
thoughtful look of his new friend, seemed to 
pronounce an impressive Amen. 

^ This noble river, for agreat part of its length, 
discovered at that time, no appearance of art 
or im|>rovement, except, that now and then, a 
heavy built Dutch vessel, moved slowly on its 
surface, keeping up the only intercourse be- 
tween the few spare settlements on the banks. 
Still tlie features of the scenery were interes- 
ting and grand. The savage put into a solitary 
bajr, where his canoe was concealed by the jut- 
ting rock, but where without being perceived, 
he could observe for some distance, those who 
suled up and down the river. It was imnos- 
sttile for Du Quesne to conjecture the motives 
which would be so powerful with his deliverer, 
as to induce all this labor, nor could he well 



used. It was thas that they conttnaed their 
voyage tilt they came to a part of the river near 
Sandy Hill, from which they were to proceed 
by ^d. Here at one of hts depots, Weshop 
res^Pa day ami night ; both of which he spent 
in eating and sleeping, as preparatory to tha 
fatigues that remained. On the morning of tho 
2d day they abandoned the canoe, and set for- 
ward on foot through the woods. The activity 
and vigilance of the guide, were now constant i^ 
he examined the ground for what he called tha 
signs to detect footsteps in the grass, altered 
his course at the slightest noise, and every 
now and then examined the bark of the tree,^ 
which seemed to serve him as a compass. The 
Indian is artful and patient, when he lays in 
wait, and cautious and observing when he 
fears an ambush. Weshop obtained from a 
friendly Indian, seasonable intelligence that 
those tribes under the influence of the French,, 
and the French themselves, had already begua 
their attack on the frontier, and he knew that 
an Indian war to those in the immediate vicin- 
ity of it, is a state of constant exposure to the 
greatest perils and sufferings witnout a sin";le 
moment of security. The war cry is asually 
unexpected; and fire, murder, and robbery, 
steal without warning, upon tlieir victim. 
Weshop directed his course to the south bar 
of Lake George, where they at length arrived. 
A canoe was in readiness as before, and the 
two travellers after many hardships, reache<t 
a point on the western shore of Champlain, 
then known by the name of Sunkettypaug. 
During their long journey, they had given one 
another some occasional uneasiness without 



intending it ; owing to the strong contrast ot 
their characters. One had been educated to. 
speak, the other to be silent ; one was made 
for display, the other for concealment 

One bright November morning, when our 
travellers were pursuing their way among the 
highlands west of Champlain, which seem in 
some degree to connect the Green Mountains 
in Vermont with the northern part of the first 



imagine whither he was going, or where his range of the Alleganies, they arrived at a high 
journey was likely to end. The Indian seemed opening between the mountains, which goes 
to ' understand the turn of his thoughts, and by the name of Wind Gap. The prospect ta 
" ' ■ the 



quickly produced a scrap of paper, on which 
was written, in his proper hand, the name of 
Jkrick Van Tromp. 'i*tiis satisfied his anx- 
ious imfuiries, and he saw, at once, not merely 
the name^but the conduct of a friend. — His 
guide began smoking his pipe ; they spent the 
whole day without food or sleep, watching 
every movement on the river, till evening; re- 
turned, when they again set forwai-d. 'i heir 
|>regress was now more slow and laborious, for 
want of a favorable wind. The Indian was 
anxious to arrive at a particular point, for a 
reason tliat appeared when they reached it 
This was one of the several places, wherie, on 
his way flown the river, he had deposited a 
a part of hisi load of provision, and this unlook- 
eu for repast was the more grateful to Du 
Quesne, from his long fust, to wliich he was nut 



lie noKh was commanding, and rich with 
various colours— the uniform green of the pine 
and hemlock, was mixed with the blood red of 
the maple, and the yellow birch to which the 
frost had changed their natural hue. They 
both paused at the same time. One seemed 
admiring the beauty of tlie landscape, which 
blended the distance with the rich tints of the 
sky whose gold, and red, and purple, it seemed 
to vie with, or rather to reflect, as the moon 
and the inverted trees ace seen in a sheet of 
water. The other gazed anxiously in one di- 
rection, till a slight but unusual joy gladdened 
his features. He pointed the way he was 
looking, and asked ' do you see that smoke ?^ 
it was sometime bi^fure his companion, assis- 
ted by his guiile, could answer « yes.* • There 
(rcpluud he) our journey ends. I have prayed; 
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the Great Spirit for many days that when I 
should come to this spot, 1 might see a ftmuke 
an<l not a blaze.' 

it was sundown when they arrived ^tfce 
rei^ence of Van Tromp, which neeinetl Mrthv 
time io bejhe rendezvous of the Hurrounding 
country. Every thing betokened confusion 
and sudden alarm. The first object that 
caught attention, was the numerous group of 
men, women, and children, of all colours, of 
many nations, dressed in every variety of ^aib 
and fashion ; Indians, Negroes and whites, 
speaking as many tongues as arc tausht in a 
German University. Their horses and cattle, 
too» had been driven to this place for safety ; 
and they had brought such moveables as they 
could manage to transport 'I'hey seemed to 
have been newly assembled, and were variously 
employed; some in cooking their evening 
meal, some in fixing their fire-arms, some in 
tendine cattle, and some in building additional 
barracks and huts for their present accommoda- 
tion. They were generally cheerful, and seem- 
ed glad to have reached a spot of comparative 
security. Por tliis purpose the place itself 
seemed well selected, it was elevated, and 
of a triangular form ; one side made by the 
right banks of the Chazy, another by a steep 
and continued ledge which commanded the 
valley or bottom land to a great distance, and 
the remaining side defended artificially by a 
high breast- work, flanked with bastions, and 
protected in front by a ditch, faced with a rude 
abbatis.*- Within^ were several low buildings ; 
made of logs and stone, in separate square 
blocks, and sometimes connected by a contin- 
ued roof. Most of the rooms were tight and 
comfortable, and some of them were decently 
I'urnished. There were several rows of bar- 
racks in the fort, and others on the outside, 
ftear the foot of the walls, which answered only 
a present purpose, and were to t>e left in case 
ot invasion. The nrrison was made up of 
men well armed, and whose habits of life ren 
dered them the best marksman in the world. 

ITo kt continued,) 



From UMLsAiM* MacMtine. 
THB PBARL. MECfiXACE. 

{Cvneludtd,] 

Eustis started one morning, as turning into 
the street in which Mr. Acton lived ; a passing 
object brought to his recollection an old servant 
of his father^s who had once saved his own life, 
when in imminent danger ; he wondered that 
he had never seen him since his return ; * poor 
fellow !' thought he, * he may t>e sick or needy, 
and he had always a spirit above asking char- 
ity.' — As a penalt/ for his neglect, he deter- 
mined to change his course, to sacrifice his 
own gratification, and seek his humble friend, 
in preference to keeping an engagement, he 
had the day before formed with Grace : he 
went directly to the place where he had form 
eriy lived, but was told no such person was 
there ; his informant could not even recollect 
the name, yet on promise of a reward, believed, 



on second thoughts, he had heard it «ii^ ftc 
last gave the information deHired. As Kttaffi» 
entered a low miserable dwelling, from w h i g^ H 
the cold air of a winter morniiMi^ warn bvt {MW^ 
tially exclodeti, and saw, in the most gl^wrt 
poverty, the family whom he had betteveit mt 
least above want, he drew back. Ijitteriy r^- 
pniaching his own neglect, and askin|{ l iiaig^ if 
if he, who had so long forgotten them, had H^^r 
a right to intrude upon their sorrows. But Hin 
indecision soon ceased, as one of the ptMM* 
children came up to him, and polling hiii c»mt, 
begged * the gentleman would come in, and «!«» 
something for his poor father, to make him w«lf 
again f the appeal was too direct to be residaii* 
and approaching tiie bed, he saw the-pomr mmn 
indeed, in the last stages of consumption. At 
first, he gave no signs of recognitian, aA<l 
Eustis believed he hau either forgotten his fea- 
tures, or that he was insensible to what paMetl 
around him ; but when he looked again a mjr 
of former feeling brightened his pale face, ancl 
extending his emaciated hand, he pressed tlimt 
of his young master. 

* But, my poor Hobert, wliat has broogllt 
you to this r rhe wife hastened to reply«-*^t 
was a simple tale, such as the annaUi of the 
[>oor will often furnish. Their labor, (their 
only wealth,) while health continued, lut«l 
placed tliera above want; but about a year be- 
fore, the poor roan had fallen from a buildini^^ 
received a severe blow upon his breast and be- 
fore he had recovered from its effects, b^ oiver 
exertion in completing the ornaments of a bull 
room, to oblige a young lady, one of his cus- 
tomers, had brought on his.^eld complaints. 
He refused to apply for med'tcal aid, denied 
himself even the comforts which his situation 
required, saving, < he could not pay for them ; 
that was what he blamed others for, and he 
would wait till the next week, or the next day ; 
for then, the young lady had promised to pay 
for his own work, and that oi his wife.' fiat, 
when at last thepliysician did see him he shook 
his head, and said if he had been called before 
he might soon have been well ; but now he 
feared. So entirely was Eustis engrossed with 
the suffering objects around him, and with lis- 
tening to the recital of their misfortunes, that 
he did not at first observe he was not the only 
visiter in this wretched abode. When he did 
perceive Miss Worthington,the cou^n of Grace, 
their mutual salutation spoke the surprise which 
each felt at their unexpected meeting i but not 
till she had retired, did Eustis learn what had 
been her untiring kindness to the suffering 
man, her attention in procuring him comforts, 
her words of consolation to the wife, and her 
tenderness to the children, and how riie had 
begged then all, never to mention her cousm's 
name, as the person who had caused them su 
much sorrow. 

' And I would'nt now, sir, but you seem to 
care so much about our affiiirs, and are so khui 
to my poor husband,' said tlie woman, ' and 
besiifeb that, perhaps you don't know her.' 
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T-. Re^fk started o% he ttionghtof the firecipice 
4111 wliicli he hmd stood. The spell w»8 broKen, 
an xfigvl's fbmi had concealed the harshest 
fisfttiiresol' cruel selfishness^ and heartless levi- 
t jp ; and it was * to such a being.' thought he, 
* that I am about to commit my happiness ; nay, 
more, my v«ry character ; for arc we not 
•tPMif^y infiuencetl In our feeling in our dec'ts- 
MM« ^w our Yery modes of thought, by those 
with whom we are most intimately connected r 
Imperceptibly to ourselves, but not less surely, 
tHe delicacy of moral sense is blemished, and 
mir standard of moral excellence lowered.' 

Elizabeth Worthington was the orphan niece 
•fMr. Acton. Early matured in the school of 
iMicttoo» the best feeKngs in her kind heart 
had been called forth for the children of sorrow ; 
the had learned to feel that it was to the re- 
tonrses of her own mind, to the government 
•f her own heart, rather than to external cir* 
c^msiances, that she must look for happiness. 
It w»s this which had preserved her from sur- 
rounding contagion ; which had saved her from 
becoming a mere votary of pleasure, and idol 
•f fashion, which had enabled her without erne 
thMight of envy» to view the superior attrac- 
ttona of her cousin. Elizabeth loved Grace 
with all Rer faults, an<l would have concealed 
those faults from ever^ eye ; for Grace,bestdes 
betttg th^ only companion of her childhood, had 
answer powerful claim upon her — she was the 
daoghter of an uncle, to wliom she was bouad 
bj Kratitttde and affisction ; and insulated as 
alie was from nearer ties» her heart sought ob- 
jeets for Its love. She had often seen Mr. 
Kastisgbutin situations which wera calculated 
to cidl forth n^ihtne either of moral or mental 
superiority. She thought him decidedly hand- 
MNiie,aadatthedestin^ husband of her cousin, 
(for se report said he would be, and Grace her* 
self tacitly acknowledged) she felt for him a 
ile|;;ree of interest ; but for this, he might have 
mixed with the common visitors whom she met 
at her uncle's house. 

But ander the humble roof of poor Robert, 
around the bed of death ; It was there, that two 
liearts met and understood each other, which, 
in the circles of fashion, in scenes of lieartlcas 
gaiety, mi^hthave never excitedasiafrle foeling 
of mutual interest Eustis now wondered that 
be had never sought tlie society of Elizabeth, 
Bever observed the foil expression of her deep 
Mne eye ; never^ioticed that her beanty was 
of that attractive ^kind, which, once seen, is 
not easily forgotten; 

It was on a sweet sunny morning in April, 
. when ev«ry obfect was cheered by the return 
of spring $ one of those bright days, when the 
elastic spirit of youth, wouU imagine that this 
beautiful world, could be the receptacle onl v 
of happiness ; and that brilliant sun, in all 



death were upon him. For a few hours life 
struggled, as if unwilling to resign iU gras^) — 
then all was calm. Uni^sed to such scenes, 
KuMis did not at first perceive, that the hand 
wtnRi he held was colder, or the face paler 
than before — that the spirit had da[Mirted. Au 
he left tlie house of death, his mind, full of the 
scene through which he had pa8seil,and enter- 
ed the busy street, crowded with the active and 
the gay, heard the varied sounds of business 
and of pleasure, and contrasted them with the 
death of the humble p<M>r, the low mi^ierable 
apartment, and the sunerin^ hearts he had just 
left ; he felt that it was tor such scenes to 
teach us wisdom ; he felt how vain is that dis- 
tinction, whose duration is coeval only wiUi 
our present existence. 

In a few months, Elizabeth Worthington 
became the wife of the admired and courted 
Mr. Eustis. His selection was a nine day^s 
wtmitTf amonj^ the husband-seeking young 
ladies, and their managing mainnms ; and of 
stirp'ise to all, that he had preferred the re- 
tiring Elizabeth to her charming cousin ; but 
to no one, more than Grace hersel f. Her fancy 
had been dazzled by the intended splendor of 
his establishment ; besides, the little of heirt, 
which flattery and the love of pleasure had left 
her, washis,-*b«t who ever lieartl of a 6e//e 
dying with a broken heart ? It was not ti 1 1 some 
time after, that she learned the story of Eliza- 
beth's charitid)le attention to Mrs. Means, of 
Eostis' interest in her husband, and tlie expo- 
sure of her own injustice ; and never till then, 
did she acknowleilge even to herself, siie liad 
paid too dearly for her pearl necklace. She 
still continued to haunt the scenes of her for- 
mer triumph, unconscious that time will leave 
its ravages, on earth's fairest tilings ; that 
while all else Is changinj;, we are not st||JM- 
ary. Some of her admirers had discovered 



his 



course, could look down on no scenes of 
wo ; it was on such a morning, that as Eustis 
found himself at the side of his humble frieiul, 
lie saw a fearful change had been wiH>ught ; he 
breathed with difficulty, and the uguntes of 



that they could not marry a portionless beauty» 
whose expenditure was that of an heiress ; and 
others, that a beautifol set of leatiu'es, and the 
eclat of marrying tlie most admired woman in 
the city, were not <|uite an am^e security for 
domestic happiness. 

Mr. Eustis placed the family of his old ser- 
vant in a situation of comfort — not one where 
they were dependant on his constant bounty, 
for he justly reasoned that the best charity is 
tliat which furnishes tlie poor with employment, 
and enables them to supply tlieir own wants, 
not crippling their powers, and destroying tlietr 
independence, by an habitual sense of obliga- 
tion, and while he enjoyed the deliglits of bis 
own d6mestic circle, and felt that 

^ There if a Providence, thai shupei our ends, 
* ilovgh-liew them how we will ;' 

he could not forget, that the poor widow had 
been the instrument of saving him from wretch- 
edness, perhaps from -vice. L. E. 



A truly respectable person does not need 
fine dress, or splendid e(|uipage to command 
, the deference to which he is entitled. 
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l*wo men, neighboi's in the then Di^rict 
oC Maiti^, liftd been in the woods during the 
day, and returning towards evening, when 
within a mile of their homes, otiserveda large 
bear making directly for one of them, and to 
avoid his grasp, he dodged behind a sizeable 
tree, the hear sprang and clasping his fore paws 
around the tree, the man immediatdjr siezed 
them and held tliem fast* After a consulta- 
tion how thejr should despatch the bear, it 
was agreed that the man who was at libertj 
should proceed home, obtain an axe, return 
again immediately and despatch him. The 
man arrived home, related the situation of 
their neighbor to his wife and his plan of kill, 
ing the near — but not being in much of a 
h^ffff, directed his wife to prepare supper, and 
be would take some before he started, which 
was accordingly done. After supper was over, 
he taking several turns from tlie fire to the 
door and from the door to the fire, and loung- 
ing a while, concluded he would go to bed 
early and be stirring by times in the morning 
and release his friend. Morning arrived, the 
axe got in readiness — he then tells his wife he 
believed he would have his bieakfast before he 
went — breakfast being over, and several small 
chores done about the house, he leisurely shoul 
ders his axe and shortly finds his friend in ttie 
same position verj patiently holding the bear 
and waiting his return. On his approaching 
the spot and iust raising the axe to give the 
mortal blow, his friend said stop, I have suffer- 
ed enough holding the bear, you come and take 
myplace and let me have the satisfaction of 
hjfjmf him. This was readily assented to, 
Mnathe -'*^ ' * 



servatioQ, * Well, Nathaniel, if thee nvst m, it 
is possible I may hear of thy death, and irk is 
God's will that it should so happen, I hope i 
shall not have the mortiftcation to hear «l'l^ce 
being wounded in the bade.* 



man after being released, and his 



The duke of Wellington was remarkable for 
the coolness with which he gave his directmis. 
Even in the heat of an engagement beliasbeea 
known to give vent to a humorous obaervatmi, 
especially when it seemed to raise the spirits 
of his men. Thus, when the British were 
stonning Raj adoz, his Grace rode up whilst the 
balls were falling around, and observing aa 
artillery man particularly active, inquired the 
man's name« He veas answered, * IWor.' 
• A very good name, too,' remarked Wcitiog- 
ton ; ' cheer up my men, oar l\tjfhr will soon 
make a pair of breaches — in the walls!* At 
this sally the men forgot tlie danger of tbetr 
situation, a burst of laughter broke from tbem, 
and the next charge carried the fortress. 

Ji Bad State. — An Irishman in New-Jersey, 
was on Sunday driving a horse with a waggon 
towards Eastoo, when he was met by a Cler- 
gyman, who was going to Church, and took the 
opportunity to chide the traveller for a breach 
of the sabbath. * My friend,' said he, * this is 
a bad way you are in.' * Och ! honey,' said the 
Irishman, < and is'nt it the turnpike?' ' Yes,' 
replied the minister,' but what I mean is, that 
you are in a bad state. * By my sow!,' returned 
the Irishman,' and that's true enough too, 
your worship-^t's a very bad State this, and 
I'll get into Pennsylvania as soon as I can. 
Gee up honey.' 



A lawyer in Massachusetts once wrote ' ras- 
cal,' in the hat of a brother lawyer, who on 
discovering it, entered a complaint, in open 



neighbor in thesituation he had been, shoulders court, against the trespasser, who he'said had 
the axe and walks off, leaving his fnend in uken hwhat and written his oirn name in it. 
full possession of the bear in turn. 



A <tUAK£R GOING TO WAR. 

About the coinmencement of our Revolution, 
and soon as it was ascertained that Nathaniel 
Greene, afterwards Gen. Greene, intended to 
join our army, in defence of his country, a dep- 
utation of Friends, commonly called Quakers, 
and to whose society he then belonged, (by 
order of their meeting) waited on him to en- 
deavdrto dissuade him from it : after listening 
toall their arguments on this subject, he inform- 
ed them that he felt an irresistible propensity 
Bot to be got over, for joining his brethren in 
arms. He thanked them for the interest they 
had taken in his welfare, but he could not 
comply with their request. When the depu- 
tation took an effectual leave, and left him to his 
mother, who liad been listening with all the 
anxiety of a fond parent, used hor best endeav- 
ors to prevail on him to stiy at home, when 
he told her it was impossihU. After a pause 
sJjc burst into tears, with this remarkable ob- 



* Where goin Satnbo ?' * Going to court for 
testify.' Wha for?' « Oh gemman stole a 
pair ob boots last night, an I greed to gib him 
good character for tree and sixpence.' 



SiWrnAXt mssQsssQm^e 



SATURDAY, jrUNK 18,1881. 



Jigeni.'-Vf ma^m A. Coffin, of tbia city, will act as 
General Agent and is authorised to receive l^ubscriptioiis 
Tor this paper. 

Prize Communieationt^^Our object m effi»fing pre^ 
miums, being to obtain a quantity of choice Original 
matter to vary and enliven our pages, throughout tba 
year ; those who have expressed a wish to have their 
communications returned, if uosncceWul, will see thai 
such a procedure would be altogetlier incompatible wifh 
our design. They are, however, at liberty to withdraw 
them before the first of July ; but once in the hands of 
thecoramillee» we shall consider ourselves fairly emilled 
to all that may be deemed worthy of pubiicatiou, wfa«tbef 
they obtaiu a pri:^ oc not. 
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Sieamkoat -Rrp/cMtim.— On Tuesday, the 7ih inst. at 
the Steamboat General jHekson wag returning from 
Peekskill to New- York, the boUer burst aud tlie boat 
wae iMtant^ a complete wreck. About 40 passengers 
were o«i boajrd, 90or wlioni were either killed or severely 
scalded. 

^«'*«- — On «b« 29ih ull. the flourishing village of Fay- 
etteville, N, C- was almost entirely consumed by this 
destrifctiire element, and more than 2,000 persons Uirown 
upon the world, houseless and homeless. The hiss of 
»uop«riy is eeiimated at ^1,500,000; but tlie amount 
of human suffering, who can estimate ! 



Ant>iherM'ew Paper.-^The members of the Debating 
Society, at Detroit, Michigan Territory, have commenced 
a monthly periodical, entitled the • Herald of Literature 
ajMj Sciewee.' It is neatly printed, in the quarto foim, 
ami promiees fair to become a useful and higlUy interest- 
iug little journal. 

jroumm zsobt 

OF THE 

RVRAI^ REPOSITORY, 

etc Itotoer oC Sri teriiture ; 

■nbeUMied Qnarteriy, with a Fw* mgra,riag. 

UcvuloU oxclnsively to Poliie L.iterafar«>, romprucdintbc follow- 
."f *m^^- <^>"^»«a' an*l 8»loct Taleg, EUsay*, Amoricnn andPor- 
»sn Btagrnphy, TrnvoU, Fli.uiry. NotiwaoT New PttWicalioiw, 

lumoarous and llisiorkal Aneodute*, &c. &e. vmm.j, 

<Wi commoiieius a new volumo ibe publwhor |»ledgot ktmaclf to hie 
atroiM chat hi* oittrumittingcndcHvourti shall bo oxorted to mootilieir 
tpaeuiion*. The Ropository will crmttoira to fo« eondwcted on 
ho samo plaa and afTurded at ibe naiiM eoovoniont rate, whieJi he 
iM roaa.mtu boliovo hof hitberlo givnn it eo widea cipcoUuion : and 
iich a durable and OalteriNg popvlarily <i« hatrondorod it a favour- 
and amuaiog visitor during the seven yoara ofifs publication. 
miu correspondents arodaijy incroaMne and awornl hiebLy taleated 
otiividaala with tho benefit of whoM filerory labour* be ba« not 
icrotoFore b«ea favoured, and wbo«> writiDec wonM reflect booour 
[jxiB any pertodical, bave enffa^d to oontribate to ita cohimna. be 
njiers himaeir that thoir communicalious and tlie pri«oa oil^ro<l 
telow, tosother with tho best periodicals of tho day, with which he 
• regularly supplied, will farnmh him with ample materials for en- 
(▼onuif Its pages with that variety expected in works of this nature. 

ZaXTSRABT FRXOKXaflKS. 

The publisher of the RURAL RBP081T0RY dcsiroasof present- 
ng his patrona with ouginal matter worthy the estoosive palronage 
niberto reeeired, of encouraging literary laloot and of exciting a 
pnii of emulation among hris old correspondenU, and oibors who 
iro Ml tbe habit of wrHing for the various periodicals of the day, is 
aduced to offer the following Premiums, wiiicb be Matters himself 

J '*'" consider deverving of thuir notice. 

Korihe beat ORIGINAL TALB (to occupy not leas than three 
»a»e8 of the Repository) fSe. 

?[ *JSu •**'"*' **°*^» ***" Tokens for 1830 oud 31, and tho third, 
'>urtJi, finh, sixth andsevontli volumes of the RepoBitoy,ha»dsemely 



?r 1 by Uw JDib of Juiif, or as sumi alYer as ciiavtNiiuut. i« lUm 



Streets, lludaoii. N. Y. 
^<fr«A 35, 1831. 

LS^TKRA CONTAINING RKMITTANOSji^ 

R^etivgdat iUa ejhe, frpm JlffimtM and otkera^ for tJU Mi^kUk 
y»tnme,9ndmgJun9\^h, '' ^*^ 

N. Keitb, Mr^ Hazard, I. Bradley, M. OuuiJ-r, Coisackie, eath $1 : 
C. A. llamilton, WtHtnK, ti. \. 91', C. Iloag, Laurciis, N. V.ij • 
C. H. Smedlcy, Hiiifsburgh, Vt. fj , O. Northrop Noh York *1- 
I. Voidder, l> M. Perkiiu^viUa, VL «1 ; B, A. Wing, E^pcrunco, n'. 
Y. |1 J. Dolson, Middlelown.N. y.«] ; A Sikw.Surtiekl.t t. #5: 
1. WhitBev,P.M. Alagnolia, N. Y. ^j ; E. C. Mnnmm. Nen- 
Haven, Ci. $1; J It i,[,iiu/j, f. U. MnUum- Of*Jvc, fin, fm ^ f V 

Cobb, Ellington, Ci. ah J. l\ fJoo-lviio, KimJ^^d k, N, ¥ ft a 

J. J)avi«, P.M. Marll...ru.,ir^ N-H *| ; X W^ma, VVliitc^Umi M.' 
Y.f I; A. nuUerfel(J,Jr, Wnlyoh^, >.|J. ff^ -, j|. IK^hurj^.Unum, 
^' n* ??'J*--S- 'i'"'' ''^"^ • Hwllw^^N- ¥, ei ; T, A. M.*n!, Ilu 

"p m' S**«*/' "-J ' ' 'l''^'--. ^^ ti*K N, V.lrl ; JV. J^ry.S, 
P. M. NewSalom. W^»t| ; u. Pu-i^f , tUmtk^in, N. Y- $i ; J. Iv.*,i,; 

Funbridgo, Y4.«l; VV. I', Urauuiu NoHh Adou,,, M^ ^\, U. U J^ 
ker, l'^*i4.n, N. T. ^^ ; a I'. UiKl<.r*]ur.fe, Oi.,lrflft, N. Y, ftl A. #f ' 
Pelton, Siockbridge, Mt f^ , Win. Pnrk^r, I'. ftl,f if*ille, W, V, ftS 

Bnrlon,N.Y.r>: P^W WhMt*i,k^ fl^.i-n^, \.V.#i; RM-m" Jf! 
BrimfieldMtf,«5; J.M\^ljn»c, Jr:w,i.<^h=^ttr (JHnir» tJi. i,'^; j. 
Thorp, Wateibury, I t. «f». K, )[. n^ukm, Vnh.Un^, \, Y. fT. ; A, 
M.8hej»ard«on, Bell* viilr, N. Y. ^l ; M.tiiUs A.Unui, N. r 31 ; j, 
M.Spencor, Smiihtoh, IV. T. f 1 ; A. WinMPr JV ^^ ^(nu^n Jfcl »f, r 
«J: a SpoDcer. P«Hn, ^. Y. |(J; II. J^MM(». i;o»hcii, ftL Y, AJ 
C.Jol.m«»n, P.M.ttuHi,n.|, N.Y.^M; T, t*mnU, M^^tu-^fc-viik^r 
C.^; VV. H. Blodgei, Kijpiyim i.ojJr-n. 1 1. ,>!». I Sfi/n.n,. I . IU 
Kiwt Safcm, N, Y. |5; L\ Mbjih*, 1". M. M.itui!(>, tin. *l ; W. U, 
Norton, g^uw/^'s b,id^», .\, V .«! ■ J. J, .,h*f, Jr. VVt-.r-fVj^b*,,*,, 
■n * ii i. iJJ '^*"JI' ^""«"'>"fo^». M*- P ; «• Ko*,cittr, Urwu- 




For the third do. the Taliaaaan for 16W, and the fi(Ui, aixth and 
evoath volumea of the Repository. 

PorthabestPOBM, noiloAi than forty nor over a hundred llnef.fS. 

For the second best, the Atlantic Souvenir for 1831, and the fifth, 
uih and seventh volumes of iho Rcportitory, handsomely bound. 

ror the third do. the fifth, sixth and seventh voIubms of the Re- 
XMitory. 

<>)ininimieatioDs intended for the prizes must be direeiod (woH 
»«irf) to William B.Stoddard, Hudson, N. Y. and forwanlod previous 
« Ibe first of July next— each enclosing a sealed vnveloptt of ihe 
lanie and residence of the writer, which will not bo qpcnetl, oxce]it 
lUaehwl to a piece ontilM u> one of tho prises. TJie merits of 
a«[iiGcoswill Ik) doierminodby aCommiUuo of Literary Gentlemen 
•Iccted for tho purpose. 

CONDITIONS. 

^ The Rural Repository will be published ovwy other Saturday, on 
Miper Royal paper of a superior quaHiy, and will contain twenty- 
•x ntimbers. of eight pages each, besides four plates, a title page 
1 kill ff *" ***• volume, making in the whole, 913 pages. Octavo, 
a Bballbe priated in hand«ome style, on a good AtMl fair type, ma 
(•neaaeatand tasteful volume at the eml of ibe year, eoauining 
"I* •?"'■» l^^at will beiasiriiclive and profitable foryouthio future year*. 

iho Eighth Volume (Fourth Volume New Series) will com nenee 
»n ^'•e4ih of Juno next, at tho low rata of One Dollar per annum, 
nJji f"* ■".'^"^•'n udvauce. Those who will forwnrdui* Five 
joiiaw freeof |»oBl«gc, slinll ruooivu«iz c«>i»i(4,aiid nuy person who 
■'U retail ua (Sixteen Dollaie, nbull rcceivo twcntp cupius for one 
r'ar—rfMlucitig :be price to F.igkty Cmi.n pnr voluiiio ; mid any per 
"•n vbu wiH rumii Twenty l)o|lars,«butl receive Ticrnty Five r.op- 
i.Ji and a #rt of Sturm t Htficcliona for vvtuy Hay in ihc yenr, 
^nawmeFy |,t,u,„|. All lh« prcvion,* voluintP, cxcrpl »h.; tiist and 
\uu!! i ^ f""»i»»»««l I" "•«'•« who i.biaitt Hut»ciib»r», at iht 

«w rale. No aubsciiptiuu lucwivi^U foi lv(>s UMAuuu yta*. 



^, „ SUMMARY. 

AfwMn*i9.-^3. L. Ilrwili, New- York, has jmt puhbidKHl m «rit« 
anent style, tbu following |»i<fc«!i: the ' lltll al see,' wfirdd by Al«. 
llomaAH,rou8ic bv ber sister ; — ♦ llcre do we nivut,' wriitun 4ir»d ooni- 
posed by J. A. Wade ;— ' Chrixt our pai>i(ovi>r, is HacnlicoiJ tor us " 
composodby Gear;—* The light bark,* and • Air ffom the ajiora ^ 
Giovanni.' 

A company to supply the town of roQghkeejiaie witli goad nf4 
wholesome water, has Wn incorporaiod. 

Mr. McKeaney's work, the History of the Nnrth Amcnean ImKane, 
u now ready for the press, it m to couuiin JiO) portraits of Jiidiaa 
Chiefs. 

It is said that lotccwhave been received at Nontxeal, annouiirNw 
that on tlio ovo uf tbodisaolutioii of Parliamuoi, a bill pnsacd bo^ 
Houses, opening the Canadas to the introduction of American ima- 
duce. 

An Italian artist in New-Turk, is About sculpturing a mBClrialuA 
of De Witt Clinton. 

Col. De WiU CKotOB ha« beefl apporatod te survey the Hudnon 
rirer. 

Susan TV^jOBe of the two large cldldren who have fiecfiealinHt- 
ed as prodigies, died in New- York on the 12th ult. of inflAmmauoti 
OB the lungH. She was 8 yean old and weighed St27 pounds. 

It Iwing defiuitcly soitled that Algiers is to he a Colony of Fra«»oc^ 
many faraili4»in Toulon were making iirrparntione to^nii^rato. 

Sir Walter Scott was very ill at the hutdatoa and there wete lit:!* 
expectat ions of hi* reco very . 

A considornUo vein of Anthracite Coal has boe» opened in MiAins 
the excavations for the Cfaesafeake and Uhio CuA&i, nearl>(uieca. 

MARKIRn, 

At Hampton, LivingAton Co. on the ^th ult. John T.Talmau, Gaf. 
cashier ofiho Afonroo Hank, Kocliusier, to Miss Mary K. KiCz IJu»h. 

At Red Mook, on t^undny, tlw 5tJi iii^l. by the Kov. Mr. ShcrwocM<l, 
TliHodoro II Jenkins, of Now- Vol k, to Julia A. IS. daughter oT 
Robert S. LiviiigKtun. 1-!m<i. of Uik fnriiK.'r (tliico 

In Palicrson, Putnam ootiiKy, oathe 3)M uK. by the Rev. Bir. V««i- 
cdict, Mr. Uauicl Uoag, of Aiicram,lo Miss Melissa M. Peck, of tho 
former plaro. 

At Euslkill, on the 9th inst. by the Bev. Mr. Durphy of Huoier. 
Mr. Sylvester liausoA,tu Mim Rebecca U. ^ inter, both of the form- 
er place. 



In this city, on the 3d inst. atU'r a long and painful illnrcsi Mis. 
Amy Ann Kodgcrs, nged 4U years, wile ol Mr. Uavid Rodgera. 

At Spenccrtowu, on tho '>nj ull. Mi»s Elizabeth llo»rord,aged 7^ 
years. 

At tho same place, on thetithiiiel. Mr- Nelson Numnn, aged 35 
years. 

At Mattenwnn, Pnichrntfl County, Abraham H Sr.lieock, Feq. ia 
the 57th y«>ar of" bis ng-!. • 

.AtProTidouc«!,K. i. Janice Otis Rockwell, editor of ilio Providence 
Painot. 

Al Loxiii^tnn on \h*\ 2'lfh nl^ Mrs. Jvofima Ilopp, Mile of Mr. 
David liopp, lu the 4tith ytar ul h«i age. 
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For the Rural Repository. 
THB MANIAC MA10« 

She sat upon the lonely shore 

Of her own nHtive land. 
The gloomy tide with sullen roar 

Was washing up the strand. 
The rough rocks on the beach arose. 

The pebbles brightly shone. 
And glittered with their scattering glows. 

As Jewels, In the morn. 
The ruined one in silence viewed 

Tlie stars, that brtghlly burned. 
Then upward on a rock she stood, 

And hand, and head, and eye, she tamed— 
To where, far off in Heaven there rolled, 

UncB8y as a wave-tost bark, 
A ftery orb, like molten gold. 

Mid clouds with latent fury dark. 

• Be thou the star, whose gloomy Mase 

Sliall light his soul with burning wo— 

1 he torch, whose broad, unhidden rays. 

Shall o'er his head in vengeance glow. 

• Vyhene*er with joy he smiles, appear ; 

In day, let fancy show thy form— 
Co«»r, and the cloud of blackness wear. 
Portentous of a gathering storm. 

• Whene'er he groans, and thickening night 

Oi sorrow veils his sky in gloom, 
• Thy meteor flame shall burn his sight 
And broadly glare upon his tomb. 

• Blanched be his cheek, and thinned his rramc. 

May vengeance curse his destined lot. 
His memory perish and his name 
With other worthless rubbish rot. 

• May death be hard : above his bed, 

Let Satan shake his withering lance ; 
Fiends of the Pit, his death scene wed, 
And roundhis chamber lead their dance. 

• Seise flames of Tophet, seize his soul I 

Eat up his peace, undying worm ; 
Lift, cupbearer of Hell, thy bowl. 
And fill with venomed wrath his form. 

• I die ! this rock shall be my hearse. 

And yonder billow mark my grave ; 
I die ! but may my dying curse 

Roll o er him like that angry wave. 
•His bark, on restless waters toet, 

Dash it, ye storms from sea to sea 
Till mid the howling surges lost 

He sinks in deep eternity.' 
She said, her dark eye gleamed with light, 

1 he tide .oared on with angry foam, ^ 
The vision fleeted from the sight. 

The spirit found its ^nal home. p, 

THB fiXILB'S DIRGJB. 

BT MR8. HBMANS. 

Th«rc went a dirge ihrcJugh the forest's gloom— 
An exile was home to a lonely tomb 

I Brother!' (so the chant was sung 

In lh« slumber's native tongue •) 

' Krirnrt and broiber ! not for ihte 

bhall the sound of weeping be— 



Long the exlle*s wo hath fain 
On thy life in a wltlicrhig chain J 
Music from thy own bhie atreama 
Wander'd through thy foverdreaMt; 
Voiteft from Ihy cotiiHry^s vines. 
Meet thee midst the alien pines. 
And thy true heart dted am'ay. 
And thy spirit would noc stay.' 
Bo swelled the chant, and the deep wind's moan 
Seem'd through the redars to inurmiH — • Gunc !' 
*Srothcx : by the rolling lihiiie, 
Stands the home thnt once was thine ; 
Brother ! now thy dwelling Ilea 
Where the Indian arrow flies! 
He that blest thine infant head. 
Fills a distant greensward bed; 
She that heard thy lisping prayer, 
Slumbers low beside him there. 
They that earliest with thee play'd. 
Rest beneath their own oak shade, 
Far, far hence ! — ^yet sea nor shore, 
Haply brother ! part thee more ; 
God hath call'd thee to that baud 
Ki the immortal Fatherland !* 
* The Fatherland ''—with that sweet word 
A burst of tears midst the strain was heard. 
' Brother ! were we there with tbee. 
Rich woitld many a meeting be ! 
Many a broken garland bound, 
Many a niourn'd and lost one found ! 
But our task is aiiU lo bear, 
Still to breathe the changeful ah; 
Loved and bright things to resign, 
As^ven now this dust of thine ; 
Yet to hope ! — ^to hope in Heaven, 
Though flowers fall and ties be riven— 
Yet to pray ! and wait the hand 
Beckoning to the Fatherland !' 
And the requiem died in the forest's gloom; 
They had reached the exile's lonely tomb. 

MOTTO worn, AW ALBUM, 

Hcreyri«idi^»,^a/««y shall shine, 
In tender, pure, unclouded light ; 

A ray each thought, a star each line. 
Forever fixed, forever bright. 

* I would,' says Fox, » a tax devise. 

That shall not fall on me ;' 
' Then tax receipts,' Lord North replies, 

' For ikete you never tee.* 




Amwtr to Ihe pubslbs tn eur UuL 
PtrxsLE I.— Loadstone. 

falfof m?D."'"^*"""'' '**'^ *••"• bothoccasio»«d .ha 
NBW PVZZLBS. 

What word is there of five letters, which, by ukin. 
away two, leaves one ? -n »t uj taun^. 

What was yesterday, and 'will be to-mor row? 



aUBA&BBPOSITOBT, 

(ttr All Orden^ Conuaa^lcatioo- most be ,wi ^a«^ m «osira 



attsotion. 
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FORT BRADDOCK LETTERS. 

(Continued.) 

NO. V. 

Through the assemblage of armed men at 
the garrison, Weshop held his way, witliout 
stoppiniz; to mak^ inquiries: for his eye con- 
jectured the roeaningof all that he saw. He 
went directly to Van Tromp's room and found 
him alone. With a motion of the hand, whicli 
native feeling rendered graceful, he introduced 
to one another, these long separated friends, 
who fairly rushed into each other's arms, and 
shed tears of joy at so unexpected a meetipg. 
Du Quesne who felt at the moment happier, 
perhaps, than he had ever been before, pointed 



without a manual, but we meet, men, women, 
and children, when the drum beats, for pray- 
ers.' * What, and the Indians too? I should 
think they would be disorderly.' * They are 
full as quiet as the rest. We have with us a 
young clergyman by the name of Klltot, from 
Massachusetts, who performs part of his ser- 
vice in their language ; and there is no doubt 
they are benefitted by Uie instruction. They 
only require attention.' 

* The Indians,' said Du Quesne, * seem a 
mysterious people, about whom little can be 
known, though they swarm about us in sucli 
numbers. They are savage, blood thirsty, and 
implacable. 1 don't think they can ever be 
civilized.' * What think you of that specimen 
which came to you in prison ?' said Van 
Tromp. • Ah I that indeed — think of him ? 



jri silence to the. Indian as his deliverer ; and 

Van Tromp was astonished at the success of] he is a wonder any where — I owe him ray life< 

his achievement,* and additionally grateful on 'That man could redeem his tribe if they were 



tlus emergency, because he should have the 
a^^istance of Ins friend. He clasped the hand 
of Wesljop strongly, and looking full upon 
his quiet features, while his own were agitated 
with different emotions, spoke to him a few 
words in Indian to which Weshop replied, for he 
loved to hear the sound of his native tongue, 
particularly from Van Tromp. 



all murderers.' * He has been cultivated 
some,' said Van Tromp, * but you may one day 
^ee hii|) use his tomahawk, and bow, and not 
wait your bidding, or ask your advice; and 
use the rifle too, with as little remorse as any 
of his countrymen. One reason why so little 
has ever been known about the Indians, is that 
they will not comntuuicate. They hayc a re- 



The Patroon, for so was Van Tromp com- ligion, it is certain ; and I suspect they observe 
monly called, relaxejd his grasp, and left the j their articles of faith, though tliey seldom tell 
Indian to supply his wants, and ^j^onsult his what they are, not for want of language, for if 

will find it 

listen to tlieir 

vinced that the 



jfjdian lo supply nis wanis, anu ^onsuit nis wnai iney are, noi tor want oi ian« 
pleasure: adding only, * You will not go ?' you undorstand t!T«»ir language you 
• No,' said the w*arrior, « not now, perhaps sulliciently copious; and if you lis 
never,' T'het\vofrien«ls,leftto!hcmselves,com- conversation, you will be convince 



mencetl that sort of conversation whicli was 
natural on the occasion, in the course of 
which they explained, each to the other, what- 
ever was the subject of mutual inquiry, till Du 
Quesne declared that as it was the first undis- 
turbed moment that he had cnjifyed for Ion 
ami /ong^ before, he would retire. • What a 
luxury,' said he « once more to sleep in safety 
after all fiiy tToublcs.' 

• But you-M'ill Vait for the evening service,* 
said the Patroon, * the drum beats in a few 
mom^nt»-' * What do )ou muster your men 
for exercise ?' ' No — our people Thout best 



sounds are softer than those of any other 
lon;j;ue that is spoken. W'hen the Knglish un- 
dertake to write them in wonls, they fairly 
exhaust their liquids and vowels, and the 
reader who is ac(iuainted with the spoken lan- 
guage, is as much at a loss to utter it, as if he 
stood at a desk of printers* types ; I have 
heard a better speech from an Indian chief, 
than that Greek oralion of Dudley's Periton 
Indlanon, but 1 forget my Greek, and I could 
not think of the woid for civihxcd, if it was to 
civilize the whole tribe. Hark the dnim beat», 
you will know moie of tliesB in time — let ua j;o.' 
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The religious service of Mie dvcninjai; was 
performed, and the fi ier»da retired ; Du Quesoe 
to a repose.-which after his fatlKUc, was as 
sweet as the sleep of infancy, and Van Tromp, 
to visit his new inmates and to go the rounds 
of his dutj — after which, at thewinding of a 
horn the garrison was silent. 

Meanwhile Wcjshop, after eating and drink- 
ing among the people, and learning the partic- 
ulars of the gathering, was retiring to the 
kitchen where he meant to spend the night. 
One Jonathan Ho<lges> a Yankee man, had 
taken up his quarters witl^Shadrach, and the 
black was just sajring to him, ■ 1 wonder what's 
become of our runaway Indian,' as the door 
opened. ' Ah here he comes,' continued the 
speaker. ' glad to sec you old friend, help 
yourself,' as Weshop unasked was taking up 
their mug of cider, the remains of which he 
drank without stopping for breath. • Well, 
Weshop, said Jonathan, ' what's the news ; 
you must have been somewhere by the strange 
gentleman I saw tagging at your heels — who 
was he, Weshop ; isay, Weshop, who was 
he ?' • Why don't you tell him, dumbhead,' 
said theblack, (* can't get nothing out of him ;) 
or here, help clear away these things, — never 
was so poor a tool in a house as an Indian.' 

'Come, IJearskin,' said Jonathan,* clear your 
clam with some more cider, and give as the 
news. Did you see any thing of my brindle 
cow that I lost last June ? 1 always thought 
Jim Staines shot that cow for a grudge he 
owed me, or 1 owed him.' 

' My name an't Bearskin, it's Weshop* 1 
bav'nt seen your cow.' • Not)ody cares for 
your name,' was the reply — * Blueskin, Red- 
bird, Yellowlegs: any thing is name enougli 
for an Indian — the name of an Indian!' and 
he muttered it very much as Dr. Doubty does 

• the form of a hat I' 

Weshop motioned towards an unfinisheil 

hoehandle that stowl in the corner. * * 

• What, going to strike !' saitf Jonathan, 

• they talk about civilizing the Imlians ! bless 
niy soul — Pfl rather tame that wild cat that I 
shot night before last.' « tine thing I'll say 
for Weshop,' said the black, • he an't a talking 
wan.' • >io,' said Jonathan, * but to hear 'em 
yell in the woods, as I have done, a body 
wouhl think iUeycouid talk. There is an oddi- 
ty among people of different colors.' • Talk 
to Shadracli about colors,' said the Indian. 
' Different colors is nothing,' said the black. 

• U no — its owing to heat, antl cold, and shade, 
and the sun, and moon, and tlie seven stars; 
but ibere is a diiferencc among nations,' 
saiil Jonathan, ' though, by the way, I was 
never out of this.' ' Pray Jonathan,' said 
Shadrach *hf>w many nations are there ?' • Ten 
thousand ; b4it what is that to you ? brusli 
your masterV boots, and have the guns in or- 
der for the hunting that is to be on Thursday; 
but nut tHit the candle now — don't you hear 
the horn blowing for nine o'clock P Weshop 
has turned in I see, and Til follow his example' 



So saying:, Jonnthan walked towards his bonk 
on one side of the kitchen, muttering something; 
atNHit Shadrach, Meshcck, and Abednego. 

All was stilly when Weshop. who awoke at 
the slightest noise, heard the mnvlingof a dog 
at the do«N*. < Get up» Shadrach, and let in 
Dash. Tlic Negro delay etl some time, till the 
loudness of the dog's cries urged him to open 
the «loor. ' Lay down, Dasli,' said he, as the 
dog bounced into the room ; but he was not 
to t>e quietted. He overturned stoids ami 
benches, howleil, returned to the door, and 
then back, till the astonished Negni exclaiinefl 
« tlie dog is mad.' * Something is the malt er,' 
said the Indian, * where is your master r' 
Shadrach liglited a candle, antt the Indian 
springing on his feet, opened the inner dfK>r, 
and (Allowed by the dog, went directly to the 
bedroom of Van Tromp. It was empty, and 
the bed had not been occupied during the night. 
HeroosedDu Quesne,and told his conjectures. 
Tlie^newly arrived guest, with tlie advice of his 
late guide, led the way,*and kept close to the 
dog, set out upon a search without disturbing the 
garrison : attended by Shadrach and Jonathan. 
A few who had been detained for the duty 
of a night watch, waited to prepare lantern* 
and hoi-ses, and soon overtook tlie party in 
advance, but as they found themselves at a 
loss in the dark, it was agreed to take the dog 
for a guide. Weshop tied a string to his col- 
lar, and hastened along at as round a trot as 
the horseman dated to venture. 

After passing through woo<b and nnder- 
brtfsh, they came to something like a path, 
which led along the browof a steep declivity. 
whose sides were eovered with bushes, and too 
dark to be seen. The turf was broken at the edgt 
of the bank, and there were 9oine deep prints 
of a horse*s hoofs. W eshop let slip the d«^ 
and followed him down the descent, suppttrt-i 
ing himself by the way with shrubs anif stiioei. 
The result of the search was soon known. 
Van Trorap's horae lay dead from the fall. an4 
he was almost senseless. He was carefully 
conveyed to the garrison, without unnecet>sarji 
distuiiiance ; and as Jonathan and Shadraclii 
were again betaking tliemselved to rest, thejf, 
wondered what he could have beea dotn^ 
tiiere at tli^t time of night. ^ 

Van Tromp had rode out of the garrisoni 
soon after sunset, fur the "purpose, as thoiici 
who saw him supposed, of reconiiotterir^ tbci 
country. His departure was noticed only by 
a few, who miglit be elsewhere at his retvrti ; 
antl the constant hurrying and shifting ffinoffii^ 
place to place among the new comers* leH 
every one tosupposCf when the horn blew, tluil 
all was tvtUf^ the sentinel on his dotjr de^ 
dared. A laree black dog, was the oaljir 
attendant that lollowed his master. 

The manuscript which is unusdally brief ii| 
this spot, makes mention of* a famiij in fhn 
neighbourhood, where an elderly lady residedi 
A%\A a young lady lived, too, of uiicomiiMMi 
beauty aiiA accouipIii>hnients; and i|td« that, 
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m peacefiil tiiiwi« Van Ti*»ii»|>, for want of 
more eiVtfy'iitg company, occasional!/ roile that 
wajr. How tfiat may Have been, is rather to 
be conjectureil front the residue of the story. 
The iokiMediiftteresult of the nig;IU's adventure 
was, that he was so badly bruised as to be 
scarcely able to turn himseli' in bed ; and it 
was certain he could not attond the hunting, 
wliicb was to take place three days after. 

This hunting was not the common sporting 
chase after a fox, or a tame deer, nor did the 
Kkill which it required, depend on leaping 
fences, or clearing ditches. Tf was not a 
Beaich after ' a partridjre among the moun- 
%ain% y — provision, until more quiet times, 
w»a to be made for nearlv ninety souls, in- 
cluding women and children ; an extent oi 
dangerous country was to be scoured, embra- 
cing what was called the lit>qtM>is hunting 
^€Hind, and the still rougher tract beyond ; 
and a fortnight might be consumed in the en- 
terprise. Aleanwhile the garrison would be 
stripped of its men, except a few for immediate 
service, and left to the famUy discipline of dd 
and young women. 

' 1 shall not be able to hunt with vou, Du 
Qiiesne/ said. Van Tromp, ' and you'll find it 
a badjobfor abesinner.' * I hope you 'II find your 
hart not serious,'said he. ' J shall not be able to 
endure it,* was the reply ; • but, after all» my 
mind torments me m<fst. 1 have a dreadlu! 
apprehension, Du Quesne. This accident warns 
ine that i may meet with others, and tor fear of 
what may happen, must make you my contidant. 
What think you 1 took this ride for! Fll tell you 
About live miles otf, at a place near the lake 
ivbich the Indians call Manhaddock, and in the 
French, Point au Fer — but no matter for the 
name— -is a family, which, except servants and 
laborers, consists of a lady, and girl by the name 
of Oubourg. She was the dauj^ter ofa French 
officer, who commanded a post on the lines, i 
lielieve. 

rie married somewhere on the Hudson, and 
lost his wife, and was then ordered aboard — 
but pshaw ! ^'what care you for that?' ' Any 
tiling that interests you, 1 care tor,' said Du 
Quesne. ' O ! it's no interest of mine — that 
is, it would be very neglecttul in me to leave 
such a faiiiily, so helpless* at such a time ; so 
1 meant to liave brought the old lady and her 
people here. Kut Du Quesne,' added he, low- 
ering his voice,' the house and buildings are 
burnt to the ground ; and what can have be- 
come of the girl — so beautiful, i wish you 
could have seen her — A horrid suspicion cauie 
across my mind, as 1 wept over the spot. 1 
raked the ashes, not knowing but 1 might find 
human bones.' 

Van Tromp made a pause of some moments, 
which Du Quesne did not interrupt. He 
proceetled. ' There is one chance ; the New- 
knglaiul tn»ops were to assemble on the otlier 
side i)t* the lake ; and it may be, that they are 
there already. If so, those people may have 



wliat I mttaat to mj — If any thing belkls me, 
remember to find them out» and take cftre of 
them if they are living.' 

NO. VI. 

* A famous hunting once th«r« did 
In Chevy Chase beial/ 

The two succeeding days were employed by 
the Garrison, at the Blasted Tree in busy 
preparations for their hunting ex|>edition. — 
Provisions, blankets, runlets and knapsacks, 
were got ready — several horses were loaded, 
guns and ammunition, bows, arrows, axes, &c« 
were put in order, with a view to as much com- 
fort, as was consistent with spending their 
nights in the womIs. They arranged them- 
selves in three twdies, which werato keep the 
same general direction, at no greater distance 
from one another, if practicable, than would 
admit of their meeting at night. Indeed for 
the two first nights, they appointed their ren- 
dezvous, and as they did so, they talked (»f 
Buffalo patlis and prairies, and beaver ponds, 
and wolf dens, and Indian names which are 
no where to be found on the map. 

It was expressly forbidden to blow a hortk 
or a bugle except in case of imminent danger. 
Du Quesne and Weshon, were to head one 
party, Jonathan and Shadrach another, and the 
thirct was to be directed by some of their sturdy 
neighbours. Thus equipped, our adventurers 
sallied forth at day break on their perilous 
and fatiguing duty. 

The incidents of this hunt made a lasting^ 
impression on the memories of all who sur- 
vived it ; and Shadrach in after days, charmed 
many a breathless listener, as he smoked his 
pipe in the chimney corner, and told this 
hunting story. The manuscript is less minute. 
It seems that the game was abundant, consisting 
principally of the moose and common deer, the 
bear and the 
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lie buffalo — sometimes the wolf or the 
wild cat would fall in the way of the hunters. 
Diiring this time, the parties sometimes met 
and were sometimes separated. Weshop and 
Du Quesne were apart from the rest, but kept, 
near one another, from a sense of duty on the 
part of the Indian, and of dependance on the 
rt oinu Qiu^sju, wln» id way $ missed his way, 
\%u<^n he int!j><!ietl [ii.s^ijiJ|| and was inconstant 
iiiN;('i- of hisirt<^ hiiihSi'lf in the woods. 
*V\m\ attiMitiiMj ol' Weshop, was suddenly 
arroi^ted liy ihe actiuns ofa small spaniel dog 
thai ke[)t at liis heels — and then by a slight 
rustling iKiiie i^i the thicket. He made a 
si<rrt to Ihi (jiti^sj)r^ not lo stir, and crept softly 
aiuoEk^ tlie buslit's, vvhi^rche sfw several of the 
ho«itiJu India Hi, uml had convincing proof that 
there wmi- tunHs ol thi^tii in the neighbourhood. 
Me peivcivt'd rli(^ nature of his danger, and 
gue^^si^ti ti^e esleut of it. Without being 
discavete^l, Uv^ nuiilr «food his retreat to Du 
Qiie>ine, ami with lii^i iJnger on his lip, led his 
noiselcs!. way fo a pliice where the heavy lim- 
berpil nphjid jnins the edge of a large natural 
meaduvv Hi;il t'XlriHit^d farther than the eye 



gone down the water, to their protection. But|coulJ jt-acij* und w:is (covered with a» course 
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jmnted grass, %vhich grew thick, ftn4 in mmt 
plac<^ taller than a nian^s head. — Weshop 
explained the danger, and aaid they must take 
means to notify and assemble their party, and 
instantly retreat for the gartison. • But tell 
them,' added he, * to avoid the direct course, Ibr 
between (he Lion's Tail (which was the name 
given to the extremity of a long rid^e of hills,) 
and the beaver ponds, that pass will he guarded. 
I would rather risque the mm than iUe ambush," 
It is proper to observe, that when a party 
of the settlers and a party of the Indians dis- 
covered each other in the woods, the weaker 
was pursued by the stronger, without any hope 
of mercy if they were overtaken, and with 
littlechance that the pursuers would relinquish 
their object until the flying enemy should 
gain a place of safety. Day after day some- 
times, would the hurried and fearful march be 
kept up, usually in Indian file, from the diffi- 
culty of the way, and the necessary caution of 
leaving as few si^^ns as possible, by which 
the pursuers could discover their course. This 
was termed rttnning the Indians, or being run 
by the Indians, depending as a ta\vyer would 
say, on who was the party Plaintiff, and who 
was the party Defendant. 

Our two wary hunters moved with extreme 
caution through the high grass, lest the wavinis: 
motion of the top should detect them as with 
all their caution, it probably did. It was not 
till they came to the buffalo path, that Weshop 
directed his friend to blow his bugle, and him- 
self set up the Indian cry of alarm, which he 
continued as he went, to give a hint of the 
direction he was taking. The hunters began 
to fall in from different quarters, and tl)e horns 
and bugles were heard in several directions. 
It was determined that they should attempt 
their flight in three divisions, and by different 
routes, so as to divide, and perliaps confuse 
their pursuers. Du Quesne and his party were 
under the guidance of Weshop, who set oft' 
again at a bi isk trot fur the head of the lake. 
f Quick, quick,' said the Indian, 'the woodd 
will soon be on fiie, mh\ this d;iy the grass 
will flash IiLe gutipn^vdoiv Bvc the smoke 
tliereand Wun^i ut^ r^u^l ;;et iiuit of the ^^S^i 
don't wait for i t to k i n d 1 1^ .' 11 e k «; | ) t n « ■ ii i II i e ' 
eastern border tliat he nu^hl have it in Ins 



It often happens, that the deer are wewiakem 
at full speed, and consuroe^l by the flamex» be* 
fore they reach the upland, while the waves of 
this fiery deluge pass over them. 

The hunting party had already tamecl to 
the east simrt of reaching the place of tbetr 
destination : and had scarcely gained a diry 
ridge, when the v»hole plain was one continued 
sea of tire. A strong current ©fair was raised by 
the heat, which occasioned a roar much resem- 
bling heavy thunder. The senses of Du Quesne 
were confounded. He dared hanlljr turn his 
eyes to this dreadful conflagration,which threat- 
ened to consume the spot on which he stood* 
He trod close to the steps of Weshop, who was 
now certain that the hostile ludiiins were on 
his track, and whose only hope rested on gain- 
ing the lake. Every nerve was strained ; partly 
from the heat, and partly from exertion, Du 
Quesne was ready to fall, when be sprained 
his ancle and dropped. 

« Leave me, Webhop,' said he, as the sweat 
poured from his body, * escape if yoti can, but 
lay me in the buslies, and depart, perhaps 
they may pass me by.' Weshop cast on him 
one look of agony, as he said * a man who falls 
in the run is never heard from again.' He 
took him by the arm, and sometimes carried 
him on his* shoulders, till they found them- 
selves cut oft* from their party, and surprised 
and taken by a party of the pursuing Indians. 
As Du Quesne moved with difficulty, his fate 
was for a moment uncertain ; but the encamp- 
ment of the enemy happened to be near and 
Weshop was compelled to assist his compaaiou 
in keeping up with the party. 

They arrived about nightfall, at a spot near 
the left bank of the Saranac, where that stream 
which is full of fallsand rapids, passes between 
high hills,and is bounded by a country which cor- 
responds with the troubled motion ofits waters. 
Several wigwams were disposed under the 
shelter of a rocky height, the face of which 
was nearly perpendicular, and whose top was 
thinly covered with savin bushes that seemed 
looking down as they bent over the brink. 
The warriors immediately betook themsehes 
to eating and sleeping; some in the wigwams, 
and sonvc round loose flres which were alreatly 
kindled, where the squaws, and shantaps and 



.power toeaciijie bein^r burnt alive ; but iill Umlpappooses (as the larger and smaller duldreii 
speed and camion were nearly in vuin. The 'are called,) stood ready to welcome their 
fire was now seen (Urting its streani^ toMtlic friends. 

top of the pines and hcmUKks ami luaiiiJig Weshop and Du Quesne were secured ia 
with the activity titat belongs tu that ekment* one of those natural caverns or openings in tbc 
irom one dry iit-e to anulUer, till llui woudalrock, which are common in this vicinity, and 
were in abbze — seizing the talk-st trees tlmt which the Indians with a little labour oftea 



crowned the little head^lands, and breaking 
thein,asifby uianual force. ltcati;;lii 11r' grass 
in several plactis at i>nce* Wiiliout j^iopjnng 
to consume ilic fuel betl^rc them, tlielui^g jjmni- 
ed flames, darted and kindled asi Uicy touchtd. 
The wind rose with the iin.% and the wiht an- 
imals who seek in Iheie Hpotg iWiv Unrd and 
shelter, were seen and imnd with cnv& and 
bellowiags, to i\y Ucta^iu 



convert into places of residence — they gener- 
ally resort to tliem in times of danger is 
aftbrding shelter and safety. 

The narrow entrance was strongly secured 
and they were left to conjecture their approach* 
in^ fate. Du Quesne bewailed the conttniiii 
misfortunes in which he seemed ^ have 
involved himself, and those with whom he had 
been and was connected, and compared but 
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pvvaetit misery with his more tcvlcrable imprts- 
onment at New-Aiustertlam, from which his 
fallow ftuifcrer hail releaseil Uiiii. 

* What,' saitl he, * will these wretches ilo 
with us ? shall we be tortured and murdered, 
Weshof) ? 1 have heard they roast their pris 
oners — { have heard even worse than that !' 
Wcstiop slowly replied, • they can get pay 
for R white man, if they carry him to the next 
French town, but me,* said he firmly, • they 
will burn.' 

* Oh !' said Du Quesnc in horror, « God for- 
bid—tell them, I beg of you, if they carry me 
aa ft prisoner among civilized men, to wait till 
1 Cftn send your ransom. You shall be ran 
somed tf it takes all the property at Blasted 
Tree, if it costs the evacuation of the whole 
country, if it costs my life ; certainly they can 
ask no more,' — and he groaned with anguish. 

* Twili do no good,* was the answer. • 1 
once escaped before ; may be they won't save 
2foit.' He paused and then continued. ' Do 
not the white men say, that the good ure hap- 
py as soon as they die P' 

* Yes.' ' 

* JVe believe it takes seven days, to go to the 
country of good spirits, after that I expect to 
see you ana know you, if you should be alive, 
but 1 cant make you see me, nor know me.' 

Du Quesne was unable to reply. 

Weshop seemed more inclined to talk than 
nsual. His notions were wild and fanciful, 
but his manner was serious : and particularly 
was it affecting, to one who was likewise en 



Du Quesne, in the extreme. He had no con- 
solation to bestow, for he felt that he neeile«l 
much, and he watched over Weshop in bewil- 
dered silence. Tlie • stoic of the woods' lay 
stretched upon tlie straw, where he slept till 
awakened by the appnmch of his inS^nit^t 
visitor. Tantinock had a tomahawk in ^e 
hand, and a pine knot burning in the other. 
He stood over his prisoner as he rose, and 
inakincr signs for him to follow, led tlie way from 
the cavern. 

The small cavity in the rock where thej 
were, communicated outward by a very nar- 
row passage, or cleft in the ledge, with room 
for but one person to walk at onc^ Du 
Quesne cast a look ypon the departing h«ro» 
but it was not answered, and he was about t(» 
turn his eyes, when just as Weshop entertMi 
the passage, the broad glare of the torch light 
showed the tomahawk in his hand. He struck 
with his whole force a single blow, which 
needed not repeating. The weapon sunk into 
the head of the foremost Indian who fell in- 
stantly dead. Weshop put his finger to his 
lip, as he returned to I)u Quesne, with a look 
that showed him to be, at that instant, perfectly 
happy. ' Turn to the right,' said he, ' as sooti 
as we get out; don't be afraid, but jump 
down the rocks to the gap in the bank where 
the canoes are. I must move a little towards 
the fires with the torch.' Du Quesne instantly 
obeyed. His ancle was now stron*^ and his 
agony of mind (or the last two nights had pie- 
pared him to welcome any danger, and defy 
deavorin^ to prepare himself for the same | any hazard. He turned round the corner of 



awful trial. In the course of the next day. 
Da Quesne was surpnsed to see him produce 
his tomahawk, which he had artfully contrived 
to secure to his arm, by a fold of his blanket, so 
that it escaped the notice of his enemies. 

The Indians who held them prisoners, were 
only a detachment of those who had surprised 
the hunting party. Most of them, as it after- 
wards appeared, had made directly for the 
garrison, where this division was soon to join 
tliem. It was led by a warrior named Tanti- 
nock, whose business it was to execute or 
otherwise dispose of such as were made captive, 
according to the sentence of the sagamores, or 
elders. This Indian came into the cave to- 
wards the evening of the second day. His 
appearance showed he had been preparing for 
some unusual occasion. The expression of tri- 
umph in his features was made more ferocious, 
hy stains and streaks of difterent coloured 
paints with which his face was disfigured or 
adorned according to the taste of the beholder. 
His bead was decked with feathers, and his 
nese, ears, ancles, and wrists with rings and 
shells, and stiings of beads. He told Weshop, 
with an appearance of great satisfaction, that 
at midnight he would lead him out to his tor- 
mentors. The warrior heard his sentence 
witli seeming indifference, and even reproached 
his enemy with weakness and cowardice. 
ETery sensation of anguish was now felt by 



the ledge, jumped, and sprane* and fell sever- 
al times, rose, and exerteu all his might, 
reckless of danger, to reach the narrow land- 
ing place, where he knew such was We8hop\H 
activity, that his friend, unless taken, would 
be found. 

Some of the ridges of tlie rock which fell 
towards tlie river in difterent tiers, or strata^ 
were so high and dilficult that he appeared to 
have fallen, with occasional intermission, the 
whole way. Weshop reached the spot nearly 
at the same moment. The snow was fallinfr 
very thick and fast, so that an object could 
not be distinctly seen but a small distance oft. 
Weshop had left his torch in the clell of a 
tree burning, and now contrived himself to 
get oft' with a canoe, and stave holes with Ins 
tomakawk through the bottom of several others. 
Du Quesne remembered his old posture, and 
dropped in the bottom of the boat, which his 
active pilot soon conducted to the middle of the 
stream. The river was little more than a suc- 
cession of rapids and falls, which made their 
progress as dangerous as it was speedy. The 
little barge of birch and splinters hekl its 
onward way, like the charmed egg-shell of the 
Lapland witches. The noise was now heard 
of the Indians, now gatiibred on the bank of 
the river, tiring the few fire-arms that they 
had, and raising their cries above the roar of 
the wutcrs and the storm i'l^ui the inotiQA of 



Digitized by 



Google 



a!« 



ihe boat rmihl no« be pi?r€e»vwl, and the rttfth- 
h\v; of a Irigatp tlir(m«i^i the wavvs wiwUl have 
be^-n «bowrircl by the viiiWticeof the s(orm» antl 
the ilashoftbe tonet>t ; ami the boat shot over 
the lapids with Ihe btmntUess velocity of an 
arr«kw from the string. 'I'here was a desperate 
l^lunjjrc siwn to be taken over a fall below. Du 
Quesne was •liicctecl to make himself fast to 
the boat with a cord, that in any event they 
. wt^ht not be separated from their «nly hope. 
The precaution was not in vain. The boat 
in the dark plun«;ed over the fall, and fell so 
swift as to rob him of his breatli. He fell 
down-right without knowin*^ where the descent 
would stop, till he found himself plunged in 
the river and covered nearly to drowning by 
water, under which he felt himself drawn by the 
rope. The boat had turned sideways and had 
tilled — so that the slightest weight would have 
sunk it but for the current that pressed it for- 
waril. Weshop told him to hold on, and both 
clung to the cancHj till they came to the edge 
«»f a shelving shore where the water eddied 
roond a point, and the Indian touched the 
bottom with his feet. Their united efforts drew 
the skift'on shore, emptied it, and launched it 
a«;ain buoyant upon the stream. The Indian 
kept it steady while l>u Quesne got in, and 
then sprung lightly over the stern, and con- 
tinoeil his course till he reached the peaceful 
bcisom of lake CImmplain. They were now 
£ir s4>uthwBrd of the Chazy, and made no 
diHibt tl»e garrison was so beleaguered that 
any attempt to join it, would expose them to 
certain capture. l)u Quesne knew so as to 
•{escribe t<» Wesbop, nearly the place where 
the New-Kngland troops wei-e to rendezvous. 

* We must cross the lake and find 'em' said 
tbe Indian, as he stood balancinp in the stern. 

• Van Tromp wants 'em. The enemy is 
around him so that there's no coming out or 
gmng in. The Oneidas and Mohawks will 
burn aiHl murder every living soul : without 
lielp, tl>ey will leave nothing but aslies, so let 
us push for the New-Ensland troops.' 

Ouradventurers accordingly continued their 
course across the lake, where for the present 
we must leave them; for the connexion of 
events require that we should now shift our 
scenery to another, and distant part of the 
country, and leave for a space our northern 
fricmls, that we may bring up to the same 

Kerioil, the fortunes of Dudley ; — who it will 
e remembered was in the league of friendship 
at Say brook college. 

( 7b he Cantinued.) 
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* Itock. on this pictare* and on this.' 

The two most prominent military chieftains of Europe 
at the present time are Diebitich, the Kussian General, 
whose laurels lately gathered in Turkey seem destined 
to wither in Polaod* and Skrzi/neckif whose rerent and 
glorious trtiimpli over the former has suddenlj^turued the 
eyes of the world upon him. The following sketches of 
these 4lts(ingnished men— tlieone copied fiom a letter ol 
a Loitdon paper's Wi^r^.'lw <:orrespoiident, and the other 



from an nrticte in the I^wmfoo Attte m f u iw iHH fc* ^ 
nisiMl with interest at the present time, wlicw •uefi a 
lively concern Is felt in whatever is cooitected wub 
Poland, or throws any light ou the prospects on esouicts 
of her brave people. — A*. K. Evening f'ost, 

SKlilTCH OF SKRZYNliXKI. 
General John Skry.ynecki was born io 
Gallicia in 1787, and st«idied at Leofiol* 
When the French army entered ' Polaml in 
1806. Skr7.ynecki, tl>en 19 years of aj^e, left 
his father's hottae and enlisted in the 1st regi- 
ment of infantry, comawuidcd by Col. KiiMfliir 
Malachowski, now general of divi»(Mv who 
lately covered himself with so much glory.— 
At the openinjt; of the memorable cam|iaign of 
1800, in tlw Grand Duchy ol Warsaw, under 
Prince Joseph Puniatowski, Skrxynecki was 
raised to the rank of captain in the 16Ui«r^i- 
inent, then formed by Piince Ctm»t»ntine 
Czartoryski. In the cain^iaign of Min^cow, in 
1812, he was appointed chief of battalion ; and 
in 181S and 1814 he gave repeated proofs of 
his talent and intrepidity. It was ii» tbe hol- 
low square of his battalion that Napoleon took 
shelterat Aroissur-Aube, when the regimentsuf 
the you ngg^uard gave way. The Polish soldiers 
transfeired the precious deposit to the French 
corps which arrived soonafter,and Skrityuecki 
cimrging the eneiny, under the eyes of the 
Emperoi*, beat them back vith considerable 
loss. Appointed Kniglit of tlie I>esi«Mi of 
Honor, and of the Military order of Pt4and« 
Skrzynecki returned to his country with the 
remnants of the Polish troops, and obtaiBeil ti»e 
command of the 8th regiment of infantry, in 
the 2d brigade of general Ignacio Bluiner, Uh» 
same who received eiG;hteen balls tltrougli his 
body on the night ofthe 29th November, — 
Skrzynecki has distinguished himself on sev- 
eral occasions since the commencement of the 
present campaign, and his biilliant conduct 
in the great battles of February have raisefl 
him to the highest distinction a soldier could 
pretend to. 

[General Chlopicki, after the battles alluded 
to, deemed Skrzynecki best qualilied to con- 
duct the war, resigned the command in Ins 
favor ; and his conduct since has sulticiently 
shown the correctness of Chlopicki's esti- 
mate.] 

8krxt/necku — ^The messenger des Chambers, 
Paris paper, instructs us that the proper way 
of pronouncing the name of the Polish hero is 
as if it was spelled — Skrejtnetaki* 

SKETCH OF ]>I£B1TSCH. 
Field -marshal Count Diebitsch is a little, fat 
plethoric looking man, something less than five 
feet high ; he has a very large head, with long 
hair, small piercing eyes, and a complexion 6f 
the tieepest scarlet, alike expressive of his de- 
votion to cold punch, and of a certain irasci- 
bility of temper which has elicited from tiie 
troot)S, to his proud title of Kabalcoi^y, or 
the IVans-Balcanian, the additional one of the 
Scmavar, or the tea-kettle. I have said that 
Count Diebitsch owes his fortune to his face ; 
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the sefjtte) will show Imw, He w the 8econ<l|se« jm ebcry tlajr.* •Qcaiis,* replied smtif, 
s»on fl»f a ProsHian otticer who was on the staff'r my wife patch tiijrtrowiserlooD so u) to piccei>« 
of Frederick. At an early age he entered the I shamed to j;o no where«.' 
Russian armj» and obtained a company io the 



Imperial Guaixl. It was at this time that the 
Kiiif( of Prussia came on a^isit to the Russian 
^Autocrut^and it so Imppened that it was Capt 
Dtebitsch's, tour of duty to mount guanl on 
lire i-wyal visiter. — The emperor foresaw tlic 
ridicMlous figure the little Captain would cut 
at (lie head of the tall |2;renaf tiers, and desired 
a friend delicately to hint io him that it would 
be aj{;reeable to his imperial master if he 
wfHitcl resign the guar<t to a brother oflicer. 
Away goes the friend, meets the little Captain, 
antl bluntly tells him that the emperor wishes 
htm m»t t^nountguaril with hiscowpany, for, 
atUled he^' Empercur Hit, et Ufaut convenir, 
qve voHs avcx /' ejcterieur terrible. This 
* delicate hint,' that his exterior was too terri- 
ble t<i be seen at the head of troops not 
i^markable for good looks, so irritated the^ 
future hero of the Ralkan,that, with his natural 
warmth of temper, he begi!:cd to resign, not 
his tour of duty only, but the commission he 
[wM in the Russian anuy ; and being a Prus- 
sian, tind iM»t a Russian subject, desired to be 
allowed to return to his native country. — The 
Emperor Alexander, wh<» appears to have 
formed a just estimation of his talents, easily 
foua<l means to pacify him, by giving him pro- 
motion io the line . — lie suusequently made 
himself so useful in that part of the service 
whefe beauty was not indispensable, that the 
late EmperiN* placed him at the head of Oie 
general staif, wliich situation he held whea the 
reigning Kmperor appointed him to succeed 
Count Wittgenstein in the chief comuiaod. 
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Whaling. — The whale bhlp, Alexiiiidcr MiiusHel'f, 
Ca|>t. FiHiicis NciU, who was first tiiale ttcfore, bailed on 
Monday the ^th uh. for the South Atlantic Ocean, on 
another wh«liiigvoyagtf. She hai>i(iur boai»ati(l aciewof 
thirty active young ineii. The Meteor, cnnimaufled hy 
Capt. Bcnnet, the former master of the Man^fieid, «« 
also ready for aea. She is a (vw ions larger than the 
Mansfield, has the same unnibur of bouts and loeu and 
is bound on the same voyage. 'I'hese lw4» sliips have 
been nobljr fit^d out and are well mauned, VVe hope 
their success wilt bo in proportion. 



PotUtfft, — Po/sons addressing lis Ihioogh the I*os<- 
Office^ are reminded that their coniniunicatioiis untbf i/e 
post-paid in future to receive atiention. It is 9t\ ' ci'd 
under the sun' of which wc ntust complain, that on 
letters containing reniittanccs, though etfriosmg JjMt 
One Dollar, the postage is often hut haH' peiid, aud 
frequently not paid at all, thereby nnneccsffarily,aMd «»e 
think unjustly, subjecting us to a heavy taiu 

LKTTBRS CONTAINING RICM1TTA97CBS 

Hcceivad Ml lAis ojglee, from JljfinU ami t^lherSyfvr the Jif^'MM 
yoiMtmt^ endiMff June 'XM. 
\V. Hcmcnt, M. IfowtJI. V. W. IVitst, J. I.. Lake, W. MRvhttt, 
If. Cobb, K. s(fienccr,Mn(.aront,Slu<luA(. Ittiki-r.J. IIvmm!, f?.t?a*«, 
AU*iE4ijr, tmrh 91 ; f. (irccory, (.»- f.'. flHil. K. M Cln'shvy A. fi**- 
land, T. H. Bruwur, J. I'. Nojtoii, S, llomlrick, J.K.K,, 
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PUZZLING A PAINTER, 

Garrick once sat for his picture to Gains- 
boriHigh, whose talents he did not .idtnire, and 
|Hixxted him by altering the expression of his 
face. Kvcry time the artist turned his back 
the actor put on a change of couiitenance, till 
the former in a passion dashed his pencils on 
the floor and cried, « 1 believe i am painting 
ivom the devil rathcV than from a man.^ 



iier, W. C HalM«i<, J. fc CCilelirisi, U.V, Kotlscrs, H. U. l^«rkM«i, 
A. Bidwrfl, A. II. Free, U. V- llaMwio, ftl. Kelly, 'Jroy, «Mich St ■ 
^. D. WmhI, r. M lliulluy, Ms 91 ; 8. lliUM,oiiil>, 6ot.i«Mi, AU.SJ^ 



A virtuous man who has passed through the 
temptations of the world, may be compared to 
the fish who lives all the time in salt water, 
jet is still fresh. 

An Englishman was telling an Irishman 
about the hour for dining being so late in his 
country. • Pooh !' says rat, * we bate that in 
lieland, for we always wait till the next 
morning.' 

• How do you do, Cuff?' said a coloured 
gentleman to one of his crow-nies the othci 
day: * Why you no come to sec a feller? If 
1 lib as near yuu, as you do to me, l^d come to 



R.fJaiH), I*. M. r.Hiblr^lAiid, i\ V. $1 ; J. H UoUowri, Wal|>»l«s N. 
II. «! ; 8 Banvtt.c^aaquoii, .V. V «! ; J. W. <;ory, KnA KfrMieM, 
N. V SI; Al*ook,Jun.il»l(Jiu>an,N. V.93; J . U . W Mmw, ^^- 
fiold, M«.«ie; U. C. THriuole, fJavsna^N. Y. «l ; f. OroH^lt^Mid, 
Oswego N. V. .Vf ; i. Wilii«m .luii. r. M Watctiord M*. ^1 : c«. It. 
WulU, Mi<l<flubur^h ft. V. ^l ; («. t^^wivs New-V«irkT $1 ; A, 
Thowiwoii, r. M, Anaquaiwcook, N. V. $2 ; J. WadKw«^iTr. Mw 
PiiNtown, N. V. $1; c*. naiulail, l». M; A*i:worj>, N Y. $5 ; X. 
Grueae, I>a«ube N. V. 9i : I. Maxoo, A«fi«B«, Ofciuftf ; J. Norh^n, 
Hnnuiitj^lmH Vl «! ; OwH. WaH«worUi, Woul II«<kil,M«.«1 , i:.A 
VVoo<lw.ird. Moaiif Hone, N. Y.33; C. Brodfccml, rlcrnumf, N. Y, 
$1; T. Whitney, P. Al. MnsmiJia, N. Y. ^1 ; A. Hkimior, K W. 
Broukfioid. hU. ti ; W. Wuik«r» JtLmeatourii, N. Y. $5 ; K Con«i6t. 
P. M. CuvpDiryville, N. Y. «l ; O. Hnirtiii»s. HufSelH, Cl^I; «L 
GlincniloT]>(i, Lowor Kod llook, f^J; <t. V. Willow, Mvw l,tm6*tm^ 
Ct ^:*, W. T. Smith, GuJIupviilo N.Y.$l; S. tsiiiith.^ktewftKirrT, 
Mk. $-2; If. B. Brawloy, Amct^ Oluo, ^1; J. N SvuaMi, 1^ni»a 
Villago, N. Y. •! ; P. D.>Sw9r.l8, P. M. Now H»in1»urirb, ^ Y $t, 
U. Rathbon, Now Hartford, N. Y. $1 ; A. H. How, Franklort, BL 
Y. 91 ; A. June*, Dunk, MonrM Co. N. Y. $1 ; N. B. riinMditl, 8m- 
ninj^lon, Vu^l; U.K. Bowers, P. M.Tuscnrora, N.Y. $3; i^fnm- 
minifs, Farinonvillc, N. Y. ft ; 12. Netthrop, GrMiiiMKsik, N. Y. f 1 . 
J. J. Tiilnurfiwt, Wrootham, Ms. $1; J. 0«twAtcr.f. M. P. W.^ 
MiJJer, J. O. Childs, Bed llook L.%n*ltng, ouch 91 ; M. llmHmm, tL 
WoodrHfiV A. Keriioy, A. H. Smith, \V. H. TrtimpbHo,J. .%f.««^ 
toBt M. Rider, L. Frwmiro, Hau£onip«, each ^1 ; W. Vaui^, J. Vit« 
Keurcn, W. Ilcddon, A. ]>. CrifHn, A. ^1. CWnoU, i, Wiaf^ 
II. VeJtman, W. M. Hunt, O. T. Lttijhiy, It. A. HaiiirM, M.1;, 
Uoloman, VV. C. SouUiwirk, (i. M-md, R. Weeks, E. W, Frf**-, 
PoughkeoDMio, chcIi 1 : J. raiildin^ Ac O. 8 B. G«4(tif»0| A. K. V«« 
Kouren, K. R. Bovi«?r, 1). L. Wells, VV. II. Underick, Kiaj^oH,«aTii 
91 ; W. W. JoMci, P. M. Uanaan (Jeutrc, N. Y-^-"* ; J- L«l»bwi,C«.«- 
HUnUa, N. Y. 91 ; J. B*ifnanl, Pom, Vl. 9f ; J. PwN Voliiey, N. Y- 
91 ; M. B. Wo!id, KtiiH, N. Y. ^1 1 I*- Mabbit, Granvill*, N. Y. SI; 
E. HaU, tlaU^H Ooriion, N. Y. $1 ; J. Wilnuo, Ualluwefl, U. C 9&; 



SUMMARY* 

Emigration t4t Canada,— Up lo Haturdny la«l, the iramlMr of Em- 
igraatN arrived at Quobuc was twenty eight iMoHtand one hundred 
and tkxrty-fonr. 

A wcoiitf edition of Mru. LiiKoln'» |H)puiar f.BrtiircB upon F«<a- 
ny— un eltfimentury book ilokigiibd turncbools — hHsjudborn puhlish«d 
by the Mcjwrsj. Huntwffton'is of llartrord. 

A liidd of com which obUined a premium i« ¥*3»ex r.onn<y, was 
hoed three limen, hut not liillod. It ia stated that corn not biUod 
Btandif drought better. 

MARRIRD, 

In thUcilv, on Wednesday the "J-M uli. by the Rev. Mr- Whil- 
comb, Mr. ffenry Murrnv to Mi^'tj Maiiit ('«rponf«'r. 

In Ni.w York, .»n 'lu'ibdav, by the Mcv. r»r. f<pnnf, Mr. Edward 
C. Crarv, of f^iverpoul, t^uglandi lo Af Im Cornelia L. ruUon dftu^h- 
tci of l&e Uto AoUrt Fulton. 
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For tho Rural Repository. 
DESPONDENCY* 
My soul is dark with gathering fears, 

Tlie sorrows of ihe past unite, 
Wiih boding views of future years, 

To whelm my soul in starless night. 
O, vain and empty is the world ! 

How false is its delusive show; 
Th« gaudy triumph of an hour 
♦ Purchased by years of toil and wo ! 
Ye stars that light ambitioo's way! 
vv^*^ *»«»con'8 of aspiring youth! 
What arc ye all to virtue's ray ? 

What are ye to the sun of truth ? 
A thorn is in the sweetest rosey 

A serpent writhes in every cup, 
But Wisdom's joys are free from woes 

And Heaven rewards the good man's hope. 
Throw then these worthless toys away, 

Badges of mentirl dotage all ; 
Walk in Religion's p««ceful way 

And crowd the path to Wisdom's hall. 
So shall, a self approving mind 

The sustenance of God be given, 
Then earthly quiet shah thou find 

And an immortal crown in Heaven. 

MORIITEL. 

Por the Kural Ropoaitory. 
TO POLAND.* 

The rcti blaze of war o'er thy plains now is streaming. 
And Muscovy '8 power would thy bold sons enslave, 
Kui Liberty s star is again o'er thee beaming, 
I here s hope for thee yet, for the injured and brave. 
Fair Freedom looks out from her cave in the mountains. 
And Victory sits, throned on the brow of the fight. 
Thy glories gush forth from their long hidden fountains, 
And day-beams are cheering oppression's dark night. 
Strike, strike then the blow that from thraldom shall free 

thee. 
And own a proud foe for thy master no more. 
But let the wide world with her sympathies see thee, 
If ast anchored along by fair Liberty's shore. 
The war-god along thy fair fields now is flying, 
Ihe Kalmuck and Tartar are spread o'er the plain, 

ri7i ' :? ' ""^V^^ "^^''^^"*' '^"^ 6^°«"« "f the dying, 
Call on thee to baiilc, to battle— again, ^ ^' 

Arouse Ihce, arouse thee, thy bonds now dissever. 
If blo.Hl be the »rice, yet thy liberties save, ' 

Or freedom wilTliavc thee, and leave thee forever, 
Aga.u wilt thou sink ,n oppression's dark grave. ' 

OSMAR. 

Come hither to my side my boy, 
And look up in my face, 
That I mny on thy youthful brow 
I by future fortunes trace. 
Nay smile not, o. that dimpled cheek 
>Villrobiny6pp||of pox^er- 
A^dewd.opshMctlu. sccretwoim 
Ihui leeds upon the flower. 



Tfaose laughing eyes would chem tar^ too. 

To thhik thy happy lot 

Was cast in some bright fairy land 

Where clouds and storms come m>t. 

And hush that little heart of thine, 

That throbs with mirth and joy — 

Dost think 'twill never feel a pain. 

My fair and happy boy ? 

But smile again — I'd rather see 

That bright and sunny brow, * 

Without a cloud to hide the joy 

That sparkled there just now. 

I would not rob that little breast 

Of one glad hour of mirth. 

To tell thee of the cares and paina 

That visit all of earth. 

'Tis past — and all is bright again 

U|)on that happy brow; 

'Twas but a shadow of the gloom a^ 

That dwelt on mine but now. 

Go forth—and let thy merry laugh 

Ring loud upon my «ar — 

Keep but thy heart its purity. 

Thy sky will still be clear. 

Go forth — but trust not to the worlcf^ 
'Tis ever false, though fair ; 
But lift thine eyes above, my boy, 
And look for guidance there. 

JUNE. 

Now have young April and the bloceyM May 
Vanish'd awhile, aftd lo I the glorious Juoe 
(While nature ripens in his burning noon) 
Comes like a young inheritor ; and gay. 

Although his pajent months have passed away : 
But bis green crown shall wither, and the tune 
That usher'd in his birth be silent soon. 

And in the strength of youth shall he decay. 

What niatters this — so long as in the past 
And in the days to come we live, and feel 
The present nothing worth, until it steal 
Away, and like a disappointment die l 
For joy, dim child of Hope and Meroorj 

Flies ever on before or follows fast. 



iBsriK&aiiiOQ 



Aruwer to the PDESLsa tn our latL 
PirzzLK i.-*Stone. 
FuzzLS II.— To-Day. 

NEVir PUZZLES. 
I. 

I am a word of seven letters; I am to be met in cvrrv 
county and state; my Ut, 2d, 3<1 and 4th is a truth 
my 6th 2d and 4th is the name of a despised animai; 

1^ c .! ^ .*"'* ^*^ " *^® "*™« *^a "»^f"l aniiBal • mr 
ist, 5th, 6th and 4th is a place of safety in war; »t 
4th, 6th, 6th and 7lh is a name of a party ia ifae rawi 
lutionary war. •««•»«- 

Why is a man disappointed in obtaining a kiss, like a 
shipwrecked fisherman? >«*«« 

WANTED, 

ariomiun! "^^^ '^^ tk^mmumcationa mast b^po»t,m4 to nctu. 
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FORT BRADI>OCK LETTERS. 

(Cnntinued.) 

NO. VII. 

* Mj name was Robert KirM, 
And God's inws I did forbid, 
And ibus wickedly I did — as I snilVI.' 

The appearance of the sky indicated one of 
(hose autumnal storms which remler navigation 
(ian»erouson the coasts of New-Knghind, when 
a ship of a size and appearance more large and 
imposing than was usually seen in those wa- 
ters, was crossing Long-Island Sound, and 
making for Gardiner's Baj. She came round 
the pomt.atid anchored under the land, as near 
the shore as was safe, in a place so sheltered bj 
the wowls and the projection of Ian4 towards 
the sand'bar, as not to lie readily seen from the 
Sound. Two boats put olT from the vessel, 
one of which steereil towards the southern 
part of the baj, and the other directly for the 
shore. This lust was filled with men who 
repaired to a rude cabin, which stood in the 
eilge of the womi, not far from the water. 
Here they made preparations for spending the 
night, by kindlinj^ a fire, and bringing into the 
hut refreshments, and several other articles 
from the boat 

The night which had now set in, soon be- 
came pitchy dark, and the storm, which had 
been foreseen began with violence. The hut 
was dry, and derived an air of comfort from 
the tempest that raged without, and the fire 
that blazed within. A light was kept burning 
at a saiali window, to direct the return of the 
other boat through the darkness, and a guard 
plaeed at the door; while the rest of the men 
reposed themselves around the sides of the 
room, except one — who appeared to exercise 
ualimtted authority. He sometimes seated 
iiimsetf — sometimes stood alone by the fire, 
and sometimes walked back and forth in the 
room. He was a muscular and strong built 
nwn, of a morose look and foreign air. 

His dress was rich with lace, and somewhat 
rtsembled a British naval uniform. He had a 



pair of large silver mounteil pistols, and a 
heavy eastern sabre at his side. He listened 
now and then till he could distinguish the dash 
of oars in the pauses of the storm. 

« Di»use the glim there, Dardy Mullins ! Off 
with these cutter's men to the ship, and back 
by daylight. Tell Watson to keep his eye on 
the prisoner, for we are close on shore ; look 
out, for if any body deserts, you shall walk the 
plank.* 

At this moment the door opened, and a man 
entered, armed like the other, except that 
instead of pistols, he wore a carbine or arque- 
buss, with a spring bayonet. The water was 
pouring from the spout of his three cornered 
hat, and his black beard grew so high oo hia 
face, and so near the fell of unconibed hair 
above, that hia eyea looked like those of it New* 
foundland dog, though far less prepossessing* 
He was followed by six or seven men of a very 
motley, or weather-beaten appearance. 

< Bolton,* continued the first speaker, ' what 
does he say ? Can I have provision enough 
for another cruise ?' 

* Wait till I get the water out of my eyes, 
and ril tell you.' 

So saying, he ppured a liberal allowance of 
brandy into a tumbler, and drank it undiluteiL 
The commander seconded the motion, as he 
called it ; and then handed it to the sailors, 
who drank eactempore from the neck of the bot- 
tle. Their conversation, though it throws some 
light on after circumstances, was not such as 
should be published in the Fort Braddock MS. 
We learn from it, however, that Lord Bella- 
mont was about entering on the duties of gov- 
ernor, both of Massachusetts and New-York — 
that Gardiner's Bay was the commander's only 
place of safety — that he had a commission 
from the boaitl of admiralty, and sailing orders 
from Lord Bellamont himself. 

' Strain every nerve to get to seaa^in,' said 
Kidd, • and immediately, with provision for a 
long voyage. Kill Gardiner's cattle and pay 
him — one day, rain or shine, is all I ask— the 
Karlof Bellaniont is himself suspected of assist- 
ing us, aud his enemies have urged the colonies 
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to prove their suspected lojaitr by bringing 
mj head. — There 19 ft provincial sloop of war 
under one Dudley, that may suspect our haunt» 
and seekj in this very storm, this infernal tempt-, 
ing harbour.' 

• Why, then,' said Bolton, • did you come 
here ?' 

• Did vou never know why I often come here? 
This island belong to no state or province, 
and is embraced in no patent, but is holden 

•directly from king William, like the Isle of 
Wight; and it belongs to the family of the 
Gardiners, in which it is entailed, with no law 
or responsibility but to the king, who doesn't 
know whether it is in the East Indies or West 
There is on it but a single family and its labor- 
ers, and we have them always under our con 
.ffJMil. Tliey can send for no militia, and claim 
no assistance ; the dead peace of the spot Is 
disturbed only by us. Here are wood, water 
and provisions, at our own price, and more se- 
curity in these regions than is to be found else 
where.' 

. • Then why not stay,' said Bolton, • the very 
expense of pursuit, will sicken the plantations ; 
and they have Indians enough to look out for 
im shore, without chasing nirates at sea.' 

• Do you not notice, (said the captain) among 
the prisoners we took in the ^uedah, a French- 
man that seemed a passenger from the East 
indies? 1 seldom see a man but I remember 
him again. 'Tis more than twenty years ago 
that I knew that man in New- York, as they 
call it now. He was an officer in the French 
service, when 1 traded from that port with the 
Buccaneers. lie had a wife with him, I think ; 
any how, he was much respected ; his connex- 
ions are every where, and if he should escape, 
then Robert Kidd sails no more Depend on't 
there's danger. Fifty of my men deserted at 
St. Mary's when we burnt the Adventurer, 
and went on board the Mocha Pirate. Do you 
see, Bolton?' 

Bolton looked him full in the face, and lay- 
ing his hand on the steel hilt .of his Turkish 
scimitar, said, • Moore lies quietly on Black 
Point, and though his money is within reach of 
hin arm he can't mutter where it is.' 

• I know, (was the reply;) but this man can pay 
a ransom ; he shall neither die here, nor escape.' 

•Then (said Bolton) I agree that we must put 
to sea. Hark! how the wind blows! how the 
arms of these old oak trees swing and creak ; 
Blow hio;h or low, we'll be ready to-morrow 
night. Its now W. N. W. ; it will clear off 
in the S. W. in a day or two ; let's see, the 
nuMiti changes to-morrow. What's become of 
that Uitlle r The eastern nations understand 
weatlier l>et(er than we do; no wonder with 
their monsoons and tornadoes. Thunder and 
Ii;;htiiiiig! here an't half a drink! Moluqcji, 
(said he to a short brown coloured fellow,) Ar- 
rack ! (The boy looked for another bottle.) 
And put some straw neai* the lire — there, that 
will do— not so close ; if 1 burn up. III torment 
you lorever.' 
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So saying he took his laudanum, as he calli 
it — unbelted his sword which he drew ai 
placed at his head — and threw himself on U 
straw. 

•Thank heaven, I am tir'd, (said he, lookii 
at Captain Ridd, more in earnest than in je»< 
how much hard labor it takes to supi * 
little place of a quiet conscience. I sh&l 
though, whatever I may dreamJ* 

There is not in the whole compass of nature 
music, a sound more soothing than the nishii 
of a heavy rain upon a tight roof just over oue 
drowsy head. J 

It seems to force upon the mind a stroi 
conviction of comfort, and to excite feeliii) 
of gratitude for the shelter we enjoy, mtii 
with a slight and painful touch oUpty, for tl 
unknown but possible exposure of otberl 
When this lullaby is joined by the^cberss i 
waters lashed by the wind and dashed at Intel 
vals on the shore, the sense of personal aafot] 
and the contrasted images of peril by sea* s^rf 
only to heighten this pensive pleasure. But t 
enjoy the beauties or the music of nature, il 
nocence is necessary. Eden faded from thi 
eyes of our first parents, and thoug^ the spit 
be left, it will never be found agaia bj their 
short-sighted and sinful posterity. 

The next morning the storm con tinned, m 
was expected ; the boats pot off from the ship 
to the shore, and the captain set out In his barg^ 
fur the south part of the island, where the nuui- 
sion house has always stood. He landed, not^ 
withstanding the rain, in a sort of naval style ; 
left a trusty man with the boat, and sent another 
forward to announce bis approach. The rest 
followed bira towards the house ata nssymtful 
distance, fully armed and with mtltl«rv pre- 
cision. They paraded before the door, till diey 
had leave to retire to the kitchen* and Kidd 
himself entered the house. 

This was by no means his first visit. Mr. 
Gardiner, commonly called Lord Ganitner, 
from his bein^ an immediate tenant of the 
crown, and having a separate charter or patent, 
which granted him certain royal privileges oa 
his own territory, received hire with civility, 
though with embarrassment. He knew that 
he sailed at first witli a commission from tlie 
British Admiralty, and more than saspected 
the use he made of i^ Kidd knew all tb», bot 
acted as if he wore kingWilliam'scommissioii — 
and would resent any suspicion to the cootnry. 
He mentioned the urgency of the service on 
which he was sent; — and spoke of reooot or- 
ders from the admiralty, lie broodK soMe 
presents for Mrs. Gardiner and cbiiUres* and 
politely requested lier to retire, that be might 
have a moment's conversation with her husbsod. 

In this interview he made a memomadosi 
of the provisions he wanted, which he cmrted 
out at his own prices ; and after footinr it ap^ 
paid the money down and added, Umt it mmst 
be delivered by sunrise the next morniog at 
the fisher's hut, for he dared not trust Us men 
on the island, for fcai of desertion. He 
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«d that tke weftll^r wik6 5uch that h« could not 
>n(ertain his IVieiulHon board — dropped a word 
tr two about bis im^ii and fc^ns, and politely 
ook hts leave. No military contribution was 
jverlevied with more particularity. The Que- 
ilali was watered and supplied with proviKions 
md vegitables for a cruise ; the plan of which 
iCidd had ^contrived, but tbe success of which 
le could not foresee. 

NO. VIII. 
The weaUicr on the third day was fair, and 
:he wind favoratde. The ship was under wei^h, 
ind the spars whitene<l with canvass at a sin- 
gle order. T-hc proprietor ot the Island saw 
^er with pleasure, when she doubled the point 
to f^t out of the bay, and put before the wind 
in the direi^n of Montaug. 

The infant trade of the colonies, and indeed 
all the nav filiation «if the coast, had been enthin- 
gered by other pirates besttles this noted free- 
booter. Barl>arou8 cruelties,and ^otweshocking 
and unprovoked mur^lers upon the neighboring 
sfas had bfeen committed, and the colonies, 
particulai-ly Massachusetts, had fitted out a 
few vessels to protect their trade, and, if pos 
tible, capture the pirates. Dudley, who was 
considered an officer of much promise, had 
lieen lately promoted to the command of the 
Martyr sloop of war, and sent on this service. 
He had obtained an accurate description of the 
Quedah, and overhauled every sail he saw, in 
hopes of falling in with this noted pirate. Kidd 
was still in sight of land, when he made out 
the Martyr, and bore down for her, in expec- 
tatioii of finding a mercliant vessel. He was 
8u(m undeceived by her size and appearance, 
and fiMst of all, b^ her standing directly for 
hito, though the wind was In the wrong quar- 
t«r; He tailed to Bolton—' What say — shall 
we figlii for the fun of it, when there's nothing 
to get ? There's nothing but Spartan coin, by 
the look»-*thcre's no glory to lie got. That 
fellow,' pointing to the vessel, * would be afraid 
to run. Damn it, Bolton, I dare do any thing, 
tight or run ; — what say ?' 

'Just as your stomach is,' said Bolton, ship- 
ping a large quid of pigtail aboard his mouth, 
• but in thveehours sailing, you'll be overhauled.' 

•Quarters, then, — beat to quarters ; but pack 
til sail, put her before the wind. Helm a-port 
—steady there, hold her at that.' A few gra- 
tuitous corses, by way of emphasis, garnished 
tlie order. 

Disctpttne was Kidd's crecfl, and he sup- 
nosed it was brought about only in one method. 

'iHtA tf«A> n^Hlna *ttHa had hfttf^rt ft*f»plv llSPfl tllJlt 



llie cat o'nine tails had been freely used that 
very morning ; the yard arm was handy, and 
the plank lay in the gangway, ready at a word 
to be run out from the vessef's shle. At every 
springing of this dreadful trap, a living corpse 
was h^ii^ to plunge, and cries for help, come 
with tho wind, till the speed of the ship left 
them behind. 

Ki«Mfiow put his crew to every various and 
rapid uei^kf^, which is suddenly required in 
prej^ring for flight and battle at the name time. |dercd a man 



Different orders Were given in th^ isilie breiltfr^ 
wliicti were sometimes misunderstood, and 
sometimes, to his critical eye, too slightly and 
negligently executed. His oi*ders had at first . 
some few words of intelligible English, mixed 
here and there among his oaths; liut he soon 
confined himself to his vocabulary of profaiiitj» 
which he falHy exhausted more than once in 
French, Dutch and English. He soon saw that 
a battle was inevitable ; for the Quedah from a^ 
long voyage, was not in so good sailing order as 
the vessel in pursuit, which was fast coming up» 
* 1 did not care enough whether I fought or run, 
to make up my mind about it,' said he to Bol- 
ton, as he suddenly assumed an air of perfect 
composure, * but 1 think we shall be saved the- 
troubte of a council of war on that point We 
must take in sail and clear for action, after the 
men have had their fighting rations. Let the 
Quarter Master bring some this way, that I 
may have a word over a social glass with yom 
Mr. BottoD. I like this chance of a battle, if 
it was only as an apology for drinking;^; though 
you mav say I'm not difficult about excuses. 
But, Bolton, to t>e serious, we must be prepared,, 
you know, for the worst ; and be the chance 
ot our being taken what it may, there shall be 
none of our being betrayed.' 

A converaation succeeded in a tone low, but 
earnest in which nothing could be distinguished, 
except at Intervals, such words — the prisoner — 
the plank — he knows all and it can't be helped — ^ 
dead men tell no tales, &c. 

The result was soon known. Without cer- 
emony » or even a public declaration of the- 
design, a few men were despatched for the on- 
happy object of Kidd's suspicions, who brouglit 
the victim upon deck, struggling and reluctant, 
with his eyes bound, though his hands wero 
free. He was led along the plank, which pro- 
iected over the side at the gangway, and whichi 
was cut from its slight Tashing, so that he 
dropped in the water, and was left in the wake 
of the vessel. , ^ . ^ 

There was carelessly seated on the deck of 
the Martyr, a young, and what ladies would 
call a handsome looking man, with a spy glas* 
in his hand, which he happened at this moment 
to apply to his eye. 1 cannot stop, as tlie man- 
ner of some is, to tell how he looked, how hia 
hat had fallen from his head, and left it with 
no other covering than thick dark curls of 
chesnut hair, which the wind stirred from his 
high fair forehead, nor of the form that graced 
the rude ground work of the quarter deck. I 
must be, if possible, as rapid in my naiTation,. 
as he was in his action, when his accidental 
i^ljince, assisted by the spy glass, rested on 
that sight of horror which 1 have just describe 
The fair readers of this time-worn manuscript 
must pardon me. if I leave them to conjecUre 
how he looked, when he sprang on liis leet and 



th a freedom of language which in those 



ise pur 
did nc 



r»- 
(iavs, evefi the profeiwion of a seaman diif not 
allow, exclaimed, « (iiiod God I they've in or- 
away, there, to his help !' 
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Ttie hoarse voice of the boatswain was beard 
above the basy hum of the sliip's crew < awa^, 
there — j^ fvrst cutters^ away P a»d the hiot 
was takea by the boat's crew, who, headed by 
an officer, were over the vessePs side, and 
seatetl at their own oars with the activity of 
a flock of ly other Gary's chickens* 

The speed of manual exertion is no where 
shown to more advantage, than on board a ves- 
sel of war. 

' Pull, pult,' said the officer, as he stood in 
the stern with the tiller in his hand. A shot 
from the Quedah went so near his head, tliat 
he could tell from the scream that there was a 
iiaw in the bullet ' Ah we shall engage in a min- 
ute-^pull, pull away.' 

llie men sprang to their oars for the floating 
victim* The long ridges ef the ocean wave 
were dashing over him, and in his drowning 
ears, 'deep answered unto deep.' He haa 
pulled the bandaze from his ejeB, and it now 
nung loose about lits neck, so th&t he saw the 
effort for his relief, and was struggling with 
the exertion of a spent swimmer to whom hope 
had given preternatural power, when the barge 
was sweeping by him, and the man in the t>ow 
cangbt the handkerchief round his neck with 
a boat hook. The oars stopped, and the boat, 
with the body along side, drove through the 
water with the headway already acquired 
The man was exhausted and lifeless to all ap- 
pearance, when the^ took him on board and 
put about for the ship. By this time, the ves- 
sels were so near, that some shots had already 
been exchanged, and an engagement was 
certain. 

li is said tliatthe silent moment, before the 
'grim ridges of war' join in the conflict, is dread- 
ful ; and occasion has been taken, by the great 
captains of antiquity, to address their armies 
in speeches 

' On the rough e<Ige of battle ere it joined ;' 
and this practice, as to the length of the speech- 
es, has been improved upon in modern times, 
as indeed all sorts of speech-making has been. 
Upon this occasion the prefatory words were 
lew and unpremeditated. 

I Bolton,^ said Kidd, • we must fight, but 
he'll be sorry, for damn him, if he had been 
woith taking, I'd have done it an hour ago. 
Haul up the courses and bring her to. My 
boys, we must sink her directly. We can't 
be taken — that's out cf the question. Those 
of you, who'd rather die like heroes than be 
hung for pirates at Execution Dock, let's know 
by three cheers.' lliree cheers were given, 
and the ship vas ready for action. 

The Martyr, now certain of biinging her ad- 
veisar^ to action, was holding on under full 
sail. The commander had directed a shot or 
two to ascertain the distance, till he saw the 
move of the Quedah for action, wlien he gave 
tlie order, tocall all hands. Attheslirill whistle 
of the boatswain, the deck was filled with men, 
who came, some from aNift, and some fnim be- 
low. 



his head,— every hat was ofl^ and eirery eycon 
him. 

' My lads,' said he, « 1 shall keep ym hot a 
moment from your duty. See that inhaapH 
wretcli— 'tisRol>ertKidd,thedevilba«de«ert«I 
him at last, and Providence has delivered \m 
into our hands — the victory is onr's. Now to 
your quarters and wait the word.' 

« Wliere shall 1 lay her,' said tlie sailiag- 
master. 

•Oh I Mr. Cochlin,' said Dudley.' I forgat 
that ; lay her along side, at a pistol shot Mr. 
Endicott, be ready to lead away the boarders.* 
The sides of the Quedah had smoked and 
bla7.ed with repeated discharges of her giio&, 
which did, Some damage before Dudley Reared 
his distance, and gave the word to fire. Betk 
ships were instantly involved in smoke* 'fbe 
distance was so small, that musketry was awti 
from the tops and the decks of both vesseli. 
Few battles have been more desperatelyliMijflit. 
Dudley was resolved to capture, and KnM« 
not to be taken. The Martyr was constaotlj 
nearing the Quedah ; till the fluke of her an- 
chor caught in one of the Quedah's port-holes, 
and Dudley sprang forward, calling; on (W 
boarders, and heading them himself Togaui 
the Quedah's deck would have been no easj 
matter ; but it happened that Kidd had beea 
stunned by a splinter, and Boltoa was kilhsd 
out-right. 

The boarders cleared the decks of the pirate. 
They were found slippery with bloot^ aail 
strewed with thedeadami thedying. Themes 
ceased to fij^ht when Kidd fell, for they sfh 
prehended little danger from capture, as man/ 
of them had been compelled into the |)i*ale'fi 
service, and wished an opportunity to leave it. 
This was understood, and. they experienced 
as kind treatment as they hoped for. 'IV 
Martyr was dreadfully injured, and lost maaj 
of her men; but the Quedah was sinktaic. 

The prisoners, with every thing valuable 
which could be removed, were immediatclj 
conveyed to the other ship, which lay 91m$ 
side. Dudley gave orders to fa\\ off^ leaving 
a boat's crew to set fire to the prise, and U%vt 
her. Kidd, who had been brought to, vras caa- 
veyed, with the survivors of his crew, cm boanl 
the Martyr ; strict attention was paid to the 
wounded of both parties ; tlie sloop of war re- 
paired as well as possible for immediate sail- 
ing; and the sad service of burying the deail, 
at which the captain is always present, Dudle/ 
deferred to the next day, in hope that he mi^t 
possibly amve in port before tliat mouralal 
office would be necessary. 

Na.ix. 

* By skeleton shapes her sails are furIM, 
And the hand tliat steers is not ofihie ipafld.' 

We resume that part of tlie tale whtdi re- 
lates to Dudley and Kidd. 

Tlie last boat had now left the Quedah in 
after setting her on fire and leavtn|( 
board but the dead. They had scarcely jomit 



llieoflicer stepped forward and inclined I the Martyr, when afresh breeze <sjM-u^i«fi 
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fip^A the sotttKwardf and drvMre t}i€ Qoedab be- 
lore the vfifMl, wrapped in deep red flames, in 
thm saine direction wi4h the victor ship, and 
ap^rently tn pursuit. A current of air was 
rsmed hy tlie lieat which made her gain in 
this fftiO|^ular ctiaite. Her sails and figging 
which ttaci not been shot away, were all set and 
standing, and the quick flames all fed by tar 
aiMi |Mtcti, ran along hercortlage and leaped to 
the verjr U»p-gallant head, whde the ship was 
jet above water and under full headway ; as 
though the dead men which were on board of 
her had awakened with new life^and sprung to 
their duty. 

Tbisappearance,a8 she held onward wrapped 
in MMQhe aiid blaze* added to her character as 

r irate, was a spectacle to the crowded deck 
the Mai'tyr, where some viewed it as sublime, 
and some as portentous and supernatural. 

'Hie spectacle was long after recorded among 
the aMlMrels, and gave rise to tlie tale of the 
Ghost Slitp or Plying Dutchman, which was 
maBoed with spectres, and with all her canvass 
sfMready sailed rapidly in a gale against die 
wind* It was necessary for the Martyr to bear 
aarar for' fear of being run down by this dread - 
Uki nre-sliip. 

The prisoner of Kidd who had been so 
providentially saved from drowning, excited 
very strongly the sympathy of Captain Dudley. 

* Were it not for the war with France, (said 
be^ addressing the stranger) you should on our 
arrival at Bostoa be set immediately at liber- 
ty ; but under existing circumstances, though 
the rescued prisoner oif a pifate, you are still 
in uiy liands a prisoner ot^ war, and your pa- 
role^ al* honour IS the only indulgence 1 can 
give you,' 

Dahoui^, for that was his naiiie^ thanked his 
deliverer with a deep feeling of gratitude and 
expressed a desii-e to continue under his 
protectimi. 

* I fear (said Dudley) we shall find it impos- 
sible. My services on the water after the 
capture of Kidd, will no longer be required. 
My character in this new settlement (said he 
with a smile) is rather amphibtbus ; and I shall, 
tMMN^afler my arrival* lie despatched on a 
l^ng and fatiguing land service to the borders 
of Jjake Champlain, where the French and 
Indians on the frontier, threaten to disturb and 
destroy the New-England settlements.' 

' If that be your destination, (said the stran- 
ger) 1 will gladly follow you ; strange as it 
>aay seem, my business is to visit that very 
Apat. lliere, in younger life, on the western 
shore of that lake, was 1 stationefl as an officer 
in Le Gendre's regiment, before i was ordered 
Oft other service. There I lost roy wife* and 
left my only dan^ter. She was then an in- 
fant* and now, it living, a woman. I know 
wh^ and with whom I left her. 1 have 
r^larly heard from her, and I can find the 
very spot of lier abode, after an absence of 
twenty yeais. 1 am (added he) a man of 
pioperty* and if 1 find my daugliter* shall be- 



come a citizen of that country where I spent 
my happiest days..' 

Dudley made the proposal that Uohourg 
shouldhe'his company acntss the country, aind 
march with the troops which were to be in 
readiness at Tantiusque, near the nortlmrn 
tine of the colony, to which place Dudley 
would repair with him* after repi^escntttig his 
case to the Governor of the MassacliusettA 
colony, discliarging his crew, and settling Ins 
concerns as commander of the Martyr. 

On their arrival at Boston* the news of the 
capture of the pirate was soon spread ^ wit- 
nesses were summoned, Dudley among the 
rest — and even the peaceful inhabitants of 
Gardiner's Island* to attend the public exam- 
ination of Kidd* who was on tlib pt^eUminaiy 
proof* sent home to Bngland for trial ; wliere, 
after an examination by the House of Commons 
he terminated his voya^s as recoided in the 
Newgate calender, aad in the ballad of whi^ 
he was the hero* 

* At ExecutkNi Dock, at be mHU* 
Meanwhile the provincial troops, in this in- 
stance principally from Massachusetts, though 
aided by Connecticut and Khode-isluHd, had 
taken up their line of inarch, and with their 
military ' furnish men ts,' accomplished a jour- 
ney of difficulty* thro' a country unsettled and 
but little known, and encamped in safety on 
the eastern shore of Champlain. They were 
strongly posted to defend the country againxt 
an expected inroad from the French and hostile 
Indians. 

Dubourg was anxious for the safety of his 
daughter, and obtained from Dudley permission 
to cross the lake^ with a party of men, to convej 
her and the family in which she lived, out of 
the immediate neighbourhood of Indian hostil- 
ities, which were at this time more rife on the 
New-York side. As soon as he discovered* 
their residence, he spent little time even ia 
espressins; his joy, but hurried their departure 
from a niace of peril. He had reason to be 
thankful for his expeditious course ; for on the 
night following, a detachment from the Iro- 

r'i came upon the plantation and finding it 
rtetl* laia tlje whole in ashes. 

The New-England troops were disposed in 
barracks and huts of their own construction, 
and as they had chosen a commanding place* 
which they meant to fortify strongly, they erec- 
ted some small log houses, in one of which 
Dudley lived with Dubourg and the inmates^of 
the removed family. The troops were well 
disciplined, and inured to this sort of peril and 
warfare. They kept by night and day the 
strictest watch against their northern enemies 
of every character, by lartd or water. 

It was after the regular arrangement of mil- 
itary duty, that a sentinel at his post near tlie 
shore of the lake, where it indented the land 
witli a little shady bay, indistinctly discernetl 
the figures of two men. He stood waiting 
their approach to a sh^rt distance before he 
should hail. One he saw was an Indian — the 
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othrt- Tfa^ifrpMwl in tattered ch«Hwi, awl 
ilimbtU*^ wan a nf^ — ^aml \mw many more 
m'vj^ht be in the wfwcis bettin«l tl»ein Ke coold 
imijr imao;Hie. lit* eits^eil tnwanh the nide of 
a 1arv« free, and ctickeil his gun as he cried, 
* \Vli« gi»e» there.' 

• Kriend*.' 

* Friends, stand, don't advance,' aaid the 
sentinel in alarm ; then straining his voice to 
the tttuiosty he called Du — tha — n, dweHin;; 
on the last syllable like a viltag;e matron call- 
ing her sockling children, or a militia colonel on 
a regimental day calls' atten — ti€ni the whole,' 

Corpoi*al Jeduthan Banks, of Marblehead 
lioil just incarred the severities of the martial 
law, by stretching; his martial length and • re- 
|iosing his weary virtue' at the foot of an oak 
tree, and had just mentally joined in Sancho's 
beniMHi upon the ' man who first invented this 
selfsame thing called sleep,' when he was 
roused Uy thfC uii welcome cry of his companion 
in arms. 

— ** Ai when men wont to wntr.h 

Oh lUtty^ found fleepiuf bjr wbom tlu^y dr«ftd, 

Rouftc hik) besiir themselves ere well awake.' 

lie was inatantly on the ground, where his pla- 
toon men were directly paraded, and received 
the new comers at the point of the bayonet. 

l>tt Quesne, (for he and Weshop were the 
inlrmlers,) requested thai they might be shown 
ta the quarters of the chief in command. 

'Vhey fonnd him alone iu a amall log hut» 
witlmuta iire.and with no appearance of com- 
fort or convenience about it. A light was 
burning npon a large loe of wood, sawed at 
one end, so as to resemble a horse block more 
than a table, tliough it was meant for the latter. 
The person who was seated at it, requires a 
more particular description. 

Miles Standish had the only pride of birth 
v»hich is pardonable in this country. He was 
tliiectl;^ descended from one of those men who 
ate their meal of clams near Plymoutli Rock, 
■ and listened to the grace which Parson Robin- 
son said over them. £ven the puritans, who 
lleil from the stake, called him obstinate, and 
considered him in matters of faith, as rather 
intolerant. He hated all separates, as he cal- 
led tl\em ; but his gieatest dislike was towards 
the Church of Rome, and for reasons which he 
pretemled to be able to explain, he was not 
very cordial to the Church of England. The 
men who stoned the first Martyrs, he would 
say, were no worse than they who stood and 
held their garments. Nay, in the zeal of some 
of his controversial conversations, he ventured 
to call them worse--4hey were more cowardly 
ami less sincere. 

Gofll'rey of Bologne, never put 6n his harness 
against the enemies of the Cross in the Holy 
]«and, with more zeal than Miles Standish 
buckled on his sword against the French and 
Indians in this Land of Promise. He referred 
to the scriptural account of the march of the 
Israelites from the land of Kgjpt, and the 
house of bondage, and applieil it literally, as 



drd many <rthers, to fhe emigration fif the Pu- 
ritans ; and he derived his anthttritj for m«ch 
of Ms own conduct, from the fighting ptHrt of 
the character of Joshua. l*hc On<>iida»a8, tlie 
Tasearoras, the Wampa«;oe8, and the Pofa- 
watamies, were with him ; but the oth^r 
names for the Hittites, Perezites, Jebuzitea, 
and Gergushites,atl of whom were to be exter- 
minated. Indeed, if Father Raal, iu bis way 
from Penobscot to his Catholic fnet>4s,htt<i fall- 
ten into the hands of Miles Standish, he would 
have considered the fate ofAgag as his sufficient 
warrant. He possessed vigorous strength, %i as 
patient of fatigue, and fixed in his purpoi»e. A 
man as Soathey says, 

* Firm in resolve, and stubborn to mtdufJ 
He sat reading Pilgrim's Progress wluch he alle- 
gorized beyond the spirit ofliunyan hin»self. 

{Contlmded tn our n*%l.) 
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MANNBRS. 

1 make a point of morality never to find 
fault with another's manners. They may tw 
awkward, or graceful, blunt or polite, p^disAwil 
or rustic, 1 care not what tliey are, if the aian* 
means well and aets from honest intentions, 
without eccentricity or affectation. All men 
have not the advantages of < good society,' as it 
is called, to school themselves in all its fantas- 
tic rules and ceremonies, and if there is any 
standard of manners, it is one foimcled iu 
reascm and good sense, and not upon these 
artificial regulations. Manners like conver- 
sation, shoiild be extemporaneous, and not 
studied. I always suspect a man who meets 
me with the same perpetual smile cm hia face, 
the same congeeing of the body, and the aame 
premeditated shake of tlie hand. Give me 
the hearty-<-i t may be rough — grip of tlie hand — 
the careless nod of recognition, and when 
occasion reqoires, the homely but weicmae 
salutation — ' How are y.ou my old friend I' 

During the Revolutionary war, wlien the 
frigate Providence, Com. Whipple waa pro- 
ceeding with dispatches to Dr. Frankli%iii 
France, from this port, slie encobntereil (ilf 
Warwick neck, the Lark Frigate of snperior 
force, and after expending all the shot on deck^ 
an Irishman who hail left the £nglish service, 
had charge of one of the guns on the windward 
side ; hearing some of the sailors cry oot, that 
the shot had all gone, and feeling the rope 
round hie neck, exclaimed in the height of liis 
despair,-*' Honey, hold your peace, or tkej 
will be for hearing you — i have jijot my crow 
bar into my gun I' The bint was immed'iatelj 
taken, and every gun was loaded with crew 
bars, and poured such a tremendous broad »i<l^ 
into the Lark, that she was with difficulty kept 
from sinking — ^Pat in ecstacy cried out-^* Imiw 
relish you these Irish compliments — long \^*^ 
t«i the Frigate Providence and our gallant 
^commander.' 



Digitized by 



Google 



ail 



JOURNEVIIJCN PRINTfiWI. 

FtfMii ht^li to low thcty are the same eareless, 
(veli-iiiforiiipd, gcHnl kenrtetl men, knowing 
li<»w io act better than thej do ; nothing at 
[inw^, jret ewry thin;; if occaHion requires it ; 
wc Itave 8cen one and the same indiviilual of 
(lie craft, a methodist minister at Carolina, 
I boatman on the western canat, a sheriff in 
Ohtti, a sailing master on board a privateer, a 
liildler in New Orleans, a dandy in Broadway, 
New York, a pressman in a garret printing 
nflice ! •♦*♦•»* Having nothing to lose, 
no calamity can overwhelm them, and caring 
to gain n«<hing no tide of fortune carries them 
N])wards from the level where they choose to 
stjmd ; the least to be envifd yet the happiest 
1I05S in Christendom. Philosophers by piac- 
tke, and spendthrifts by inclination, they 
complain not when the stomach cries for bread 
and they have no bread to give; and in the 
next hour, if fortune favors them witli the means, 
expend more for unnecessary delicacies than 
won hi serve to keep them on wluilesome food 
fur a whole week. 



Skeridan and the Bootfi. — Sheridan made 
his appearance one day in a pair of new boots : 
this attracted the notice of some of his friends, 
• Now guess,' said he, * how 1 came by these 
boots?' Many probable guesses then took 
place, • No,' said Sheridan, * no, you've not 
iVit it, nor ever wiil.^ — 1 bought tliem and paid 
for them.' 



A certain preacher having changed his re- 
ligion for a ^oini benefice, was much blamed 
by some of his friends for deserting thera, To 
excuse himself, he assured them, he should not 
Have done it, but for seven reasons. Being 
wked what they were, he answered. * A wife 
ind six diildren.' 



Dr. Parr once said to the late Lord Tine- 
mouth, come my Lord button my gaiters for 
inc. • With the greatest pleasure, said his 
lordship, and stooping down to do so, upon 
which the Doctor waved his handover him 
with mock sdii^nnity, and said * there, nobility 
iii where it ought to be, at tlie foot of Learning.' 

Folky and xvtaUh, — Baker in his Chronicle, 
speaks oifHcnry Beaufort, cardi nal of Winches- 
ter, who was extremely rich, crying out, upon 
bis death bed, in such speeches as these. • Fie, 
will not death be hired r Will money do noth- 
iRg ? Must I die, tliat have such great riches ? 
If the whole realm of England would save my 
hfc, f am able either by policy to get it, or by 
riches to buy it?' 

•How old are you, Pat?' said a clerk of in- 
dictment at a late assizes in Ireland ; * Faith, 
^»«',' replied Pat, * 1 believe I am pretty near 
as owld us ever I'll be ;' himI in gooti truth 
l»c was — for he stretched the hemp the day 
alter. 



mwm^& mssQiXs^Qms"^ 



8ATU«.I>AV,JUL.Y 16,1831. 

Mr, Monroe, — The venerable Kx-Presirieni, Jamk* 
Monroe, h man luveti for liis virtues, rvtipecied lor J«i« 
AbiKties, nml honoured iorUisscrviccSf breathed IiisUm, 
in the city of N^w-York, At the houM of hi« so(i>JN«la«r, 
Samuel L. Gouverjieur, at the advanced age ofT't, on 
the fifty 0rtb anniversary of that independence which 
bis serviceK contributed so largely togAiiu 'J*lje occur- 
rence of thi« event un the national anniversary, con&i(U 
ering the fact of his iliustriouti confederates, JefiWisou 
and Adams, closing their eat ihly labors on tht: same d»/ 
of the year, is certainly a Mugular coincidence nud 
contributes to 8taui|> the Fnurih nf July as one of the 
most inemnrabiG duyj in U«e ajuiuU of the worhL 



Tfu Three UUlorict. — This work has bre« recently 
published in Bobton, und is said to be excellent oi its 
kind, being similar la character to tlic b4*Rt pioductkins 
of Miss iklgeworth« I'he anllior, Miiyf: Jewshury lias 
heretofore been known to the American public onl/ 
through a few small pieces taken from the Rnglisii Mag- 
azines into our papers. In \yo\uX of talents she UHiy. well 
be ranked with Miss Edge worth, Miss Mooie^ tlie Mivm's 
Porter, Miss Mitford, Miss Landon and others, that 
shine as stars of the first magnitude in the Engli&h lii- 
orary world* 

LKXTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 

Rucived ul this offlcc^ from JlgenU and Ukcr^^ /or the Etj^Mk 



f^viKMf , tndimg July Wk. 

illo N. ¥.«• 

N.V.fJ; J. 
F.di«, N. Y. 94 ; J. HuQ'iuitii,'Clavera«k, $1 ; ll.MuiMiou,Ureei»tit;l<l, 



Otis Bigalciw, P. M. HuUiwiiiiivil 
h,N. Y.$*i: 8.0rnntI«ll,CliuUiiiin,N 



N. Y. «• ; J- B. Lent, Wr.t 



Mh. $5; W. Corey, iiardnor, Ms. $o: J, kl. 'rulde, Ir'jusi UohJmii^ 
Cu$l; C A.St«wari.FUIikill,N. Y.*l; J. Ilitchoork, Now Yo/k, 
$1; klRoonoM.WciriAltoru^N. Y.«l. <;. N.l.inaiONiM^iili.BlleiiviJU:, 
N. V. SI; U. H>.iiuMtr«}et. Lmisingburgl*, N. Y.$5; ^. riir.«r, Juii. 
i^uiHh Uroukriulil, ^. Y.^l; C. II. VViii{;,<'ieciiHul4j LViiire, M. Y. 
«.J: l\, A. Unll, i\cw LclmniMi, N. Y. $1 ; Iv. K. Ko.k wood, 'Iroy, IN. 
y. |1; R. llino, Cniro, N. Y. $\; S. Btithiiull, ( liirkhoii, N Y. ^if. 
H. G. Loua^btiry, Cluy, N. Y. «1 ; W. Gould. Uamliria, N. Y. 91 ; 
J. Duria. P. M. Marlboriiu);h, N. H.$(l ; K. Uvrruldti. Miuuii(;o, iV. 
V. ^l; RS. ILNye, Hwanion, Vt. 51; J. Conktin, PoriJ« rvia, ^. 
V. $1 ; 1*. W. duarl. North Lmhwiu^, N. Y. SI ; K:. M. liUckoey, 
Hoiith Pembroke, N. Y. SI; R- 'rilTi, P. .M. Wo*i £»teplio4iiowu« .\, 
Y.Sl; J B«Til,l*loMMill»l«iiii«,N.Y.S5; rt Stilurell, P. M.8|»aiU, 
N. Y. SI ; R E henini ig, Ra^t SiieUiulti, Mu«k. SI ; W. l>ep««r, 
King«tou. N. Y . SI ; N. hinlHill, & .S. W. Swvzy, Port J«i«(i», S. 
Y. &2; II T. 8uinner. P. M Siookbndgc, N. Y. SI ; A U. PeUi*, 
SHriiiofa SpriiigM N. Y. SI ; M. M'Dowcll, P. M. Waynu Hoi«l, N, 
Y. Si ; J- HoWruljto, Ca!i.kdl, N. V. Si ; K. R. Cook, Sodu* Poim, 
N. Y. SI ; J. K«Mv«, Berlin, N. Y.S> ; A. Parr, Mjiulwini, N. Y.SL 

SCMMAIir* 

A labor invinf machine, lu bft applied to a Ctram, has humn te- 
rented by SaiiiuoiJ.O'ttrion ofAlbuiiy, N. Y- liliiiiiaM>lt-iuoTiiif 
power, pro(luve<l by a WLiglit— is wound up liko « clock, and witt 
jfo for two bour». 

Tbo Natiouid debt of ihe United Stairs is bow ro«liiced t» about 
diiriy (teven million*, aHil in Uiroe yean uioru, wiUi ptopur ecouooiy , 
the wliolo debt will b^ luiuidat'td. 

It is »iippot(oil tbut '2II,0INI ittrr.HonH are omplnyod in miaifig in the 
Southern btotea, and Ike prodoceoftiieiuniestM equal tu Ave ludlKMis 
aniuirilly. 

'I'Imj TemperatK-e looititicn Beem to lut «rrowing and vprea ding vig- 
nrouvly. Our excliange pii|>ers abouud lu noticua of uii-vi4iigK a»i4 
addreMes. 

jJmericmn Silk H*ts — Mr. T. Simma, of New- York, kas viantt- 
fartured a hat, entirely from itilk prepared from the American sdk 
worm. 



MARKIEIX 

To this city, on the 3.1 inat. by ibe Rov. Mr. Whitoomb, Mr. !!«•- 
ry Porter, to Mim Jane Siu|»pU'beein. 

t>ii UiO 6th in«Uby the Uev. Alr.Siebbiaa, Mr Stopheo Oraticli,to 
Min Kli/.nbeth Cutter. 

On th»» huiuo day, by the name, Mr. Pt«»phen BHrbor of Auburn, 
N. Y. 10 Ml** Ubmla Ann Uurni* of OolumlHaville. 

At (JIavfrack, on :^undny tbo I'JiU iilt. by the Rev. Mr. I^ylar^ 
Mr. Jacob Baudoll, to .Mifl« Aiigulhie KaiiHoni. 

At Troy, on Tuotiday iHnrnins,by tlu' Hcv. Dr. Bpracws Witliaei 
Darlin?, Knq. to Miw Aon. daughter olTlioma* RupsoH.Em. 

At (;invvru<;k, on Uii- lOth ui(«U by John Pouciier, Esq. Mr. Dan- 
iel Pouclivr, lo Mima Hannah Audctson. 



PIED, 

At Alb-nv.on VVcdnc;.Jay luormiig, Phdip S, Paiker.Esqia the 
^itli y^ar of hiif ago. 
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For Uio Rural Ropoiitury. 
EVENING. 
Whrn evening gilds the western iky. 

With its long blaze of fading light, 
And every bird that ^ing« on htghr 

Is softly heralding the night ; 
There is no sweeter joy we feel, 

Than those fond dreams ofyouth and home, 
Which o'er the fancy gently steal. 

And whisper imaged joys to conie* 
1 kitow not aught that rapture brings 

Which has more feeling in its glow. 
Than that receding ray, which flings 

Enchantments to this orb below ; 
When, with the balm that fills the eve. 

Grey melancholy warps ti>e brain. 
And fVincy 't sofiests colouring leave 

The one conviction of — bow vain I ALPHA. 



For \h(i Rural Ri>po«itory. 
SOI^KMN THOUOHTS. 

• ' A sttmc, prrba|t«, may telisomo viindorer where wo lio, whoa 
wn ramm hi*rc, and when w« wvataway ; but oven that will aoou ro- 
fwKC to Near u« rocon!.' 

Tho^ joy may light her angel tmile, and pleasure lead 

us now, 
Tbo* care may ne'er have placed his print upon the 

youthful brow, 
Tho^ grief may ucV have seized the heart or filled the 

soul with gloom, 
Yet all that's bright and lovely now is ripening for the 

tomb. 
The simple annals of our life, a passing word may tell, 
A tear may fall upon our grave — a genVout bosom 

swell. 
Our name may live in kind regard fof one brief, fleeting 

When we beneath the valley's clod are mouldering 
away. 

But soon the tear that falls for ns will fall for us no more, 

1'be tender heart in soriow now that swells with an- 
guish sore, 

Its sympathies will all be hushed, and checked its flow 
oflove. 

When death shall set his signet there and bid it cease to 
move. 

Tlic fading tablet friendship rears, itself will soon decay. 

And with it our forgotten name will flee for aye away ; 

And there our withered memories will wake no more a 
sigh, 

Atid none can tell thai e'er we were, or where our ashes 
lie* 08MAR. 



And saw such a vision ! no Image appfftrhig 

To bards in ibeir day-dreams waa ever so brigiiC. 

A youth but just pasting from childhood's swe#rt moriiif^ 

Whose innocent bloom had not yet Had away ; 

Whilegleams from beneath his shut «ye-lidfcg»v«war»«>c, 

Of summer noon lightnings that undf^rtltem lay. 

His brow bad a grace more than mortal around it. 

While, glossy as gold from a fairy lami mine. 

His sunny hair hung, and the flowers that crown'd it 

Seem'd fresh fiom the breeze of some garden divlw. 

Entranced stood the bride on that miracle gaziug — 

What late was but love, is idolatry now ; 

But, ah — in her tremour that fatal lamp raising 

A sparkle flew from it, and dropped on his brow. 

All's lost— with a start from hi» roay sleep waking. 

The spirit flash 'd o'er her his glances of fire ; 

Then slow fiom the clasp of her snowy arms breaking. 

Thus said, in a voice more of sorrow than ir«» : 

* Farewell — what a dream thy suspicioti hath broken ! 

Thus ever affection^s fond vision is crost : 

Dissolved are her spells when a doubt is but spoken. 

And love, once distrusted, forever is lost !' 

All the fountains of the groat doop wero broken ap, aad ti* 
wiudows of Heaven wero oi>eaed. — Geneait. 

A doom to the fallen ! The earth where thry trod 
Shall be laden no more with the scoffers of God ; 
He speaks ! and his banner of wrath is onforled. 
And the avalanche-deluge comes down on the world. 
A doom to the fallen ! It rides on the wind— 
They look back in terror— the wave is behind; 
While onward, and onward, in anguish they flee. 
Still darkly sweeps onward the flash of the sea. 
They trust not the valleys— hope perishes there — 
But they rush to the hills with the strength of desf»air; 
The palm trees are bended with myriads of fornvs, 
And forests are bowed by the spirit of storms. 
There's a hush of the weak, and a cry from the stronger, 
And the rock and the tree are a refuge no longer ; 
The waters have closed in a midnight of gloom. 
And sullenly roll'd o*er a world peopled tomb. 
*Ti8 morn on the wava — like a bird on Its breast. 
Floats the ark of the godly — a haven of rest — 
A sign and a pledge to the wanderers are given, 
And the promise-bow arches the blue vault of Fleavrrt 



SBsraoBiiiS}^ 



CfJPID AND PSYCHE. 

bT MOORE. 

They l«%Id her, that he to whose sweet voice she listcn'd, 
Through nighrs fleeting hours was a spirit unblest ; 
Unholy the ryes that beside her had glistened 
And evil the lips she in darkness had prest. 
* When next in thy chamber the bridegroom reclineth. 
Bring near him thy lamp %vhen in slumber he lies ; 
Ami there, as the light o'er his dark features shincth, 
Thou'lt see what a demon hath won all thy sighs 1' 
Too fond to helirive iJiem, yet donbting, yet feoring, 
When critiu Uy rhf blaejMir sii« stole with h«r light; 



flutter to the pveslkb in our lasL 
PvzsLB i^— Factory. 
PvssLB II. — Because be has lost his snack. 

NKW PUXZl/BS. 

1. 

Take three fourths of a cross and a circle compku — 
Let two semicircles a perpendicular meet; 
And then a triangle you needs must erect. 
And all must be placed in a line that^s correct ; 
Then put two eemicirclee and a circle complete. 
And tell roe a bitter that some men call sweet. ^ 
II. 
Why is a nod of the head like a Balloon going up' 



A sranrt, active lad, about ]&<ir 16 yaant of )ifR, N> »erre at «t 
apprentice totha Printing Bastnew One that has ago*fl««lv*'an4«« 
and can come well rerommended will meet with ^ood aneonragaoicat 
by inquiring at this offioa. 



BVRAIi naPOSXTOBY, 

Is pnblisboderatyotliarRatnrday by WILLIAM B 8T0DOAIP. 
Hudson, N. Y. at i.iH^ DOLLAR, per annum ^ayoAtefw mdv^^i 
Ppr»ons forwarding FIVR DOLLARS khall receive Sit €2a^**> 
Tlip votume will cnnt;tiD 4 En^rnvingv, and a Title page «ad ledri 
will be furniHhbd at the end of fh* ye-tr. 

03^ Ail ()nlen> and ContaumcaUons maki ba/»e«< pmd to i«ce<«« 
attoMUoa. 
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EMBKLIilSIieD <iUA RT1SUL.Y, WITH A IIAXI^SOi\Ifi KNGRAVlNCi* 



▼OXu VZn. [iv. NKw SBRIE8.] BUBSOKi K. T. JUIiT 30^ 1831. 



vo.e. 



lF«lPV}&iiIS ViiSUBS^ 



FORT BRADDOCK LETTERS. 

{Concluded.) 

NO. X. 

After hearing Du Quesne without interrup- 
tion, * Are* you (said he) true men and no 
spies ? — U it not to spy out the nakedness of 
the laod ye are come r You , sir, must be a 
Frenchman, and sucelj, if erer I saw one, this 
is an Indian. Know jou not that it is against 
such that I have come to fight P I have the 
authority of scripture hiatory. It is in vain 
for the Keenites to attempt deceiving me, with 
their old shoes, and clouted, tattered garments, 
ami mouldy bread, and broken bottles.' 

Tkedialogue between them laste4l sometime. 
Tfie engaging manners and conv^ersation of 
Du Quesne interested the chieftain, though it 
was apparent he doubted the truth of the story, 
and looked on the disinterested heroism of 
Weshop particularly as apocriwhaL 

Jlut aside from his incredulity, and some 
strong suspicions of design, he resolveii not to 
cross the lake, but to keep his provincials 
within the boundary of Ncw-fingland. He 
cared as little for the Dutch us for the French. 

■ Let them, (said he to himself,) fight it out 
between themselves, and if the Indians take 
sides, so much the better.' 

Great was the joy of Du Quesne when he 
heard that Dudley, his long lost, and as he 
supposed, far distant friend, was on the spot, 
and the second in command. He hastened to 
his quarters, where he found Dubourg and his 
daughter. Standish was present at this cor- 
dial interview, and listened once more, but 
with greater confidence and interest, to the 
btory and request. The anxiety of Dudley 
was extreme. He saw the emaciated form of 
Du Quesne, worn down by famine, fatigue and 
su fie ring— represented to himself the exposure 
of Van Tromp to a fate from which it niig^f 
even now be too late to save him, and made 
up his mind. 

* I will go, and that immediately, if I go 
alone. Major Standish, (said he) this is no 



matter of political or provincial interest— it 
is my private business, and of great emergency. 
Providence gives me this opportunity —perhaps 
the only one, of redeeming a sacred pledge ; 
my sworn, my bosom friend is in peril. See 
(said he pointing to Weshop) what an example 
even this man has set me.' 

' Ah, he^s a f^eenite, (said Standish, wring- 
ing Weshop^s hand,) worthy to be ranked with 
Sqoantum nimself. In a case like this, I will 
not be outdone by the best heathen that ever 
lived. Wesliop ! — but come, there's no time 
to lose — beat to arms. I wish Tadded he in a 
lower tone to Dudley) that Weshop was a 
christian — he would make a better one than 
some white men I know of— ^but now ha^e the 
boats ready — I'll show you how to deal with 
Indians, when you catch them on &k |;m«d» 
in a body. Weshop, you must lead us. Cap- 
tain Dudley, we march Indian file, without 
music. Three ferriages will carry over as 
many as we want. Let the ladies stay with 
those who keep guard at the camp. If I don*t 
return. Til send for them.' 

During the bustle of a slight and rapid pre- 
paration, the young lady found means to set her 
large dark eyes on Du Quesne, and beckon him 
towards her. 

* This, sir, (said she) is no time for ceremony, 
or affected delicacy. I feel interested for the 
safety of your friend. I shall wait here— oh ! 
with how much anxiety! — to hear of your ar- 
rival in time to save Itim, and beg that as soon 
as it is safe, I may be immediately sent for, to 
join you and Mr. Dudley at the Blasted Tree* 
I know from your zeal you will save him— I 
know you will. But you have eaten nothing : 
these fiasty men have fursotten toask you, and 
you have forgotten to call. Here — I will set 
a table fur you, and wait upon you myself.' 

* I must not eat without my friend.' 
•Who?' 

* The Indian warrior that brought me here.' 
< Oh ! Webhop. 1 know him, let me call hiin 

myself.' 

'Weshop came back ; but the honest fellow- 
could not &tay for a rtgular meal; he took a 
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quvptity of provision in his l^anil to eat as he 
went onward to the place of embarkation, sajina; 
as he left the shore, • M ake haste! — make haste ! ' 
The party, in line oriler, and under shict 
'discipline, were seen paraded, marched jind 
%vheeled to the landing. 

The lake, at a narrow place, was ferried over 
again and again, till all but a guard for the de- 
fence of tlve women and the few eflt>cts that 
were left behind, had quit the shore. Miles 
Standish directed the embarkation himself, 
and brought up the lear in the last boat, with 
his drummer, trumpeter andbuglcman; and 
as he had an ear for music, and a strong taste 
f«»r sublime scenery, he directed iheni to play 
Old Hundred and accompanied them v ith his 
voice, in tliese noble words — 

* When Israel, freed from Pharaoh's hand, 

Left the pio\j«l tyrant and his land — 

I'he tril>rs wtth joyful homage own 

Their King, and Judah was his throne.* 

This psalm he sung to the end, as he sat in 
the stern of the boat, and the btigleman swelled 
his cheeks in vain to overpower the loud bold 
tones of this vocal accompaniment. 

'Who is there to mourn for Logan V 
Van Tromp and his small garrison had evi- 
dence of the misfortune that had befallen his 
fi lends, when they saw, the second day after 
their depurtui e, the straggling remnants of the 
hunters, returned in haste and disorder. His 
anxtety for Du Quesne and Weshop was suc- 
ceeded by a horrid conviction, when he saw 
his savage enemies assembling in formidable 
numbers near the edge of the wood on the south 
si«le, at a little more than gunshot distance. 
'Ihere they seemed deliberating whether to 
commence an immediate attack, or wait for 
!>tome less hay.ardous moile of gaining their pur- 
pose. The latter course was adopted princi- 
pally because they expected the next night to 
be joii>€d by another body. In the mean time 
the tM!ht preparations were made in the garri- 
son a{;ainstan Indian massacre. 

Hie night and the next day were spent in 
watching and the ensuing evening witnessed 
the expectetl addition to the Indian force. An 
assault was now certain, and indiscriminate 
muider would t>e the probable consequence of 
their success. Twenty times a day had Jona- 
th3ii'shratl,as he raised it above the breastwork, 
been a^nark lor musketbaltsand Indian arrows, 
and twice as often, through the loopholes and 
cieviccshmlhe returned this mark of attention 
fvithltis liile. 

• VVlwitthink*s become of Weshop? (saitlSha- 
di.-K h,) 1 i>ever missed him so much afore in my 
lite.' 

• l\mrfL41t)w,'(said Jonathan Hodges,) I guess 
that bag of hair is c^'his head by this tinve — 
't\\asa mighly handy thing to catch him by.' 

• It makes iiiet:i u« I to tire heart, Jonaliia4i — 
but I expect we shall -be killed lo-ni;>;ht. They 
n»ay kill my mahU*r — I most hope it'll be my 
tuiM lust. There's hi<o, p«mr soul, hobbling 
about \\1m:u ke oo;»ht to be abed,' 



*Ah, ShadraVh, we shall haVe a field bed to- 
night, and a bloody one too, Vm thinking.' 

8tiadrach, in obedience to an order from Vaa 
Trotitp, posted hitnself on the top of the house 
to look out. It was now night, and the lull 
moon had been some time risen. The Indians 
from without commenced storming the place^ 
and rushed towards the abattis with yells aiocl 
war whoops. They attemped to cut them down 
and to set them on lire ; but as they l»ad been 
newly made of green trees drawn close together 
withiheir rootsinwaids, they found themselves 
stopped and exposed to the sure aim of llie 
tuarksmcn who shot from the bastions. 

Then they attacked the gate, hand to hand, 
and the light become furious — but the besiegers 
had the advantage of nu miners, and it was pretlj 
certain that they would soon make giKnl their 
entrance. The assailants were animated with 
the hope of success, and the defenders made 
desperate at the fate which impended over them 
and theirs. 

NO. XI. 
Most of the rightiii|; men in the garrisoii had 
now drawn round this place of combat. The 
besiegers had foreseen this, and had placed a 
body of men in ambush, who were to attempt 
gaining the place, by scaling the steep ledge 
of rocKS which formeil the northern angle vf 
the enclosure. This party had already risen 
from the bushes, and was running to that |>af t 
which was defended oidy by the natural steep- 
ness of the ascent, when 8hadrach, who was 
the only one that saw this manoeuvre, gave the 
alarm; but in the confusion and horror of the 
moment, he had no chance of being understood. 
In the agony of despair, lie ran to the spot 
alone. They were already climbing the face 
of the rock, and pulling themselves up by the 
bushes that grew out of its clefts. The large 
trunk of an oak tree had been placed along the 
top of the ledge, where it served as a sort of 
breast work for about twenty feet. The thouglits 
that it might instantly be despatched, gnve him 
new strength and ({uickened his in«;euuity. 
He seized a stake, which he applied as a lever 
to the middle of the log. It moved — tottered 
a moment on the edge of the precipice — he 
plied all his strength — it fell — and Shadradi 
darted back with all his speed. Never, even 
in ancient days, was a more dreadful missile 
put in motion. The face of the rock was cov- 
ered with assailants, and the base was crowded 
with others waiting to ascend. Therutn swept 
and crushed all before it. Those who esc:aped, 
reiired and paused for a moment, but observing 
no one above, ventured the attempt, and a few 
gained the top. 

Meanwhile those who defended the gate 
were on the point of being overpowered, when 
the troops under StandisU and Du<l Icy emer- 
ged from the woods. They saw liow ciitical the 
moment was, and rushed to their aid. A lull 
lire of musketry and arrows was poured ia 
upon the sava;;e8, anti liayonets, swords, and 
lomaiiawkb, wete iuimediately ia coutad 
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Wcshop and D« Quesne alarmed at the dan- 
g«*rou!4 sifualiuii «»f ! heir friends, and personally 
txasperated at the enemy, were directly nier- 
geit III the middle of the combat. 

A conflict like this could not last long. The 
savages were ama/.ed at an attack so unexpect- 
ed ; (her fle<l hastily in every direction» and 
were followed by Stand ish to the woods, where 
he ordered the grass and bushes to be set on 
fire, ft was instantly done, in a hundred dif- 
ferent places. He then blew his horn to call 
in the men, (who might be in danger of an am- 
bush^ and entered the garrison. 

Tne women and children had been shut up 
in a sort of block house, and escaped unhurt. 
Few who belonged to the ^rrison, but were 
wounded or killed. Van Tromp was much 
hurt, and Jonathan would never have found his 
wav from the gate, had not Shadrach lifted him 
in his arms. 

Du Quesne, in almost breathless eagerness, 
met him as he was sta;*gering under his burden. 
•Where is Weshopr' said he. 
The African's heart was undergoing such, 
mixed emotions of joy and sorrow, as almost 
choaked his utterance. He could only say — 
• Dead.' 

Du Quesne stopped, and for a moment^ 
friends, country, all were forgot, but poor 
Weshop. 

Almost all the garrison were by this time 
assembled at the pte. Weshop lay covered 
with his wounds, in the midst of his foes; his 
bow was near htm, and his bloody tomahawk 
was clenched In his hand. He was bitterly 
lamenied by more than one. Du Quesne's 
grief coulfl not be silent. 'He lifted up his 
voice and wept.* 

Weshop was buried with military honors ; 
his grave is stilt marked by a pile of large 
stones, on one of which there seems to have 
been an inscription, but it cannot now be read. 
The newly arrived troops took up their quar- 
ters for the present in the garrison, for several 
of them wore unable to march, and the new 
settlers had been so reduced in number, an<l 
were so many of them wounded, tliat they 
could not well be left in their present condition. 
One chilly evening in November, most of 
the personages mentioned in the MS. were sit- 
ting in the best room of the garrisim round a 
cheerful lire, ruminating, soine<in the past and 
some on the future, but saving little to disturb 
one another's thoughts. Van Tromp was still 
an invalid, Dubourg now an<l then smiled to 
see the attentions of his new found daugliter 
to one who&e first wounds weie received in 
her service, and whose modest eye, when he 
felt an occasional twinge of pain from wounds 
W»©re recent, seemed to look to her for relief, 
^tandish wassayingto Dudley, (who was think- 
ing of something else) tliat the Winnebagoes 
^nd the I'otawatamies would never join on 
tlie other side ol the river alter this, .ind thai 
the French would soon be obliged to confine 
themselves to the Canada line ; and Du Quesne 



was thinking, almost to tears, of the v»ftue«» the 
services, and the end of Weshop, when Shadraclh 
entered (be room with Du Quesne^s watch in 
his hand. 

• Massa Du Quesne, (said he) here's your 
watch — you left it when. you went a hunting — 
I buried it the night of the battle, so-LlHl^rt go. 
[ haveb^n trying to put U to rights, but i cairi 
make mL^ 

' Tliank, ye, W^eshop, I mean Shadrach/ said^ 
Du Quesne. 
Du Bourg^seye-was on the watch. 

• Let me see it, (said he to Du Quesne) it's a 
very elegant one.' 

H e tookk it» opened and examinedlt- with tu r- 
prise. 

• Where didy on get it? — pacdon my inquiry.*' 
Du Quesne toUL him all he knew about it or, 

about himself. 

• You. see^sir, (saitf he)* our stories are inti- 
n>fttely cotinecte<t.' 

• My young friend, (said Dn. Bourg) tell me 
when and wliereyou^ was- born.* 

Du Quesne told him. 

< Butyouaie unwelUsir/said he, as he took 
back the watch. 

• Slightly, (said he)— CaptainDudtey, 1 wish. 
to speak with you.* 

' Me, sir?* said Dudley,.whahait been twirling 
his sword with the 6ec/re/,as sailors call it, that 
was fastened to tlie liilt, andwlmne m4iid ha(L 
been soat^sent that he had hoard only the last 
renuest, as it was particularly addressed to him. 
• Me, sir? I'll wait on you, sir.' 

• There*s a good fire in t' atl^er room,* said 
Shadrach, as he showed the way. 

• Captafn Dudley, (said Du Boui*g) tlvot young 
man is my lost son ! — he is ! — lie is ! CaptaiiL 
Dudley.* 

• A worthier or a nobler one fsaid Dutlley) 
you could not claim. The probability of su4 h 
a thing occurred to me when you told me, on 
board the Martyr, why you wanted to visit the 
banks of this lake, that you had twoohildreu 
in this country, though you expected to find 
but one left. Tiiis gentleman was my class- 
mate — and more, he was my bosom friend. I 
know all his story.* 

• Sit down then, sir, I will tell you mine 
without being tedious. 1 came to ihisc^'inlry 
as a captain in the 33d regiment of Royal In 
fantry. The re;;uncnt was never asse»nl»!eil 
that I know uU I was employed as an in»*pecr 
ing ofticer — wQui from port to pint — was oc- 
casionally at New-York, and olten at dillcrent 
places on tlic lake, and on the Hudson. 

• I was married at Sandy-Hill, to a lady of 
the mnsi respectable connections, but wiiose 
friends were averse to the match, owing to n)y 
commission in a marching regiment, and my 
liability to be orilereil away. 1 lived in New- 
York wi(h uiy wife until my eldest cliilil was 
two yearn ohi, when 1 was required to jciin a 
battalion of our iej;iinent assembled near lake 
Ciiamplain, fron* wiiich it was soon toiemove 
to Detroit, or the upper lakes. 
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« The little boy could not be at once removed 
to »o great a distance, consiclering the hazanis 
and cfifficultieB of such a journey ; and I pro- 
vided for his immediate support at New-York, 
ill the family where I had lived, intending to 
send for him when 1 aliould find my family 
permanently settled. This time never arrivetl. 
and I was afterwards assured of his death. 1 
lost my wife after the birth of a daughter. I 
Vfas soon obliged to go to Montreal — thence to 
Quebec: and instead of being ordered to De 
troit, as was expected, I was embarked with a 
part of the regiment, and sent to the French 
settlements in the East Indies, where a -war 
had unexpectedly broken out, and where troops 
were immediately wanted, i had only time to 
make provision for my infant daughter, by en- 
trusting her to the care of the lady with whom 
she had always lived, the widow of an officer 
of my acquaintance, with whom, as you know, 
1 found her. 

' Upon the birth of my first child, I had 
written to my brother younger than myself, 
whom 1 left in Prance to manage my paternal 
estate, that 1 intendetl to call him l5u Quesne, 
after a distinguished soldier of that country. 
His own name is Carlos Du Bourg. The ahtp 
in which I sailed was wrecked on the coast of 
Mysore ; a few of us gained the shore in i}\e 
boat ; but the news in Europe (as 1 afterwards 
learned) was, that she was lost with all her 
crew. My brother succeeded to my property 
in Watnce, which this son should have Hiherit- 
ed on my death. The salique law of France, 
YOU know, would exclude the daughter. Bui 
in the management of this boy, 1 fear I see 
the haod of mv brother. That watch is mine ; 
I left it with Voorhies, mjr host in New-Y6rk, 
with an earnest request that the child mi^^ht 
be enjoined to keep it till I should see him 
again.' 

Dudley felt assured that Du Bourg had 
found his son, and took iwot^ himself to bre^k 
the tidings to his friend. 'Nothing more 
(added he) can be wanting, than the letters 
from France* which can be procured tlirough 
New-York.' 

The hour was now ]ate» an^ the j;arrison was 
silent 8liadrach« who had remained a won- 
dering listener to this strange recital declared 
his resolution to awake his master, and tell 
him all about it 

The first li|;ht of the morningdiscovered the 
garrison in different groups. Dudley and Du 
Quesne-— Du Bourg and his daughter — Shad- 
rach and his master, with Miles Standish, who 
said it fairly put him in miud of the story ef 
Josenh. 

When these grou|>8 collected, Du Quesne 

Jiresented himse^'to his father and sister. His 
eelings hadt>ceti of late too much agitated to 
admit of any stronger sensations than calm 
satisfaction, at the discovery of a family con- 
nection of so respectable a character. 

The answer to Dudley^ inquiries brought 
the letters, which Du Bourg knew to be in the 



hand writing of his brother ; and they were 
accompanied with the intelligence that thr 
gentloinan who was engaged in the duel, and 
who ha<l been absent from New-York ever 
since, had sent from the southern plantations 
an account of that affair, which completely 
exculpated Du Quesne. 

NO. Xll* 
* The last boat lingers on the shore.' 

The mystery which had hitherto involved the 
life of Du Que'sne was now satisfactory cleared 
up. It appeared that on the reported death 
of Du Bourg, his biother in France, to whom 
the inheritance descended on failure of maU 
heirs in the elder branch of the family, had 
taken efleclual means to keep Du Quesne from 
any knowledge of his right, or even of his pa- 
rentage. Though his temptation proved too 
strong for his resistance, yet a remaining sense 
of duty urged him to supply the means of 
education, and to present the chance of future 
support ^ 

Du Quesne never changed his name. He 
adopted the profession of arms, and served in 
several campaigns with Dudlev, till peaceful 
times rp'Stor«»d him to his friends. 

The success of Van Troinp's courtship had 
been promoted by every recent occurrence, 
lie served to unite the members of a long sep- 
arated lainilv, witli one t>etween whom and 
themselves there had been an interchange of 
kind offices and mutual obligations. 

A general meeting of the settlers was cal- 
led, at whici) they took into consideration the 
losses they had met with, the unsettled state 
of the country, which was growing daily mttre 
dangerous, and their increased exposure after 
the New-Englaod troops should bo- withdrawn ; 
and resolved to retire in a body to the southern 
part of Lake Geoi^e. Miles Standish crossed 
the lake to the remnant of his former camp, 
with a view of marching down the eastern sidt% 
and joining the main body near Ticonderoga 
Point. The vow of friendship was solemnly 
renewed, and on a day appointed, Dudley, at 
the head of his troops, took up his line of 
march, and escorted the whole ot the wander- 
ing settlement as in patriarchal times, with 
their wives and tlieir little ones, their flock& 
and their herds — leaving Fort Braddock to its 
original solitude, which from that time to this 
has met with few interruptions. 

Ft. Braddoek^ . 

DxAR Jim, 



I have taxed jour purse with tome postage, anrf 
your patience with a long story. Kyou have (liscove«cd 
many impArfectiou^ in it, you must, at the same limc^ 
have coutidereil the nature of my dutiaa — that I liavt to 
look over the serjeant** muster roU — write despatcbe* — 
enlist recruits — and keep a regular account of every 
thing going on in the garriBop. 

By great good luck the tale hap|)ens to have a moral, 
and such an one as from your uniform friendship for me« 
you will not be slow to perceive. I hereby own its ap- 
plication, and feel sure of that sort of regard froia you, 
which from different characters in this story, seems la 
have been so truly expressed in so many ways. I in- 
sist tlM more on this, as I am ou the eve of departing a 
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ttill greater ctlstnnce Troni you. I hardly thnuKkt that I 
should feel so dull at the moment when the wikt w««he» 
of my first letter are to unexpectedly gratified. My bag- 
gage is iiow uii board the bo»t, and my destination is for 
the country west of the Mississippi. Where I may go 
is uuceriitiii. Perhaps to the Columbia, or Nootka 
Sound — or I may cross Bherlng^s Straits, where men and 
animals once crossed to this great continent. It mny be 
loag ere w« meet again — for I go perhaps ' like AJ4it, 
never to return.* The whole garrison moves with me. 
On my wa^' to New-York I shall recruit my wasting 
•othusiasm at the places where Burgoyne surrendered, 
and where Lake Champlain was immortalized by the 
victorj of JVf^Donough. I have fired my parting salute, 
and the g«iis were answered hy the echoes around me. 
They seenwd in v«ply to one who had long admired the 
solitary beauties of the place, to listen for a moment to 
the roar witich disturbed their repose, aod then feelingly 
to say, as 1 uow say to you— FarewelL 



Prom the Casket. 

Frise Tale. 
THB RECLAIMED. 

BT HXNRV C. MURPHY, BROOKLTF, L. I. 

Prythee, say on ; 
The settling of thine eye and cheek proclaims 
A matter from lh<»e. — 7>.mpest. 

It \tas jet in the twilight of an April daj 
that a youth of interesting appearance sat 
contemplating from a window that looked into 
«ne of the thoroughfares of our great' met ropo- 
lit, the indistinct forms that flitted bj, or 
watching the • silvery queen of night,' as she 
peetied above the opposite roofs. Could the 
gathecing shades of evening been dispelled, 
there might have been detected, even bj the 
superficial observer, a liighlv florid flush upon 
hig cheeky and in his eye tfie warning herald 
that aver co^irses before the conquest of 
intemperance. It was a moment of acute 
sensibility and self scrutiny. The awful con- 
sequences of his course of life rushed in vivid 
prospect before his awakene<l imagination, 
till cold and fearful tremors began to agitate 
his fiatne. He cast his guilty eye to the virgin 
symbol beyond him. and it reminded him of 
a faithless love: he would have buried the 
reminisence in other thoughts, but they defied 
him, ami refused relief : he watched the hurried 
Htep of the passenger, and it was eloquent of 
his abandonment of duty. 

James de Courcy was of asocial disposition ; 
warm in his attachments, and readily accessi- 
ble in his feelings. Reared an orphan, the 
strong barriers of parental admonition were 
not present to him who so much needed them 
He could judsre no one with severity ; and 
this very pliancy of disposition betrayed him 
into the snare tliat ofttimes demands the care 
of the most wary to avoid. He wot not that 
the convivial cop of the friend, is the poisoned 
chalice of destruction ; for how coultl a char- 
acter in other respects so amiable, so far forget 
itself, as to covet the sifttishness of the wassail- 
er? Alas! with him, so has it been with 
millions— he confided in his own strength ; 
he knew not himself. Oh ! may tlie startling 
truth now rouse his soul, and force away the 
fieud already scowling over its malicious work. 



Let these mMnents of self-observfttion deter- 
mine a virtuous resolution. Nature herself 
invites it. H is the time when she is clad with 
most alluring vestments : 

* When well apparelTd April on the heel 
Of limping winter treads.* 

He stands — he is resolved ; no ! it is an a p- 
proachii^ footstep. 

• De l^orcy !' said the intruder, • what, 
alone? and watching the moonbeams ? Now, 
I will stake my life, you are in ' holy nxofnl,' 
breath iiig pious exhalations, swearing firm 
resolves — aye, and execrating your instructive 
friend.' 

' In one thing, at least, you do me iQJustice ; 
the rest, €N>d speed !' 

* Then I'll be your confessor, and shrive 
you. Come confess 1' 

« Well, it IS a moral leetiure. I have been 
contemplating the beauty of this hour, and 
have been led to reflect upon tlie littleness of 
the feeble attempts of man to produce a pleas- 
ureable moment, when nature herself can and 
does so bountifully ofler us the means of 
happiness. How can we, without a blusii of 
shame suffusing our cheeks, persist in seeding 
in ruinous excitement what an observance of 
the precept of the stoic sage would so largely 
and surely yield ?' 

< A truce to these freaks of the imAgiAa- 
tion — the province of the lunatic, the lover and 
the poet. Let us attend to miMunary con- 
cerns. — Mark and remember, 1 tell you these 
rhapsodies and sympsithies with tilings inani- 
mate, are the very motliers of quietism, an<i» 
indeed, if you persist, we may perhaps have in 
you as dfiVo^t a worshipper at its akniic a^ 
Molinos himself, or the bishop of Cambi'i^i.' 

< Indeed !' said De Courcy ; * would that I 
could lay claim to the purity of a Feneloiu 
He always seemed to me to be the most con- 
tented and pure, and yet liberal character, tliat 
ever lived.' 

' With cowl and surplice, I suppose, and 
bishop^s state.' 

' Tlvough i am a willing novice, yon are a 
reluctant confessor,' retui^ned James de Courcy, 
somewhat chagrined at his friends levity. 
For a moment there was a silence* 

* Let us so,' said Maitlan, breaking it. 

They did ^. Maitlan ton well knew ikm 
disposition ot his friend to apprehend any n*< 
fttsal, however unwilling he mi^lit be, ^itt 
transient was this returning fieiihe of duty; ji 
illumined but for a moment, lik«^ the stragglin;^ 
solar beam, whef^ thick and heavy clouds 3t« 
rushing by, swept away by the ever rolling mass. 

The friendship of these young men arose 
from contrast of character ; and in saying this, 
we war against the fictions of poets and the 
pretty hypothess of metaphysicians. — Mantle 
Maitlan was cold and slow to winr; education 
and circumstance had almost deadened the 
lofty and high-souled virtues of the heart ; but, 
as if to compensate for tliese defects, nature 
had lavished on him talents the most splendid. 
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»ml sra<<p of intellect the mnst comprehensive. 
J>e (!ourcy wan anient ami su|>et-&fitifHis ; and 
his heart overflowed wiih gefieioiis leeling. — 
With the one relicrinn was a mockei y, ana its 
votaries a acivIV; with the uther, iliflferently 
circumstanced, the piou^ virtues would have 
been a passion. Dispositions so different, so 
seldom in collision, could not produce mistrust. 
Their very extremes were the seaWof their 
friendship. It was equally unfortunate for 
both, that while the one was disposed to di- 
rect, the other was inclined to yield. The one 
was vicious by determination^ the other through 
tlw! infirmity of temperament. 

Let the reader of this rapid sketch recall to 
ini4id, if may hap curiosity ever prompted him 
to visit a modern hell, (he picture that presen- 
tett it^f before biro, 'i'he motley group, we 
^entui-e to ft-ty, was not unlike that of Fande 
monittm and its damned host. 'J^ere wfts a 
portion, §»y, and false as gay .victims preparing 
IW their slayers to fatten upon; we mean not 
Ihem. We would point out that devoted set 
out of whose month came the jargon of Babel ; 
in whose eyes flashed the unholy fire ; whose 
joints trembled with excited feeling — the ener- 
vated tlebauchee. the prodigal and decrepid 
pander, who ministered with villany to the 
netlish passion. — Before such a siglU stood 
James tie Courcy at a late hour of that evening, 
attentively observing their play. And what 
should have riveted the attention of one not 
unfamiliar with such scenes ? He had before 
fteen, nay, felt for the miserable tuined by 
deep play* Now, for the first time, could he 
participate its horrors, as he sympathised in 
the wretchedness of a youth, robbed in one 
swoop of all he possessed. De Courcy had 
«bs«!rve<] the process and the result, and he now 
addressed himself to his friend, and informed 
him of the incident. Maitlan laughed at his 
sqn(>amishncss. < Mow fixedly he looks at us,' 
said I>c Courcy. The eye of the youth fell at 
this observation as if he had heard it, and soon 
he removed to a remote part of the room. The 
chords that had been strung in De Courcy 's 
bosom in the early part of the evening, began 
again to vibrate. He wishetl to search out the 
unfortunate, and learn his name and situation, 
about which none other there, seemed the least 
concerned, and for this purpose he separated 
himself from his friend : but he sought in 
vain. — The wretched young man had gone, 
stripped and fleeced by his unnatural shearers. 
]>e Courcy was not long in following his ex- 
ample. He wandered long^nd far, absorbed 
in his own deep thought ; the train of reflection 
broken by the interruption of JVJaitlan was 
resumed ; and ever and anon the fate <if the 
broken gambler wrung a sigh from his bosom. 
Shall we attempt to analyze the springs of 
fhat inexplicable machine, the human heart? 
We will not essay to account for what every 
one ran explain to his own satisfaction — the 
conduct of De Courcy. 



Agitated, depressed, and self convicteJ, lie 

threaded the ma/.y windings of the city, reck- 
less whither his steps might tem). It wa^ 
gangrene of the heart that now eorrmletl his 
soul ; and long, deep, and sad was the conflict 
before his mind became tranquil. Nature^ 
however, at last resumed her functions, and 
he awoke to discover that he had wandered far 
from home. The moon had passed the merH^* 
ian, aud the silence of the ni&ht betokeneU 
the lateness of the hour. With returning 



consciousness of external things* bis tun^ultu- 
ous bosom ceased its tbrobci, and in it was 
mirrored the serenity of the starry rubic abuve 
him. 

And could it be ? — The very person to 
search of whom he had left bis fdeiul, waj^ 
before hiin. It was the insane, chuckled iaugb 
of the maniac that first saluted his ear. 

' My God V said De Courcy, ' lias it deposed 
his reason ? poor unfortunate man !' 

' Unfortunate ! ha ! no — no, it is the very 
pink of fortune. 1 lost and I have won. I aui 
rich and powerful. Five, ten — ^yes, ten; hi* 
to mine I saw him get it. J ia 1 ha 1 I lost and 
1 have won.' 

A sliudder crept over De Courcy, as he con- 
templated the wreck befoi*e him, and listened 
to his incoherent expressions. He had seet 
the fell work accomplished : it was not a vis»i>Q 
of imagined romance. 

• My-friend, shall we go home — home r' re- 
peatii^ the word, in order that he niigl>^ catch 
the sound. 

• Home ! aye f have a home. IKs — it is a 
long home. Ha ! ha ! ha ! he has gone, and f 
have won.' 

• Who — wliat do you speak of ?* asked De 
Courcy in alarm. 

' Who?' repeated the madman; and the 
street wrung with the vacant shout that fol- 
lowed.— 

• Here,' he continued, drawing De Courcy 
to the shade of the wall, * he wont rob you.' 

He recoiled, horror-strack at the spectacle 
before him — the corse of a man. He asked^he 
needed no explanation, it was the victim of 
revenge, retributively sought. 

• I watche<l him, he could not escr.pe roe; 
villain, cheat, murderer I 1 am not a murderer; 
no — no — I am no murderer I' 

De Courcy bent for the purpose of ascer- 
taining v/hether life still lingered in the bmly. 
He felt not a pulsation: it was moUonlesH, 
inert, dead. He would have moved the body 
in the moon's light, but the maniac anticipated 
him, and cruelly insulted, it rolled, displayiuo 
in full view the truculent and distorted fea- 
tures of the murderer. 

• Oh God !' was the exclamation of De 
Courcy, as he fell senseless — * Maitlan I' 

• Not he — have 1 lost — lost ?' ha I ha ! no, 
it is him ." 

Powerful and sweet is the bond of pure, and 
disinterested friemlship, then the soul |)oun 
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forth its sympatliies, atid is requited with (he 
love of a kindred spirit; the culd calculatiuus 
of (he world niiik into inaigniricauce before the 
f^enerous confidence of (he heart; and the im- 
iiiortal spirit of man, loosed Tor a time IVoni its 
herdkl chains, win^s its Hi<;htto a |Kjrer sphere. 
\Vti€n such an aftectionis blasted, and the 
heart is robbed oF the treasures it had stored 
^ith exclusive care, there is an awful and in- 
structive waruinj;, aii<l withal, the agony and 
uiiguish of soul is withering and destructive. 
Friendship is no common tie. It is not the 
cold courtesjr of worldly men, nor the love or 
reverence oi' parental or fdial relationship, 
'i'hcbonil of w«<l<led love is hardly mofe close, 
WMjrc sacred. My friend I he is the depository 
of my hopt*s ; the companion of my delights ; 
the soother of my troubles; the cherisher of 
ivy uKMiiory. He comforts me living, he will 
remember mc, dead, mouldered, forgotten. 

Keader, thou shatt unravel the web, if any 
rei chance tlicrp be, that envelopes the fate of 
Xiande Maitlau. (Kir business 48 with the liv- 
iw^-^<giih his friend. You have seen him when 
he hajknigli been lost ; Ive would liave been 
niineil and ruined unwittingly. 

^'I^e breach thoit^h small at first, sooa opViag wide, 
In i-«&hcs lolly witii a full-iiioou tide* 

The lesson taught him that night was not 
forgotten or untieeded ; he did not 

*ibink no more ofUris m^ht^s accidenlt^ 

But iib the ficice vuxn tioits of a dream.* 

He was iieclaimkd. To himself he insured 
feace and ha|)piness; to his friends he was au 
4)onor and a pride; to society be became an 
4>rnament, avid to mankind a blessing. 

Ye that boast of freedom* remember that tlie 
ways of vice are the most degrading and servile 
slavery. May we presume upon one adiuoni- 
Uou to you ? — 

* Love virtue, she alone is free: 
8ho can teach you how to climb 
IJif^her than the sphcry chime; 
Or if virtue feeble were, 
H«av*n itself would stoop to her.* . 



A gentleman meeting a negro who had lately 
left hjs scrv ice, inquired, — • VVel 1, 8ambo,H here 
do you live now r' • J^ib.'says Sambo,' dedebil, 
me lib no where, m« married and move hstrnt.* 
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^li3^l£llLl£iiili^l^<&'4rOa 



An ingeneous attorney, who always made it 
a {mint to get his cane, was applied to by a 
ti'llow who hud stolen some pork to defend 
hiiii. Accorilingly, in his usual inventive way 
lie ruined tiie evidence on which the plaintiii' 
lelied and the jury brought in a verdict of no^ 
guilty. After the verdict was declared, as the 
fellow was leaving the Court-House, he whis- 
nered to his attorney thus — Squire, what shall 
I do with the 'pork^ for I have got it yet ? Eat 
it, replied the lawyer, for the jury sa^s you did 
liut steal it JV* Bedford JSIercury. 



Prise Pieces. — The pri/e^^, nfierecl Mmc time biiice Inr 
original cuinmuniciitious to enrich the coJumsolihe lie- 
pository, have been highly ttuccebsfui in drawing fotlh 
a variety of pieces both in piose an:l verse. Tiiey «ie 
now in the hands of the committee, who we are ui bop< s 
will finibh examining them in tim;: to allow ol otii polt- 
lishing the story and poem which shatlin ihcir cbtuniiimu 
be entitled to the highest preniium offered for oiigiWl 
articles of either kind. 

Life of Maiy ^ueem, of ScoU.-^TWn worV Sy II. G. 
Bell Esq. forms the 2Ut and 2^M nuinbers of Hnrpers' 
Family Library, and is replete with lb« most thrilJiMg 
interest. Heio wd toehold Che character of the lovrly 
and unfortU4iaie Mary shining lorth iM Us own unbe- 
clouded splendour, strip|>ed of iUcdaiii4ua«»ilc«t oiimc la 
which, tbrough ibe n4aiiC4! «4id uiisre^ueveMtaiAOUb ol Irer 
enemies, and u train of cincumstaMces clothed in iHybtc*«f 
and devoid o^'expla-ua-tiou, it has for ages been cuvelopcrf. 
0«r tlMi4jks are (Vac Ki Mr. Bell for the 4>atieiit iuvestiga- 
lion which has Jed to the pleasiu^ conviction thai M«Hy« 
Queen of Scots, whom we could not ceas«* to Invi*^ pity 
and admire, eve« while we deplored and condumnei^ 
was intM«ce4it of that load of crime vihich basso Ion;; 
be^iu suffered to eclipse her virtues and taxui^ her uieiMoi^'. 

L.ETTER.S CONTAIXIXG REMITTXNCBS, 

Received tU t hit office, f torn Jlgnnta and utkers, J'or Ikt KightJk 
f ifiHNu:, eiultng July 'S^k. 
W. A. SiMimway, VVHUinm, Mh. di ; s5. Aroold, P M. Tyrcn^f, 
N.Y.fl -,0 U.WiUoii.PoiiUui-.M.T.a! r.CiiwUi,!'. M. CJnwUir, N, 
Y.(»3i l'\ ll.VulouiiNC, Uushcii, N. V 91; A il«»«Hf., Tm.^, JT V. 
91 ; U. iJ|Kiuuer, 1'. M. IMniiilicId, N. ¥. ft ; J. Carv, iaa. Aiituradl 
Uriasfo.X^. Y.«l,; U B. Umcb, I'. M. Wc«l t'url, N. V «l ; L. Wi^ 
luy, M'Lcun, N. Y. $3 ; K. R. 8inUli,<;hali:uugny, N. V.^l ; J. U.. 
UiiluU, BuUlicriuwii, M<. ei ; J, N Muchril. I'. M. 1^4iawMii»inii. 
N. Y. $i; 4i. 8o»r«, I*. M. UiclilicUi, N. Y. .'S^l ; U. iSuidlir^, J*. M. 
Kllswo/Ui,Ct.5I ; A. I'. While, BuUmiiy.N.Y.f I; I., fi gg-.P-ifl. 
liuiDcr, N. Y. JS-; 'i". W.«iblw, P. M. Hnnjtibur^li, VMjCi; if.^Clww- 
iiiH, Niugora, tl. C. $1 ; £. B. Chaac, \\ »1. i.yiKloii, Vt. $\ , II. JV. 
Mariiii,Peuchani, Vu^^v ii. Loup, IlilUdnIc, N. Y. 19; H- Kulaum, 
Uarlford.Ut. f3 •, H. L.Warucr, yiiclBcW, Ma f 1 , W. A>l«ui, I'. 
riuuii, Ct. $1 ; L. B.Scvmoiir, I'l-rrvsriilo, N. Y.?I; R. Vtwf), tT. 
A1. Cciitr.villv, N. Y. $C>; V\ . Walkur, Jttiii«<»i<>Mii. N. V. fTi; A^ 
Ciiproii,Mc<iway, Mh. i^l ; A. ItsniHom, Racket Ki\ur, N. V. $1 ; 1*. 
MuulUHi, Casilutuii, Vi. }^\ ; VV. B. Huudrirli, ScUdharioKiil, N. V. 
$1 ; 1). Ward, WoTiiuitj>ti>ii, Mit. $1 ; U.U. Lovojoy, I'ml Uibs4*iN, 
N. Y. !3rI; J. Suukiuu, l». M. VViUiuuisbiugh, O. *:.•; T. AJIcn foin 
frct.Cu ^1 ; A. M. Spencer, New I.vbai.uu, N. Y.*l , K. A. Shid. i, 
^c\vporl, N.ir.^l: i* M. I'annuiloc, Oli3i*o,N. Y.$l ; J. l)«*uislani^ 
Auini, N. V. $1 ; 1>. Z..licr, V. &I. t+liaruii, IS. Y. ^J: K. Ca.o, V. 
M. W.st Kii!»li, N. Y. $'>; V- llailic»*uy, IV W. \Vi:j.i I'amimsiuri, 
N. Y. «.>, D. U. NVclUiigluii, Tioy .\. Y- $1 ; J. W. Wcud, 'i4*lly, 
iN. Y.4II. 



SUMMARY. 

Pott Offiee.-'TUc posiotlir.oatCuii lliil, 



in Aijr!f1i3+ \v«*Ni^{im 



coutily, liuh bucii iciiiuwd lu NurUi Aigylc, liml ynuiuh ^tuMri 
appuiritcU |i<i.HUnaifter. 

IVoodcn Clockt. — Au Indiana paput soya 1^> 
paid in llial»lulo lo Pudlurn td" tliiH article, uii.- 
ouglil tu iiilcrlcre. The wdilor of ll«« Nu\v Y 
lliu Ligiblaiurc interfarea at ail, il ought lu h> 
the valiiu of wuoduu uliM'kri/ 

AVio claM» of brokcrt.—Antotig the new c*' 
a city «u roriilt! in nurcUtt:^, u unu ' fur tU*-' 
goods of all dei»<;ripiiuiii«.' 



■ V III' Li :';--Jwlu« 
I k S^•UU\.H.i lIlPNh* 4- 

lo Ibaelhi tiler jMttujiM 

■ " ■'■" '■*■ i''<"4« «f 



I A gentlcpun meeting one of liis friends who 
Nvas inbolvciit, expressed j;reat cunccrn for liis 
^niharratt^nieut. — * Yu»i ate niij^liiken.iuy drar 
sir,' was the reply — * 'tis not l/'tu uiy credi- 
tors wlio are embariaabed.' 



y 



MAKUIEID, 

Tn thip city, on Thursday ilio HUi riuU by t<ie Ruv. Mr, l^>«tef, 
Mr. Aioxandar t'. Mi'chrlf, ol' Buj<ton, to Mte» Coniulia II. Mu'-y, 

daughter orUapi- ^"-H' G- '"^l^^y* "''*^'"*^"y- ., .,. . „ „ 
Dm the 15th iii>i hy iho Rt*v. Mr. siiMhbiii-, Mr. Chariw 11. Va« 

:5cliaicli.ol' Albany, 'o Miss Anrcli.i Peck, oliiai.n:y. 

(►.1 Tlnir^dav the JLi ii>.,t, liv tl'u \iv\ Coruclnis V«iii rifiaff, Mt. 

Ilu-h B!.n kwOod, .d' A»:.vl«. <;M:t'n, AliLauia, «o \li!» MargarU 

Kiit'nCCi., ddOjIiMrr o< Ml. .I.dm t.*;mip»M:ll, ol llit- cify. 

In Kiinl.ih.M.k, 011 ili. . Ill u>.'' LiAroiii'; Va.i I»>''k. Jr. K~^ 
'iiior tdiiMf ul (lie <Mui nu «;>«unly A<U< rti. «i, Uox^ulie, lU MlU 

Uiaiuud Vau bchaack, ot'llia tuiuiwi ^dac^. 
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i^maws^t 



For the Rural Repository. 
RKTROSPKCTS. 

'Tis sad, the cbecker'd past, 
With its long line of pleasures withered, fled. 
Its hopes all buried and its fiiendsbips dead 

lis sky with clouds o>rcast. 
And no bright star to penetrate its fold, 
To cheer our pathway as in times of old. 

The past !— a darkened way 
O'er which we've journeyed— and have tasted griefy 
And joy, and anguish, and happiness brief 

As the orient ray. 
That trembles on the moming*s ruddy brow. 
And scatters beauty on the scenes below. 

'Tis sorrowful, alone 
To tread (for thus do earthly pleasures end,) 
Upon the grave of a remembered friend. 

And heave the unheard moan. 
And view thro' mem'ry*s darkened, distant haxe. 
The ended transporU of far better days. 

The past ! — 'twas pleasant then, 
When gay and airy youth hung fresh and warm, 
Like a rich vestment, o'er the alter'd form 

That now with plodding men 
Holds its cold way — when chilling, cautious art. 
Turned not aside the gushes of the heart. 

'Twas pleasant then, when care 
Had not awoke, and strife lay dormant yet, 
And the pure heart had felt no keen regret 

To stir the calmness there — 
And pride bad not thrown out its strong desires, 
Nor e'er ambition lighted up its fires. 

O, wbo cannot a tear 
Let fall, when mcm'ry lifts her magic glass, 
And forth to view in fresh perspective pass, 

Things gone, but once held- dear; 
And who does not, when youthful days have ran, ' 
In manhood sigh, to find himself a man. 

The past ! — it may not come 
To cheer us more — its parting knell hath knoll'd, 
lib sympathies are hushed — its pleasures told. 

And naught remains but gloom, 
To shroud its tender memories — to tell. 
How former joys arose, declined and fell. 

The past hath vanish'd, and 
Fsii|;ued, the aching retrospective eye. 
Turns itsloiie gaze from these dark scenes, on high 

To that far distant land. 
Where the lorn spirit, freed from earthly woes, 
Hopes for a lasting, endless, calm repose. OsM AR. 

THK BATTLiB FIKIiD. 

BT M R9* USMARS. 

I looked on the field where the battle was spread, 

Wlien thousands stood forth in iberr glancing array, 
And the beam from the steel of the valiant was shed 

Through the duo>rolling clouds, that o ershadowcd the 
fray. 
I saw the dark forest of lances appear,— 

Ap the ears of the hjirvest unnumbered they stood; 
I iifetrd the »iern shout a& the foeman drew ncctr, 

Like the (>toim that layslnw the proud pinesof the wood. 
AfHr, the h»rsh itolfs of the war-drum were roHed, 

Upiousjiig the wuJf from the depths of his lair ; 



On h^ to the gust streamed the bRnner*s red fold. 

O'er the death-close of Hate, ami the scowl of De- 
spair — 
I looked on the field of contention again. 

When the sabre was sheathed, and the tempest had 
past; 
The wild weed and thistle grew rank on the plain. 

And the fern softly sighed in the low wailing blast. 
Unmoved lay the lake in its hour of repose, ^ 

And bright shone the stars through the ahy's deepened 
' blue; 
And sweetly the song of the night-bird arose. 

Where the fox-glove lay gemmed with its pearl— drops 
of dew. 
But where swept the ranks of that dark frowning host. 

As the ocean in might — as the storm-cloud in speed ! 
Where now were tlie thunders of victory's boast,— 

The slayer '*4lnad wrath, and the strength of the steed ! 
Not a time-wasted croas, not a mouldering stone. 

To mark the lone scene of their shame or their pride ^~ 
Ooe grass-rovered mound told the traveller alone. 

Where thousands lay down in their anguish and died! 
Oh! glory!— behold thy famed guerdon's extent. 

For this toil thy slaves through their earth-wastingloi: 
A name like the mist, when night's beacons arc spent, 

A grave, with iu tenants unwept and forgot ! 

STANZAS. ^X 

Oh ! ask me not to sing to-night. 

Dejection chills my feeble powers, 
I Qwn that balls of glittering light 

Are festive as in former hours. 
Bnt when I last amid them moved, 

I sung for friends beloved and dear, 
Their smiles inspired, their lips approved. 

Now all is changed — they are not here. 
I gaze around — I view a throng. 

The radiant slaves of pride and art. 
Oh ! can they prise my simple song. 

The soft low breaMiingsofthe beart? 
Take back the lute, its tuneful string 

Is moisten'd by a sorrowing tear. 
To-night, I may not, cannot sing, 

The friends that love roe are not here? 



iBsni(Bsa:ii9» 



AnMwer /• the puzblbb <n ottr laaU 

PVKZLK I. 

T three fourths of a cross, 

O a'circle complete, 

B a perpendicular two semicircles meet, 

A a triangle, 

^ > two semicircles, 

O a circle complete. 
PvszLJB II. — Because iu an assent (asceot.) 

NSW PCZZL.BS. 
I. 

What three letters are equivalent to a foe? 

If. 
Why is a doctor like Job ? 



A smart, active lad, aboat 15 or 16 yaars ofafa, to serve w m 
apprenticii tolha PrinUngBu^incM One thai hat* agoodedtfrenoa. 
and caacomo well reeomnaended will meet with good aoco 
by inquiring at this office. 



RURAX. REPOSXTORY, 

Is publiBbadevf^y other SaturdAT by WfLIJAIk^B HTOODAttj 
Hmbnn, N. V. rIONK l>OLLAft, pcrannnm^oycA/tfrH mitmm 
Beriionb forwarting FIVE DOLLARS Kh«U n>e«iro Six CafUt^ 
'l^e volume \HN contain 4 EugTHi'iag;., and a Titla pa^ aai UAm 

IWill be furnished at the end of ilie mt. 
OCT A II Uidcrtf aua^CommuuicAUoos most be jHtot^attf to re«ai« 
attuntiou. 
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VOIi.imi. [IV. HEW 8BRIBS ] BimSON,N.7. AUOU8T 13, 1831. 



VO.^. 



Ipq^rpvifiiiiCB Sii^LIBSo 
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L Dprtis 



A SKETCH. 

Ttisal of the * sketches from the diary 



a^SMician/ so widely circulated in thfs 
cuunt^^eminded me of one something similar, 
which a friend of mine Utely read to me from 
his own common -place book. 1 have obtained 
permission to copy it for the Mirror. It is as 
follows: 

One of the most extraordinary instances of 
delusion which ever came under my observa- 
tion, was presented in the person of young 
Edward N— . The name of insanity, in the 
minds of most people, is connected with ideas 
of delirium and danger, of the barred cell, or 
shaded apartment, nearly as awful to the 
chilled soul of the spectator as the chamber of 
death itself. Those, however, whose mental 
aberrations are glaring to all, form but a small 
part of the many who, although mingling in so- 
ciety, and conforming to its ceremonies, are 
nevertheless hau nted by some dreadful thought, 
some apparition in tlie shape of a fancy, which 
they are unableto banish, and which, in reality, 
constitutes a lunacy as distinct, and perhaps 
as dangerous,, as that of the raving wretch, 
whose peals of hysterick Iau2;hter are heard 
mingling with the clank of his chains. Edward 
was not my intimate friend, but i had known 
and admired him. His health was apparently 
impaired, and he had never dreamed of re([uir- 
ing my professional aid, although I perceived 
that he was naturally of that nervous and irri- 
table state of body and mind which most easily 
fails a prey to hypochondriacal imaginations. 
His talents were dazzling — indeed brilliantly 
so ; and after having completed a very finished 
course of classical education, h^ had entered 
upon the study of the legal profession, with 
the ardor of youth and conscious genius. In 
Iperson 1 never knew any more perfectly noble ; 
Mtlld his manners exercised a fascinating indu- 
S^ce over every circle. He was the ornament, 
the charm, the life oftvery company. I never 
saw in any one perceptions of the beautiful 
more continually awake. 



insight into his character, however, which sur« 
prised me, by some stanzas shown me, and ascri- 
bed to him. They were totally irreconcileable 
with his general liveliness oi demeanor, and 
seemed poured forth in an agonizing spirit of 
wretchedness, which I could scarcely contem- 
plate with unmoistened eyes. 

One evening 1 accompanied him to a rather 
brilliant fete at B— *s. Habituated as I was 
to his animated manner in society, even I was 
astonished at the perpetual sparkles of wit and 
merriment, which drew upon him the eyes of 
all present. As he stood by the piano, in the 
act of singing, 1 was struck with his lofty and 
elegant form, the expression which flashed 
from his large black eyes, and the mellow rich- 
ness and perfect sweetness of his voice. A 
fair young girl, who had been gazing with a 
dangerous earnestness,b1ushed as she perceivetl 
I noticed her ; and yet, with a look of glowing; 
admiration, whispered me, while the lids of her 
glistening eyes drooped, as if she were saying; 
something which she felt to the innermost core 
of her heart. 

• Edward N — ought to be the hsppiest imhi 
in the world.' 

The next morning I was called in to see him, 
[ absolutely started on beholding his fine cotm- 
tenauce, now unlighted by any expression bot 
that of a dim weariness, an apathy, as of ot>e 
sick of life. 1 had never yet thus accompametl 
him behind the scenes, and as 1 took his 4rj^ 
feverish hand, and felt his pulse, he read mf 
astonishment in my looks, and said, 

• Well, doctor, you think I am sick?' 
' You have certainly exposed yourself since 

last night,' said I. 

• Oh, a slight shower,' he answered. 

• Bat that was not till late ; besides, you re- 
turned iif a carriage.' 



• A J', ^loctor, but I walked out again.' 

' ^\ a||rfed out again !' exclaimed I. « What ! 

after two o'clock, and those heated rcK>ms ! 

Walk out aj;ain in a shower ? You deserve 

some pain for such carelessness. What wa» 

I the matter ? Any accident r* 



I had gained some! He raised his languid eyes*. 
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« Doctor. I haYC often hail a mine! to confess 
to you, but, some how or other, a fear, a siHj 
fear, has pi*eve»ted me.* 

•Confess! What ?» . ^, 

Hts face assumetl an expression of horror, 
an<i a nroineniary paleness overspread it. 

« Doctor, I am a wretch J a blighted, scathctl 
outcast ; life is a curse. Since Providence 
first cfeated man, this puny creature, this rep- 
tile, the basest and meanest of all his produc- 
tions; he never formed one so low, so unfor- 
tunate, so— , , , , .^, ., 

« W hy,l||ward,' I said,chiUed through with the 
6inj;ular earnestness, and the apparent agonj 
with which he spoke, • what nonsense has mas- 
tered jou this morning? You arc slightly 
indisposed— with cold, and a touch of the bfues ; 
tomorrow you will be as merry as ever.' 

• To-morrow ! he echoed bitterly and sarcas- 
tically; « merry— oh,ye8. This is a momentary 
fediiig I suppose. This withering flffonj/, 
which rankled m my bosom for years. Oh no, 
doctor ; the flasher of brief cheerfulness, which 
yxm have noted in society, are a species of in- 
toxication ; wine, women, the upspringing of 
the mind fnmi protracted and gloomy depres- 
sion— the natural brightness of my nature 
gleaming out fit fully ; but, when the excitement 
has passed away, heavens! the slimy toad in 
the dungeon, the hideous lighthating owl, are 
Diit more lonely, dark, and miserable than I.' 

«And for what, pray, Kdwanl ?' said I, smiling. 

My incredulity appeared to vex him, and to 
urge him on to be more communicative than he 
had at first purposed. 

• Doctor, I am laboring under a curse — a hid - 
cous, blasting, unshunnable ban from some 
demon, it follows me like a shadow, every- 
where, every wherc» everywhere. It crosses 
me ill all my plans. It falls like a thunderbolt 
on all my budding hopes. Every thing [ un- 
dertake tails; every one I love dies or turns 
traitor. 1 haveknelt down and prayed that the 
lightning might strike me, that disease might 
t<iiich me, or that some sudden accident might 
break iWisni^itmare dream of existence.* 

I at once perceived my friend was afflicted 
with liy|Y«»cliondriacism. 

• And how long have you supposed yourself 
so unfoi tunate ?' 

• Since my btiyhood— it has ever been thus. 
I am permitted to hope, to believe myself happy. 
The delicious and tempting prospects are 
spread out before my eyes, but when i would 
approach, just as I have, or as I think I have 
reached the summit of my desires, the demon 
gtiil^es^wrenches my heart — stabs,stab8witha 
dagger, which affonizASS forever, but cannot kill.' 

I t:ndeavored to persuade him of the impos- 
sibility of his suspicion. 1 urged thatall human 
beings were sutgect to disappointments, and 
lliat while he felt bifl^wn, those of others were 
conceuleil from his examination. 

• («o abftNid,' continued 1 ; ' walk forth 
thnrugh the churcbyanl. It is crowded with 



mobsy Kiones and stately luouumenls. 



namesof sweet women and children, of fibers 
mothers; all are written there in melng^i 
silence. Each one of those has wrenclBpwi 
hearts, has left wrecked hopes and afR^mn- 
Thousands throng the stxeets of this py^i city, 
whose souls yearn foi- that unbroken repose; 
besides, in dwelling too intensely upon yotir 
miseries you overlook innumerable Wessinge. 
Everybody believes you to be happy, loo 
have health, education, personal advantages, 
accomplisliments, youth, and wealUi. 

He smiled mournfully. 

« Alas, alas ! What arc tliese when tfic heart 
is a void. All these I could despise, if in their 
stead 1 posscsaedaftections, occupied WMl sac- 
cessful. But the cui-»e of my life has been thai 
these should be always disappointed- I am 
forever rolling the rock to the summit to bthM 
it again cast down.' 

1 hinted to him, with an attempt to rwisc 
him into some mirth, tlmt bachelorism was hi§ 

disease. . • . j 

« You are surroondcd,' said I, ' by young and 
beautiful women.' j^fc 

* Ay,'said he, « but who loves ^ ?^^now 
that it I siMMild dare to &x my outpouring pas- 
sion upon any one, it would be singling lier 
out for heaven's wrath, from all tlic crowd 
about her. Either slie would hate me. or I 
should be the means of leading her into some 
misery, now unforeseen and inconceivaWe. 
Disease would strike her, or some wintrj §rief 
would fi-eeze the current of her sparkling joy,' 

• Ridiculous,' said I, fov I noticed tliat he 
seemed to waver in kis anguish, that tlie turn 
which the conversation had taken had touched 
some string in his bosom, whose vibrations 
stirred within him moi-e agreeable emotions. 
VVitli difficulty 1 persuaded him to unbosom 
himself to me, and I learned, with the iii«t 
pleasing surpi ise that he had conccivetl a de- 
termined passion for tlie-lady who, on the plu- 
vious evening, had betrayed such a decided 
interest in him. 1 mentioned tliecircuinsUncc; 
it tlirillcd him with pleasure. * We parted- 
weeks passed away ; and, after the customary 
preliminaries, their mutual partiality wa» mu- 
tually undai^tood, and they were married, t 
attended the joyful ceremony, on the comple- 
tion of which the party set out on a little tour, , 
usual on such occasions^ and 1 rcc|uircd no 
powerful persuasions to accompany them. Bd- 
ward's spirits were high. He never appeared 
to so much advantage. * I could perceive how 
the influence of such circumstances would at 
length have re-established his miiid,and restoreil 
the elasticity of his broken spirits, lam rather 
too (ar advanced in life to fall into mptares 
about a face, or a form, be it male or iMude ; 
for the years which sprinkle snrfw on a man's 
forehead also chill the heart, and sober down 
the restless fiincy. But the unusual loireliBeM 
of the happy bride, the grace and propriety oflter 
deportment, and the evidently favorable ssraj 
Willi which she controlled the wayward gloom 



ut iiijr bieud, elicited buUi pleasure and hope. 
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•SH« beams upon him,' I tiimiirht, 'as the | standing in an attitoite of frenzy, his e)w»s 
spring sun upon the la(e frozen earth, and hislHtartin!; from their Kockots. \i\s UamU clasped 



ho^M|L^ill cliange from a desert to a garden 
dotnSfwith luxuriant verdure. Accuston»ed, 
as 1 am to the dark accidents of lifa, tj^ dream 
that this latest lind nmst HfieciouH plan of hap* 
piness which tny friend had ever formed, might 
alAo be broken, never entered my mind. 
GItmmy, indeed, are tiie ways of the world. J 
tremble aixl shudder to look abi'oad.' 

it was propi>8ed by Edward that the party 
should deviate a day's journey from their route, 
for the purpose of visiting a romantic cataract, 
emboitoniecl among towering diflTs, and present- 
iag a scene of uucouimon grandeur anclbeauty. 

Alary objected. It was strange. 8be stated 
no reason, bat that she had a fear of that pre 
cipitmis style of scenery. 

'You little coward,' said Edward. 'She 
wants your assistance, doctor. You have 
cured me, you know, and now vou shall her.' 

We accordingly started for the fails. 



convulsively together, his lips quivering, and. 
his f;ice terribly pale. Mary was no whfre to' 
be seen. Her btmnet and phktiie fiioatetl on 
the water. It would be agonizing to pursue 
the narration further. Months have elapsed, 
Kdward is in Europe. He writes to nue stiine- 
times, and reasons with me on my disbelief in., 
his awful doom ! Sgdiky. 



It was one of those glowing, tranquil sum- 
mer afternoons, when we reached the scene, 
which mfi^ « subdued splendor over all nature. 
The red beams of the declining sun streamed 
through the green forest, as we wandered down 
the broken rocks to the spot whence the roar. 
ol the cataract proceeded. 

Mary had forgotten her fears, and was the 
liveliest of the company. Tlte sound of her 
Bweetiaughyetring^in my ears; her eyes spark- 
ling with the excitement and exercise, her 
cheeks glowing, and all her looks and words 
compelled me to murmur a prayer of gratitude, 
that two whom 1 so loved were so completely 
biessed. 

' Come, Mary,' said Edward, ' let us walk to 
yonder rock. Come, doctor.' 

• We shall gel wet with the spray,' said Mary. 

'Who cares,' replied Edward; *no one 
with a soul can take cold with such a scene 
before his eyea. Come along, you coward ! 
What are you afraid of?' 

Our voices were lost in the deafening roar 
of the heavy body of water which swept beau- 
tifully over the4jrecipice, and poured splendidly 
flashing, in one unbrokeu slieet of green, white, 
and gold. Our path was narrow, and led along 
the very bank of the river, which, after the 
leap, lapsed by with a silent swiftness, present- 
iog a broad black current of extraordinary 
depth and power. We picked our road over 
the broken ledges. I was foremost, Edward 
next, and lastly the dear, the beautil'ul, and 
beloved companion of our journey ; the path 
bt^ingtoo narrow to admit of an j^ other metliod 
of leaching the point proposed. The rest of 
the company had pursued a different direction. 

1 locked back once. Edward was stooping 
to pick up a shell. Mary flung a little pebble 
at ine,and sliook her head laughingly, i turned 
iiwav, and in% moment looked back. Never 
shall 1 forget the shock — the horror that thrilled 
lluough every nerve of my body, at the sight 
^hich then blasted my view. Edwaid was 



THE BBIOAL MORN. 

'Emma, do you hear the hour striking, and. 

yet you are loitering here — who could £aiicy. 

this to be your wedding-day?' 
Emma raised her blue eyes, with a look of 

gentle rejiroach, as she replied— 
'And IS it Caioline Ormsby who can jest 

with me to-day ?' 
Caroline placed her white hand on the lips. 

of the pale bride, and shook her head with a 

half-serious, half-playful smile. 
' I see, i see, of what you are thiidiins,' crietk 

Emma, 'and I know it is too late. 1 know 

well, tliat, long ere now, Harry has learnt to 
hate me.' 

It is not of Harry we ousht now to speak,' 
said Caroline ; 'the br^de of JLordMontressojc 
shouhl have other thoughts.' 

Emma^sfair brow beciine Aushed as she list- 
ened to this reproof from tlie gentle Caroline. 
Never before had her friend spoken bi her in« 
anger ; ami she felt how wrong she must havo 
been ere Caroline could thus have spoken. 

These two young ami lovely women were 
cousins. In their inCftiicy they had been left 
orplians, and were, by their dying parenbi,. 
committed to the care of tlie same guai-dian. 
Caroline Ormsby was some years Emma^s 
senior, and was of a serious, reflecting dispo- 
sition. Her beauty partook of her character. 
She was very pale; but the transparent fairness 
of her skin rendered the want of bloom scarcely 
a defect Her dark hair was braided in shining 
folds over her high and unruffled forehead ; 
and her eyes were generally cast downwards ; 
thus allowing their long lashes to contrast their 
ebon tints with the pure snow on which they 
rested. Her cousin Bmma was now in her 
twentieth year, and was the gayest and moMt 
bewitching of eartli's creatures. To resist her 
fascinations was impossible. Her very laughte* 
was enchantment, it was so full of the heart's 
mirth— and her blue eye& — who could with- 
stand their brightness?* No one could sajr, 
whether her cheek were blooming, so varying; 
were the tints that coloured it; and often the 
pearly whiteness of her neck was hidden by 
the redundance of hei- rich, fair curls. Hen 
temper was thesweetest— her heart the warmest ' 
that ever beat. Yet she had been her guardi- 
an's pet, and even in infancy, every little whiui 
had been indulged, and every fancy yielded 
to; and had nut Caroline Ormsby 's influence 
been powerful with her volatile cousin, the young 
beauty's caprices would have been endlesa« 
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At the commencementofthrt little narrative 
we fount! the two cousins seated together, on 
Emma's bridat morning; and never waft there 
a more miserable bride. The cause of tliis the 
following conversation will develope. 

Emma had, for some lime after Caroline 
had spoken, rested her beautiful head upon 
her folded hands, with a silence very unusual 
td her : then, tossing back the abundance of 
her fair curls, she said-— 

• Gary, dear, you may dress me if you will ;' 
and she held up her red lip for her friend's kiss. 

* One moment,' answered Caroline, ' one 
moment you must listen to me.' 

There was something singular in MissOrms- 
by's manner — a struggle, as though she laboured 
under the weight of some untoldfeeling. Her 
hand was pressed upon her brow — her cheek 
was flushea — and Emma gazed upon her, fear- 
ing 10 be told she knew not what. At last, 
Caroline said— 

' But a moment since, Emma, I reproached 
you for talking of Mr. Tresham, and yet it is 
of him I am now about to speak. You remem- 
ber that niglit^nay, start not up so, for ;^ou 
niBst hear me, Emma. I must, for once, remind 
you of that night, when, in your groundless 
Jealousy, you banished Harry from your sight 
On that night, his friend Montressor, was sit- 
ting with me, when Harry rushed into the 
drawins-room with the frenzy of a madman. 
Lord Montressor heard the whole history of 
your quarrel, for Harry was in a state bor- 
dering on delirium, and was heedless by whom 
he might be heard.' 

Emma shuddered. 

* I need not tell you,' continued Caroline, ' of 
my surprise* when, in a few davs after this, 
you wrote to me, that, convinced of Harry's 
un worthiness, you had consented to becomd 
Lord Montressor 's wife. Of that I need not 
speak; for, as you have said, it is indeed too 
late. I felt even then it was so, and i was si- 
lent; but 1 obeyed your wishes, and hastened 
to town. I found you still buoyed up by your 
resentment ; but 1 saw, under the mask of saiety , 
that you were wretched, most wretched, and 
I entreated you then, ere 1 knew that Tresham 
had never been unfaithful — even then, Emma, 1 
entreated you to pause. Again, you said, it 
ynhs too late. Then Harry's letter came, and 
iS^was justified. Once more i entreated — I 
begged of you never to become Lofd Montres- 
sor's wife. You would not hear me, Emma ; 
you were wretched, yet you would not hear 
me ; and now, Emma, upon my knees— ^ven 
at this last hour, dpi pray of you to stop !' 

Emma raised the Kneeling Caroline, while 
she uttered, in a deeply agitated tone — 



to me, and told me that he never hud 1 
you had forgotten your love for Harry ^gP**^ 
am ; and tlmt.to he convinced there was jflBB^ 
ing yet between you, he had reques(e<l lul^w 
be present at the ceremony. Ah, Emma I jr«Mr 
cheek is blanched— you will listen to me now H 

And Caroline's tall figure became loftier in 
its grandeur, as she added — 

* And hear me, Emma ; hear me, as tboo^ 
my words were those of prophecy. Open jour 
whole soul to Lord Montressor — confess to 



him your feelings, while they may ret be felt 
without crime; tell him, even now tell him* that 



' No ! no ! I must go on — stop at the very 

altar! No, Caroline, I dare not!' 

Miss Ormsby looked compassionately at tlie 

erring girl, and ejaculated — 
«Oh,ifl might but tell her!' 
Then, checking herself, she said — 
* About an hour a^o, Lord Montressor came 



you dare not become his wife !' 

While Caroline continued to speak, Eoraaa's 
face was hidden in her folded hands. When 
she looked up, she was very pale, but calm. 

* 1 know,' she said, • I have done wro^ to 
Harry Tresham ; would you also have me do 
iniury to Lord Montressor ? No, Caroline, I 
wilt become Lord Montressor's wife ; even in 
presence of Harry will I do this; and, when I 
forget the vows I shall then plight, may heaven 
forget me I' 

Caroline looked with wonder on her jEHend ; 
her Hebe beauty — her sweet smile remained ; 
and yet it seemed as though, in one brief mo- 
ment, the thoughts of years had been present 
to her,so quietly did she speak, and yet so firm 
was she to her purpose. 

In silence were performed the duties of the 
toilette — in silence were adjusted the white 
garments— the wreath of orange-flower — the 
bridal veil> scarcely whiter than the pale cheek 
it shaded. 

Then Emma knelt down, and prayed long 
and fervently. When she arose there was not 
a trace of emotion to be discoverd in her col- 
ourless face. She looked like some beautifal 
but lifeless thing. Her guardian's step was 
heard — then his voice, requesting admittance. 
With a calm smile Emma placed her ara 
within his, and they descended to the drawing- 
room. Already the wedding guests were 
there— 'and I^ord Montressor moved forward 
to meet his bride. His form was noble, thoogh 
it no longer owned the pride of itouth. There 
was not a furrow on his serene brow ; and hit 
eyes shone with all the placid light which had 
beamed in them in his younz days ; but gray 
was slightly mingling with Uie dark hair that 
fell in rich waves upon his forehead, and seeoied 
to say he was scarcely a fitting husband for the 
girlish Emma. He smiled gently upon her, 
but that smile spoke not ot love : it had more 
in it of compassion. 

At4 distant window of the apartment, al most 
concealed from siglit, stood Harrj Tresham. 
He wears not the look of one about to lose ' tiic 
lady of his love ;' his eyes are sparkling; and 
there is an arch happy smile upon his proud 
lip: the gallant soldier looks as thou^ he 
were going to win, and not to \o^ a bride. 

And Lord Montressor — where is he? lie 
is at Tresham's side — he is leading the youth 
iuto the midst of the wondering circle — Ite 
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places BmAia in the yonng; man^s arms*— he 
croMCB the apartment ; aiu). with a glad smile, 
ch^ij||.Caroline <>rmslij''8 fair hand, and she 
rai^^er dark eyes with a glowing jet tearful 
glance. The ceremony proceeds — the two 
weddttiga are over — and'the guests are gone. 

Some weeks after, the two fair brides were 
sittins in Lad^ Montressor's drawing-room. 

' Well,' saul the young countess, ' 1 almost 
wonder how I could have teased you so, my 
poor Emma. It was indeed a sad task that 
tliey imposed on me ; and once when I looked 
upon joor poor i>ale face, I had nearly told yon 
all; bat then I hoped my entreaties would 
prevkil, and that you would even then draw 
Dac||| for 1 feared so much the effects of the 
svrpnse upon you — but Montressor^d,a hap- 
py surprise could never harm you ; and he 
taught me to thiiik,too,that you needed some lit- 
tle schooling. Harry, too, said it was the only 
chance he had to win you ! and that you were 
a little shrew that needed taming.' 

' And, indeed/ annwered the smiling Emma, 
*had you not schooled me as you did, 1 verily 
believe I never should have been Harry 
Tresham's wife — I was so full of fancies — so, 
I for^ve you all — all but Harry; it was too 
bad of him to enter into such a league against 
me. But how slily you carried on your court* 
ship, Gary ! There was 1, pouring into your 
ear all my love and folly, doubts, and fears,and 
at! ; and you shaking your wise head so de- 
murely. But— now don't put up yoqjr lip* 
Cary — my wonder is, how you ever came to 
fall in love with Lord Montressor ; handsome 
though he be, he is so'-^ 

*Old,' interrupted Caroline, smiling; and 
as she spoke, she turned ber eye upon her hus- 
band, with a glance of happy love, which showed 
that to her no charm was wantins. 

'Die two husbands approached the sofa on 
which the cousins sat ; and as Captain Tresham 
threw himself on a low ottoman at the feet ol 
his young bride. Lord Montressor said, with 
an arch smile — 

* Well Emma, are we yet pardoned for the 
lesson we taught you on your wedding-day ?' 
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JAMES MONROE. 

The following is taken from < Letters of the 
British Spy,' by William Wirt, first published 
about twenty -five years since : 

« In his stature he is of tlie middle height of 
men, rather firmly set, with nothing further 
remarkable in his person, except his muscular 
compactness, and apparent ability to endare 
labor. His countenance when grave, has rather 
the expression of sternness andirasi^bility ; a 
smile, however, (and a smile is not unusual 
with him in a social circle,) lights it up to very 
hish advantage, and gives it a most impressive 
and engaging air of suavity and benevolence. 
Judging merely from his countenance, he is 



between the ages of forty-five and fifty*years. 
His dress and personal appearance are those 
of a plain and modest gentleman. He is a man 
of soft, polite, and even assiduous attentions ; 
but these, although they are always well-timed, 
judicious, and evidently ^e oftspriug of an 
obliging and philanthropic temper, are never 
performed with the striking and captivating 
graces of a Marlborough or a Bolingbroke. To 
be plain, there is often in his manner an inar« 
tificial and even an awkward simplicity, which, 
while it provokes the smile of a^more polished 

Krson, forces him to the opinion, that Mr. 
onroe is a nan of a roost sincere and artless 
sovl. 

* Nature has given him a mind neither rapid 
nor rich, and therefore he cannot shine on a 
subject which is entirely new to him. But, to 
compepsate him for this, he is endowed with a 
spirit of restless and generous emulation a 
judgment solid, strong, and clear ; and a habit 
of application whieh no diflieulties can shake, 
no labors tire. With these aids, timply, he 
has qualified himself for the first honors oi thia 
country ; and presents a most happy illustra- 
tion of the truth of the maxim, (^utsque, mce 
forturuB faber. For his emulation has urged 
him to perpetual and unremitting inquiry ; hi» 
patient and unwearied industry has concentra- 
ted before him all the lights which others have 
thrown en the sulnects of his consideration^ 
together with all those which his own mindly 
by repeated efforts, is enabled to strike; while 
his^sober, steady, and faitliful judgment has 
saved him from the common error of more 
quick and brilliant geniuses — the too hasty 
adoption of specious, but false conclusions. 

< These qualities render him a safe and an 
able counsellor; and by their constant exertion 
he has amassed a store of knowledge which, 
having passed seven times through the crucible, 
is almost as highly corrected as human know- 
ledge can be, and which certainly may be much 
more safely relied on than the spontaneous and 
luxuriant growth of a more fertile, but less 
chastened mind—* a wild, where weeds and 
Howers promiscuous shoot.' Having ei^aged 
very early, first in the life of a soldier, then of 
a statesman, then of a latiorious practitioner of 
the law, and finally again of a politician, his ii% 
tellectual operations have been almost entirely 
confined to juridical and political topics. In- 
deed it is easy to perceive, that the mind of a 
man engaged in so active a life, must possess 
more native suppleness, vei^atility, anu vigor, 
than thatof Mr. Monroe, to be able to make an 
advantageous tour of the sciences in the rare 
interval of importunate duties. It is possible 
that the early habit of contemplating subjects 
as expanded as the earth itself, with all the 
relative interests of the great nations thereof, 
may have inspired him with an indifference,per- 
haps an inaptitude, for mere points of literature. 
Algernon 8idney has sakl, that he deems all 
studies unworthy the serious regard of a man, 
except the study of the principles of just gev- 
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ernmcnt ; and Mr. Monroe, perhaps, concurs 
wi(h our couiitrytnsin in tikis us well as in his 
«»iher principles. Whatever may have been 
iU% oreasimi, his acqunintHiice with the fine 
•its is ceitiiinly very limileil and superficial ; 
but making allowances lor his bias towards 
republican isin» he is a profouiMi and even an 
eliMjiicnt statesman. 

* Knowing him to be attaclied to that politicat 
party who, by their opponents, are sometimes 
called democrats, sometimes jacobins; and 
aware also that he was a man of warm and 
ardent temper, 1 dreaded much, when i first 
entered his company, that I »lioiild have been 
shocked and disgusted with the narrow, viru- 
lent, and ranc<irous invectives of party aoimos- 
ity. How agreeably, how delightfully, was i 
disappointed T Not one sentiment of intoler- 
Alice polluted his lips. On the contrary, whether 
they be the ofisprtng of i-ational induction, of 
file habit of surveying men and things on a 
great scale of native magnanttuity, or of a com 
bination of all those causes, his principles^ as 
far as they were exhibited to me, were tbrbear- 
iiig, liberal, widely extended, and great* As 
th<* elevated ground which he ali*eady holds 
lias been gained merely by the dint of applica- 
tion ; as every new step which he mounts 
becomes a mean of increasing his powers still 
farther, by openings wider horizon to his view, 
an«l thus stimalattog his enterprise afresh, 
re-iHvigoratiog bis habits, multiplying the ma- 
terials, and extending the range of his know- 
ledge, it would be no matter of surprise to me, 
if betore his death the world should see him at 
the bead of the American administration. So 
Hujch for the governor of the commonweal tli of 
Virginia— a living, an honourable an illustrious 
ii»*uttment of self -created eminence, worth, and 
greatness V 



wfth one trial ; he fired the seeomi pisfd at 
the tiack of the trembling aHist, aiidaiierwanU 
dischargetl a fmrling piece at another poA ok 
him with similar effect, — • Well,*sai<l thc%m- 
peror, ' you have produced a capita) werk, 
undoubtedly — what is to be the price of it c* 
Eighteen thousand francs were named as the 
agreed sum. ' There is an order for tliem/ 
said the Emperor, ' and (lere is another, for an 
equal sum, lor the fright 1 liave given ywL* 
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TH£ COAT OF MAIL.. 

Just before Napoleon set out tor Belgium, 
he sent for the cleverest artisan of his class in 
Paris, and demanded of him whether be would 

• engi^ to make a coat of mail, to be worn under 
the ordinary dress, which should be absolutely 
l^let proof; and that if so, he might name 
bis price lor such a work* I1ie man engaged 
to make the desired object, if allowed the pro- 
per time, and he named 18,000 francs as the 
|»rice of it The bargain was concluded and 

' in doe time the work was produced, and its 
maker honoured with a second audience of the 
Emperor* * Now,' said his imperial majesty, 
• put it 00.' — ^The man did so, ' As I am to 
stake my life on its efficacy, you will 1 suppose 
have DO objection to do the same*' — And he 
took a brace of pistolsand prepared to discharge 
one of them at the breast of the astonished 
artist. There was no retreating, however and, 
lulf dead with fear, he stood the fire, and to 
the infinite credit of his work, with perfect im- 
|uiuity. But the Emperor was nut content 



HISTORY OF A DIAlKNf IX 

There is a diamond, at present, %ve believe, 
forming part of the Crown Jewels of Hn^aad, 
which has a singular history appertaining to 
it It formerly Delonged to Charles the ISold, 
the last Duke of Burgundy, who wore i4 in 
his cap at the battle of Nancv, where bki tfrky 
was routed and he, himself, killed, lliis was 
in the year 1477. The diamond was Iboml 
among the spoils of battle by a Swiss Soldter, 
and by him sold to a French gentleman mimed 
Sancy. The family of thisgentleman pt^esenred 
it for nearly a century, and till the periml when 
Henry IlL of France, after having lost his 
throne, employed a descendant of tliis family, 
who was commander of the Swiss troops in his 
service, to proceed to Switzerland for the pur- 
pose of recruiting his forces from that CM»Atry ; 
and having no pecuniary service to coinnaiM, 
he persuaoed the same gentleman to iMNrrow of 
his family the Sancy dianftond, in order to de- 
posit witn the Swbs government as security 
for the payment of tli^ troops. Accordingly 
the diamond was despatched for this purpo^ 
by a confidential domestic, who disappeared 
and could no where be beard of fiir a great 
length of time. At last, however, it wuh as- 
certained that he had been stopped by robbers 
and assassinated, and his body buried in a for- 
est And such confidence had his master ia 
the prudence and probity of his servact, that 
he searched and, at last, discovered the place 
of his burial, and had the corpse disinterred, 
when the diamond was found in his stCMnach ; 
he having swallowed it when attacked by tJie 
robbers. 



I>UTCHESS OF WBLUNOTOK. J 

A very romantic trait presents itself in the J 
early acquaintance of the Hon. Miss Pakenhaintl 
and Colonel Wellesley, the future hero of Wa»i 
terloo. They were both young; the lad j petite 
in figure, but elegantly form^, and possessed 
of b^utiful features. The gallant colooel wa^ 
ordered to India, previously pledging vows nf 
unalterable attachment His glorious eareer 
there is recorded on the page of historT* On . 
his return he found that the small pox had af-. 
most totally destroyed the loveliness of tbt^ 
lad)r's face. She told the soldier that she releai*^ 
ed him from his vows ; but he was true to his at- 
tachment, and almost immediatelj married the 
object of his juvenile aftections. Her grace 
died with her hand in that of herhosbanJ.aa4 
her boily lay at Apsley House at the verj mo-| 
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t tlie mansion was attacked by the mob. l completely (hreadbarc. * Why, it looks,' said 

tlirowers. I lie, as if it hadn't had a nap these d«fzefi 



fact was not known to the stone t 



Jn'^iM JequahUance. — Lord Chief Justice 
11^ I t, when a young wiaQ^ was vcr^ dissipated^ 
I to a elutfflT wild fellows, most 



t)elongcd to a elutmr wild fellows, most 
oC whom look an infamous course of life 
WHen his I^irdship was ene;a^ed at the Old 
n^ailey^a man was convicted of highway robbery, 
%vfi<Mii the Judge remembered to have been one 
^€ his old companions. Moved by curiosity, 
tt«»le, thinking; the fellow did not know him, 
««lc«d what had become of his old associates P 
'I*l»e C4A|prit» making a low bow, and fetching a 
<lee|»«igln replied, * Ah, my Lord, they are all 
k^Mgui iMit your Lordship and U 

jt^um^L — There is no season of the year so 
d«"e|»iy &aught with instruction as autumn. — 
*l*Ue Kilow leaf, the falling foliage, and tlie 
ff1arlf4)h^wn shades of deep gloom that hang 
like the fnantle of death on the face of nature, 
s|j«ak to h;f]cctin» man, in a language not to 
lite niittunderstood. * ^Je ye also ready,' for 
«ltr«ith id pictured upon the smallest lealof liv- 
utf^ iiei'bi^e 



years.' — • I beg; ywir pardon,* replied Bass ; 
* this coat has been lying in my ward robe two 
and twenty years till Jto day. The devil's in 
it if that isn^ lon«: time enotigh to have had a 
goad long nap. — lioston Galaa*^. 
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 13, 1831 



Persomfl^'ishiiig to stihgcribe for ih« ^i^JiUi voJiuiie (>f 
this paper, can be supplied with llie prevkms i4uititK*r>. — 
We would inform those who imve iteeix anxious tonbiiiiii 
complete acts of the Repository, that wt have succcrdrd 
in our endeavors to procure second rdluiaeM, ami have 
now a few sets on hand. 



Badger'** Wttkly Messenger. — Tlic «peciinen nunitxr 
of this pa})er was issued at New- York on the 4ili nf July. 
It is a large and haudbomrly printed sheet, devoted to 
'llcli](ion. Literature, ^cieuci*, AgricuHurt*, Coainicrre, 
and Publick Orcwrrenres,' rdited hy 8. Hardger, liorHicr 
editor of * Ziou^s Hprald, Boslnn^ and assvstaut rd»t«>r 
<i( the Christian Advocate and Journal, New- York.* 
TllS'lst and 2d numbers of the Messenger may he sc^-a 
at t^is offic^, where subscriptions will be received. 

Tlie Bouquet. — Tliis is tite tijlc of a new perirulk^l 

M ' lift ffixfe d-H*«uipi^'ft fVftrti« V\iil^liclaA#l 4Mau««B.a»^ft«i.ftlkl«# Lftu ^J9 ■!!«» «»J 



Rhymif^ Thieves* — Soinc shprt time since,' hi the quarto form, published fNni-momhly by M.Gard- 

m. gentleman in Somersetshire named Hex, had, j ner and Co. Hartliiid, Ct. (t is oratly piinte^l <m g<>o<< 

Rmofispit other fowls, six geese and a gander. ir>n per and wdt probably merit and wc ho|)e obtain * 

One iiittht the ceese were stolen.ami the gander i ^*'!» s*:""^' "^ P*'?^*^ patronage. ILT Subscripiions .«- 

was fo«fid the following morning alone, bearing *=*"^«^ "^ **"' ^**- 

a letter tied round its neck, with a sixpence i^etters containing rbmittancbn 
enclosed, and in the letter the followinff fines : necewedat thig o^ce, from Jigua» ^nd othr,a, /«r the tugiiih 

' _ - - — o yotmme^ rndtttff .^ugnat t<tk. 

B. Mine, rairo, N Y. ^i; h G. Purkw, B«.'luvillo» N. y $\ , T, 
Gnrnryek, Troy, N. V. fl ; F. II llainirt'Mtt8<:l4niiiHrtnily. i\. Y . *'i, 
«. Niwboi.r. M. SlukM, N. Y. «:»; G T.riMf, fW«l«to, N II. 5^1, 
n.lUftrkwood, Haz(e;n^on,AI.$l; R Wlntcumb NniMiSi, N. y.^1.. 
«. Mo/ffon, SiuUi Oxfiif.l N. Y.«J, W. H. SlmUflue. f, M it«i>fA 
HilL^, N. Y.iS; J. W. Tnrlor, Knirni, N. Y. »l; A.'ArM>^,f. nu 
ll|i.o.ly Broofc, M* SI ; A. VVycaat, iVowiuwn, « 4. $\ ; J. hhf^'nr, 
f««w»r Ko«lliuok,;\. Y.$l; K. L. Frecnmn.SchiUMioM.ly.A'. Y. #4; 
£^ a. Warreii, GutldcdaiKl, N. Y.^I; K.c!orHlK«wr,f lhvota«>kr€Ji 
A M t^lA unalfAi* in Hiwfnn bt^inn- found in tll« mJ, <>>lmiiiim, iNow-York,^ : J. Harrwoii, ^VW5lnv^•l^ Vi.^1 ; S. 

An OKI soaKer in liosion, ocing ruunu in lut; ^ t;ri-w«w, cauioii, ci ei; J SuUbni, (Jncnwioii, w. y. w- 



Ptay Mr. Ilex 
Do not vex 
Nor think yourself in danger. 
For we have beughl si»-geeM 
At a penny a piece. 
And left the money with the gander. 



g<itter of a rainy niglit, the water niakitig a 
clear breach ovev him from head to heels, was 
«8ked by a passenger what he was doing 
there.—* Oh,' said he, • I agreed to meet a man 
here.' 



« Why don't you wheel the barrow of coals 
Ne<l ?' quoth a learned vender of black dia- 
i mfiiHls to his man ; ' it is not a very hard j«»b, 
there i» an inclined plane to relieve you. • Ay, 
liiaster,' replied Ned, who had more relish fur 
wit than work, rilie plane may be inclined, but 
hang me if lani !' 

ikf Huwottr.— An Irish post boy having 
dtiven a gentleman ft long stase during torrew 
of rain, the gentleman civilly saitf to him, 
• Paddy arc you net very wet r' Arrah I don't 
care about being very tpet, but, plase your 
honor, I'm very dryJ' 

Bass, — This facetious veteran appealed last 
week in a coat something the worse for' wear, 
and was asked by a fiiendin the street how he 



J. 11. Ifrown, Centre Berlin, N. V^l ; J. <2ibl«.]4v<4Ma, N. \'.^ , 
A. Ifuslison, Schodnck t3eiitf«, N. V. f J ; W. Miiroliy, Halw»»orr_ 
N. C «1; Is. Higtoy, Juii.1'. M. WiIl»lior*»' N Y.#l; j.^ijumuus. 
Ticondcrogtt, N Y.f I ; P. C. Hiwlflcy, WJiiicstOHji, W. Y. ^. 

SUMMARY. 

A memoir of Diiniol Webster from tfae^l ofCal. Ksapf , i««4H«4ff 



to lie publkhttd in Ituston. 
Thnro i< to be a greatnii 

at lAulo PuIIh, on llie 30th ^\ 
Milker of fVavkfni 

MouumeutMl Ccmimittoe «cltnowfn«lgci», In fho VftiAf^nckuhnrgh pa- 
rt, ilic rocoipt nf#7Z5, towiinU ert^tin* a monuvtCint to Mra. 
iMiiiitKloii, on or near iho mmi whi^c bcr tubes rc|ioM>. Of tiam 



Tho'ro i< to be a great public »aJe of water power, villa^ Iota, fcr. 

JAulo PuIIh, on llie 30th Hoot. 

Milker of fVavkrngUni.—Thit troamiier of the Frcd^M-ickiAmcg^ 



The C/'inninpnti l>Rilf Advorl'wor inj^tons. dial tlie ttral f^ntMto 
fever luuntcciuly broken oui in Ututciiy; ptoiwnyis nowUiiiiy per 
cent higher than it was a short time since. 

iMmth cmmsed by tAfcuata.—The B««h<Mtn' Daily AdverlinrTstHYc*, 
that on the Jlth ult. « lail livifi« iit Um 1ioa«l uf C'umcmm l^aku, 
LiviMstoa county, went ioto the w««da a«iil caught biK hat rrow« 
full or theae iiMocta, pot them on liialiffail, and started fur the lake, 
ioUMidiiig to UM Ijiera for bait for itth. On hu way, Ihoy Mtnag Ihim 
•oaeverdy, that, although medical aid was called, be died lion iu« 
woaods in three or four daya. 



sv. Mr. HirbbiiM, Mr. Abr«1iam Honjli, 



caakl posisibly think of putting ou a coat so | uoo. r. b. rortor. 



JfAaRIBD^ 

Or Saturday last, br thtfVe v. llr. Hirbbii 
to Mis* Blaisaret UaUoway, ktum of this city 

DIB0« 

b thii eity, on the lit last, very awldeny, Mr. John IfMmor, agc4 
about 4*iycarrf. 

At Troy, i»a TuosiJay lant after a long an proUactod ilkjesa, Mrs. 
Aon Kcmbic, wrfcorJohn V. Knnble.tliooilitoiof ibeTroy BudgH, 
and diuisrlilwr olRIWiinl Whi^i Je, P»q. ofllanulinn, Marb. 

On the 27th in..t. at Black IHo k, Mrs. Lcti'ia P. Porter, con-trtof 
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Por tho Rural RepoBitory. 
KVENING MUSINGS. 

I am alone but solitude 

Hath now a charm for me ; * 

i lie crowded mart, the busy throng, 

I care not more to s^e. 
The night is stealing over roe. 

She spreads her sable stole— 
And burning thoughts are creeping in, 

U|>on my weary soul. 

^"* I w","W not be mirthful now, 

There s something sweet in gloom; 
It so reminds one of his fate. 

And poinu him to the tomb. 
There's vanity in all below. 

There's purity above ; 
And here is woe and treachery, 

But there is peace and love. 
Then let my thirsting spirit drink, 

r rom hope's peiennial fount. 
And on the wingtuf perfect love. 

To fields elysian mounu 
O, all is cold and heartless here 

I hear no cheering tone — 
1 hen leave me to my solitude,* 

I crave to be alone. OsMAR. 

TK '^"*"* **** Portland Daily Coutiw. 

Mouig„„,«ry.' *^"**""^'^» •**>"»- Y««»hi«U never bl^li for 

A^I '*^f "* """**• »'^«"'P»n« «t the gMa. 
And ga,|y out the banner floats, ^ 

Wy gallaijt troops their leader wait, 
'-««, lismlleir spirit-stirring notes. 
Why blanches thus my Mary's cheek? 
Why trembles thus her small white hand- 
A soldier's bride so fondly weak, 
And shudder thus to raise the brand ? 
Throw back the finglets from thy brow, 
A.K1 ra,se thy deep blue eye to mine; ' 

would thy looks were prouder now. 
1 cannot brook that tear of thine. 
Dost fear wlien grows the battle strife 
Thy love will turn to flee the foe? 
Will choose a vile inglorious life. 
And cause with shame thy tears to flow ' 

No, on that pallid brow of thine 
Shall ri«e no blush of shame for me : 
My sword, my life, all, all that's mine. 
My country, | devote to thee.' ' 

* Nay wrong not thus thy Mart's feitr. 
My country's claims I pr'[,udly^w„ ? "' 
If el think of her, whose bitter tears 
May flow o er slaughtered love alone.' 

Their arms reflect the twilight ray, 
1 heir banner proudly floats on high. 
1 h«y move along the dusky way, 
1 o gam the pass or bravely die. 
One long bright flash-one thundering roar- 
Where ,6 the youtbfuJ leader now ? ^ 
1 hat gallunt bnnd returns no moie-. 
X-ong, long shall (ht tears of beauty flow 



Vtom the B^MMMii*«lUfairiiM. 
TUB TU&Ki: HOMCS. 

* ^J2^'r« " thy home.' I asked a chUd, 

Who in the morning air, 
Was twining flowers most sweet and wi^ 
In garlands fo^et hair. 

* My home,' Uie happy heart replied. 

And smiled in childish glee, 

* Is on the sunny mountain side 

Where soft winds wander free.' 
O ! blessings fall on artiest youlb, 

And all its rosy hours. 
When every word is joy and truth. 

And treasures live in flowers! 

* Where is thy home ?' I asked of one 

Who bent with flushing face. 
To hear a warrior's tender tone 

In the wild wood's secret place. 
She spoke not, but her varying cheek 

The tale might well impart ; 
The home of her young spirit meek 

Was in a kindred heart. * 

Ah! souls that well might soar above* •' * 

To earth will fondly ding, 
And build their hopes on human loti^ 

That light and fragile thing. 

* Where is thy home; thou lonely man ?' 

1 asked a pilgrim grey, 
Who came, with furrowed brow, and wan 

Slow musing on his way. 
He paus^ji and with aaolemn mien 

Upturned his holy eyes, 

* The land 1 seek thou ne'er bast Men, 

My home is in the skies !' 
O ! blest— thrice blest the heart must be. 

To whom such thougbu are given. 
That walks from worh% fetters free; 

lu only home in heaven ! 




<antwer to the pvselsb m tmr iast, " 

PlTMLB I N. M. E. 

PvsxLK li.~Because he is nothing without patkoti. 

NEW PUZZLK8. 
I. 

I m always in a fright. 

Yet always in a fray, 
I m ne'er beheld in night. 

Nor even seen in day. 
Ih fire I love to dwell. 

But hate the raging tide. 
Though ne'er in cloistered cell. 

With fiiars I reside. 
In eoals I never thrive, I 

Nor wood, though fire I love ; I 

And though with fish I live 

In streams | never rove. 

The third of an tu«trumeut used in a school 
Ind ?h^ ' V T'' '" ^'^'y'^^^r clime? *' 
Thl t" '"?"*' '""y "'^*ys be found ^ut i„ time 
Then join them together, and transpose the si ^^ 
1w.ll certainly show you a poet of fame ' 
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Ei%ffBB£4L.ISHBD i^ITAaTSaiir, WITH A HANDSOME B?rGRAVIBr&. 



roZu VZZX. [IV, iPBw •cRiBt,] BV0SOK, K. 7. AUOVST ^7, 1831. 
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cs>»a»Basriiib siiibas^ 



IHrst Prise Val«i 

Written f«»r the Rural Roponitorf. 

THfS MANIAC CRIMINAI«. 

* Sh« wat in love, and he she lnv\l, prov^tjpuniiy 
And A%d fortake her'— ShakkspBaR. 

Araul all the iafluences, whith ^ve a <lirec- 
[ion to human conduct* or a color to human 
ihamcter* perhaps there is not one, which 
vielfls a deeper, steadier, more unwavering 
control, than pride. Other passions may f«r 
i season be more overwhelming and resistless ; 
m«^r may sweep along with tbe wild furj of 
I tornado ; love may melt the stern spirit of 
man to a child-like Boftness— they are ex- 
hausted by their own tiansports— consumed 
ij thctr Awn intensity* But pride with Its 



the nnticipations of the future, a man of a met* 
ancholy disposition, notwithstanding the warm 
£i;redtings of classmates and friends, may con* 
trivc to render himself i^^lerably unhappy. 
Ami such were my feeKpgs, when Henry 
iNfErdaunt and myself met to spend together 
the last firm of our collegiate course. ^Fwaa 
a beautiful evening, and we were sitting in 
his apartment, conversing upon the various 
bccurrences of our absence, with the listless 
air of those whostf thoughts are far away. Yet 
I could perceive that my friepd was in an un- 
usually gloomy and unsocial mood, which 
formed a strance contrast to his onlinary gaiety 
of character. 'Twas in vain that [ attempted 
to arouse him. 1 rallied him — 'Now in faith 
Mordaunt,'said I, ' if you are not the very pic- 
tiire of Some disconsolate lover — so absentee 



Infty empire — with its thousand springs of se-' so diutrait. Confess to me with what fair 
crct power — pride never fluctuates. Midst 'demoiselle jou have left the loan of your 

ms, its beartr* 'Yes, yes,' replied Mordasint 'you have 



the tempestuous uproar of other pai^sionSj 
roice is never drowned. Thouch ceason may 
i>e disrcgartled — though law and religion may 
afford no restraint, its spell -binding vetjB is 
never exerted in vain ; but it retains its do- 
minion alike injthe grandeur of a court, and in 
the lowest sinks of self-abandon men t« 

firide may be a laudable, it may be a dele- 
terious passioit* tt may incite* to the exercise 
of virtue, itmAy feed the depravity of vice; 
kmay fan the fires of love, or point ihe arrows 
of revenge ; it may beckon maid to the goal of 
Itonor, or guide his footsteps in the paths of in- 
famy, 'lis a noble impulse, jurhere^ts man- 
dates tend to ejpilt the soul above the meanness 
of vicious abasement, and add firmness to the 
high resolves of intijgrity. But to those m||| 
cherish it to excess, m whom it is a principl^^ 
a ^uide of action, let this unvarnished tale 
whisper — beware ! 

A\l those whose fortunes may have led them 
throagh the t^i(some walks of a college life, 
can no doubt well appreciate the feelings with 
which one leaves the happy scenes of vacation, 
to immure himself in the cloisters of ment<il 
^^TaHgery. Suffice it to say, that it ia a time. 
^*^ with the recollections of the past, and 



cofijectured rightly — VVhy Miould I conceal it 
from you ? Know then that I, who have ever 
scoietl at the idea of love* have become its 
victim-— I have embarked all my affections 
upon one fair object, and. if they are wrecked 
I am lost. Judge if she be unworthy.' And 
he drew a miniature from hjs bosom. 'Twas 
indeed the likeness of a beautiful being — so 
faiipy-like— so enchanting — the very picture of 
pensive loveliness. There was a mellowness 
in her eye, which bespoke a fond, confiding 
soul. There was an expression of intelligence 
mingled with her beau ty---thcre was gentleness 
without pride. She had isll the fascination, 
without the coldness, of a Grecian statue. 
'Truly beautiful,' I almost unconsciously ex- 
claimed. 'She may seem beautiful to*you' 
said Mordaunt'but to me to whom her smile 
is enchantment, to whom that likenesstioecalts 
the music of her voic6, and the magic of her. 
mind, she seems even more than beautiful. 
But these to you are vain rhapsodies. 

• 'T was about six weeks ago, that I first met 
Iner at one of our so/ rfes,, where in the lull glow 
of all her chains, she shone the ad uii ration and 
raptureuf all. . And from that time he ri mage hiia 
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«hwed Ay every thoBc^t, and mingled in my ,to herself, 
every dream* 1 
airy phADtom 
stir, for fear 

Yet 'twas not 

to be married^ that 1 waaaware^tf the depth of 
that impressionp vhich she had made upon nij 
heart—the strength of that witchery that her 
loveliness had cast o'er my feelings. And 
then 1 heroically resolved to deny myself her 
acquaintance — to tear myself from the attrac- 
tion of those charms, which might prove so det- 
rimental to my peace. I was aroused from my 
reverie by the voice of if friend. *• How now 
l^ordaunt, dreaming and abstracted taa scene 
like this"— and then casting a clance at Inex, 
•• is it not a pity that our lovely little Spaniard, 
^ouM be thrown away on that sordid, little- 
aouled old M. P" I started— ^< M* her intended 
husband!" •• Nothing more true, my dreamer — 
and had 1 your wealth, accomplishments, an<l 
disengaged heart, depend upon it, I would soon 
spring a countermine around the old man^s 
ears." " But he is almost twice her ^;e and so 
Mgl V withal that."—" Oh ! pshaw !— The tivth 
is, that with Don De Zelos her fatltor, a true 
old Spaotard who boasts of his pedigree and 
coffers, marriage is ovt an union of heart with 
beart but of* money-bag with monev-lMg. Oli 
that old M. is too cold, and calculating-^oo 
inochofa villian for a heart so warm and true." 
BIy former resolatieo vanished like the wind, 
besides the beauty of Inez, there was another 
consideration which had its due weight in my 
ntind. M. who well deserved the character 
^hich my friend had given biro, was for some 
cause or other my bitter enemy, and he 
made no secret of his antipathy to me. He 
bad injured me; and should I succeed 



Spttn ymi know has ever been 



I 

should grati^ both my resentment and my, 
pride. 

' Judge then, with what eagerness I accepted 
of my friend's effer of introtiuction. We 
ipoved through the crowded hall to the place 
where she sat — and 1 was introduced to her. 
1 thought 1 perceived a faint blush upon her 
cheek, as her eye met mine, and that the 
harrassment with which I went through the 
ordinanr salutations, was in some degree mu- 
tual, ft might have been fancy ; but I bailed 
it as a cheering omen of success, t bowed 
disdainfully to M. who sat on one side of her, 
and assumeil a seat oo the other, which one of 
my friends relinquished to me* " Now for the 
countermine" thought I to my self as (attempted 
to collect my thoughts. 1 was not long in as- 
certaining those topics which were especially 
agreeable to her. Though she had removed 
from dj|in in her infancy, ahe still turned to 
jt ashdnative land, wiA love aad admiration 
And i perceived that when 1 praised the no 
bleness oi Spanish cliaffacter,and dwelt on the 
high and romantic associations of Spanish his 
tory, by the Uaah oo her check and the spark 
ling other eye, that she thanked me, and that 
she rileemodit as the most delicate 



> compliment 



was in a great degree confined to the lumber 
of the law, was obliged by his silence to confers 
his ignorance. Hence the conversatioii was 
almost wholly engrossed by myself. Yo« may 
imagine then with what rapture I read upon 
her beautiful countenance, the pleasure which 
she experienced through that eveMOf^ aud her 
evident regret at our parting And this rapture 
was not a little enhanced bv viewing the mor- 
tified and rueful visage of M. I was thus es-i 
Ubiished with the lovely Inez on the footin;; 
of an acquaintance, and you miy well conclude 
that 1 did not neghsct asy advantage. 

• Daj' after day saw us together, and day after 
day disclosed more and aiore the siapianty 
of our minds ; till i could perceive tilit her 
face brightened at my approa^, and that her i 
bosom ^robbed when I whispered in her ear. ^ 
Bat I will not dwell en those raptarov 
momentjh— as fleeting and as full of ecstacr, as 
the wiffdnnagery of a di*eain— «iien 1 felt as 
if transported into a new Qrt9^i\on, where 
every thing seemed to possess a brighter lus- 
tre—every olject which met my gpze seeaaed 
formed for my enjoyment, and where hope 
itself almost ceased to wander, dazzled by the 
enchantment with which it was surrounded. 
But away with these reflections. 

• 'Twas the evening before, I came hither, 
that I went to bid adieu to Inez. 1 fiMimf her 
silting in an arbour in her father's garde». 
She was in unusually Aood spirita, and ap- 
peared to me ^ more Beautiful than ever I 
saw her before. There was a smile upon ber 
lip6-«« dimple on her cheek — her dark eye 
was flashing with merriment. Wlien I told 
her, in as cold and careless a tone as I coald 
assume, of my intended departure, her laughter 
ceased — a shade, like that which passes o^er 
the landscape in a summer daju came on her 
glowi ng^ co untenance — a tearj^istened in ber 
eye.--?Ttras enough to satisfy even a loiw- 
I sprang to her side. ** Dear Inez, forgive «nr 
abniptnesa. l*hat tear telU me that you will 
not forbid me to hope, when I confess that I 
love you — Ihat 1 love you to adoration, aad 
that upon this hand," ancl I pressed her snowy 
fingers between jny own, " depends the future 
happiness or misery of m/ lite." A crimson 
flush suflfused her fine features, her frame tren- 
b|ed violently, and she sank exhausted on the 
gTMsy bank. What g/reater proof ueeded the 
most jealous lover that his afleclioDS mJfX^Kt- 
turned ? Suffice it to say, with this mioiatare, 
and a kiss stolen from' ber melting lijps we 
separated. 1 went immediately to ntr lather, 
and reauested his daughter's band. He seemed 
pleased with my confession of preference, hot 
requested time to examine into my character 
and pretensions. I am well aware that his 
decision will turn on tlie ioteiesting object of 
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fin^rue, an^ I fear not a cempanson in this re- 
«{>ect with wy aged rival. 

' Su^ b the footing on which I stand with 
my Iffy^Qve. And can you wonder why I 
appear so eloomy^ [ find now for the first 
time that the warmfh of friendship, h to the 
int^nsitj of love, as a rush light to the sim. 
Far love absorbs the whole M^ing— wraps up 
ev^rj wandering thought in itself, bends and 
Sttbiects every passion to its will.' 

'tfroae who know how much 1 was attached to 
Moraaunt, can only appreciate with what jojr I 
eon^atolated him m\ his prospects of happiness. 
• Btit what of the old lawyer r you have forgot- 
ten him.* 'O, he persevered Awhile, and at 
length gave «p in despair. I believe however 
that he detests me as cordially as man can, 
and would revenge himself for his disappoint- 
men^pr any means however base.' ' 

T^niriU oadoubt willinjrly believe me* dear 
rea^Ki*«if I tell you that this term passed away 



t^t tardily* and gloomily to Mordaunt-^that try, i at that time heard no more of her. 



ke uMed and dreamed of Inez — that he was 
as aad and disconsolate, as any poor lover 
cmiUI well be, and that a letter (-omher, was 
the summum bonum of his enjoyment. Alter- 
nately gloomy and gay, filled with dark pre- 
tentiments, or bright anticipations, he mused 
with all th^wild romance of his character, oVr 
the devotedness of his affection. 1 frequently 
ftsaamed the privileges of a confidant and a 
Iriend to console him, to quiet kis apprehen> 
moBS, and animate hi^ hopes. Indceii I was 
w^ll fttted to be his ccmiforter. Four years of 
intimacy in which our every thougtit had been 
i^kSred, and our mo^ visionary schemes cnnti- 
<l«il te eae another, Wad given me a perfect 
koewfodge of every shade in his character. 
High minded, generous and impetuous, his 
aim was lofty, and his energies untiring. He 
was poss^ased of one of those rare intellects, 
whMe ^ra«p seems almost universal, and whose 
perception. almost intuitive; and his progress 
m knowledge was fully commensurate with 
the high promise of his natural endowments. 
ft is not wonderful therefore that he outstripped 
all* competitors, and carried away the highest 
coll^ bonors — that all prophesied the most 



.brilliant success to his future exertions. fiut-Jbis arm * will you come with me ?' 1 askeih 



were unintermpted.— Mordaimt spoke oflnez^ 
of hiM hopes and happiness with raptures, ridi- 
culed the financial inspections of her Ciither, 
and laughed at the malice of old M. At length 
he announcedhis intention of goinr to the W. 
Indies on a voyage of business and pleasure. 
I heard no more from him until I received the* 
news tliat ihe ship in which he sailed was 
wrecked, and all the crew lost. 

I could scarcely realize that my friend waa> 
gone ; but the news was too well authenticated 
to be falls. Oi 'twas a mournful thought, that 
so nhich excellence slould die — that tlie form 
of manly beauty shodd perish — that the vigo^ 
of youthful strength, and the fire of a lortj 
mind, should be consigned to a watery grave. 
Many a tear of regret, did I shed on the 
withered ties of buried affection. But I will 
not d^eU upon my feelings ; suffice it to say 
they wei% not soon fargotten. As for Inez.. 
having removed to a distant part of the coun- 



Several years after this, business called me^ 
to New-York. It wasawarm summer evening; 
tlie coiA refreshing breeze had expelled the- 
sultry heat of noonday, which had lain like aq 
incubus upon the crowded streets of the me- 
tropolis, when I sallied Out without any fixed 
purpose, to joiif the crowd of strollers which 
swarmed in Broad way • 'Hie moon was shi ning 
bright — ^and I was viewing with those peculiar 
feelings, which such a scene is calculated ta 
ej(cite» the fiuttering presses of the vain, gay 
and beautifirt, as they floated gracefully alons,, 
andlistening to the hum of the various soumU 
wlvieh rose on the ear — when I was suddenly 
intercepted, and seized by the collar by one^ 
who stood beibre me. — * Did you ever perjure 
yourself f* he asked in a hoarse, low vuice» 
and then gradually releasing his hold from me, 
he exclaimed — 'Ihavei I have P I started; 
it was not at the strangeness of the salntatiim» 
whioh might well liave excited my surprise^ 
but those tones,— had 1 heard them before i 
They se^ed like an edio of the familiar 
sounds, and beaotiful visions of days gone hy» 
awaking a thousand sweet and bitter associa- 
tions. ' Is it possible,' I thought^ and siezing 



yet he was not generally belovedby his asso 
ctates. He wasaccu sect of pride. And averse 
as he was to promiscuous lamiliarity, his con- 
duct frequently gs^e this astciisation an ap- 
pearance efiasticer I knew thathe was proud, 
and strange as it may seem, that he prided 
himself more upon his birth and fortunetlhan 
upon the triumph of lus niiiuL Bat if ever 
the most splendid acquisitions in knowledge, 
a noble family, a princely fortune, and a great 
share of personal beauty, was an apology for 
pride, Mordaant was excusable. 

We parted from colle^, with vows of eter- 
nal friendship, and promises of mutual corres- 
pondence» My friend fled on the wings of 
love to the arms of Inez, and I departed to 
my Itome. For awhile ear commanicatioBs, 



He suffered himself fwissively to be led to my 
lodgings. Trembling with emotion, i seized 
the lamp — I scarcely dared to look him in the 
face. His glance met mine. Why should I 
say more ? Henry Mordaont the gay, the 
wealthy, the aceonvpUshed. stood before me— 
and he was a maaitfc His fmme was eawci- 
ated — his stHl dark. piercine» and intelligent 
eye, was beaming with a wilder ire, and the 
deep lines of premature age were sMled oa 
his forehead. 

I pronounced his name. * Yes«-yes' he ex- 
claimed, with ft tone and expression which 
went to my heart, ^ I onoe had a dream — and 
thott wert one of the unaget ef that dream — 
I dreasapt4hat I was happy — and fool that 1 
was, I thought it true. But— 4fta ! ha I ha !' he 
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laughed roost fearfully as he spoke — 'I'm 
«\%iike now — I'm awake now ! — There's a hell 
in my bosom— a lau^infl;, sneerin*^ deyil 
avaniit ! avauntyou fiend,' arul he pitched nie 
aside and strode across the ro<mv— * Sec ! see !' 
said he, stretching out his hands — *he springs 
upwards like a pynnnid of (ire !' Suddenly he 
was calm, and turning to the window he gazed 
upon the heavens. A star was just shooting 
from the sky — * There! thei-e !' said he — 'a 
vrorfd like ours — it hath gone l)ack to chaos — 
its inhabitants have been judged — terribly — 
awfully judged !' and i)^rning round he' ex- 
claimed in a voice of agony-—* and what was 
the doom of the perjurer there ? Oh ! what 
vras the doom of the perjurer there P' He was 
silent. At lenf^th I p:ently took his haod — 
• Oh my friend/ 1 exclaimecl, but my voice was 
choaked with emotion — 1 could no^^procecd. 
^J'he maniac seemed touched by my sympathy* 
lie gazed fixedly at me for a moment — • Are 

J on a perjurer too?' he asked — * " 
cannot.' HeliasUly paced the i ,._ ^,. . ... r .-.*. 

a tune, the favorite of his better days. t\wk 'teemed to agonize his tee Wigs.; 

threw himself into a chair and burst mo tears, erhlsofcterangenient; while my questions were 

>or awhile he wm violently agitated but at answer€d1>y a scalding tear, oj- a fair«ollao|h. 



t>een scathed and sliivered by (he ligliliihi|, 
declare its former iiublene^s. 

Mordaunt was no common mani.i<v T%e 
vestij>;es of refinement were apjKir^t%i Ikr 
moments of his wildest phrensy, aii<i rays •( 
genius shone thro' the darkest gloom of his 
derangement. At times he was as calm aful 
gay as in his happiest hours — but then »«••€ 
dark thought seemed rankling in his mind--i 
«;luom would settle on his visage, and he fNwIti 
Burst forth into incoherent ravings. I ncvar 
could (vaze upon his haggard coaateoaiicl, so 
strongly did it tell of blighti&d hopes and bom- 
ing miseries, without a tear of coinmideratiim. , 
Every line oiiliis forehead seemed to record a ' 
throe of agony, cveiy glattce gf his wild eyz, 
beamino with unnatural fire, to tell of a heart 
long ttied in the furua^e of affliction. Then 
tiKi would spring up the train of former anpdi- 
tions — his great promise-— tiishi^ as()iril^° — 



his iofty genius — ^and 1 became in the lj|hest 
* God ai\l u«i~ '^^8''^^ solicitous to learn the causes of so mej- 
rooin huuimed «*"clio1v a fall. But every reference to the part 
ler davs thctk seemed to agonize his fcelWigs,andexcitcd wild- 



length recovering his calmness, and fixing on 

me a vacant stare*— he mutter^ < the troth, the 

whole truth, and nothing but the truth — tia ! 

•ha ! ha ! well done ! well done !' 

'Ah! that waMiijmrnful ! oh ! yes, mourn- 
ful !* — a tear started in his eye, and hc%egan 
to sing with a trembling voice a song, wbien 1 
ivell recollected, and which he nimself^had 
coroiMised upon a heart-broken minstrel 

* A song of woe — wild woe— wild woe ! 
O er ihc sunny plains— irhcre rivers flow — 
He echoed the stiaius of woe — wild woc.-« 
At the crowded ball of festive mirth. 
The joyous ball, the domestic hearth, 
Still 'twas of woe — wild woe — wild woe.* — ' 

There was something irresistibly touching in 
those strains. Th^re was sometning tbudiing 
too, in the reflection, that those lines which he 
had composed upon an imaginarj^ 8ubkpt,8hould 
be so appropriately sung by himself. — But I 
will not dwell upon this scene. 

Day after day passed along and the unfor- 
tunate maniac seemed to love me not less thaa 
did Henry Mordaunt. 1 indeed derived % 
sort of mournful pleasure in his company — in 
studying his caprices — in listening to his ra- 
vings—and in recalling by his fa^ded form, as 
if by a memento — the remembrance of our 
ftirmer friendship. There is a solemn grandeur 
in the ruins of a noble mind. We may aaze 
with gloomy admiration upon the wreck oTma- 
Mihl beauty, but 'tis with more thrilling, more 



About two weeks after 1 fbmi met the Ma- 
niac, he one morning rushed into ui j apartnent 
in an unusual state of agitation j^ iftid after a 
long and violent paroxism he sunk into a itate 
oC utter exhaustion. From thence 1 recalled 
him after soiHe n^ments to a greater calmness 
than I h^flyet before witnessed* it waft then 
that I requested him to give 0|e his Uatorj 
since we separated. 

'^^[es — ^yes' — he exclaimed with a sigh. • i 
owe it to your friendships^! owe it to yser 
kindness, I will tell it, thongh it wrii|g my 
heart with agon^'-^then (iressiug his hand to 
his forehead, as if to aid his recm lection and 
strengthen his resolution — he proceeded I ' You 
thou^t 1 had perished by shipwreck ; bat I 
escaped, and 1 alone. Oh God ! prhy was 1 
reserved? Oh! 1 Cannot! no— I cannot! — 
take thtff — read all — (and he|pve me a let- 
ter) — yes — read alt — tnc damn^g crime— ^thc 
guilt — ah ! I'm going — l*in ffoing !— Iiere — 
here' — laying his liand upon his breast — •His 
all over — 'tis all over' — and he sunk eihansted 
upon thecoueh where he sat, singing in a weak, 
low voice — I 

' The grave—to the dark, cold grare — I gcs I 

The refuge for litee — wild woo — wild wo©.'— 



He was evidently failing fast, and||^seenied im- 
possible that his strength coul^Mipport hini 
many days longer. ^ Hehiin9|lt'appeare«l to be 



aware that his end was approaching, and con- 

^ . - ,. , „. templatcd it with feelings rather akin ^»* jot. 

interested Jeehogs, that we view the prostra- He seemed to rejoice at the prospect of escaping 
tion of intellectual excellence. ITiere is a the horrors of roeraory-~even in thecraTiC 
spirit of sympathy amid those sensations, witii ' 
which we contemplate such a spectacle ; when 
a being of exalted sentiments and high expec- 
tations is thus struck down by some inscrutable 
decree of destiny, while the fi^gm^ts of the 



memory— even 
Jn the meantime 1 eagerly opened the let- 
ter. It was addressed to me, but it appeared 
that he did not intend that 1 should read it 
till after his final departure. He related his 
escape from shfpwreck and his return to hk 



— .^ * I J- L • ••r .1 --'^ y^f^:.^^^ ^, Miv ci»«.tiiic iruiii MiiiiwfccK ana nis return lo ni« 
mental lahric, like those ot tlie oak jvhieb has j friends— and oonUnuedw l i-ctuincd j^o lay 
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friandfl It fme arben fmrn the deAfl— In^z 
fainted in my anriH — my parents bhed tears of 
J oy in y friends tliruiiged around me with 
euMKCTOilatiofis, and 1 deemed my»i»lf restored 
ttt Sms joys of a paraiiise. Oik ! how dearly 
«l«il I purchase tlH>se swei*.t jnouienta of bliss. 

* Oiieday my father called me into his coun- 
tilig-itMNR, and having carefully closed the 
4i«oc% he gave mea paper and pointing to a para- 

^»|i therein bade me read it — He watched 

'narrowly as 1 read. It was a notice of the 

of one of my father's stiips with a rich cargo, 

valued at ^ • ** Two ships in six months !" 

1 cxciaiinetl, throwing down the paper in agita- 
ttofiu ** But" said my (ather ** this* is not all," 
Mid he gave me an account of his having 
«gned bonds to a large amount, for a mer- 
cHjint who had lately bailed ; " these bonds," 
Gooti|Mie4l he *' are- now in the hands of your 
aki eiitmj M. for collection. — In one word, 
1 fear that we shall be reduced to be^ary " 
A» I had taken but little share in %nj 
filtber's business, being intended for another 
|iH»CB8Bion» this disclosure was entirely new 
aod ooexpected. -And situated as 1 was — 
Ueeming that there remained but one remove 
betwiz t me and happiness,this declaration came 
nytm nie like a thunderbolt. 1 beheld all my 
flraama of happiness swept away — I beheld the 
Gtt|» of promised pleasure dashed to the earth — 
It waft too much. 1 sunk back in my chair 
aiid covered my face wiih ray hands. — "But" 
said my father *< there is an alternative — and 
Uiere ia bat one." — •• Name it" 1 replied " and 
if tt depends upon me" — ^**Stop»" saia my father, 
^n4 be appitmched and whimpered in m^ ear* — 
'Fbmt word— that daiAMing word .^-r-Night and 
day-^^leepin^ and waking — it has haunted me 
ever mice — it has made eartli a hell~it will 
confnNit lae for damnation at the kmr of judg- 
ment.' Here the luanuscript was defaced and 
bloUed. • - 

* I was always unprincipled» 1 have always 
•obmitted to the impulse and followed the 
direction of passion. You know that in col 
le^e, I was not depraved. But the absence 
of vicious principles can never su(>ply the want 
ef sood ones. And although I shrunk back 
wid) a natural aversion froai the idea ofperju 



ry^ — yet amid the darkness and kIooio aroiind 
iiie» 1 did sometimes turn to this av6nue, and 
perhaps by frequent recurrence to its thought, 
some of its repulsiveness was worn away. 1 
saw that the father of Inez would never in the 
present circumstances consent fo our union. 
And estimatinff Inez by my own proud heart, 
I thought thatsne too would spurn the beggared 
Mordauot from her arms. 1 pictured ti^ tri- 
umph of my foes, tl>e desertion of mj friends, 
andsumming up one by one alt the mortifications 
of our downfall — it almost drove me to dis- 
traction. 



me concerning our approaching calan 
for the sake m insult offered me the s 
under clerk in his oflice. — I was cm 
the highest degree. My first impulse 
cane him ; but I restrained myseir, 
swered with mock |M)litencH8, and :i 
and contemptuously as I could. — ** J 
has a universal genius, sir; and stran 
may seem 1 fear that 1 shouyi not succ 
ter in turning from Love to Law tl 
did, M. in turning from Law to ]^v< 
wais stung to the quick. ** You may scofl 
siribut to-morrow 1 triumpli ."' said he, 
me. From that moment i resolved, am 
all the energies of my mind to sapj 
resolution, that 1 would defeat that m 
at the expense of my honor^-at the hs 
my soul. 

"lo-morrow — to-morrow" — though 
deringupon his words — ^and I recollec 
for the hrst time that to-morrow was 
the day fixed for the adjustment of his 
The neaHapproach of the juncture almost 
ed me from my purpose. My better ju 
almost i-esumed its sway. But by one 
efibrt mv resolution was a|;ain estal 
and to the monitory words ol conscient 
^^ My heart wm sfvoira and turiiM asidt 
By deep interminable pride." 

*'What! shall I who l»ave so long rev 
wealth and luxury^ — I, of a proud famil 
a prouder name — sink in poverty, disg 
poverty P Shall 1 be crushed to the iU\ 
duced to a level with the scum and ofi*-sc( 
of community, amid the exultation of lit 
the neglect of friends ? No ! i will c 
the dreadful alternative.'^ There was 
when I should have shuddered at the thui 
There was a time, when 1 should have si 
it, as the loathsome reptile which crawl 
neath my feet. But now I was pushed f< 
by what i imagined the stern behests of 
sitjr«^nd fortified by tlie suggestions of |i 



' One day occupied with such thoughts,! was 
walking along tiie streets, when 1 met my old ^ 

eneroyM. — He stopped and saluted me; and I hushed it, whispering to myself-^" i 
in an ironiciil tone began to sympathize with never be kuowo.'^ 



' Was it morning ? Had the dreadful iii 
cdmeP ** Now" said 1 to myself as 1 appn 
the court of'justice — " one'act — one deei 
wealth and love will be thine again — an 
will be sweetened by revenge" — wretch 
was — 1 thought not that that' wealth w<i 
my curse — that I should render myself i 
thy that love — that my revenge would 
back upon myself. No ! my purp<»s« 
again fixed — and as 1 made that curse 
perate resolve — iny hands wereclenclie< 
teeth firmly shut, and I turned from the 
to hide tlie dark workings of my sg 
stepped into a tavern — in a hurried v 
called for brandy — I drank deeply of the* 
ing stimulus, — and would you believe i 
went as coolly to the execution of ths 
deed, as if it had been the most ordinal 
currence of my life. Once indeed the dr 
thought came over me — ^* His perjury P^^ 
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* r entereil tde cottrt. i shuxt at i ht bsr. 1 
helil up my hami and d\vor<' before God and 
man, to reveal the truth — the whole truth, 
ami nothing but the truth. I wilt not dwell 
upon the scene. I went a way — a perjured man, 

* I departed a richer, but not a happiisr wan. 
Tor awhile indeed 1 enjoyed the evanencent 
exultation of my triumph. But the fumes of 
the liquor which I had drank with its partial 
intoxication passed away and my crime burst 
vpon me in its horrid reality* Conscience 
reproachetl me, " ITiou hast mocked thy God— 
thou hast brou«i;ht a deep stain of guilt upon 
thy soul." •* Yes, yes, i have become a travel- 
ler upon the arid waste of crime — and, the 
dungeon's guilty inmate — the murderer — the 
r4fbtK*r — the thief, can call me brother !'* The 
tiiought was distraction. With hasty steps 1 
passed along the streets. Every glance was 
by fancy converted into a glance of scorn — 
^s^ voice into a voice of reproach — every 
thing around me seemed to cry out, *' thou art 
a perjured man,^ I walked into the fields. 
Nature smiled, but 1 was in agony. 1 looked 
upon the heavens, and there from the light 
lantastic cloud a finger seemed pointing at 
me^-at me — 

* Oh * 'twas too miich—Hwas too much ! I 
was oppressed with a sickentng anothering 
sensation — my voice was husky-— my heart 
aeea»ed bursting — I gaspetl for breath — I again 
«Nilered the tavern— and in another deeper, 
more intoxicating draught than before sought 
and fonnd a temporary relief. 

* And was it thus that 1 met Inez ? I found 
her in that arbour, which had so often witnesaed 
our happier meetings. She marked my pallid 
leaturea--4ny wild and wandering ajes. ** Oh \ 
Menry, are ^ou ill ?" she asked in a voice hiHr- 
ried by anxiety. Ob« it was distracting, it was 
heart- rending to recaive such marks of affec 
lion, limii that pare and lovely being wfien my 
aotti was darkened by stiilt— not the gailt of a 
reparaiAe aberration— but of an infamous, ir- 
revocable Clime* And she ! did she know the 
dreadful truth — would she not start with hor 
ror*^ would she not acorn me P And 'twas then, 
wtien I thought from what I had fallen — when 
\ thoi^t of the innocent, loved one, before 
me-^that the enormity of my crime again 
came over me— in fane v the scene of my guilt 
wasagaiore-acted^and the burning — blighting 
remembrance was like the blast of the simoon — 
it was too much for huipan endurance. Rea- 
gott foraook her throne. I knew not what 1 
did. When I recovered, Inez was in a swoon— 
She knew all— jrea all ! I never saw her more, 
but they told me that she died of a broken 
heart. 

' Oh deep was my crime, and deep was its 
atonement. I do not seek to extenuate it. It 
cannot be cloaked even beneath the broad 
mantle of human imperfection. I have drained 
the chalice of misery to the dregs : and now 
that, the prey of remorse and maddening re- 
collections, I have sunk into tl)e gravei drop a 



tear to the memory of Mordaont— Hie vielMi of 

mistaken pride.' 

Several days passed away each brinf^tag 
Mordaunt nearer to the tomb. Uta wttiMler- 
ings became wilder and more continual, ^^ the 
lamp of life waxed more dim, but did not re* 
tain their former agonizing character. ^ Mr 
friend,' said he, one ni|;ht,as I stood by hlv bed- 
side, * are you here r He clasped my hjuid — 
< Farewell — Ood bless you kindest and desr- 
est — God bless you — 

« The grave — lo the dark, col.i grave — 1 150 

The refuge for woe — wild woe— wUd woe'— 

His hand gradually relaxed from its grasp — 
his eye closed — he sunk to his final rest. 



mas»(»iKbiuisnB(i>veo 



Tlie true key of the universe is love. That 
levels all inequalities, < makes low the mountauA 
and exalts the valley,^ and brings human bekigs 
of every ase and every station in a atftte itf 
brotherhood. ' The lion and the lamb liedwvrn 
t(«ether, the leopard dwells with the ki4, and 
a tittle child shall lead them.' What anpreyt* 
diced mind can look abroad in the world aunl 
not see this ? The splemTid sun, the ceruSean 
sky, the majestic trees, the green earth, the 
thousand colors that enamel the mead, the ail- 
ver stream, in beauty composed and aeref>e, 
living in the endless now of^its watera, all talk 
of what softens the heart, and inspires kindneaa 
and affection to our diapoaitions and feeltnga. — 
Has not God made man the crown of hia works, 
and stamped all his limba with majesty and 
^race, and shall we treat with tiarshneaa and 
indignity what Ck>d has choaen for his i^ing 
temple r No : the man that is aaatere to hia 
brother mortal«is the true, the practieal atheiat 
The true system for governing the world, liir 
fashioning the tender spirits of youth, for 
smoothing the pillow of age, is love. The one 
thing which moiit exalts and illastratea man ia 
disinterested affection. We are never so traly 
what we ai*e capable of being as when we are 
ready to sacrifice ourselves for others and 
immolate ourselves at the altar of beneficence. 
There is no joy like the joy of a generous sen- 
timent, to go about doing good, to make it our 
meat and our drink to promote the happiness 
of otiiers, and diffuse confidence and love to 
every one within the reach of our influence^ 

A Bett^ tkmrtemis, — When Mr. Orme the 
historian of India, presided in the export 
warehouse of Madras, one Davidson, who act- 
ted under him, being naked by Dr. Orme af 
what profession his father sras, Davidson 
replied that he was a saddler. ' And pray,' 
said he, * why did he not make you a saddler?' 
* 1 was always whimsical,' aaid Davidson, and 
rather chose to try mj fertnne, as you have 
done, in the East-India Company's service. 
' But, pray sir,' continued he, < whaiafiMftssioB 
was your father? « My father,' an J ' i i |p lti |l ^e 
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b»h>nan, rather sbarplj, was a i^entlenian.* 
* And whj.' retorted Davidson, with ^reai sim- 
plicity, ' did he uol breed yoa up a geiitl«;mau ? 

'Iht ttllif r day a man not very 4carned in. the 
law, WAS ci»in milted to iail» as lie said ' on. 
sasptcioH ot'deiit.' He uid'nt like the ' con- 
struction' very wail and gave his opinion on 
impiUonmciit for debt in the following clear 
and logical style : * There's neighbour Hard- 
scrabble and I ; we were boys together. We 
Ui^l to go to the same ' school ma'am,' when 
we want biggar than.a mug u' cider. By some 
twisUfication of luck, he's got lich and i poor. 
H(' keeps a store wliere lie buys and sells for 
profit— (I always got along, to be sure, by hard 
service — as Tom lough said ; till a while ago.) 
Says I, one day, noiglibor Hardscrabble, I 
want a few dollars worth ot your comfortables, 
and, if luck tunis right, I'll pay you one of 
these days. So he let me have 'em. The long 
'a» hlwrt of it is — I couldn't pay him when he 
wanted it; and now I'm here. Now if 1 ought 
t«be put in jail tor gitting trusted, he ought 
to be put in jail for trusting me V — Boston 
Vommentator. 



miFmA& masQassems-e 



Liver ond LighU. — Two gentleman, w«lk- 
ittv along the streets, observed some workman 
taking the windows from a house which they 
were about pulling down» and which the tenant 
had left the day before. * WItat tearing work,' 
said one, ' they are making with this house !' 
• Yes,' said the other, • yesterday-the liver went 
out, and now they are taking out the lights.^ 

A French Priest of some humour> aaysp— 
*VVhen the celebrated Bourdaloue preached 
at Rouen, the tradesman forsook their shops, 
lawyers, their clients, and physicians tlieir 
sick; but when 1 preached there the next 
year. / set all to rights again-'^-tvery wan 
minded his own imsinessJ 



How to be jAwed, — ^Tlie eldest daughter of 
Dr. Doddridge was a most lively and engaging 
girl. 8hc was a great darling with her family 
and friends. Her father once asked her what 
made* every body love her so well. Slie an- 
swered, ' ladeed, papa» 1 cannot think, unless 
it be Ifecame I love every body? 

A Dirty Witness. — A German gentleman, in 
the course of a strict cross-examination on a 
trial during the last Oxford Circuit, was asked 
to state the exact age of the defendant. 

• Dirty' (thirty) was the reply. • And pray. 
Sir, are you his senior, and how many years ?' 

• Why, sir, I am dirty-two.* 

A drunken north countryman, returning 
from a fair, fell aslsep by the roadside, where 
a pig found him and began licking his mouth. 
Sawney roared out, ' Wha's kishiit' me noo? 
Ye see what it is to be weel liket amang the 
Jasaieal' 
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THU PRIZES. 

The premiums are awarded lo the uiithors of the lui- 
lowiug pieces ; 

The Maniac Criimnal, forwarded tousftoiii ffartitird| 
Conn, author's uaine noi received.— The preinjuiii lor 
the best I'ale, Twenty Dollars. 

Mary Warren, by Harriet A. Allen, Bridgewater, 
Mass.— The pratnium lor the second best Tale itie To- 
kens for 1830 and 31, and the third, fourth, fifth, sixth and 
seventh volumes of the Repository tiandbomely bound. 

Love's lnterlude,by Augustus L. Bixhy, KrMitcestown, 
N. H.— The premium for the third best Tale, the Tril- 
isman for 1830, and the fifth, sixth and seventh volumes 
of the Aepusitnry. 

Btinkcr 8 Hill, by Alfred B. Street, Monficpllo, Sulli- 
van Co. N. Y. — The premium for the bust Povin, t'tve 
Dollars. 

Poland, from Hartford^ Coon. author*s name uoc re- 
ceived.-— The premium for the second beat Poem, the 
Atlantic Souvenir for 18JI and the fifth, sixth and 
seventh volumes of the KepohitCKy, handsomely bOMnrJ. 

The Village Grave Yard, by a gentleman of VVilliHm&- 
town Mass. — Th« pren»i4fm Jor the third best Poem, th« 
fifth, sixth and seventh volumes of the Re^H^aitory. 

We have received, as candidates for the prixes, aboat 
thirty pieces of prose and nearly as many of poelry« 
from whirh wo shall select lor the colunnis of the Kc- 
pository, such as \vc think most worthy of preservation 
and the most likely to afford amusement and instrncttoa 
to o44r readers. 

To the unsHccessfu] candidates, whose pieces are re- 
served for publicarions, we have no reward to offer hut 
our wariniBt thanks and our best wiUies for their future 
success. 



&.BTT1BRS CONTAINING RBMITTAN€B8» 

Rec€tv«d at tki* eJUct from ^g«mU and etkera^ fvr 4JU £t£M% 
Volumet ending Jlugnst *J3d, 
A. VmI Jan. MttuntlIo|m, N Y. $1 ; O. l)rjer«iui>.<;MB, N. T. 
.$1; J. 8milh, JV M Tym, W. Y, il . W. W. tUn, HwWock, M*. 
91] J. Duly WiUiiMisiMnalt, (t «] ; E- Nr^vtK, tc F. P. Simie. 
U(Mlien. M*. f ^; . s. A.Uuti-. Cio^i-, N. V , tl , J. M. Martin, V^ 
ca, N. Y.fl. i. ffrui^H, S*-^ l^orlirj, C-t^nUi^ fi^ V.^; N. A4lv«. 
Scliodack Ouitis V, V.^l, "^t. VVi,ilci^T».h, %\ M. VVincheitdtMU 

N. Y.«l;4;, i.».i.^iJ, r. >L M*y*i.-lEi, W* V. *l^ W. I. huTwNL 
llloody ntook, M, i%J , « n.oim^»i\ 'rimjiMuNi, Vi. 81; T- *•: 
Stowaf I P. Al . J I iTi l;i iiM, N V . A I : All Omj^w r . rtimiBiugiMn, ^f«. 
81; B. Ifarrii^, K<ill Ui^ r, M.^i : J| r 11<iro> -^ Uuaaaa I corueia 
N. Y. 81 ; L r. t?tj;yr, Lym^^.i^J. . iS\ W .^i. 

SUMAfARr. 

Popelation of Livcrpoul i« ajH-cruiiied by Uie oen«us|iist laVeR.t» 
be ia:),400. Indudins the suburb*, More than^BW.MO. 

Tite EitjVuihpapent cvoiuiM an aooouiit of a KploiNli4/eif<, rooeirill|r 
givon by Lalayelte, at which all the valor, taloal^ rushiou, amlbeaat/ 
of PariH were proMsnt. 

A model haa been exhibited in Philadelphia of an importaat erip- 
nal ibveotionlVir traiisportiog the United statev* Mail, with oomplcta 
iiecurity, at the rale of one hundred' miles an hoar, and withoat ex- 
posure to the depredations of robbers. 

A finishod full-length eagraving of the khig of England, and ala* 
ooo of the fall ofNinovah, are to be seen althestuioof Peahudy and 
Co. Broadway, NewYotk. 

Tho naiHO DiebiUk sigoifios, in hia native language, timmitilu 
Tlio Ruwinn army is now eowmajided by another CSerioaa, Geuorat 
ToU^ which oaeans JIfad. ^ 

MARRIKD, 

In this city en the Hhh Inst, byige Kcv. Mr. Choaer, Mr. llalpli 
Wheolor, ot* the firm of BoMac & Wheoler, to Mmr BHxMbelh CSaal. 

lu Now- York, on tho lUth of July, in John Street Churfh. by tlia 
Rev. Mr. Clark, Mr. Jacob Hocbetrasaer of Albany, to Bliss itoaiM 
Browcr of that city. 

DIBO, 

In this city, on Thursday the l(5Ui inat, very widilenly, from drink- 
ing ice wtaor, Cant. Bailey Hathaway, agod GO years. 

At ColumbiavUIe, on Friday tho 19ih ins*. Setli Jenkins, Esq. agnl 
51 years. 

At Kingston, on the 19th inst. Dr. Alexander ff. Smith, aged 27 
years. 

On the 1st inft. Mr Jacob HaTiland, in the 51e( year of bis age, a 
ctaipccublc farmer of the towu of Wa^hmcUni, 
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First Frise Foem. 

WritteD for Xhe Kural Ku|Kniiiory, by Alfred B. Street. 
BUKKER'S HILL*. 
The eve of a deathless day 

1 1 ail gatherM o'*cr the land. 
And the clear moon ca&t her silvery ray 

On banner, plume and brand ; 
Ranks of tlie bold and free 

Were rallying thickly round, 
With ihc stern watch-word Liberty 

To drum and Irumpcl sound. 
The nioimtain liut — the forest cave 
Poirred forth those legions of the brave* 
For their Coitntry indignant had spoke 

[n a call that was hrcathM not in vain. 
At the fetters of Tyranny proudly she broke 

And scatter Vi each link in disdain. 
FlHf>hing eye, and haughty tread, 
Pointed «pear, and banner spread. 
Clarion voice, and brow of light 
FroclaimM tiieiiear approach of Freedom iu her might. 
All haifd her presence as slie came, 
All caught her breath of kindling flaine. 
The huiiiur left the forest dark. 
The hardy fisher moorM his bark. 
The red-bird from the thicket sung 
Where late the settler^s hatchet rung ; 
All came to sivell the patriot ranks 
Like a fierce torrent bursting from its banks^ 

Link'd with one strong one thrilling lie 
To live for Freedom or for Freedom die. — 
Men, wlio to man ne'er bow'd the knee. 
Like their own tempests vf'M and free. 
Who struck the eagle from his path. 
And darM the paniher^s fiercest wrath, 
UisdainM the season's stormiest sliock, 
IMieir roof, ilie cloud — their couch the rock. 
And la(i|;h*d to scorn each gaudy gem 
1'hat stars a monarch's diadem. 
Morn dawns ; — upon yon misty height 

What form stands towering in the air, 
Holding an aegis broad and bright 

0*er that small band collected there P 
And whose that banner o'er her streaming. 
Its spangled stars so brightly l>eaming? 
And whose that eagle waiting nigh 
With arching neck and fiery eye 
And half extended wing 

As if in act to spring .^ 
American \ 'lis Freedom's form, 
Does not thy life-blood kindle warm? 
And thine thai banner waving fair, 
And^hine that eagle standing there; 
See! like a rising storm, below, 
In pouring masses, firm and slow, 
Nearer, and nearer comeAby foe^ 
Rcmenib«r, on thy daring lies 
A nation's tbreaten'd liberties. 
A shot — a cannon roar— a shout, 
Now bursts the fearful struggle out, 
Around him, as it grows more loud 
Red Battle tvra|is his sulphurous shroud, 
Tho cnnflict cry— tite mercy call, 
Oflhofe who sinve— of those who fall, 
Am! wcH pons flashing bright and quick. 
And ted t>hui» blazing fierce and thick. 



And smoke wreaths lingM with IfirM li^^t 

Proclaim the prtigress ol the fij;ht — 

Sword by sword, and side by side. 

Heart to heart more close allied 

The patriot lyroes firmly stand, 
Th« living bulwark of their native land. 

Phalanx on phalanx mar. shalling 
Proud England urget on the fight, 

Tlierc crowd the hirelings of her king* 
The mightiest of her might; 

Twice had they hurl'd in cldle array 

On Freedom^s ranks their giaot away. 

And twice upon their corpse strew'd track 

By Freedom's sons been beaten back. 

But see ! they rally now — the air 

Gleams with the bayonets bristling there. 

They come, they come, brave hearts ! wim kmg 

Have BtemmM ihat current fierce and strong 
When wildest in its flow. 

By all the dearest ties of earth. 

By all the holiest rights of birth. 
Sink not beneath it now. 

Once tnore, once more, ye dauntTcra few 

Bear up, for Freedom strives with you ! 

Your banner waves before your eye. 

And hark I is not your eagle nigh ? 
He darts from his station with pointed beak. 
The air echoes wildly his battle shriek. 
He comes, his red eye in fierce fury is fiasliii»g. 
Through the ranks of the l*yrant his pinion is daskhig. 

By every blow a right is freed. 

On every effort glory "s meed. 

Ha ! Warren falls ! but waver not, 

Pour in your last your deadliest shot. 

Now shout, as on you slowly flee. 
And leave the shattered foe their useless Tictnry. — 

Atticos. 

A RKVERIB. 

Some days are fille<l with pleasure. 

And some are filled with pain. 
And though a different measure 

Each mortal may obtain. 
There's joy enough to speed us 

Through lifi)*s slior I journey f 
And woe enough to lead uz 

To long for worlds to come. 
Life bears stich recollections. 

Such changes on its wings- 
Such beautiful aflfcctions. 

Such black and baneful things, 
That though fond hope would try it. 

For future joy and pain. 
Who that has hurried by it 

Would try the past again? 
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Amwer to the pdzslsb m our ItuL 
PczzLB i.—The letter F. 
¥vzzLE II.— O, P-cn, P-o, E— Oppe— uaafposei 

Pope. 

NKW PUZZL.£8. 
1. 

Why is a gardener the most extraordinary ana ia 
the world ? 

If. 
Why are idle scholars like the three first vowels? 



RURJLZi RSFOSZTORTf 

Ispublibhedovery other SatuTdfly by WILLIAM BSTOOPAtfi, 
llndson, N. Y. at ONK DOLLAR, prr annum papahU in ^ ' 



Persons torwaidiiiff FIVE DOLLARS bball nt^in^Sn Ofw 
The volume wifl contain 4 En^ravin^s, and a Tilie pfgsaadlate 
»vill be rarnished at tb« imd of the year. 
dCr All Ordtti« and CoBumiBicatioiM mwtt he ptlmdUti^mm^^ 
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Second PHxe Tale. 

Wrilten Tor tUm RurnI Kf^imsitMrj, by flnrrirt A. Allen. 

MARY WARREN. 

• A thing offfteluigs ' — Wrrnsr. 
• A good match' — There is no term in our 
Ungtia^ I dislike more than this — its obvious 
meaning is so foreii^n to the reality. It is 
mere prejudice and like most prejudices 
foundcMl on association, that mysterious chain 
which connects scenes Uie most various and 
objects th« most unlike. This term, so often 
used and so little understood, ever brings to 



my mind the sweet form and the sad fate of 
Mary Warren. We were fnentls-^yes, truly 
friends — for it was before the period of life 



when friendships are formed from motives of 
interest, and before the period too when envy, 
rivalry and deception — those serpent-like in- 
truders, steal in upon the Eden of social union 
and mar with their secret whispers the last — the 
only Paradise on earth. How deeply is her 
form impressed on my memory. I see her 
now as she looked the first day she joined our 
school, when a mere child. Her li^ht brown 
hair parted so smoothly on her forehead, her 
blue c^es bent constantly on her book — more 
from timidity than love of study — the plain 
pink gingham frock and white sun-bonnet she 
wore, making her the very picture of neatness 
and innocence. She was a stranger in the 
school and ( shall never forget her countenance, 
as, during recess, she timidly joined my side 
and placed her han<l in mine. The expression 
of her eye was so full of innocent eloquence, 
there was something so confiding in this trifling 
act, that I loved her from that moment Often, 
v^hen my childish imagination has wandered 
to the realms of the blest, has it pictured a land 
^here all would take me by the hand, like 
Mary, and where I should feel toward all, that 
immediate affection I then did to her. And 
<>h ! how oft^n in later years have I wislied 
that I could c^i^t aside the warnings of suspi- 
cious Experience, and the cold-hearted reason- 
iags of Phthroophy, and once more look on any 



being with the undistrusting confidence 1 did 
on her at that moment. 

It is rare that friendships formed thus early 
continue beyond childhood, l^ey are sprins^ 
flowers, that bloom in our path, are supplanted 
by others, or wither beneatn the summer's sun. 
But when they do. there is a confidence — ^a 
disinterestedness we seldom feel toward those 
we meet in after days. It was thus with ours* 
Though time bi*ought changes to the person 
and prospects of each, it brought none to our 
hearts. 

Mary Warren seemed formed of nature's 
porcelain; yetfew would have called her beau- 
tiful. Hers was not the beauty to ari*est the 
passing eye by its splendor, or attract admira* 
tion by its sprigbtliness. Like the lowly pink 
of her little garden, you might pass her by, 
among far more common, though gayer flowers ; 
yet when you did perceive her,^ou wondered 
that her modest loveliness had escape<i your 
eye. She was one of those bein^ we seldom 
meet and seldom forget— one of tm)se„.jtliat by 
a melancholy association ever reminds me of 
consumption. In her heart. Love, Friendship 
and Religion dwelt with the purity of Heaven — 
like rainbow hues, blended yet distinct and 
seemingly unmingled with any darker shatles 
of earthly passion. She looked on the earth — 
she saw that it was good and she loved every 
thing that belonged to it Not a bird breathed 
his notes on her ear unheeded, — not a flower 
bloomed unnoticed in her path, for her spirit 
had communion with every sweet sound and 
ev(»iy fair si^ht in creation. \n ^Uf, ^iyUtu^e. 
of Nature there was a sympatiiy with h(!rUeep 
and quint feelings and how i^Urn whon ttift 
hearts of our lighter compafiifiii^ vvrie bound- 
ing beneath therxhileratiiiginnsH-hi t; <if Hpi'iriii;* 
their merrimentbursting forth m th** light holfo 
and the reckless. merry laugh, 1 1 5 1 th<3^vitod^ and 
hills echoe<l back the sound, htve I fiHindtier 
withdrawn from among them, \u ir>"ne h^nelj 



spot, gazing into the depths* nf tEv: piij^tiin^ 
stream and listening to the gniliiu;^; meiotly f^f 
spring, till her tears mingled wuh the waiter*- 
and iier very eye& spoke pr^ttry* rhi& was 
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tver her happiness «ihI shB soughl these 
scene!* — not fts the gloomy iiiisanlhrope flies 
frum Wi% hat««l km<l, to nurse in solitude his 
Mrrath against human frailly ; but as one |2;azes 
on the countenance tit' an infant — to behold 
how fail* is nature in her innocence, ere the 
hand of cultivation has made, or marred ^ sin- 
gle beauty. The retirement of a home situated 
in one of the loveliest spots 1 ever knt'\v,g4ve 
birth to a thousand enthusiastic dreams ; bottks, 
elected more from a refined, romantic taste, 
than a cool judging reason, fostered tl»e illusions^ 



tioii — And that moment of passionate mirlin^ 
came like thfe tempest, awakening all, aii« 
blasting the opening flowers of hope- Hri i» 
was disappointwl love, but it had not that bitter 
repining — that humiliating sorrow, which cor- 
rodes Uie heart whose best aUectttms have 
been Sported with, made the amnsemetit of a 
britf hour and then rejected as worthless. 
Their parting had been in a degree vuluntar j. 
She knew that his love had been wncere, mnd 
Ihiere was a pleasure in knowing this, that soft- 
ened the anguish of separation. Still — still. 



and her imagination dwelt on them till tliey they had lovefl — they had anticipated— they h»d 



parted, and though the tempest was pa^t. de 
spondency still huiifflike a lingering cloud over 
her. The scenes that had ever been as c«mp- 
panions to her were now doubly dear — hia 
presence had consecrated them — and in them, 
alone — ^but not lonely — was it a relief to indulge 
tn the undisturbed luxury offender recollec- 
tions — to dwell upon each treasurefl word of 
love and kindness — to live for awhile in the 
dreams of memory and wake from them t» 
weep over the fond illusion. But the sorrow 
which can find sympathy and relief in the 
beautiful things of creation, is not the sorrow 
which burn^ in the heart, a living fire, wtthcr- 
ine joy and consuming life. Hers was thai 
which tears quench and time soothes, till bj 
degrees it ceases to l>e ever present and H 
numbered with the past. Memory blend) ij 
with tlie shades of previous happiness and i^ 
stands no longer alone in its vivid darknens— ^ 
but l>ecomes a mingled light and shadow, meH 
log insensibility into each other, tilt both 

* Hopes aoH sorrows seetn^ 

But as Ibe moonHght picturef of a dreamJ* 

This is not a chan^ to be wrought by a moment 
Seek quick forgettulnessin the splendid aniU8«< 
nientsof the world — in the accumulated treas* 



became realities and she a pure, though fond 
enthusiast ; — with as little true know^dge of 
this every day world of ours, as an inhabitant 
^f the stars she adored, and as little fitted to 
live in it, as the exotic of the tropics to bear 
the coM storms of the North. 
' Tim* passed on, and il would have been 
strange -indeedyifa heart like hers had not found 
an object more worthy its affection than inan- 
imate creation. It did — and her love for 
Wcntworth F^ldiidge was the same deep, 
chaste affection she had hitherto lavished on 
Che world ^t large, now concentrated on one 
object. He was calculated to make an im- 

Sression on a mind like hers. A student at 
ie^ieight>ouring Theological Seminary at An- 
dover — ^pleasing, amiabte and talented — and 
preparing to leave home, friends and kindred, 
and devote bis education and talents to spread- 
injg glad tidings of Religion in tlie wilderness 
ot the west. He proflTered her bis hand, his 
heart — iMit h home wherever a guiding Provi- 
dence should direct — ^a resting place among 
the wild n&tives of the forest. Duty to 
her parents and the thousand tics that bound 
her to her childbood^s home urged her to re- 
main — and should slie leave all these for 

straiieer and strange land?-.- A wilderness ruresorknWlVdge—as^^^ 
and iTiec,^ were the Avords she would have spo- earth, or like Manfred, of the sjMrits of air, and 

your search is fruitless as the visionarj alclij< 



ken, but friends, cool, considerate friends, in 
terposed. W ith no treasure but his education, 
no aintntion but to serve the good cause to 
tihich he had pledged himself, ho hope of 
Worldly reward or applause, he had few re 
commendations in their eyes. It was not'L 
good match.' They counselled, they reasoned, 
they entreated— passivcness was the foible of 
her character — she saw him depart alone and 
forevferl Forever! how much agony does 
that one word add to the parting hour of those 
who love. It is the knell of departed happi- 
ness^the word that brings to death its most 
poignant pang, and to young life its bitterest 
anguish. Let tliere but be a period to meet 
agaiM — however distant it may be — that mo- 
ment becomes a definite something to which 
to look forward — a guiding| star to hope. 
iTwIbrever.is the 'gloomy midnight of despair,' 
which has wrecked many a fair bark, and much 
did I fear fw Mary. Wcntworth Eldridge 
had been t" l>er quiet existence, what the rising 
4iun is lo (he landscape of a calm summer 
inoiumg— ths light that w-as life and aiiima- 



mist ; but trust to time, and the changing ele 
ments of mind soon l>estow what jou so vaiofj 
sought. She sought it not — but ere a few monti^ 
had passed I saw in her placid eye, that the ver^ 
indulgence of grief had blunted its keenoesii 
and Siat time had already began its bealio^ 
work. 

At this period, circumstances forced roe U 
leave her. A twelve month passed before i 
returned. My first inquiries were for her, twi 
I learned that she was married to one of tk 
wealthiest and most respectable ;fooiig men 
in the county — ^"well and happily.' Hov 
strangely did those words strike mv ear! The 
romance of her own character had doubtless 
influenced my opinion, for I always looked m 
her as a creature of finer clay and holier feeliap 
than the rest of the world, and that she ceud 
have married Marcus Porter seemed innpostible. 
She could not love him — and had she, thechiW 
of purity, entered the holy bonds of nuttrioiw! 
for his wealth ! At that moment,! would bavt 
classed the whole world uuder one head ^ 
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«TcUiime(l» * there is not orve amon^ this mafi« 
pf animated clay that is not ruled by the droHs 
gath^re^l from the same earth fi*«iii wl»ich he 
springs and to which, he returns !' 

I had known Marcus Porter from my cliild- 
howl, as one of (hose every day persons exactly 
fitted by mind and education, to guide his bark 
peaceably through this tumultuous ocean of life. 
Honest to the very letter of the li|\v, rigidly 
atrict with regard t» morals — when they inter- 
fered not with his more worldly interests — too 
prudent in conduct, to afford calumny even a 
fastening, whereby to weave her web of wiles ; 
too cool and considerate to be blown about by 
the gales of passion, his course had been as 
direct and steady as the passage of a canal 
boat. He eicited no man's envy by his supe- 
rior talents or acquit ements ; he called no man 
master ; he flattered no man for popularity ; 
he gained his wealth by means which tJie pn(»st 
scrupulous could not censure, and he preserved 
it by an economy ef|ua1ly removed from litierai 
extravagance and miserly niggantness. With- 
out one shining virtue, or one startling vice, 
he was, at thirty five, a man whom all as by 
universal consent agreed in commending. At 
this agCj as his affairs began to assume a settled 
good appearance and his comforts to increase 
around him, he looked about for the first time 
in his life to obtain the crown of Solomon, * a 
virtuous woman.' The fear of being governed, 
or in any way * managed' l^r a wife, made him 
turn from many a lively form and sparkling 
eje, as too spirited, till at last Mary with her 
quiet, unassuming manners fixed his attention. 
After due ciinsidcration of the subject in all 
its various bearings he offered her his hand. 
I^ove or even esteem lie did not excite ; nor 
did he particularly ask it Ke made her a 
proposal and if she accepted it, it was well, if 
not — it was well. Unim passioned respect was 
the mostshe could feel for him, and her feelings 
revolted at tl>e thought of uniting herself for- 
ever to one so different from the ideal perfec- 
tion of her fancy. But again the passiveness 
of her disposition yielded to the urgent wishes 
of friends; she could object to nothing in his 
character and she consented, as too, too many 
have done, because friends and the world pro- 
nounced it * a good match.' They see the gay 
uniting with the gloomy, the giddy with the 
grave, virtue witn vice, and age with jrouth, 
aod they pronounce it, at once, an unsuitable 
connection. But can the world look through 
these seemingdiscrepances and trace the secret 
bonds of sympathy, which link one heart to 
another? r^o! it is an intelligence between 
them, and them only. We see its power, as 
we do that in Nature, every where evident, 
et every where mysterjous-— acknowledged 
ly all, yet by all undefmable. And where was 
there one connecting bond of sympathy between 
them ? He valued the rain and the sunshine 
as it fostered his grain and ripehed his fruits 
The tempest rose in the west and if his crops 
remained uninjured it nank in the,easl, without 
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raising a avngfe emo^'on iti his boisom. Ttie 
singing of the birds, that iWided no change in 
the weather, was totally unheeded", and* thi 
beauty of any scene was in exact proportion to 
its utility. S(|ch was what the world called 
' a scood match.* In their view she had married 
well, therefore happily. They knew her not i 
but to me it seemed Milton^s (I P^useroso be- 
side an Agricultural Address. 

She had removed to his paternal dwelling, a 
few miles from our vilLige, and I was soon on- 
my way thither. I have ever thought, and mUf 
not with reason? that the appearance of a 
man's dwelling discovers the Cardinal traits of 
his character, and never was 1 more firmly 
convinced of the truth of my theory than whil» 
approaching the plain, prim built hodse, with, 
its sedate yellow front and red porch, its rail- 
fenced garden and its two barns standing out 
in bold relief, flanked by oat-houaes of every 
size and description, I contrasted it with liet 
former home, hung like a bird-cage in the <nid&D 
of trees and shrubbery, its garde|i displaying; 
even in its plainest part, tiie hand of tasted 
Abundant wealth and substantial comfort 
looked forth from evtvy thing round the one — 
usefulness and the most scrupulous order waa. 
theevidentand only object in its arrangement— ^ 
while in the other, taste had so mingled use 
with ornament, that without the least pretension 
to opulence, it spoke at once refinement anil 
elegance. 1 ciuild not help comparing each to* 
the different cnaracters of the dwellers, and 
wondering which, in truth, had the greatest 
share of happiness, the beings of romance or 
reality — those of exquisite sensibilities, wfio 
enjoy the pleasures and feel tiie sorrows, of^ 
life to the the most acute degree, or those- 
whoin ioy cannot elevate, nor soriow depress^ 
beyoDU a certain degree of cool and placid 
equanimity. Ere I had decided, our cl\ais» 
was at the door, and how quickly feeling puts 
reasoning to flight 1 then thought that for 
the bliss of that warm-hearted meeting with 
Mary, would i willingly bear its correspoadlng. 
portion of pain. 

She showed me her household establishment 
and pointed out all th^ comforts with whlclti 
it abounded. The orchard, the fields, and the 
garden, rich with the npened fruit and grain, 
were all subjects of commendation. Of her 
husband she spoke with re&pect and kindness,, 
and seenied to interest herself in the cares oC 
her house, with a cheerful contentment, thai 
might have made .% passing okserver bciie%e 
her happy. But to the scrutiniZLeig ^l»tii:e ttt 
friendship (here was something. oi» clViii couki: 
hide, an expression of wearintii^s in her eye, 
that spoke too plainly of a skk<^uiog heart. 
Her efforts to conceal it from me forbade my 
speaking, and there was a kind of restrairii, 
which was painful to both, but which neither 
could t>reak through. Till, as she wai one d^y 
explaining some intended alteration in the i^ir- 
den, her eye rested on a rose tree, she had trann^ 
I planted from her own,now leafleEa and wUhef vd? 
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•My poor rose tree,' she exclaimed, ' when j Was it this prophetic virion that Hiefated Hwst 
I took it frfMti iU shady niN>k, last spring, it New lines I found written, a lew days aftff, 

' bearing the date of that evening, o*",^* '^ 
merely the consciousness tif ebbing life r— I 
know not. 'flie trembling of the hand thtt 
traced the lines was evident, and betrayed b«tli 
Ihe progress of disease aud the agitation of 
mind. 

Now autumn*s faded mantle 
l8 cast o er earth and tree, 
Aud sniilhif summer's beauty 

Is fading sUeircly. 
I would not weep^ but there's a voiee 

fn nature^s sad decay, 
Thnt bodiug whi&pers to mine ear 

* Ti)ou too tyilt pass away.' 
It bf»li6 (lirouglicfery leafless tree*— 

It mines in each wild Wa&i— ► *' 

It speaks from every dying flower, 

*■ Thy spring— thy life is pasu* 
I see it in my wasttug form 

And read it on my brow— 
1 frel upon my sinking heart 

Death's icy chiil c'on now. 
A shadowy form seems following me, 

With silent, stealthy tread, 
pointing with pale and withered band' 

To earth, my destined bed. 
The pleasant earth ! — I would not mourift 

Nor murmur at my lot, 
But oh ! to pass to toon away — 

And be m soon forgot I 
The birds I've loved so well will sing. 

The new sprung grass will wave. 
And spring's sweet flowers will bloom again 
O'er my forgotten grave. 

How true was her prophecy, a new raised 
stone to her memory, in our vil^ge church -yard, 
can tell. 



was green and budding in all its beauty, and 
BOW it will never bloom again — a diange ot 
soil has ill suited either of us*' Her eyes, fille<l 
VI th tears, met mine, and casting herself on 
my l>o8<mi, she wept with the unrestrained 
sorrow of a breaking heart. The restraint she 
had, from a sense of her sacred duty as a wife, 
imposed on herself, was at an end, and with all 
the soul uniting confidence of our early inter- 
course did she give vent to the feelings she 
had hitherto endeavoured to smother and con- 
ceal. She had looked on the Ivor Id, colored 
by her own imao;ination. as an admiring child 
iriews the scene in its air blown bubble, rejected 
in a thousand lovely tints ; the bubblt; burst 
and the objects stood around her in their own 

Elain reality. The earth still was beautiful to 
er, tnit the few months since her marriage had 
shown her how great was the contrast it formed 
with those who inhabited it — the selfish, the 
cold hearted, the calculating — and she felt 
like one awakening from a dream ot Arcadia 
in a Siberian climate. There are, to whom 
mich a climate is congenial, but JVlary was not 
one of them. Still could she have turned from 
the bleak coldness of all around, to the cheer- 
ing ray of love, all had been well. Rut oh ! 
Sympathy! — without thee what is Love? — a 
heavenly name for an earthly passion — and 
'without thee, wliat is wedded IMe r — a scene of 
gloomr clouds and wearying cares, a bondage 
that tfegrades every higher feeling of the soul 
Thou art the light and the consolation, the 
spark which kindles the purest flame in the 
human bosom. Of this there was nothing in 
their union and I soon saw that 



* The vile daily drop on drop, which ^ears 
The soul out, like the stone, with petty cares,' 

had began its work. Tlic excitement of meeting 
passedaway and with it the energy of feeling 
vhich bad ever so strikingly characterized her. 
Lntless and weary» she seemed to wait the 
coming of the desti^oyer, and her pale brow and 
the fitful hue of her cheek told that his hand 
bad already marked her for his own. What 
was once pensiveness had deepened into mel- 
ancholy, sad — silent — ^and settled ; that twi- 
light shade which 1 ever look on as the sure 
precurser of ni^t. Though her health was so 
evidently declining she spoke not of it» and I 
sometimes thought she perceived it not 

It was one evening ii^|ate autumn. The 
harvest was gatherecTfrom the fields around 
us, the last leaves were trembling on the 
lH*anches above us, or circling slowly and silent- 
ly to the ground at the slightest breath of air. 
It was Mary's favorite season and she gazed 
on the scene with an earnestness and expres- 
sion of intense feelings, that forcibly reminded 
me of her early days. 

I have sometimes fancied that in such mo- 
ments of excitement, the spirit can look into futu- 
rity and there in its dim*written> vet indelible 
characters^ trace out the line of its destiny. 



From the Diary of n late LondMi Phyuciaa. 

A SLIGHT COLi^. 

Consider * a slight cold' to be in the naturt 
of a chill, caught by a sudden ciKitact with 
your grave : or as occasioned by the damp fin- 
ger of Death laid upon you, as it were to mark 
you for HIS, in passing to the more immediate 
object of his commission. Let this be called 
croaking, and laughed at as such, by those wlio 
are < awearied of Uie painful round of life,' anil 
are on the look-out for their dismissal from it ; 
but be learnt oflf by heart, and remembered as 
having the force and truth of Gospel, by all 
those who would < measure out tlieir span upoa 
the earth,' and are conscious of any constitotioQ- 
al flaw or feebleness : who aredistingntaliedby 
any such tendency death'ward, as long necks, 
narrow, chicken chests — very fair comptex* 
ions — requisite sympathy with atnio»ptiefic 
variations; or, in short, exhibit any symplofliv 
of an asthmatic or consumptive characta", ir 
they cHoos£ to nkolect a slight oolb. 

Let not those complain of being bitten bjr a 
reptile, which they have cherished to maturity 
in their very bosoms, when they might have 
crushed it in the egg ! Now, if we call 'a slight 
cold' the eg^, andpleurisy — inflammation sf 
the lungs-— asthmas— K:onsu motion, the vene- 
mous reptile— the matter will b« no more Uiao 
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corr«ctl^ figoretl. There are manj waji in 
which tfois ' egK* iiia^ be depoAitetl and hatched. 
Going suddenly, tilightly clad, tVoin a heated 
into a cold atiuu&plicre, especially if you cuu 
contrive to be in a state id )>erspiration ; sit- 
ting cmt fttanding in a drau^tt, however slight: 
it IS tite breach of Death, reader, and laden with 



the irapoari» 
beda ' 



of the grave ! Lying; in damp 



-for there his cold arms sliaTi embrace 
yoa ; continaing in wet clothing, and neglect- 
ing wet feet — these and a hundred others, «re 
iMNne of the ways in which you may slowly, 
imperceptibly, Init surely cherish the creature, 
tiiat shall at last creep inextncatdy inwards, 
and tie coiled about your very lungs. Once 
more, again — again — again— 1 would say, at 
tend to this, all ye who think It a small matter 
to— ne^^ect a di^lit cold I 

So many paiutul'— I may say dreadful illus- 
t rations of the truth of the above remarks, are 
strewn over the pages of my Diary, that I scarce 
know which of them to select ITie following 
melancholy ^ instance' will, 1 hope, prove as 
impressive, as 1 think it is interesting. 

Captain C had served in the peninsular 

campaigns with distinguished merit ; and on 
tlie return of the British army sold out, and 
determined to enjoy in private life an ample 
fortune beijueathed him by s distant relative. 
At the period 1 am speaking of, he was in his 
twenty-ninth year ; and in person one of the 
^&rj nnest men I ever saw in my life. There 
was an air of ease and frankness about his de- 
meanor, dashed with a little pensiveness, which 
captivated every body with whom he con- 
versed — but the ladies especially. It seemed 
the natural effect produced on a bold but feel- 
ing heart by frequent scenes of sorrow. Is not 
such a one formed to win over the heart of 
woman ? Indeed it seemed so— 4br at the pe- 
riod I am speaking of, our English I^adies were 
absolutely infatuated about the military ; and 
a man who ha<l otherwise but little chance had 
only to appear in regimentals to turn the scale 
in his favor. One would have thought the race 
of soldierjT was about to become suddenly ex- 
tinct, for in almost every third marriage that 
took place within two years of the magnificent 
event at Waterloo^ whether rich or poor, high 
or low, a redcoat was sure to be the principal 
performer. Let the reader, then, being ap- 
prized of this influenza — for what else was it — 
set t>efore his imagination the tall commanding 

figure of captain C ^ his frank and noble 

bearing — his excellent family^us fortune, up- 
wards of four thousand a vear — and calculate 
tho chances in his favour I I met him several 
times in private society durinjg his stay in town, 
and have his image vividly in my eye, as he 
appeared in the last evening we met He wore 
a blue coat, white waistcoat, and an ample 
black neck-kerchief. His hair was very light, 
and disposed with natural grace over a remark- 
ably fine forehead, the left cornerof which bore 
the mark of a slight sabre -cut. — His eye, bright 
and hazel — clear and full — which you wonid 



in your own mind instaa^y ^ compave t» 
that of 

• Mars — to threat«a and coininan«1,* 
was capable of an expression of the most win- 
ning and soul-subduing tetiderness. Mui-h 
more might I say iu his praise, and truly — but 
that I have a melancholy ewi in view. Hofhce 
it to add, that wherever he moved, he seemeii 
the sun of the social circle, gazed on by many 
a soft, starlike eye, with trembling rapture — the 
envied object of ' 

* Nod0, becks, and wreathed smiles^ 

from all that was fair and beautiful ! 

He could not remain long disengaged. In- 
telligence soon found its way to town of his 
havins formed an attachment to Miss Ellen ^-*« 
k wealthy and beaatiliil northern heiress, whose 
heart soon surrendered to its skilful assailant. 
Every body was pleased with the match and 
pronounced it suitable in all respects, 1 hud 

an opportunity of seeing Captain C and 

Miss — - together at an eveoiag party in Lion- 
don ; for the young lady's family spent the 
season in town, and were, of course, attended 

by theCaptain, who took up his quarters in 

street! A handsome couple they looked ! 

This was nearly twelve montlis after their 
engagement; and roost of the preliminaries 
had been settled on both sides, and the event 
was fixed to take place within a fortnight of 

Miss and fan\ily's return to sfiire. 

The last day of their stay in town, they formed 
a large and ^ay water party, and proceeded up 
the river a little beyond Richmond, in a beau- 
tiful open boat, belonging to Lord — ^,a cousin 
of the Captain's, it was rather late before 
their return ; and long ere thei-e arrival at 
Westminster stairs, the wind and rain com- 
bined against the party, and assailed them with 
a fury a&;ainst which their awning formed but 

an insufficient protection. Captain C liad 

taken an oar tor the last few ^niles ; aud as 
they had to pul( against a stroae tide, his task 
was not a trifling one. When he rasigned his 
oar, he was in a perfect bath of perspiration ; 
but he drew on his coat and resumed the s^t 

he formerly occupied beside Miss , at m 

back of the boat. The awning unfortunately 
got rent immediately behind whei*e they sat ; 
and what with the splashing of the water on 
his back, and the squally gusts of wind inces- 
santly burst upon them. Captain C got 

thoroughly wet and chilled. Miss — i— grew 
uneasy at>out him, but heiaughed off* her ap- 
prehensions, assured her that they were ground- 
less, and that he was < too old a soldier' to 
suffer from such a trifling thing as a little 
• wind and wet' On theirlcaving the boat, he 
insisted on accompanying them home to ■ 
square, and stayed there upwards of an hour, 
busily conversing with them about their depar- 
ture on the morrow. While there, he took a 
glass or two of wine, but M not change hia 
clothes. 

On returning to his lodgings, he was too bu- 
sily and pleasantly occupied with tboughu 
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ftb^nt bis tppnMicliiiig nvplials, to advert to 
the necessity of usingmore precautu>tis against 
€oIil» before retiring to bed. He sat down in 
his ilressiiig-room, without oidering a fire to 
to be lit, aiul wrote two or three letters ; after 
vhich he got into bed. Now, how eas^ would 

it have been for Captain C to obviate any 

possible ill consequences, by simply ringing for 
warm water to put his feet in, and a Msin of 
gruel, or posset ? He did not do either of these^ 
however ; thinking it would be time enough to 
• cry out when he was hurt.' In the morning 
he rose, and, though a little indisposed, imme* 
diately after breakfast drove to ■ ■ Square, 
to see oft' his lady and the family ; for it had 
been arranged that he shou'd remain behind a 
da^ or two, in order to complete a few purchases 
of jewelry, &c, &c., and tlien follow the party 

to shire. He rode on horseback beside 

tlkeir travelling carriage a few miles out of town; 
and then took his leave and returned. On his 
way home he called at my house, but finding 
ine out, left hit card, with a request that 1 
would come and see him in the evening. About 
seven o^clock I was with him. 1 found him in 
liis dressing-gown, in an eas^-chair, drinking 
coftee. He looked rather dejected, and spoke 
in a desponding tone. He complained of the 
symptoms of catarrh ; and detailed to me the 
account which 1 have just laid before the reader. 
1 remonstrated witl^ him on his last uight^s 
imprudence. 

{Coneluied iu omr uizt,) 



OStdXIK&iilFBIVo 



JDE WITT CLINTON. 

De "Witt Clinton, the illustrious subject of 
this brief biography, who was the third son of 
General James Clinton, was born in the year 
1769,at the family residence, in Orange County, 
in the state of New-York. After attending to 
the first rudiments of education, he entered a 
grammar school, taught by the Rev. John Moftat, 
a Presbyterian clergyman, from which he was 
transferred, in ir82, to a distinguished academy 

S Kingston, conducted by Mr. John Addison, 
e commenced the study of the law, in 1786, 
with Samuel Jones, Esq. a celebrated counsellor, 
second to none of his profession for profound 
and extensive knowledge. In the spring of 
1797,Mr.C; was elected a member of assembly 
for the^city ©f New- York, without opposition. 
During this session, Robert R. Livingston was 
proposed as governor, in opposition to John Jay, 
and Mr. Clinton wrote the address to the elect- 
ors in favour of the former gentleman. Mr. 

Jay, however, succeeded in his election. Mr. 
Clinton was at this period chosen a member of 
the senate for four years ; and, in that body, 
had the pleasure to meet as members, his old 
preceptors, Addison and Jones. In the spring 
of 1800, the current of public opinion was 
turned in favour of the political party to which 
Mr. Clinton was attached, and they succeeded, 
at the election of that year by a large majority. 



The oppoMte pirty hftd,at thrstimen RU^ty 
in the senate, and, in Mr- Jay, as ^overnm, 
they possessed a most respectable and decklrU 
executive officer. Mr. Clinton was cho^n a 
member of the council of appointment, between 
whom and the governor, a violent dispute aroK« 
respecting the exclusive right of nomioatHio, 
which, white it lasted, suspended all appoint- 
merits. On the 26th of pebioary, the pivcrnor 
represented tlie conduct of the council to the 
assembly, and on the 17th of March, this repre- 
ss tatiou was followed by a longarsomentative 
answer, written by Mr, Clinton. The snbjectj 
being left to the state convention which rego-l 
lated the number of legislators, that body pro- 
nounced, on this much controverted point, in 
favour of the council. On the 9th of Februart 
180£, Mr. Clinton was appointed a senator ^ 
the United States, in the place of general Arm- 
strong, who had resigned, and, on the 23d «f 
the same month, he took his seat in the senate. of 
which he continued an active member uniU 
October 1803, when he retired, having beeti 
chosen majror of the city of New -York. The 
journals of the senate bear evidence of hU 
attention to his ofiical duties*. The part he tout 
in the debate on the proposition of Mr. Ross t&l 
seize New Orieans,served greatly,todistii)§oisb 
him. In April 1805, having been sent again i& 
the Senate of New- York, he brought forward ia 
that body a plan for the defence of that cits 
which was adopted, and appropriations voted 
to carry it into execution. He continoed to 
preside over the police of New-York until the 
9tl) of March 1807, when he waa succee«letl 
as mayor by colonel Willet. In 1808, Mrj 
Clinton was again appointed mayor of Ne«- 
Yoik. On the 13th of March 1810, be w» 
appointed ti^ther with Gouverneur Monis 
Stephen Van Rensselaer, William Nortli, 
Thomas Eddy, Simeon Dc Witt, and Peter i 
Porter, a commissioner, to report on the im- 
provement of the internal navigation of the 
state. At the next session, the boaitl of com- 
missioners made their first report, and a law 
was passed, *To provide for the intenul 
navigation of the state.' In 181 1, Mr. Clioton 
was chosen mayor of New-York, having hefB 
superceded the preceding year, in consenueott 
of a chanse of party in the city This office Kc 
continued to hold, by annual appointment, until 
1815. In 1811, he was also chosen lieuteoant 
governor of the State of New-York: and in. 
the following year, was recommended as » 
candidate for the office of President of rhe 
United States, by the unanimous voice of the 
republican membei^ of the state of New-Ywt. 
On the 25th of *March 1817, he was nominated 
for the office of governor of the state of New- 
York by a vast majority of a convention of the 
state;— and that state, which had never been 
before without its divisions and party feud% 
now exhibited the strange and {^ratifying spec- 
tacle of the election of a chief magistrate, 
without tumult and irritation, and it might ba 
added, almost without opposition. To Mr. 
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Clinlmi^ mtvrt than le aify nUier imii vidua!, does 
New-York o\imc her long lioe of canals, and the 
vast itn|M*nve«itent of pupulattoii ami wealth 
which they Have iiitioduced. Whefi he |iro- 
pt»ed the iiieasnre, thirasanits starte<l from it 
with fear and distrust, as the rash proposition 
of one who had not weiglied the consequences 
and cost of his schemes. ' 1 know the vast 
expense of the under taking,' said Mr. Clinton 
to the Legi«kititre, 'but I know al«o the prac- 
ticability of the measure, and the benefit which 
tl is certain to confer on the state : and I 
pledge my political hopes on the success of 
the measure. I am content to rise or fall with 
its progress.' — Notwithstanding the success of 
the canal scheme, and the Aoo«ki of wealth and 
population which it poured along its whole 
chain, Mr.CUntonexpenencetl the usual effects 
of party proscription, and after leaving the 
o<il>crnatorial chair, he was even removed from 
the office of* Canal Commissioner.' 

At the general election in Ntivembcr, 1 824, 
the same year that he was removed from the 
o^e of canal commissioner, he was again 
elected ffovernur of the state, over Samuel 
Young, Inquire, by an overwhelming majority 
of sioSeen thonsamd votes. This distinguished 
aiark of approbation, evinced Uie high estimate 
•f his character. 

In October* 1825, the canal was completed 
when ;k great state juhUee took place, llie con 
summation of the tnosl magnrficetit and glorious 
enterprise of the age, had finally arrived. Hie 
fuX% of cannon was beard from Erie's shores 
to the Atlantic ocean. 

On the 49tb March, 1825, tlte merchants in 
Fcarl-strect. intbecityof New-York, * deeply 
impressed with a sense of the benefits he had 
conferred upon the state,' presented him with 
two superb Silver Vases, as a testimony of 
their gratitude and respect. These vases 
were presented by Mr. Isaac S. Hone, with an 
address in behalf of the comioittee, to whidi 
Mr. Clinton made an appropriate reply. 
I In February, 1825, shortly after John Quincy 
^ Adams was elected president of the United 
States, Ur. Clinton was tendered the dignHied 
and honourable appointtnent of American Am- 
bassador to the Court of St James. Thia 
flattering offer he declined. 

At the next election in November, 1826, 
Mr. Clinton was again elected governor, over 
William B. Rochester, and continued in that 
office until his death. 

Mr. Clinton's personal appearance was dig- 
nified and commanding. His form was large 
and well proportioned— his height above the 
middle size; — his countenance was highly ex- 
pressive. 

He died at Albany, in his dwelling-house, 
on the llth February, 1828, aged 58 years and 
11 months, in the full possession of all bis 
faculties. He left his wife, and Charles, De 
Witt, George Washinaton, Franklin, Mary, 
and Julia Catharine Clinton, children of his 
first wife, sui viving him. 
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Oaod Reeruitwg.'—A. seijeant who whs re- 
cruiting in lieiccstershire, told his captain he 
had got him an extraordinary recruit. — * A^e V 
said the captain, 'what is her' * A butcher, 
sir,' replies the serjeantf ' and youMI find him 
very useful for we have unlisted two s)ieep« 
stealers in the company, belKire him.' 

Fishing for Complimeiiii%s, — • T really cannot 
sing, believe me sir.' was tlie reply ol a young 
lady to the repeated requests of an empty fup. 
* I am rather inclined to believe, madam,' re- 
joinefl he, with a SHiirk> ' that you arc fis«iiiMg 
for compliments.'—* No, sir,' exclaimed tlie 
lady, * i never fish in such m skaUow slreamJ* . 

A Hard Heart, — I am afraid of the lightning, 
murmured a pretty woman during a niunder- 
storm, * well you may,' sighed a despairing 
lover, ' when yt>»r beart is steel.' 

An Irishman who had blisteretl bw fingers 
by endeavoring to draw on a new parr of bw>ts« 
exclaimed, « By Si. Patrick, 1 belave I ^lall 
niver get 'em on until 1 wear 'em a day or two !' 



acpai££> &»s<NFS^«ajre 
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Tht FMe, — W^ have heeu disaf piMiited in iva( re> 
cemiig a sufficient fNMnber of ^atea, m ilum ior Ums 
iiuinbet,tostqpply «ltatir aubtoribors; tMitsluille4HkMiro«K 
to maka up tha ctaliciaitcy mi atir uaact. 



History of Poland^ — Tka Mesara. H»t|»er8 o/ Nev- 
York, havejuai pubK&had a new History of PolviirL, by 
Fletcher, coniaining au elagaut fionliapiece-plate ol tii* 
brave Kosciusko. 



AVir Aotefc — Another novel is daily eicpect^d frmm 
the pen of Hulwer. A ktter from him to a genrfeiTiav 
ia our country, says, *• the plot is taken fioin a vety «e- 
BMKk»blamutdar,coi]iiiutted by a vary rauMirkablemaji.* 



liBTTfiBA CONTAINING RKMITT ANCKS* 

Rtctufdt (Am «Jkc, Ji-t^m 4f *#!* awJ i'^Am-*^ jvf ike S^tg^th 

J.r. Wliitney, Albany, Sti>; l^ r. Uik.i, lJ«H«n, Mk. fl , 0L 
Ouoimingis Betltcl, Vu *1 . N AiMiru*. ^Dw-V^rk.Bf , K- Wiw, 
Nowbursii.Sl; R. Voanf , Rlp*n«l>tck,N. V. ^l ; T OiUp, iTurUafiii, 
N. Y. fl ; N. Chapman, f->, P- JI- Livjnp44>*NUKi D- V*n t>ph<iff.ri. 
Livinstftoo, enehai; B H Kftitmi*!. Ne^- Vorfc, jll, R. ttJiprljA. 
Fiibkill, N. Y. U: *- Cliudi^Vii. It^-n.m^K M^. #1, J E, CImK, 
SpriiwviWe.N.Y t2; »• W T«lo.»tff' , roitMT-Tilt!, >\ V fl i i M^ 
ciwon * Weller, CsdiB, N . V 5 T ; <: iK (i ri^R ; ii , Littlii r ^11*^ N , Y . f» ; 
U. Strons, Akixaudcr, N. Y.$U 



SUMMARr* 

At Sprincikild there is a large card Faetary In part working bv 
doi p«w«r. Tlie dosM tread ibc wheel witti pleaMire. Tbey ara 
reUeved ev«ry h«ur. Tbowo«eaeiapfc»yad aam 175«entB per we«k. 
18 machinet are in opera iio«. . 

TheOluo eooalia navigable for a dwlance of aliwndred aiMninety 
niilei from Cleaveland, which it tituattfd at in oailot •n Lake £«#.-. 

Iiin'hiM diMolvad in pure alcohol at borUng heat has baoa found 
in England to bo a mual excelleot Taraiih for waU:r-eolor paintiug*. 

marrih:i>« 

In Caaaan, on the 20th ah. by the Rev, Mr. Taylhr, Mr. Chnato- 
pfaer L. Whitiug, to If hM Sophronia H&aiftllM, all vt'Cauaen. 

PJKO9 

Oa Saturday tlie 27tli uU. of the rcsida-ice of Major Popham, In 
Scuradnle, ««orge B«n»cr, Eaq. Mu of the Rev. DaviU »ttllor,«Eeat«i 
al St. FaUTii Cbuich, Troy. - - 
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fliecond ]?riso Poem. 

Wriltwi for Uw Hnral Rcportlory. 

The wf.fld — the world arousiag shakes 

Its time-worn fcUcrs off; 
The spear-girt despot shrinks and quakes, 

An<l bigots cease to sroff — 
Regenerate man uplifts his browt 

iVor longer lieks the dost— 
His Wood may flow far freedom now. 

But not for kingly lust! 
Poland, the brave ! Thy patriot band 

Did form the fearful rank 
Wficn echoed o'er thy pleasant land 

Oppression's palsying clank. 
With daring heart and steady eye 

They met the crimson strife, 
Preferring death for liberty 

To abjectness with life I — 
Oil — onward — onward !— Shrink not yet. 

Pause ye not, nor falter. 
While patriot bloo<l remains to wet 

One social hearth or altar ! 
Strike— for the God of battles gives 

Death to your nervy Wow ! 
Strike— while a single foemsn lives — 

Strike — till yourselves arc low I 
Fathers ! — arouse and buckle on 

The arms of old ye wore — 
Mothers!— ye've heard war's slarUing tone. 

Be dauntless as before !— • 
Sisters! — bind on your brother's swords 

Or weave their funeral pall — 
Maidens ! — sing in heroic woitlt 

How patriot lovers fall ! 
Pulaski ! breathe thy spirit out I 

And Kosciusko come ! 
J?pcak in their victory's deafening shout. 

Speak in the 'stirring drum! 
Then o'er Sarmaiia's hills the gale 

No slave's deep curse shall bear. 
But far o'er spire and mount and vale 

Shall praises fill the air ! 
What! shall the land where Romance breathed- 

Where valor burned and fought — 
Where beauty's hand the garland wreathed 

Which knightly honor sought-— 
Whose sons in freedom's strife had poured 

Their heart's blood free and fast- 
Most she beneath a tyrant sword 

Be doomed to bleed at last ? 
How long shall Tyrants dare deface 

Tlie image of their God I — 
And man's hi^i^ spirit thus debase 

And mate it with the clod > 
Spirit of Freedom ! wave thy wing 

0>r every land and sea. 
Till every dime hath learned to sing 

Thy anthems, Liberty I 

From the Monthly Ma'aiinri. 
A MOORISH MB11.0Dr. 

Oh ! give me not unmeaning smiles, 

Though worldly clouds may fly before them ; 

But »«t mf sf th*! svtect blue i^l^s 

Oi radiant eyes wlieu tears wash o'er tbeni. 



Though small the fount where they begin. 

They farm — 'tis lliought in many a soanel; 
A flood to drown our sense of sin ; 

But oh ! love's ark still floois ufNMi it. 
Then give me tears— oh ! hide not one ; 

The best affections are but flowers. 
That faiot beneath the fervid sun. 

And languish once a day for showers. 
Yet peril lurks m every gem— 

For tears are'worse than swords to slaughter ; 
And man is still subdued by ihero, 

As humming-birds are shot with watar ! 



THE BBLiIi AT 8SA. 
BT MRS. UmMAVS. 
Tho (laii'erotM inlot calM IUjII Rock, on the coa^af 
formerly U» be iwarkod only by ■ BoO, which wm m» -*— 
raitg by the motion of the weve»i whoa tlie ndo ■•»• « 
A ligbi-hoose has ainco been erected there. 

When the tide's billowy swell 

Had reached its height, 
Then tolled the Rock's lone BelK 

Sternly by night. 
Far over cliff and s»irge 

Swept the deep sound, 
Mak'iog each wild wind's dirge 

Still more profound. 
Tet that funeral tone 
The sailor bless'd. 
Steering through darkness on. 

With fearless breast. 
E'en so may we, that float 

On Ufa's wide sea. 
Welcome each charming notei 
Stern though It be ! 
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Answer to the pusslkb in ottr ImmL 
PvuLK I. — Because he has more to do apoa earth 
than any other person. 

PvssLX II. — Because they Are iB*«tf§otive« 

I. 

I am a word of five letters, my 3d, 3d, 4tb and 5(fa. 
form a military command; my 1st, S^, 4tb ami 5|b,ii 
an important article among food; my 2d, 3d, 5th »w^ 
1st are worn by men, women and children ; my Sd, H 
3d and 4th, reversed belongs to an instrument of co^s^ 
tion ; my whole Is much used in the ConMnandiMats. 
tl. 

Why is a Hudson whaleman like a crying chiM ? 



JUST RBCKITKD AND FOR 8ALK BT 

•dr. sTonnjMKn^ 

AfewBeUorrheDotchman'a Fireside, by Panhihi|; alsos^caf^' 
aaaonmeal of Coloared Carrfa aad I^Ucr Paper, Vnnt«v Ck^ 
Potiknivet, Patnta, Peoctfah Statioaaryt Ae. 



PRINTIIVC; IIVK. 

A. Stoddard has just receivod a largo supply of n^mSw Xmt 
Ink, which will be «old by the kaff at S5 Oeata per M». Tkslafe kv 
been used for the RepoaiU»ry the threfi last yoars, aod m warrtaU' 
lo be equal, ir not superior, t6 any that eaa b« paicliasad at As 
same price in Albany or New-Tork. _ 



A smart, active lady about 15 or 16 yoars of a*ft, tn B<mw »» 
apprentica to the Priutiog Busineaa. One that has a g«>od edoMtJW. 
a nd can come well roeommendcd will meet w itb good *^ 

by inquiring althis office. 



RURJLZi RSFOSZTOBir, 

Ts published evary other Satvtday by W ILL! AM B. STODDA 19 
EJudi»oii» N. V. at ON B DOLLAR, per annuni poye^la m aAi*i> 
Persons forwarding FIVE DOLLARS t.hall reeaive Sn Ofno 
The volume will contain 4 Ensrann^ and a Title page afd IsAm 
win be furnished at tho end of ihf year. 

$CrA)! Orders and Commanicatjons nmst ba jNr#lp<itf mrs^^ 
atteoiioD. 
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no.§. 



(Di&ac&asTiiiL SiiibiBsio 



Third Prize Talo. 

Written Tor I ho IJiiml Rn|m«itorv. hv Aiisriistus L. Dixbv. 

L.OV£'8 INTERLUDE. 

' ^.♦wf,— :Airr>rti«>n— fiimlnrt*— n kin&ofHt\k Hn(r.'—H''alKrr. 

Without any preface, preamble or apolocj, 
nllow me, genile reader, to introduce thee to 
Sfpiire Luinmex, justice ofthe peace and quo- 
rum, in and for one of the outlandish counties 
of Connecticut. You will find him a very fun- 
ioving, jollj old soul ; and so far as personal 
entity is concerned, very much after the ordi- 
nary run of justices. 

Of his spouse, suHice it to say, she is as 
lovinff.dutiful and cheerful as could be expected, j 
cnnsidertns: how horribly she is afflicted with ; 
the blues, fidgets, and in short, all that train of| 
intellectual diseases, which old women are 
heirs to. Havino; read several treatises on the i 
disorders of the head, liver and heart, there isj 
not one on tite list, of which she dt»es not 
sometimes suppose herself the unfortunate vic-i 
tim; and I doubt not she would Ions ere this! 
have given up the ghost from mere imaginary! 
disease, had she not been a firm and undoubtingi 
hc'liever in ti»e infallible efficacy of certain 
magic herbs, cropped at particular ages of the 
inmm ; ami in that sovereign remedy for all! 
complaints, seeing the new moon over the right i 
shoulder. i 

But we must forget the whims and oddities 
of the mother, in the rare excellencies and 
virtues of her only daughter. Oh ! that Mr. 
and Mrs. Lammex had felt as much of poetic 
inspiration at her christening, as for thy sake, 
jjentle reader, I now do most sincerely wish 
ihcy had, and I might then have introduced 
thee to our heroine under the prepossession of 
as soft and bewitching a name, as thy fastidi- 
ous ear could wish. And yet — 

• What's in a name' That which we rail n rose 
By any othfr name would umell a? sweet, 

sajs the poet, and so would the Squire's daugh- 
ter. 

But murder they say will out ; — so out with 
Jemima ! Art chop-fallen reader? Then while 



thine ear is quivering nniler the violence which 
that woni has tlone it, let us ju^t take a peep 
at the person of the lass. And see ! yonder 
she comes, * over the hilU,' &c. trippins: like a 
fairy? No;— -flouncing I ike a buffa toe. Observe 
that form ! ;Short, plump, and after the unit«»l si* 
milit udes of her worthy sire and an apple dump* 
lin«; tied in the middle; those jet black eyes ! 
where Cherubs and Cupids are holdin^i; their 
rogueish gambols beneath the shatle of those 
dark o*er pendant eyebi-ows ; — those ruby li|>s ! 
where lovely innocence sits enthroned, appa- 
rently well pleased with her accommodations, 
dost and ashes to the contrary notwithstand- 
ing; — then that fair and roseate complexion ! 
plenteously spread over the surface of those 
cheeks, like molasses over a loaf of election 
cake ; — uml in short if Cupid be not nestling 
in the dimple of that chin, pray where does 
he ? O what a girl is this my countryman ! 

Proverbial for her industry, anil the skill and 
neatness with which she used to manage the 
Squire's dairy, she seldom stooped from tlio 
fanciful regions of the imagination, alias butter 
and cheese, to the minor consideration of her 
own habiliments; and though her beautiful 
black tresses of hair, might have sometimes 
had the appearance of an • Hurra's nest,' 
a8 madam Koyal has it. yet was it all the 
result of that imlustry which the poet sa};^ 
vincit omviit, and why not that head of hair 
likewise r 

But she had not so exclusively given her 
attention todomesticalTairs, as to whidly neglect 
the cultivation ofthe fine arts. She could >*ing 
as robust a song, as the didlcst car could wish ; 
and I doubt not could have wielded the drum 
stick as valiantly as half the Drum Majors in 
New Knglanil. 

She could paint too ; testify a pathetic 
mourning piece, which hung in a rock maple 
frame over the fire place. anil was allowetl on 
all hands to be her masterpiece. The falnily 
were alwav» proud of the protluctioh ; an*l 
took the j>reate<^t pleasure in discu-ising its 
merits ami puiuting out its beauties to stran- 
gers. 
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Need I ttAiX thai she could dance tooF Ig it 
not recorded in the squeaking timbers and con- 
sumptive beams of the village ball room ? 

Marvel not then, when 1 say, that the fair 
Jemima, the only dau$!:hter and heiress appa- 
rent of Squire Lummex, Imd !ier admirers; 
and vas the great reigning belle in the circles 
where she moved. Naturally of a mild and 
affectionate temperament, she cordially requi- 
ted, so far as she was able consistently with 
the duties of a dairy maid, the attentions and 
civilities of them all ; and yet, — there was a 
certain something in Ichabod troflf, that some- 
how pleased her mightily ; there seemed to be 
.more wit and romance in all his shines and 
capers, than in those of the other aspirants; 
and when it fell to Ichabod^s lot to redeem a 



her cheeks. There were some wctjjht? Mk^n- 
tions to fears however ; for her loving wofliei 
never failetl to constnie them as certain si^ 
of an attack of the lumbago, or a polypus spm 
the heart; and the inevitable consequence of 
this was, a quart bowl full of red hot heaits- 
ease tea, — sk:eped three times seven miaote, 
and exti-acte<l from the leaves cut when iHf 
moon was just twice seven days old. 

In this way Jemima was very soon cared of 
her malady ; at least, so far as outwani appear- 
ances were concerned ; and continued to joke 
and flounce about with other admirers, iini 
make butter and cheese, the same as if she bai 
never seen Ichabod. Unlike many of berKs 
in higher walks of life, she had not spent htr 
time reading novels and romances, toimprote 



forfeit with her, there was always, for some . her taste, and warn her of the deceit and arl* 
reason or other, a warmer and more cordial I of men ; she had n^ver heard of the exquisite 
interchange of feeling. delights of sitting • like patience on a inono- 

But ah! gentle reader, my pen begins to ment,' tobe pitied and looked atbyaii llW7if^ 
flag; how can 1 do justice to lovers like these? /uf ami unfeeling world, and waste. aatlMBe 
1 must therefore pass over all their billing an-J; away in 'green and yellow melancholy; W- 
cooing — the melting eloquence of those silent sides, it was horrible to think of the catnifi 



slares, gazes, &c. — those inestimable tokens 
of love, such as beech nuts, rings, locks of hair, 
etc.— and in short, Cupid^s whole paraphernalia. 



consequences of such conduct. 

The imaj»c of Ichabod however Was oeter 
entirely effaced from her heart. Many a s«» 



and leave it for thee to imagine, with the aid ofi mer's eve would she steal away to the shorn 
all the experience which thou hast thyself had, | of her father^s ihillpond, after having milked 
our unsuspecting lovers in the full enjoyment the cows and adjusted the dairy, and thereall 
of all those delightful sensations which arise alone give vent to the romantic feelings ofhe^ 
from t>eing in love; or as Walker has it, 'a heart. There was a calm sei-enity, a sort o| 
of silk 



kind of si lie stuff*. 

If there is ever a time in the journey of life 
from the cradle to the grave, when the feelings 
are permitted to flow out pure from the heart. 



witchery in the scene, that seemed to sooth hc^ 
heart wonderfully. The very music of thd 
frogs administered consolation ; in the sHiilj 
peeps, of the youthful part of the congr^ationj 



unsullied by the tritHJtary streams of selfishness she fancied she heard the familiar sounds i| 
and scheming calculation, it is when, for the • Ich ! Icli !'— and in the manly tones of ik, 



first time, we feel those tender emotions, which 
.now warmed the hearts of Ichabod Goff and 
Jemima Lummex, 

Not so with Mr. and Mrs. Lummex. The 
sounding title of Squire, smacked a little too 
much of aristocracy, in their opinion, and their 
beloved Jemima was by far too rare a prize, 
to allow her marriage with one of the ignoble 
herd ; and though they could find no fault in 
Ichabmrs characler, yet there was one insur- 
mountable objection to him nainely,hisextreme 
poverty. They accordingly, as boon us the 
attachnient was officially made known to them, 
peremptorily forbid all future intercourse be- 
tween them ; and the consequence of this was 
it was very soon rumoured, that Ichabod, to 
use the phraseology of that latitude, had gone 
to the South toseelc his fortune, in the capacity 
of a |)edlar; aye — a Connecticut pedlar. 

It was a sore thing to Jemima; she loved 
lier Ichabod. But when she beheld the stern 
resolutitm of her father, she knew the utter 
folly of all entreaty ; she might as well attempt 
to reverse one of his legal decisions, yea the 
Squire himself. And then when she remember- 
ed the extreme petnlency of her mother, how 
w*»ul<l her heart bounce within her I and some- 
times even a tear or two would trickle down 



more matured, ihe beloved name of* IchaM 
Goff! Ichabotl Goff !' — while the vcQerableauij 
aged croakers of the choir, as if aware oflw 
feelings and willing to sympatliize in tiieiOi 
seemed to mourn, ab imo fictore and wi(k 
charming pathos and m^eratioii ' GofTsgone! 
Goii'^s gone !' 

Among other admirers of Jemima,subsequeM 
to Ichabod's downfall and departure, «» 
David Durkce. He was the youngest b»( 
favorite son of an old gentleman who sustainetl 
a character in the community not very oalike 
that of Scott's Old Mortality : and who atkt^ 
death conveyed hiss|>ecial blessin«'upon Dafid 
in fee simple forever, over and above Hk 
seventh part of an old pitch pipe, with vliicii 
he used to edify the cars of the congregatioa, 
and which was the only patrimony of wfiidi 
he stood seized to tlie use of^liis numerous faaiiij 
of sons. It was not a little in David's fiurtr 
also, that he was the seventli son ; for m the 
opinion of the good people, there ia a pecaliv 
magic in the number seven ; but like the coa- 
sideratiou of a bond or specialty, is never *» 
be inquired into. 

Every Inuly supposed David was in Itw 
with Jemima ; else why those frequent patroh 
lu iiuiit of the Squire's mansion boiue: 
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vhy Ihose precise ami measured steps, tho$e 
graceful s\vinu;s of the arms, tliose 8uleloii«5 
fiances oflnv**? Aiul why those purple blushes 
f'nul b«»cause he loved her ? Aye, and if you 
lad seen as often as I have, that sage and gra- 
ious David shaking the hoof in the merry 
lance, an4l as he was niovin«; alonj; the fi!ji;ure 
ivithall thefPii^ularity of a steam en«rine,count- 
n» to himself in audible whispers * onBt two, 
hree Jour and five* according to the directions 
»f the dancing master, and all for Jemima's 
!ye, you too would say he was in * silk stuff.' 

Although !iis extreme diffidence always 
prevented him from popping the all important 
{uestion'to his Dulcinea Del Jemima, yet did 
lis actions bespeak the thoughts and intents 
>f his heart louder than words. But he was a 
vonderous meek man \yithal ; and never 
hought of pushinv liis claims as a lover, while 
here was any other one up<m the carpet, lie 
lad seen lovers ebb and flow one after another, 
tnd had as often stopped tamely aside, till at 
ength he yk'as left alone upon the field, without 
1 single lival to molest. Encouraged with the 
kopes of success, and in order to do away all 
ibjections to his being a tinker by trade, he 
ntmediately purchased two dozen knapt and 
vnol hats, and actually mounted the ilaming 
ign of « David DuuKRii's Hat Stohk.' | 

His success he now considered certain ; and 
w did every body else, till Isaac liawler com- 
nenced his singing school, when the dark 
clouds of uncertainty began to gather again, 
Isaac was one of those roving Orpheuses, who 
ravel aliout the more heathenish parts of New 
England during the winter seasons, teaching 
he good people, how they may most effectually 
urce down the blessings of heaven by the 
violence of their song. He was a notorious 
nusician ; could play the fiddle, and was 
^killeil in all the science of flats and sharps, 
rythms and chords, &c. ; that is to say, gentle 
reader, in his own opini<»n. But the only prin- 
riple he ever acknowledged in practice, was, 
tn use his own words, * the more noise the bet- 
ter,' and he always tested the excellence of 
music by the quantity of sound. With him it 
was all one continued crash of Fortis and For- 
tissinios from beginning to end, without one 
single Pia, where a poor wearied spirit might 
take breath. It is said that he was once found 
holding both feet in cold water, just before an 
exhibition at which he was to perform a tre- 
mendous solo, in order to take a slight cold, 
ns he said, by way of increasing the power of 
his Langs, ami giving them extra thunder. 

If we may believe him also, he had seen lots 
of pretty giils, and had made innumerable 
conquests all over the country, by the sly 
winks and native witchery of his eye; indeed, 
he could tell such marvellous and interesting 
stories about himself, as would sometimes even 
cause Mrs. Lummex to suspend her catnip 
potations in admiration. In sliort, he had 
aped so much of the gentleman in his peri 



debtor of so genteel a tailor, who cmifcf blam« 
Jemima for looking upon him with some degree 
4>f complacency ? ^ 

David to be sure thought otherwit)e; he 
coubl not sec why the trade of a tinker under 
the cloak of two dozen assorted hats, was not 
quite as reputable as that of a singing nvaster ; 
and since it was the object of both to make aa 
much noise as possible, he thought his quite a» 
good as that of Isaac. Indeed 1 must say he 
was quite rational in this opinion; for I always 
thought that the tones of Isaac's voice would 
have been far more sweet and mellifluous, if 
the leaks and cracks of his gutturals had but 
been subjected to a few operations of David*» 
soldering it on. 

Imagine now all those personages, sans 
Ichabod, whose names are herein mentioned, 
collected together at church one line Sunday 
morning ; — the Sfjuire seated at the heat! of his 
pew profoundly cogitating; — his consort in the 
stuffed arm chair with a smelling; bottle in her 
hand, in case of any sudden ossification of the 
heart; — Jemima in one corner of the pew ; in 
fair view of Isaac, and holding her hand very" 
devoutly to her face, but with a space between 
the first and second lingers sufliciently large, 
for peeping; — Isaac in the gallery presiding 
in awful majesty at the head of his choir, ana 
casting now and then a love glance at Jemima 
&c.; — and David, poor soul, in fair view of all 
parties, watching with an eagle eye every 
movement, and in full communion with all tlie 
horrors of the imagination. 

When the parson rose to name the morning 
hymn, the assembly was as still as if he had 
been about to read their eternal destiny. Ati 
he was solemnly proceeding to recite it, every 
ear was listening,yea,and the tongues of women 
were hushed in silence, when svddenly • mar- 
tyrs,' cried a hoarse voice in the gallery ; and 

• martyrs' is echoed through the vaultetl roof. 
All eyes were now turned on Isaac, who sat 
thrumming his fiddle, aiMl sagely looking about 
upon the congregation, like Satan of yore from 
the tree of knowledge upon the fair garden of 

When the minister had finished the hymn, 
one dash of the fiildle bow and a sonorous ■ sol 
mi fa' by way of a pitch, and then were heard 
innumerable voices of various cadence utterinj' 

* la' in the minor key as loud as they could 
bawl. By the lime they were full^ under %vay, 
and the thoughts and intents of the devout 
were fast s<»journing to the skies, propelled by 
the force ol Isaac's high pressure system of 
music, our heio of the fiddlestick, taking ad- 
vantage of the charm with which he had 
bound them, signified a most irresistibly loving 
wink to bis adorable Jemima; who made not 
the least objection on her heart to a warm and 
cordial reciprocation, and ail in the sight of 
David. Poor soul ! he had seen 8evei*al side- 

tmg glances pass between them« but nothing 

... .,..n\not ou tlkiu Anil i\\\ t HiA *tir»lllOC 



It 
SO 



cutting as this. And oh 



giinatii»iH. and had become the insolvent |cordis,Mhe fever and ague of 



the 'tremoe 
the hearty tlie- 
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^ of the bones that ensued. Fully coii- 

iirmeil now in all hU HUH|Hciuhs, aiul lei^xiiiii^ 
an attack ufthe nose bleed, he very uiicereiiio- 
Ittously detaiiiped 1*1*001 the church, not without 
a noble resolve however, to i'e\enge hioiiieU^in 
limac, the first opportunity that should offer. 
%Vell was it for David that he departed when 
lie did, considerinis; the many like scenes on 
ihat fjrenmm ; and as to the afteinuun, David 
tabernacled in his Hat Store. 

The next morning, while he was sitting in 
his shop, soldering on the snout of an old tea- 
pot with a tremulous hand and a heavy heart, 
in came his hated rival, pulling out a long nine 
from his mouth and with a somewhat important 
air bidding him * Good moruiug ! ' But David 
uas speechless. 

* Have you got any rings in your jewelry 
•tore, Mr. Durkee r' 

* None for you ; — this is a Hat Store,' was 
the gruff* reply of our tinker. 

* Ikit'donU be irascible,' quoth Isaac some- 
what disconcerted* 



pHHifof his existence but the consoling iMieoCflM 
philosopher * Kj^p co»:ito ergu snm.^ had nM 
the ^tMNl citi/.etiA kindly interfered in his bekali 
\\y the continued internul :i|kplicatiiHi ut ' Dr 
Kos!»*H patent jaundice bitters, go«»d for brttiiie»,' 
&c. anu which we are sorry to say was by txi 
too agreeable a medicine, so far as alcohol was 
concerned, he %vas enabled in a strj few diji 
to dissipate the purple festiions an* lurbelovi 
wliicli had 8(» gracefully settled along lbel«« 
ering welkin of his countenance; antl tJtebe 
witcliing Cupids began to resume tl^ir lliriiiri 
upon the pupils of his eyes. 

David in the mean time by telling bia •«! 
story had completely ingratiated hiuiacU' iati 
the smiles and favor of his beloved ; jet, aa^ 
the sun, in the course, of a day or twu^ mteii 
full splendour upon thesign ol * David Durkee's 

Store ;' over the word • Hal,' had beeii 

draw n the pasteboard curtain of oblivion, xu^ 
was blotted out forever. 

Every thing went on now harmonioushr ft.* 
cording to the aspirations of our i|Uoiidaib Rft) 



•Where did jou get that dictionary word, Merchant, without any thing to hams^ornMl^ 
Mr. Uawler ? | him, till one evening as he sat convei sing «i('i 

' None of your business, you t>ooby tinker.' Jemima, recounting nis deeds of valtir and «iu 
The piidc of our hat merchant could bear no! his usual Quaker like moderation^ all at odu 
more ; up flew the soldering iron, * Get out ofj the sounds of music fell upon the ear and ii 
my store, sir !' ' 1 wont,' says laconic Isaac, tones not to tie mistaken; they were uuw 
and so to loggerheads they went, — mars f^ /tur-j other than those of convalescent Isaac, wIm 
rida belia — blow on blow — Pelion on Ossa and! having seen them througli the window in a^^ 
so coutia, till David suddenly tweaking him a-^te, and feeling a little vexed withal at %ic 
by the nose, with a gentle application of thejtorious David, suddenly struck up the air t>l 
soldering iron, threw him fiom his balance 'Coal black Rose,' and t>exan to serenade 

smash! into the face and eyes of an old wooden " — '^*^ '' * * 

clock ; whereupon Temvus fugU in a fright. 



them with a song which he Had prcfwred im 
tlie occasion somehow thus 4 

'Lubly Mime ! I conie dou't 7011 tbiuk 
Doii*t you hear the tinker, itiik, tiuk, tiuk.'&e. 

The feelings of the merchant all aimnlUift 
ously rose ia David's bosom; and irritalj 
beyond all endurance at this fresli iasuU,b« 



and has never been heard from to this day. "In 
the mean time, those two dozen hats in one 
general sympathetic burst of indignation came 
tumbling from their resting places, where for 

months they had been gathering dust and sup- _, ^^ ^ ^ „^^, ^^^^ 

porting his dignitv as a tinker; and even thejfoYthwiUi gathered'' himself t^^ 

apirit of the shop floor gave a far fetched groan for the door, brim full of wrath and vew 

ofperturl^tion. to avenge the injury. But Isaac was loo f, 

David having now the decided ad vantage Ifor him; and observing his preludes, was 
over his nva, began to take the sweetest re- 1 on his winding way and out of the reach of 
venge he could lind upon the head and ears of unfeeling merciless solderins iroa. and 
poor prostrate Isaac; who thereupon let fly '' • ..... ..»..» 

such a pathetic appeal of « sol mifaW as y^vy 
soon^ brought in the neighbours to his aid. Da- 



vid now suspended his operations, and began 
to explain the affair to the bystanders, while 
yet astride of his victim. • You—' lie Isaac 
Mould have sTiid, but there was a tongue in 
that soldering iron whispered in feeling tones 
• beware !' 

However he was at Ien«;th released from his 
uncomfortable duress, andlostno time to repair 
to his lodgings in order 

* 'l*o uiolliiy ih' uneasy pan^ 
Of every fauuuruble baiij^,* 

with which David in his wrath had somewhat 
unceremoniously belaboured him. Indeed 1 
know not but that he would have come away 
from the conflict ' Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans 
laste^ans every thing, and uiUi scarce any other 



awful paws which had wielded it in dayi*! 
yore ; not however without letting fly io iL 
retreat such a volley of « time, fink, tittks, | 
was said to have rung in tlie ears of poor Davi 
for many months subsecfueut. 
But all ! » Disappointment lurks in erery prise, 1 
As t)ces in flowers, and stings us with aucGe»i* 

No sooner had he composed himself again is 
conversation, after having given up the fmitJc 
pursuit of Isaac, than a stranger was beani 1 
knock at the outer door; that stranger »1 
Ichabod Goff. He had come back frosi tl 
South, having been successful in the eapacii 
of a Connecticut pedlar, and with great cird 
to that profession, to claim ag^n his Msvf 
Jemima. All her former feelings of love k 
ichabod now began to blubber up in herbal 
and there was no objection on her part. Hal 
lug burnished up tlic builiou of his hoiaeifBi 
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: neecbd bnt a siusle peep into bis pocket 
iH»k, U\ obtain (he 8quire*ii consent. As for 
lie old Imky hUc Haw by the c:itnip |b;i'ouiuIh in 
Ite bottom of her tea cup, thjit they would be 
»i-o(»|ierfMl aud would \m\^ escape the ossifica- 
ioii of tb«» heart and their children spared from 
MdjrfMitieft. David, be hung up his soldering 
ron on the poplars, where it shrieked for a 
Arbile^ but I believe has at last fallen asleep. 
Isaac iMMifi assumed the profession of a dancing 
uaster extraordinary, and is now teaching for 
itt^t 1 kfifiw, tlie gajT and thoughtless how 
hey may most gracelully erin^ away their 
otes apott the saiuled floor oflife. The parson 
iMued the liands of Ichabod GoflTand Jemima 
[^mmex in an eternal knot — wished them 
veil, and tto ilo L 'Hie sequel nun constat 

Here, gentle reader, is a grand place for a 
iioral ; but I fear tlie prize committee will 
lot thank me for one r so I wish thee much 
uy for having followed me thus far, keepins 
JM moral to myself. For the unclassical 
iml*iinriuinantic iiume^of our lovers, 1 hoped 
:o have atoned by that truly poetical title of 
Lovers Interlude,' which 1 mounted over 
ronder ; meaning thereby so much of the mar- 
^ellouii as happened from IchabiKPs depai'ture 
to the scMith, with a contiuuando, as lawyers 
My, till Ms return. 1 must theretbre bid thee 
idieuj with abound, positive, loyal and legal 
Averment, that 1 do most sincerely wish, in 
Lhe woi'ds of Sir Walter, 

* To all, to each a fair good night 

And pleasing dreamt and 6luiiil>erf light/ 



9omMhing or other wonhl occur to prevent my 
marriage!' 

MM), tush — tush ! — every one has tliese low 
nervous fancies that is not accustom^ to sick- 



Frum th« Diary oTn l&te London Physician. 

A SLIGHT COl4l>. 

* Ah Doctor , 1 wisli to heaven I had 
rowed on to Westminster, tired as 1 was !' 
said he — * Good God, what if i have caught 
my death of cold ! — You cannot conceive how 
singular my sensations are !' 

' Tliat's [generally the way with patients 
after the iniscliiePs done,' I replied with a 
smite — * But come ! come ! only take care of 
yourself, and matters are not at all despe- 
rate !' — • Heigh-ho 1' — • 8ighiu|(;likea furnace,' 
1 continue«l gayly,on hearing him utter several 
sighs in succession — ' You sons of Mars make 
lui^work of it, both in love and war !'— a«^ain 
he siriied. * Why, what's the matter, Captain r' 

* oil, nothing — notlung,' he replied languidly, 
* 1 suppose a cold generally oppresses one's 
spirits— is it so ? Is it a sign ot a severe* 

' It is a sign that a certain person' - ■ 
' Flio, Doctor, pho !' — saUl he, with an air of 
lassitude — * don't think me so childish 1 — I'll 
tell you candidly what has contributed to de- 

Kress my spirits. For this last week or so, I've 
ad a strange sort of conviction that' 

' Nonsense ! — none of your nervous fan- 
cies'—— 

* Ah but 1 have. Doctor,' he C4>ntinued, scarce 
ftoticittg the interruption, • I've felt a sort of 
piesentimeut — a foreboding that— that — that 



ness,' 

• Well — it may be so — I hope it may be ni>th- 
ing more ; but I seem to hear a voice whisper* 
ing— or at least, to be under an influence to 
that effect, that the cup will be dashed briiMlut 
from my opening lips — a tearful slip ! — It seems 
as if my Ellen were too gi^at a lia|ipiness fur 
the Fates to allow one'— • 

' This 'wont do at all,' replied I, taking mjr 
pen in hand, and beginning to write a pre- 
scription. 

• Are you thirsty at all ? any enUking m 
the side when vou breathe ? Any coagh i^^kc* 
&.C. said 1, asking him the osiial routine of 

auestions. 1 feared from the symptoms lie 
escribed, tliat he had caught a very severe, 
and possibljT obstinate, cold— so 1 prescribed 
active medicines. Amongst othera, I rectd* 
lect ordering him one fourth of a grain of 
tartarixed antimony every four himi-s, for the 
purpose of encouraging the insensible |M»rspi- 
ration, and thereby determining the flow out* 
wards, i tlien left him, promising to call 
about noon the next day, expressing my 
expectations of finding him perfect Ij^ recovered 
from his* indisposition. I found him the fi4- 
lowtng morning in bed, thoroughly under the 
influence ofntie medicines i had prescribed, 
J and, in fact, much better in every respect. 
The whole surface of his bodv was damp» and 
clammy to the touch, and he liad exactly the 
proper Sensation of nausea— both occasioned 
by the antimony. 1 • contented myself with 
prescribing a repetition of the medicines* 

• Well, CapUin, and what luts become of 
your glorious forebodings of last night !' I in- 
quired with a smile. 

• Why — hem ! I'm certainly not quKe so 
despouiling as I was last night; but still, tlie 
goat — the goal's not reached yet ! I'm n(»t well 
yet— and even if I were, there's a good fort- 
night's space for contingencies !' * ^ I 
enjoined htm to ktep house lot* a day or two 
longer, and persevere with the medicines during 
that time, in order to his complete recovery and 
he reluctantly acquiesced. 

» « » « * * 

[The Captain kept not his word, andyieldin|( 
to the persuasions of a friend and brother ollt* 
cer, a relation of Ellen, went that night to the 
Opera.] 

I found him on calling in the morning, ex- 
hibiting the incipient symptoms of inflammation 
of the lungs. He complained of increasing 
difliculty of bieathing, a sense of painful op* 
pressiou and constriction all over his chest, 
and a hard harassing congh, attended with 
excruciating pain. His pulse quivered and 
thrilled under the finger, like a tense harp- 
string after it has been twanged ; the whole 
surface of his body was dry and heated ; his 
face was flushed, and full of anxiety. A man 
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•f hb robnst eomtitutton. and plethoric hsiHt. Minna of his hoose, wMch vnsgetfrag 



%viw one of the very worst subjects ofinftamina- 
tiiml J took frmo the .irio, oijself, a very 
larjre qiutttitj of bl(io<l — which presented the 
UftolilaDfKKrarTccinsufhca^s — and prescribed 
actWe lowering: remedies. But neither these 
measures, nor the application of a large Wister 
in theevenjng — when I again saw him — seemed 
to make any impression on the coniplaint, so 
1 ordered Iiim to be Wed again. Poor Captain 
C 1 Fnm) that morning he prepared him- 
self for a fatal termination of his illness, and 
lamented, in the most passionate terTns, that 
be had not acted up to my advice in time ! 

On returning home from my evening visit, I 
found an express, requirinjir my instant atten- 
dance on a lady of distinction in the country, 
an old patient of mine ; and was obliged to 
linrry olT, without having time to do more than 

to commit the case of Captain C , and 

aniHlier equally urjg^ent, to the care of Dr. 

D , a friend of mine close by, imploring 

liini to keep up the most active treatment with 
the Captaii>-^and promising him that I should 
retiMrn during the next day. 1 was detained 
in the country for two days» during which I 

Kcarceiy left L:idy ^s bedroom an instant ; 

and before 1 left for town she expired, under 
beart-rending circumstances. On returning 
to town, 1 founti several argent cases f^equiring 
my instant attention, and firstand foremost 

that of poor Captain C . Jflr. D was 

out, so I hurried to my patient's bed side at 
once. It cannot injure any one at this dis- 
tance of time to state plainly, that the poor 
Captain's case had been most deplorably mis* 
managed during my absence. It was owin^ 

to no fault of my friend Dr. D *, who had 

4oiie his utmost, and had his own large prac* 
tice to attend to. — He was therefore under the 



their reception on their marriaer. He 
tioned mtf name, and said. ' What a gtiwiaT 

man that Dr. is, Kllen ! be keep» nor , 

stewing in bed for a week, if one has hmi i' 
common cold V 

Letters wei*e despatched into • h ire, H 

acquaint his family, and that of Miss — . 
with the mclanciioly tidings of his dangerous 
illness. Several of his relations soon made 

their appearance ; twt as Miss *s pMiy 

did not go direct home, but staid a day or iw^ 
<»n the way, I presunke the letters reacbc^ — 
House long before their arrival, ami were noi 
seen by the lamiiy befiMre poor Capiaiii C 
had expireil I 

1 called again on Ihto in the ereiuiie'. TW 
first glance at his countenance sufficed to show 
me that he could not survive the night I ibuwl 
that the cougli and spittine had eeased sad- 
den ly ; he felt no pain ; nis feeUe, varjta* 
pulse, indicated that the powers of nattiijie. 
rapidly sinking. His lips had assureiedl ^ 
fully livid hue, and were occasionally retraciol 
so as to show ail his teeth ; and his viMt 
countenance* was fallen. He was quite sensi- 
ble, and aware tl\at he was dying. He bort 
the intelligence with noble fortitude, say inf. 
it was but the fruit of his own imprudence anrt 
folly. He several times ejaculated, * di, Kl- 
len — ^Ellen — Ellen !' and shoo)^ his head feeblj. 
with a woful, despairing look upwanis, Imi 
without shedding a tear. He was past f U dis- 
play of active etnotion 1 

' Shouldn't you call rae a suicide. Doctor P 
said be^mournlully, on seeing me sitting beside 
him. 

' Oh, assuredly not ! Dismiss such thoa^s 
dear Captaiur 1 beg I We are aU in the haixb 
of the Almiglity, Captain. It is He who w- 



necessity of committing th^ case to the more ders our ends,' said 1, gently grasping l%is haml 
unmediate superintendence of a young tmd which lay passive on the counterpane. < Wdl 

"I suppose it is so I His will be done V be ei- 
claimed, looking reverently upwards, ivd 
closing his eyes, i rose, and walked talbt 
tabic on which stooil his medicine, to see Im» 
much of it he had taken. 2^kere lay aji trs- 

opened letter from Miss I It httd arrif«i 

by that morningV post, and bore the poatnaark 
of the town at which they were makiiia their 

halt by the way. Captain 's friei^ om- 

sidered it better not to agitate him, Uy 'mhm* 

ing him of its arrival ; for as Miss c«sid 

not be apprised of his illness, it might be of a 
tenor to agitate and tantalize him. My heart 
ached to see it. 1 returned presently to mj 
seat beside him. 

« Doctor,' he whispered, ' will you Be pwl 
enough to look for my white waistcoat I—itn 
hanging iu the dressing room, and feel io tk 
pocket for a little paper parcel ?' i wmfM 
as he directed, and brought him what he akked 
for. 

• Open it, and you'll see poor Ellen's wed- 
ding-ring and guard, which I purchaaedaiiija 
day or two ago. I wish to see thf«l»' aaif^ ^> 
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iaexperiencod meiiiber of the profession, who, 
iu his ^norance and timidity threw aside the 
only chances for Captain C — ^'s I if(&— repeated 

blood-letting. Only once did Mr. bleed 

him ; and then took away aboiit four ounces ! 

Under the judicious management of Dr. D , 

the inroads of the inflammation had been sensi- 
bly checked ; but it rallied again, and made 
head against the languid resistance continued 
by the ^oung apothecary ; so that 1 arrived 
but in time to witness the closing scene. 

He w^ absolutely withering under the fever ; 
the difiiculty witli which he drew his breath 
amounted almost to suSbcation. He hud a dry 
hacking cough — the oppression of his chest 
was greater than ever ; and what he expecto- 
rated was of a black colour ! He was delirious, 
aod did not know me. He foncied himself on 
tlie river rowing-— then endeavouring to pro- 
tect Miss from the inclemency of the 

weather ! and the expressions of moving ten- 
derness which he coupled with he4" name, were 
heuii -break ing. Then again he thought him- 
aelf in *^hire, superintending the altera 
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in 9 Ww but firm tone oF vokc f removeil 
the wool, and {;are(l nt the gli.steiring (liiikcth 
in sHpnt:^, as ilhl Cuplain C . 

•'Hiey will «to to wed mc to llic worm !' 
%aHl hr, extending towards me t1»c Httle finj^er 
of Ills Icfl hand. The tears»ncarly bliridiiijj 
iii«— I did as he wished, but could not gel 
them pastt the first joint. 

« Ah, Kllen has a little finger ' said he. 

A tear fell froni mjjr eye upon his han<l. He 
looked at inefor an instant with apparent sur- 
prise. 'Never mind. Doctor — that will do — 
I *ife Ihey won't go Tarther. Now, let me <lic 
with them t>n ; and when I am no more, let 
them be given to Kllen. I have we<Uleii l»er 
in my heart — she is my wife I* lie continue<t 
piFJiigfixcdiy at the finger on which the rings 
i\tre. 

*<if course, slie cannot know of my illness T 
hmkin^rat me. [ sliook 'iny head. 

»GnmL nVill break h^r little heart, I'm 
afi^idV Those weif. the last words I ever 
hearj him utter ; for finding; that my feelings 
iverc gniwing too excitwl and that the Captatn 
seemed tlis|>osed to sleep, 1 rose and let\ the 

twim, f<dlowed by Lieutenant , who liad 

been sitting at his fricnTl's bcttsidc alt day 
«n^, and looked dreadfully pale and exhausted, 
D<»ctor,' said he, in a broken voice, as we 



A Scottii^h nobleman one day viatted a law- 
yer at his oHicc, in which at tin: time tlier« was 
a blaa^ing fire, which le^l him to exclaim, 

Mr, your office is hot as on ovtH,^ So it 

sliould be, my loiiJ,' said the lawyer, « as it i« 
here tliat i make my bread*. 



Some of the ptovincial literatj, arc begin- 
ning to discuss the philosophy id' corsets and 
tiglit lacing. VVltat can be more beautiful, said 
one of them, than a fine open chest ? * Anah ! 
there you have it my honey,' said an Irisliman, 

* if there's plenty of silver in it,' 

• Jem,' sail! a gentleman to his servant, 

* whei-c did you gel this fisii from r ti'H a very 
bad one.' * Why, sir, I got it from our li^h- 
woman, and I don't know wbat motive she 
could have had to sell me a bad fish.' * it 
must have been a selfish motive, Jem.' 



s wm^&Sb sk3s:^QSssem^% 



SATURDAY, SJCPTfiiMBBR 24, IB3I. 

Albany LUtrary Gasc//€* — 'lite fi«i>< twimber of a new 
|ieno<Ucal t)c«rin{' this title, watitssucd in t4»er«ty of A-t- 
l>«jmy, o« the ikint of >5e|iteniber, wiwt will cmitmue tfl t»e 
put«Jisli«rt«very iitiwr .Sanfri!»y by i«rinuii« Si Nk:h«49»«, 
corHcr of Smte and Nortk M»rkeiStr«ct«. " 



T4«ewHHil»ec 

towd together in the hall, * I have »HUr<i<?r«£' before us comains a large qiiaiHilyW imereMi 1115 nHHi-er, 



ay friend; and he thinks I have. Me wont 
ifieak to me, nor look at me ! lie liasn't 
opened his lips to me once, tbou<rh I've been 
It his be<lside night and day : Yes,' \\e con- 
inued, almost choaking, * I've murdered him ; 
ifKt what is to become of my lister!' i made 
liiii no reply, for my heart was full. 

in the morning I ft^und Captain C laid 

mt ; for he had died about midnight. 

Few scenes arc fVatight with more solemnity 
in<l awe, none more chilling to the heart, than 
lie cbatnbcr ofthe recent dead. Jt is like the 
;ol<l porch of eternity ! The sepulchral silence, 
lie dim light, the fearful order and repose all 
coond — a sick-room, as it were, suddenly 
hanged into a charnel-house — the central ob- 
ect ill the gloomy picture, the bed — the yellow 
fAj^y of him that was, looking coldly out from 
he white unruffled sheets — the lips that must 
peak uo more — the eyes that are shut for ever. 

The features uf Captain C were cali« 

ikI coraposetl ; but to see that fine countenance 
uiToanded with the close crimped cap, injur 
ng its outline and proportions ! — Here, reader, 
IV the victim of a slight cold 



both ortgifial am! wloctfil. 'J'he |Ktblish«?r8 of the 
Gasette offer OvK Hunoreo DoM.Ans for thi> t»esc 
OrigiiMil Tnic, a«d FiPTT D0M.AR8 for the bf ►I <V ig- 
iiinl Poem, to fn: forwardrd to John P. Jc/mmim, om oc 
prevfottslo die %rst of Dccewl»cr next, 

77ic A<Mfihi. — TWs is the ik1« of a smri-moiilMjr 
miscellany ftthlishcd by the Stiidoiits of Willianrs C-«l- 
lege, and priticlpally &Ilcd with origiiiul matter o4*liMac 
own coin^skion. 

I^KTTERS CCWTAINING RKMITTANCKS, 

Rtceio9d at tJiia office^ from Jlgentt and otA^rs^ for t4c f^Mk 

8. Sirirklnna, l.»b«'rtv, tlu «.i; J. I^JtIctw, Walortowii, N. T. 
fl ; V. VV. MofNs Kant l)orw!i, Vl. :|1 ; J. C. Welch. UtiinelKvlf, 
N. V. lit ; H. tJuyliTil. <J:ivl«*«ri firMh!**, <'t. *»; <\ 1.coiiiit4I, 
.^yrsicum) i\ Y 01; M. I'.CWtiib, ltm\\-*<t«v. \tM,ai; J. K. ArniHtcui^ 
Lower RcUkook, N. ¥.«!;€. Si. VUn, Aibwu, S. Y* %L 

, SUMMARY* 

nurbndoed hat boon liirrmly tlasiio>u«l <»y a fcwricuwe. AXmnA 
50tK» livufl wcio hwl, and Uto wlaiid m owtircly ruiiwil— n cuir^Otfta 
wreck. ^ . , 

II iii nicn(i«>ncil in tho riiiladdidiKi rhroiii«Mo, tnat H n jiropoHil 
to raise io Ikat ciiy a cuwpauy of voluntcu^ lo go om m aul of i4m 
Pokai. * 



.SUll9®I£II&ILiil^:La(&^S<» 



Judges of J8size.-^Mr, Baron V and 

dr. JuBtice G , the one a very tall, the 

ither a short man, once going the same Circuit, 
tn ignorant rustic at a country town, hearing 
hem styled * Judges of Assixe,' boldly de 
iiurred to the appellation, declaring as his 
eason, that he never saw two men lesa of a size 
n his Urc« 



MARKISD^ 

In tlri« city, on Tueailay tin; laui iiiwi. by }he Kw. Mr. S*eliWw^, 
Mr. Nicbolus C. O^jdon, of Now-York, I© Mina CaioHiic BarfrM, 
daushuir of Mr. Murkg Hnrkor. 

til flavorack, on Ihe JOih in»t.by live R<ov. J. Bar;;or, Mr. Jt>lNi 
Ocdorick, orcimiim, Ihihibc.iMt'iK lo Mimi Hatwalifidaegbtct of !*• 
lauj Mr. William l*«Jor»rk, of t;iavwiirk. , 

At Liviiiffston, on tbo 7ih io«l. by the Rov. Mr. iMn^^s Mr. M- * 
nicf Rocd.oftho firMiofKof.l «• jMd«»«, t-uwackie. u* Mum Hcloa 
Van l)eu«?fl, youuc*"** da«ghlor nlMidin Vhu Peus^-fl, **q* 

lu Wuiorfurd,o» Monday ihc 'i!*tb of" Anpusi. by ibe Hf.v M». Bo- 
jjardu*, Mr. Iwaft M. Cimlock, to Miw EliM«wcy. _^ „ ^ 

Ai Ki(Hl«rbot>k, oo Uio lUth iiut by Hhj M«v L Bicklen, Mr. H. «, 
FliiL'lor. M.jrcbunt, lo Mi^s Mary VuUet, all ot ibo j.«n»e pj»ce. 

Ai Atlu-ns, on Handay, i\w 4ib iii»l. by tlw R«v. (.. C. Van CIccT, 
Jobu F. Tolloy, E«q. aged 07, to MiMEI.-iio Van Valkcuburgb, ug«d*.n» 

In Great BarriiMjton, Ma««. on the 2d in«t. in the 40th y^rof her 
age. Mr.1. iH.lly M. Pvn'liuu, vvifo ot Mr. George Pymboo, «oa 
d'inzhrrr r,f Mrij.ir :^ Uni.^r|,r. ..... n j r* 

lo Now York, ou Ujo VOi lubL Dr. Jiawud L. NjUOicU, a***! W 
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^j:Ml4i\£i3A:^ l?«iL>'JI<J!Ui*Jr« 



^ Tiiird Fri^o Poem. 

WrHlon for iho Bural RopoKitory, hy Jnm<*9 Dixon- 
TUE TIIiIjA6i: GRAVEYARD. 

Here on this moiiiul, 
Briiralh xvhme gentle swell, perrhance is laid 
A mother's fervent love, a father's joy, 
I^t me recline, ft is not well to be 
Bnripil in life's dull cares. The freeborn soul 
W n»M break away, from the coW, heartless world, . 
And mingle with the spirits of the dead, 
And read its deMiny among the tombs. 
Whose silrnl ministry, so calm, and still. 
Speaks pence to the care-strieken mourner's heart. 

There is a voice, 
In every breeze that sweeps above these graves, 
I hear it sighing through the long thin grass, 
And now the gentle murmur dies away. 
With the declining wind, and as it comes, 
Af;nin in its low tones upon the ear. 
Then ruphes back to the oVrflowing heart. 
E'en in its pride, and joy of youthful health, 
A sadflening sense of man's mortality. 
Oh ! who can tell «'hat liopes are buried here. 
Where youth, and hoary ng« together sleep. 
Changing the labours of life's pilgrimage. 
For the Rtill quiet of the mouldering grave. 
Oh ! it is sad to sec the young and fair 
Sink in the morn of lifo, the spiing of hope. 
Into the halls of the returnless tomb — 
To mark the trembling limb, and pallid check, 
And tlic fierce lustre of the dealh-lii eye, 
Wiiich once had beamed with life, and health and joy. 
And know that wo must wither even so. 
Leaving the picnsant air, and the green earth, 
Kor the dark regions of eternal night. 
Yet this is human life, to linger liere, 
A few t^hort years — to watch the parting breath 
Of those wc love— to see the goigeous hopes. 
Our youth had pictured, wither, and decay. 
To feci our puli^es chilling with disease, i. 
And then to follow those, whom we have laid 
Under the crumbling sod, and mingle there, 
' A»^hes with ashes.' 

* * *. * « •.* «> 

The rounded tomb, the marble monument. 
Oil ! what arc these to him that slumbers here i* 
Thry bear no sound of warning to his ear. 
Their lettered tablets may not pieet his eye, 
And yet they stand for him — for him alone. 
Who may not feel their presence. Men may gaze, 
fu silence on their beauty, and may deem 
Their swelling praise an honour to the dead, 
And yet he sees it, feels it not : his heart 
Is all unconscious of their heraldry, 
i Oh ! 1 wonhl have no stone to mark my grave ; 
1 would be buried where no foot might press 
The whispering grass, which waved above my head. 
Where none might break the quiet of my sleep, 
But in my peaceftd slumber let ma rest. 
If it be sad, to sec the silent grave 
Clobc over those whom we have loved on earth, 
Vfl wc would joy, that ilicre doth come an hour, 
Which bhali proclaim their Inunorialilv. 



And watchM the blue «noke reeking op* 

Between inc and the wintrr sky. 
Wajworn I trace tire hnmeward track 

My wayward youth had left with joy; 
Unchanged in soul, I w:»iHler*d back, 

A man in years — in heart a boy. 
I thought upon its cheerful hearth, 

Ami cheerful Itearts' untainted glee. 
And felt of all I'd seen on earth. 

This was the dearest spot to me. 

From ihr- Lji(ly> IVmk. 
HE 1» GOHE : HE 18 003IB Z 

He is gone ! he is gone ! 

Like the leaf from the tree. 
Or the down that is blown 

By the wind o'er the sea. 
He is aed, the light-hearted ! 
Yet a tear must have starved 
To his eye when he parted 

From love-stricken me ! 
He is fled! he is fled ! 

Like a gallant so free. 
Plumed cap on his head. 

And sharp sworil by his knee : 
While his gay feathers flutter'd, 
Sure something he mutter'd. 
He at least must have utter'd, 

A farewell to me ! 
He's away! Im'saway ! 

To far lands o'er the sea — 
And many's the day 

Ere home he will be ; 
But whereVr his steed prances 
Amid thronging lances. 
Sure he*ll think of the glances 

That love stole from me ! 
He is gone ! he is gone ! 
Like the leaf from the tree ; 
But his heart is of stone 

If it ncVr dream of me ! 
For I dream of him ever !— 
His buif coat and heaver. 
And long sword, O ! never 

Are absent from me ! 






HOME. 

1 knew my father's ehimn«y top, 

'Jlioijgli (learei lo my bean than eye, 
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Answer to the PUzsr.ES in our lasi, 
Piresi.R I. — Shalt. 
PuzELE II. — Because lie is given to blubber. 

NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 

He who 'tis said stole Helen from home. 
The goddess of silence— the first king of Rome, 
A famous soothsayer — a Grecian of old. 
Whose voice was remarkably strong we are toM; 
• These initials when placed in a right situation. 
Will show you the capital town of a nation. 
II. 
With the half of a measure and plural of I, 
The name of a poet yon soon may descry. 
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For iIh* Rural RopcMMfVv 

SELECT MINUTGS REVIEWED. 

My life-sceae has l>een almost unvaried — 
unrelieved by many uif those sad or glad inci- 
Hents that cherished in memory render the 
lilstory of the experience of some so interesting 
and instructive. Yet the tenor of my ilays has 
been broken by one occurrence, that I deem 
worthy of narration. It is abrief chapter of the 
aberrations of humanity; I will tell it, for I do 
uot despise a tale of human passion, which to 
»he is always a useful lesson ; on the other hanil I 
I am inclined to suspect his sincerity or the' 
sentiments of his heart, wno pretends to indif- j 
ferenceon the eihausttess and personarl theme 
ot human frailties, or on the tliousaud ills that' 
He!»h is thereby heir to. ^ 

I sec thtm — that youthful pair, buoyant in 
life's green spring, happy, as it seems, in recip- 
rocated aflTection. Yes, the bright hour of youth 
and beauty, the season of innocence and purity 
has invested them in my memory with a thou- 
sand soul-reviving associations. 

Shall I be reprehended ? all that was of grace 
aud of ease in the human form; all that was 
fascinating and amiable in manners ; all that 
was free and sportive and lively in fancy — all 
these, in tl>e proportion that is allotted to the 
mostfavoi-edofthe frail of the dust, were com- 
bined and concentred m Rosalie. But stop — 

I can arrest and detain before my mind*b 
eye that peerless person, unsoiled by tlie rough 
taint of impurity. Those eyes which ilarted 
theireloquentgtances,stiil beam their brilliancy ' 
upon me — that chiselled forehead, Intel lecto- 1 
ally" Grecian, still commands my admiration, 
anon my obedience — that curlinv lip, playful 
and snuling, is yet displaying its ruby-like 
splendor, i see her as she appeared to me, 
formed to be the idol of many a heart — the 
divinity, * not to speak it profanely,' of one. 

' Grace was in allber steps, Heav^l in her eye 
lu every gesture dignity audiiuve/ 

I first beheld her walking with her accepted 
lover, and drtuking from his impassioned lips 



the language of confidence and affection ; inno- 
cence t^ien cncircletl her brow, and purity 
was hj^r coronal. 1 beheld her first when the 
blaaymings of her beauty had blown into full 
ano^tM-fect flower. Should not an image, so 
heaven-born, float before my dying imagination? 

They lengthened their walk to the lonely 
spot consecrated fur the reception of the dead. 
1 followed — could I but observe and follow ? 
and as 1 saw them with bended knee offer up 
a prayer for the departed that was coffined, 
beneath them, I knew that sacred vows were 
there made — a holy faith on that grassy altar 
plighted. That humble tenement contained 
the mortal remains of the mother of Sydney 
figerton. He needed no splendid cenotaph in 
remind him of his los"*, but preferred to hold 
^ommu!»iim wiT: her slia^^ over the earthly 
and undistinguished tomb ; where, too, he felt 
he might pledge a pure and sincere love. 

Neither shall i ever forget him. i recall 
his countenance as it then was, not, as in after 
years, • sicklied o'er with the pale cast of 
thought,* but blooming with youtliful health. 
Noble and generous in disposition; liberal in 
principle; prompt and firm and energetic«in 
action, he was a beau ideal of manly char^ter. 
The strong lines of feeling and passion were 
market! upon his countenance, sufficiently tu 
indicate the imperfections of his nature. His 
errors were those of virtuous impulse. 

Such were they when I first knew them. 
It was easy to be seen that the principle of 
his attachment was unqualified aftection — ^ycs, 
he loved with an unwise passion ; <»f her's, 
vanity.for her heart was flattered and interested, 
not sympathetic with unselfish passion. Prin- 
ciples so different might have harmonized if 
not under peculiar circumstances, as it was, 
they bilked each of happiness. Is it asked, 
whence could have been her power? I know 
of none who will evinee more subduction, more 
pliability of temper than those who are raoBt 
tyrannical and vam. What griefs are renewed 
as in thQuglit I recall the crime and infamy of 
the one, or recur to the misery aud bliglitcd 
prospects of tlie other ! 
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The briffals were tpUmdul^ iWy wtrm dis 
♦inguished forcverj«neft»ltan interest in tliein. 
Oil I who could liavelo«»ked upon *hcm with n 
boding eye — who would have dared Id apgu^ 
aught but ftflicity to so auspicious art union ? 
On that epochal eve the bride appeared beautiful 
«ven beyond her wont. HertranM^endent beau- 
ty shone forth throtifrh h#wniple apparel to en- 
fcpture evprr aenaitive soul. The light padea- 
soj, the chief article of her dre^, was so 
taatefulljr arranged as to display the <lcveloped 
lieautiea of a matchless f<H*en ; beneath, her feet 

* Like 1it(1« mice itole in and out 

Ac If ibej fenr'd ihe light ;'— 
a piffled 8tomach4r embreasted a throbbing 
bosom; anda wreath ofsmall and delicate wiUI 
roses whtdi had been collected and impleacbed 
by some of her young friends, rounded two 
aoAWT white temples. Such was the bt ide, yet 
was she received by one who felt disposed still 
to magnify her many excellencies. 

Five years had separated me from Svdney 
Bgerton^and his wife, but had not effaced them 
from my remembrance, when I was compfHed 
in the course of my professional duties, to 
^sit the West Indies. I therefor© esteemed 
it not one of the least pleasurable incidents 
which sometimes t>efall mortals in their brief 
but plodding life, that accident had again 
brouglU us together, and that we were to be 
fellow passengers in the southern voyage. 
Time which makes such sad inroads upon the 
domains of beauty had seeminely stood still 
or had effected little of which there might be 
^ny complaint in either of my friends. The 
roseate huesltll mantled over the cheek of the 
vile ; her step was still lig|it and elastic* 
The fond endearments of their child, for whose 
(lake (he voyage had been undertaken, seemed 
U} cement closer and more close their own 
hearts. My God 1 could I have believed that 
auf^ht but death would ever have divided them. 
Kveiy zephyr that lingered in dalliance on 
l)ie decks of our vessel — every breeze tliat 
ajj^hed o'er it from the 'yesty wave,' was in- 
fusetl, redolent, living with their affection. 
Uow^agerly did I inspire the rich silver tones 
of her voice, and lioard up the mftnly sentiment 
that flowed from the lips of her husband ? 
And how often did 1, with mjf eyes rivetted 
in vacancy, dream of their felicity as too ex- 
alted for earth. 

i/ight winds attended us on our passage, so 
that our barque seemed rather drawn than 
driven to its place of destination. More than 
twenty-four hours on sliip board never fail to 
produce tedium and ennui for me; not so on 
the present occasion. We formed a coterie, 
imvt«ally pleased and satisfied. There was 
but a fourth |iassei|ger,a Mr. Talbot, in every 
respect an agreeable coiQpanion, so that we 
were not oppressed by a crowded and promis- 
cuous ship. Adventures on tl«e sea, were an 
€xhaustless subject of attention ; the continued 
presence of the subjected element, atdJiy roll- 
inland swelling beioie the uuiuteii upted vision 



till earth and %Uy glided into one, at 
sparkling wfth phoHphorcsceuce a» the imi 
vessel fuj-rowed up the lire before it — ( 
naugnt else has indeliblj imprcssed^ the 
^Tumstances of this voyaj^e upon ^ my ml 
Hius was our sef -travel happy rn {{[cntie 
but fairer scan, and more agreeable coi 
ions — but it was falsely ominous of good. 
Those transient moments of pleasure were to 
be followed by a threefold return of bitterness 
and woe and misery, by a fruitful harvest of 
guilt, infamy and crime. 

We arrived at Havanna, that Rome of tbe 
new world, whether considered in refbnmce 
to its pi^ofuse splendour, or to the maguMjColii:^ 
of its profligate priesthood. As we pMMil^ 
the beautiful bay, by tlie Moro frowniuo' 4M 
its battlements of proud defiance, anft iRr 6^ 
little village of Casa Blanca, which wMb the 
chain of highlands in fho-'distance rend^r-tfm 
bight of the sea, for it is no more, one of the 
ii;randest perhaps in either *hemispher»— I 
shuddered tliat the thronged mart of so fuMt 
a district should be the seat of me phi t^ ttnd 
disease and of death to so manv. 

Some days after landing, 1 happened acci- 
dentally to meet on the Passao, Egerton Mid 
his wife and their new acquaintance Tatbot. 
This was the first time of our being together 
on shore since our arrival, the nature of my 
tmsiness having; been such as to demand my 
immediate anti exclusive attention, f h«d. I 
(lowever, now so far accomplished it as readily | 
to accede to a proposal to accompany them on 
an excursion towards the Eastern part of the 
Island, it having been my own wish ,and pre- 
vious design. 

That evening — I well remember it — was the 
brightest I have ever seen. The blue empyreaa 
seemed to have been let down to canopy the 
spot on which we were» while a free north 
wind, the dispenser of health and hilarity 
through the city,blew gently around us. From 
what cause it was 1 know not, but our company 
seemed to be in unusual spirits. We dis- 
coursed long and much with strained and over- 
excited feelings produced by the charm of 
that hour, when at length 1 was startled and 
entranced at a wild and unnatural expresstoo 
that had settled on the countenance of Sydney 
Egerton. I could not s^ieak ; it seemed as if 
I was in waiting for some communication from 
him. While Talbot and Rosalie contimied 
the conversation of the moment, 1 saw his lips 
quiver and separate; and immediately tne 
words* ' It is, my God ! it is so,' fell upon my 
ear. Hie sound aroused himself no less than 
it did me ; his wife, too, who as yet bad ob- 
served nothio£^ was attracted by hia roeaaerHl 
accents ; large pallets of sweat rolled off bis 
face, he sighed, made some common apokegy 
to our inquiries and left the room. 

I retired to mv chamber, but not to rtit 
That night I rolli^ and wrestled open my 
pillow in a feverish anxiety, unable to sle^ 
when 1 laid down* and dbtressed beyond en- 
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•tooe had heani, still rung in my ear* ,^^ 
covjkl divide no^-lue hy which iteoiild ^es 
plained. 1 was involved in a labyrinth of 
thought. As i flung ntysetf a fourth time 
upon the mattrcgs. in utter dispair of sleep, I 
he&rd a deep and low gro%n ; I listened for 
it again, and it came like the difficult vent 
of one disordered in his sleep, it returned 
no more. In the morning [ learnt that K^erton 
waa so unwell that he would not be able to 
undertake the jaunt in some days, and it was 
deferred accordingly. 1 took advantage of the 
interiaa , to complete my busirttess, in order 
ti&at t might not be hurried in the intended 
exGurstoa. In about a week we left Havanna. 

We passed rapidly through the environs of 
the city, tliough there are perhaps more mag- 
niicent estates there than in any othercountry 
of the worki ; but to a mind of acute moral 
sensibility, there is little pleasure in beholding 
w^hat has been acquired by the blood and ser- 
vitude of our fellow creatures. We feel, how^ 
ever, refreshed, b^ the natural beauties of the 
country, presenting near the emp<H*ium a re* 
lieving variety of hill an4l valley, but singularly 
deficient in that great necessary of life, water, 
being, in this respect, almost a second Zahara, 
containing but sparse drops or lagoons of that 
element. v 

We took a temporary residence in a hospi- 
table mansion near the San Juan, a smalt river 
stream that has its embouchure in a bay, on 
the northerly side of the Island, which has 
since become of some note. From thts spot 
we ipade almost daiiv excursionif iato the sar- 
rouudiog country. The health of all seemed 
to be invigorated by the change. 

It was late in an afternoon towards the 
time of our return that I rambled out with 

Father C , a priest. My companion, a 

very interesting man, was a favorable specimen 
of his onler in this island where the proflij^cy 
of many of them is unblushing, and the viola- 
tion of the canons of the church open and 
Hagrant. 

*You find fault with our priests,' said the 
padre, ' that in one essential point tliey do 
not observe the constitutions otour church as 
con5rmed by the decretals of his Holiness.' 

* ifceltbacybeapartofyour system, [certain- 
ly do think it shou 1 4 be con formed to, as long as 
you retain it.' I replied in indifferent patois. 

* We can dispense with a part, without re- 
nouncing the whole. We have been villified, 
libelled and condemned by many of your faith 
OQ account of this licence whidi we take, 
without giving us credit for the many rigid 
laws with which weguai-d that holy state.' 

* There are many, very many, illiberal pro- 
testants, yet 1 think tlteni right so far us they 
leave this matter to an eniiuhcened public opin- 
ion and to the jurisdiction^f wise and civil tri- 
bunals.' 



of moral protligacy, that 1 WQuld Idosh to dis- 
cover among my own people, reviled as they 
are. 1 have seen the sanctity of friendship 
violated by the pollution of this,^ the holiest of 
relations. I have directed your attention to 
this subject for a distinct purpose* — he paused 
as if in hesitancy whether he should proceed 
in his communication. 

* 1 do not understand you.' 
' It shall be confided to you^t must I 

have peculiar opportunities for observation, 
therefore be not surprised at my knowledge, 
'fhere is a design upoio the bappiness and bonor 
of yoor friend — ' 

Which — what friend.' 

Rgerton — ' 

Egerton ! and by whom P' 

* Talbot—' 
'Impossible! worthy father, you mistake.'" 

He shook his head. 

* Ha !' There was a movement across a vista 
of the trees, which myself perceived, *can t 
convince you so soon ? Step here.' 

He lad the way thniugh the slirubless grove- 
of the cotton wood and ceyba. Ttie incident 
was sudden and unexpected to the priest 
himself. Good Heavens ! it was then (rue.. 
The commanding person of Tatbot vras before 
me. The conduct of that stolen meeting was 
too plain to be mistaken. I would have rashed 
between them but the padre bade me not 

We turned towards home ; the priest leav- 
ing me to mj own reflections hurried forward. 
A thousand Tittle circumstances now presented 
themselftts to aiy mind. ..I repifNiched my#«ir 
for my blindness. As i came near the house^ 
I perceived Egerton leaving its inmates in the 
company of the father. 1 made an effort to 
accost him. 

* Egerton 1' a sickly sensation come over my 
heart. 

* Have you seen my Rosalie ?' 
'Your Rosalie!' I turned away and he 

hastened on. 

That night was a direful one in my history. 
( saw che proudest intellect prostrated, and 
reason disrobed of her power. The fatal step 
had been taken and the beloved of one who 
woukl have sacrificed property and life for her 
comfort, had lied under the pursed protection 
of 

The 28th of October 18— was cold and 



dreary. (>n the evening of that day, a person 
on whose brow care had currogatedTpremature 
wrinkles, was sitting in a comfortable room, 
absorbed in a brown study, llie wind insinu* 
ated itself piercingly through the slight chinka 
of the building, while ever and again the storm 
witliout, beat with ^usty violence against the 
shutters. Another individual in the room waa 
an interesting girl of about twelve years of age» 
who was giving something more tnan childisJi 
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attention to ^ sweepings of the inHcwpiUble 
bUst OnaSiulden,an uncoinmoiily velieinent 
disctergp of rain seemed to bi-e«k the Ihreatl 
of her reflections — 

« My dear Father !' she exclaimed but said 
BO more. 

The parent turned at the endearing accents 
of his child, but said nothing. A starting tear 
already glazed his eyes, and an orgasm of 
feeling choked his utterance. She at4)se and 
threw her arms around his neck, and for sev- 
eral minutes a most heart-subduing hcene was 
presented — the sympathetic union of (ilial and 

K rental love. Chords ofa delicate nature had 
en touched, and their notes responded to, 
through an unseen yet powerful influei)ce. I 
witnessed that sigfit, so touchingly tender and 
affectionate. 

Each soon relapsed into their former mooil, 
while the elements still combated with unabated 
fury. The heart conversant with misfortune', 
but mellowed with virtuous feeling, has ever 
a fountain of gratitude springing up within 
itself, overflowing with benevolence and good 
win to man. Could the bosom of Sydney Kg- 
crton, harrowed up, as^it hati been,by anguish 
and bitter sorrow, be indifferent to the unfor- 
tunate ot the world, and hog its own comfort 
with repuUiveand misanthropic selfishness? — 
■ «c would it not permit its friendly thoughts to 
stray to the condition of the poor and misera- 
ble. Judge as ye may — 1 saw that such was 
tlie occupation of his mind on that evening ; 
the shriek that rung through his spacious hall 
had brought him instantaneously to his feet, 
as if he had been in expectancy. 

* Save me, oh, hide me from the wrath of the 
storm. 1 cannot bear it Will ye, good sirs V 
Mid a miserable object as it rushed towards 
our door. As if abashed at her presumption 
site shrunk back with her head bent to her 
bosom. Rosalie Egerton read in the counte- 
nance of her father tokens of approval, as she ap- 
proached and took the hand of the desolate one. 

* You are then houseless and homeless?' 

* I have no home--deserve none.' 

* Yet you have had a good one once ;^ said 
the father, * but you are cnilled with the stonu, 
come and dry yourself.' 

* God bless you — I am not cold.-^I am ra- 
ging with heat, with an undying fire 

* Are you so unfortunate or so criminal ?' 
The hapless W4>man staiied at the reproach 

and fixed her eyes upon Egerton — they passed 
to the child. A ^leam lightened in their dull 
nockets ; she strained them and with a gasp, as 
if in relief — 

•No — no! You think that sin precedes 
misery and causes the aching bosom. Perhaps 
you know it' A sarcasm it might have been, 
lor a smile swept over her face. 

That expression of countenance seemed as 
an iipen volume to Sydney Egerton. His heart 
strings began to contract and the blood to 
i-ouise riotously through his body ; his head 
reeled — his joints loosened— 



Hea\en! Iiad | been spared this' 
audible prayer. * llosalie, my child — ' 

• llosalie !' It was a^key to her r 
tioM^^ Y^H, yes ! it is inj Uusalie, t* sS.I 
Hnfl7»tt, you are — oli ! this hell that w 
minw within me — ' ' 

The child gave a scream of terror. I looked 
upon the face <if Ej^erton. Horror was charac- 
tered there, as if' immouldingreason^s mtnfaf^'^ 
I went near him and spoke to him, but Ims auiad 
as stitTaud iiiiyieUling as a statue ; hia eaun- 
tenance wildly expanded, but fixedly iatent 
upon the woman. Not a feature relaxed its 
rigidity: the unnatural heavin^s of his breast 
alone declared that the vital pnncipie hail, nai 
deserted its f)|ode and winged its fligfit ta a 
calmer scene, llosalie threw her arnA op U 
him imploringly, but he spoke not yet — 

Nee mngis incepto vultuin Mrmone oMveUtr, 
Qiiam si dura silex aut sict inarpetta c«ute«. 

Methinks, at times, that though we mrefmr 
creatures of passion and feeling, yet wc are 
rich in that we are such. While the inaatjiMe 
thirst of intellect, and the anticipating readMS 
of hope — of that true white sail that wafta Man 
o'er the surge and billow of life/^ia tf ar d ■• 
personal proofs of my immortality. 1 4mm 
another argument of the great truth (rmm thk 
source. When the desire of fame, or whea 
mortal love vex and control the Soul ; when the 
little atom — man — is conflicted with oppaaing 
passions ; when he, a speck in God's craatm, 
can influence, aye, determine his own fate evea 
for a moment, 1 may believe that it ia the 
bonds of a grovelling and perishing ooii that 
are irritating an immortal spirit, and that thtt 
transports of passion — not factitious aiMl as 
miable passion, sin — are proofs of an iniM aa rt a l i 
impatience. The germs of our very nature aM 
sometimes deracinated by the whirlwind «f | 
feeling, and the very soul made to cower aarf 
succumb, yet these I would fain Uuuk demon- 
strate its hereafter. 

The unfortunate female who has been feebly 
presented to the imagination of the reader, 
was in sooth the wreck of the bride Rosalie. 
Vanity, carelessness, crimeand perfidy had thus 
soiled the purest of heaven's mould,,aDd bad 
dei^raded her to the condition of the vitett 
being that kisses the earth — 

' who aspires, must down as low 
As high he soared, obnoxious first or last 
To basest thin|s.* 

In the events of that night the guiltjr out 
disappeared, the fire in her bosom replenished 
by fresh fuel in the discovery of her wroi^ 
husband and child. 

* Our torments may in length of time 
Become our elements ; these piercing fires 
As soft as |K>w severe, our temper cbanged 
Into their temper/ 

Not so with her. Her immediate course was 
unknown ; but there is reason to believe tkitt- 
small tablet on which the single character (t 
is rudely cut, points out her remains io i^ 
little grave-yani wlileli had been witness to 
her early but false vow. 
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I am enadled to a(i<l on^note more to the 
irec^diiif^ sketcb,* I lioppeneil Ut be present 
m one of our ttouse<« of legislation wheu an 
Hiimate«l and somewliat extraordtnary^is- 
TUMum waa ^)ing on. The quesHon ever 
ralculated to elicit fine speaking had taken an 
iinn&iially interesting turn and had provoked 
nte the debate the best speakers in the hall. 
The ol^ectora to the bill which contemplated 
relief to the widow and orphans of a gallant 
ifficer, had deserted their constitutional excep- 
:ion» that subterfuge of the cold and heartless, 
»nd plead the poverty of the treasury and de- 
lied the claims of the petitioners for peculiar 
MMintj. 

It wateaay tobe.8een that tB« cuirent of 
public opinion ran strongly in favor of the bill, 
hoQgh many, through self-pride, were daring 
mough to stem it. Its enemies had kept up 
I cold and chilling argumentation, and one of 
heir speakers had just risen wh<^ 1 entered 
he room. Murmurs of tlissatisfaction ran 
brouffh the crowd in the lobby, which produced 
to order of silence ex cathedra. The speaker 
lothing daunted made a powerful speech in 
ll^positioQ and sat down as if in triumph. The 
fiends of the bill were hushed into the hope 
ind expectation of some immediate reply • 
vhen at that auspicious moment a person rose 
m the other ^idc, a man of good proportions 
Hit wan and pale in countenance. His eleva- 
ed forehead, though wrinkled and cadaverous, 
leemed unusually intelligent. He was es- 
.eemed a leading debater. My feelings won 
«r him attention and would have extended 
ndulgence t0 liis effort had it needed it. 

1 eannot do justice to his speech even in a 
(ya(^>llai4 view of ttu He commenced in a 
ow and feeble voice which, however, strength- 
!ne<i as he progressed. He spoke of the 
lingular course of the last gentleman in the 
lemite, whidi had impelled him to engage in 
the discussion though he felt unable to do the 
lill justice. He inveighed in indignant terms 
tgaintt that false spirit of economy which 
itrowa out of sitfht all moral considerations — 
nat coald not discover in this pension to the 
relicts of a brave but unfortunate officer, a 
uppy influence upon those who were to war 
Mir Inttlea and protect our commerce ; or upon 
theoeople at lar^ wlK)8e sympathies were to 
n frozen in their kindly tfow by such reluc 
tance to be even equitable. He scorned the 
aeartless doctrine that w*ouId refuse tiie means 
of rendering comfortable for a few days, till 
^rrow should have finished its fell work, an 
luiprotected female. He denied that a nation, 
&8 sucli, was to have no feeling and that when 
une dies in the defence of his country, there 
was to be no reparation. His peroration was 
touching, eloquent and high-souled ; and need 
t add, the whole was triumphant. Tears glis- 
tened in many an eye when he had finished ; 
i hum of applause ran through the house till 
presently it broke out in rapturous expressions 
i>f approbatioiif If i ever envied the feelings 



of another it was on that occasion. I thf^v 
my eyes to the place wei-e he sat, and I tliought 
I perceived a fjiint smile flit over his features. 
That was the last public act of Sydney 
Egerton. He had sought in the excitement «>f 
public affairs employment for his listless soul. 
He won the laurels that are thrown out to the 
successful, but he cared not for them ; he 
gained applause but it tickled only for a mo* 
ment, lie boldly venturt^jl where others 
launched with caution — * praepetibus pennisau- 
sus se ercdore.' Honors strewed his path, but 
his aim was not a selfibh one ; they could not 
fill the deep chasm in his soul. He was cut 
off in the pride of his years^ in the acme of hi* 
strengtli. H. C. M. 



wstm mas^irmjiakwm^ 



NAPOLGON'S TOMB. 

I spent all the dawnings of a long day of 
hard service, far from the din of Kurfttaaii 
strife, under the scorching skies of the Kast. 
From amidst the forest of Nepual the name of 
Bonaparte sounded like a spell. White hi)« 
ambition was coQdemne<l, his senius was ad- 
mired, his misfortunes deplored; often have> [ 
wished to encounter him face to face, the closest 
approach, however, that fortune enabled me t0 
make to him, was by a pilgrimage to the tomb. 

When at St. Helena L started one morning 
with a small party of broti^r officers, to aur- 
vey the spot where the remains of the world* s 
agitator are deposited. The peculiarities of the 
locality have been laid before the publie ao 
often and so amply, on canvass and on paper, 
that further description is needless. The char>- 
acter of the scene is profMod and awful Icme- 
liness — a dell girt in by huge naked hills — 
not an object of vegetable life to relieve the 
general aspects of desertedness, except fhe 
le^v weeping willows which droop above the 
grave. The feeling of solitude is heightened 
by an echo, that responds, on tlie least eleva- 
tion of the voice. Witli what singular emo«« 
tion 1 took my stand upon tlie slab which shei- * 
tered the dust of him for whom the crowns, 
thrones, and sceptres, he wrung from their 
possessors, would of themselv<^s iiave furnish- 
ed materials for a monument ! — ^There the rest- 
less was at rest : there the Emperor of the 
French, King of Italy, Protector of the con- 
federation of the Rlnne, Grand Master of the 
Legion of Honor, reposed with almost as little 
sepulcliral pomp as the humble tenant of a 
country churchyard. 

• After life's fitful fever, he sleeps well.' 
, I withdrew my foot*— reiuoved with my hand^^ 
kerchief the traces it hail left upon the stone, 
and gave a tear to the fate of the exile. 1 al- 
so, was a soldier of fortune — our party quitted 
the place with dejected faces, and scarcely a 
word was Spoken unlil we reached our quarters. 

On the following morning a French frigate 
arrived from the isle of Bourbon, having on 
board a regiment of artillery. 
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The officers wlk'itwl »ml obtained perm is- 1 1 ion, in*beattfig tiK'orharbstir, lo appriietU 
sion to |iay a tribute of r<^spect to tbeir old I pilot that he H'ag totally ui)acquaiiile4 wtHiM 
leader's ashes. I acc4Mn|»aniett them to the ! c.oa^ and therefoie lie most rely eotirdly m 
ground, and raiely have witnessed enthusiasm the^dut's local knowledge lor tbe Mifttj a 
' ' ' his ship. 

' Y^ou are perfectly sure, plot/ said tbecap^ 
tain^ jou are well acqaaintect witb the 

* Do I know p?y own name. Sir?* 

* Well, mind now I warn yo« n«t to ftppraacl 
ttH) near the sliore.* 

' Now make yourself ofjf. Sir; in trotk^ffl 
may go tu bed if you plase.' 

* 'llien shall we stand on P 

* Why, what else would we do ?' 
' Yes, but there may be hidden datg^ 

which you ko«w nothing about.' 

' Dangers?— I'd like to see the daiiKen di 
hide themselves from Mick, — ' Sure cUmH 



like theirs. 

On the way not an eye was di-y, and some 
,who had served immediately under * the Em- 
peror,' wept idoud. As tliey drew near to 
the spot, their step became hurried and irreg- 
ular, but the moment they saw the tomb, they 
formed tuo deep, and advanced with uncov- 
ered iieads, folded arms, and slow and pen- 
sive pace. When within five or six yards of 
their destination, they broke oflT into single 
files, and surrounded the grave, at uniform in- 
tervals, knelt silently down. The comman- 
der of Uie fri|[;ate and the others in succession, 
according to Iheir rank, then kissed the slab ; 
when thev arose every lip was fixed, every 
b<»som full. 

In a few days subsequently, the officers of 
both countries met at Soloman's table, and af- 
ter dinner th# first toast proposed by tJie 
French cononandtr sras * The King of En^. 
land — three times three;' I really thought 



that the * hip-— hip— 4ittrrah !' of o(kr ancient 
enemies would never have an^nd. An English 
gentlemen returned thanks, and proposed 
•The memory of that Great Warrior Napoleon 
ISonaparte.' The pledge went solemnly round, 
each wearing in honor of the migtity dead, a 
sprig of bis gaurdian willow. The evening 
was spent in concord, many patriotic toasts 
were reciprocated, man^ good things were 
said, and the blunt sincerity of military friend - 
»lMp presided ov«r our parting.— i^nnf^tsftmaii't 
•Magaxine, 
— aeggw— Will \ II 1% 



tell you I know every rock on the coaat ; fAsH 
ih€ skip Urikes) and that^Btme of em l^—MM 
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A WITTY BUTCHCR. 

During tbe late election at Stamford a vio- 
lent Tory went into ttie shop of a Whig butcher. 
' What is your pleasure ?' demanded the knight 
of llie cleaver. « 1 want a calf's head,' was the 
reply. The butcher having two, inquired of 
hia Tory customer which he would prefer — a 
Tory one or a Whig one. ' A Tory one, to be 
sure,' rejoined the customer. * Very well sir, 
ni semi it home for yon,' When the cook 
proceeded to dress it, the brains were missing, 
and the master waa speedily made acquainted 
witb the circumstance, when he returned to tlie 
biitcher's,and indignantly inquired of him what 
had become of tbem. * Are you not aware, 
Sir,' replied cleaver, * that Tory heads do not 
contain brains ? Aad did you not choose a Tory 
calPs head in preference to a whig one i 

GOOJI^fiLOTAOB. 

Nothing is moi^ amusing than the alacrity 
of an Irishman insetting in a scrape; and the 
happy naiveU and blunders, with which he 
endeavors to extricate himself. 



An old woman who lived near the frentiel 
during the late disturbance with Grreai Brttiin| 
and possessed a marvellous propensity to lean 
the news, used frequently to make inqvinei • 
the soldiers. On one occasion sba catted ti 
one of these defenders of our rights whoas ske 
had frequently saluted before : ' What's the 
news ?' « Why, my good woman, (says he) tbe 
Indians have fixed a lever under lake Brie, and 
are going to turn it over, and drown the world !' 
' O, laws-a-massy ! massy ! what shail 1 doP 
ami away she ran to tell her neighbora of the 
danger, and inquire of her minister Iiqw sack 
a calamity might be averted. * Why, (says bt) 
you need not be alarmed — we have our MakerH 
promise that he will not aaiin destMj t^ 
world by water.* ' 1 kno% that.' ret«ro«d Ike 
old lady hastily,* but he*s nothing to do witk 
it — it's them are plaugy Indiana 1° 

Stephen €Hrard, the Banker. — It nnprn^ 
from tlie Philadelphia papers that thja yitle- 
man so well known on account of hlMnrtfiense 
wealth, was of hnmble origin. At the age ol 
eight years, he was thrown upon the worhi 
pennyless, and from the trifiing wages of a 
cabin boy, defrayed the expenses of TearaiBg 
to read and write. Such examplea are highly 
worthy of imitation. He is computed to be 
worth*gSO,000,000, and probably the rtoh^ 
man in America. 



Original Jneedote of Albert GaUatUu—ThU 
eminent American citizen began his career 
as a French Teacher,in the interior of Pennayl- 
vania. Early one morning while riding to- 
wards Philadelphia, from one of the wettom 
counties, a farmer's daughter came ont of her 
father's house with her milk pail in her hand, 
and without perceiving that a stranger was 
near, put one liand on the fence, and with the 
pail in her other hand, bounded over withovt 
touching the rails. Her form was handsome, 
A captain of a man t)f war newly appointed and her agility so pleased the countrymae of 
to a ship on the Irish station, took the precau- William Tell, that he halted his iMiaei rode »p 
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n the hoose, fM-t)|K»sed to m^ti^e the mxiilcn hi» 
^-i4f«, obtained u consent, and after ptacin^r his 
ntcntled at a boarding school in Philadelphia 
oi' a short |»eriod, in due time mad^ her ^rs. 
\lbert Gallatin. — ColonialJoumaL 



The explanattom* of dull schoolboyn, whose 
fpare ideas are just beginning to Uioot, are 
iutnetlmes ratlier amusing. Tlie papers give 
I story respecting a teacher * down east,' who 
:ndeavorii)j^ to make a pupil understand the 
lature and application of a passive verb, said 
o him, ' a passive verb is expressive of the 
lature or receiving of an action, as Peter is 
keaten ; now what did Peter do ?' Tiie nunib- 
kull paused a mMBcnt, and.^craUyi)ed iiis head 
ly way of aiding thought, with the gravest 
ountenanee imaginable, replied^' Well 1 dont 
now, witiiout he holUredP : - 



Health of the city. — ' General-Jlime of health 
ere?' said a hearty old farmer tftiiib friend 
1 Broadway. • Don't know,' said fie, * brieve 
:'s quite sickly down town.' • Ah ! what's 
f»e matter ?' — ' Can't tell — 1 went into a store 
'here they sell liquors the olher day, only for 
sliort time, and while 1 was there as many as 
dozen very temperate folks called in to take 
*lUUe braiHiy and sugar'-^-^ey felt * quite un- 
«(/.' — jyTeW'HaveH Herald. 



repeated it, and then pn)cceded to oxpfain his 
meaning. ' Many people, !!»»td he attend merL* 
ing, hear the seniion, and when it is over, they 
proceed to divide it out among the congrega- 
tion : this |>art wa^for that man ; that part ft»r 
that woman ; suchdenunciati4)ns were Unr suih 
persons ; these threats for ?/om sinners — and so, 
continued the shrewd African, theu^lveawa^ 
the whcfie sermon^ andkeeytWMefbruieniselves /' 

Some time last summer, when steamboat 
competition wttsatlts height, between Hanford 
and New-York, a man was, by some mean^ or 
other, precipitateil ovei-board, and droWfied. 
All eflfoits to find the body pjov^ unavailing. 
An honest Yankee on boai^ obsei ved— « Win, 
( reckon now, cap'U that it's right well for you, 
that that was'n't my brother, what's drown- 
ded !' * Why so r* inquired the captarn. • On 
account of cause you've agreed tor to carry 
* for a dollar and found,' rejoined the Yankee ; 
and (11 be dam'd il I would'ut make jou lii-e 
up to your gagenient !' 
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JV. P, fV-min, — Tl>« New-Yuik Mirror nmimiiices the 
Boston poet as a co-edttorofthat excellent jourtia], which 
is hereafter to be coadticted by Messrs. Fay, WiIIm and 
Morris. 



Repentance jSnecdote. — The hte Rev. Mr. G. ^.^^ j» t>_^, ._ 

»»»f».^ ^..^ A^^ ♦*. «.r» ;n#A tKx» ^u....^l^ «-«! Memoirs ef Commodore B«m<y.~ Proposals hare re 
tppen^ one day to go into the church yard, ^ ^^^ '^^^^^ ^ ^^^^ ^^.,y 8,^^^^ „f Baltimorr. 

rmlst the beadle was busily employed neck fc, p^j^l^i^ i^ygui^cripiion, 'Memoirs of the I. if« and 

eep in a grave, throwing up the mould and Times of tbe late Commodore 6amey,^ her taUier. 

ones to make way for anoUier customer, thus 
ccosted him : ' Well* Saunders, that's a work 
oo're -empleyed in, jvell calculated to inake 
D auld mon like you thoughtful. 1 wonder 
ou dinna repent o' your evU ways.' The old 



fpento'your evil ways. 
worthy, restinghimself on the head of the spade, 
nd taking a pinch of snuff, replied, < I thought 
ir ye had kent that there was no repentance 
I the grave 1' 

A gentleman one day rid tng a atumbline horse 
h)ngaverydirtTlane, the poor beast felldown 
od threw the rider into the least desirable pait 
f it,whereby he was most completely bemud - 
led, exclusive of a-bloody nose» A gentleman 
f theknight's acquaintance happened toarrive 
t the spot, just as the horse and his quondam ri 

'er were receiving their feet • Bless me 

^r. Blakewell,' said he, « what, have you been 
ighting with your horse ?' — r-' No, no. Sir,' 
epliecfthe dismounted hero>« we have only had 

little misunderstanding.^ 

Jhteedote, — Tlie fol lo wi ng anecdote is rel ated 
n the Evangelical Magazine : * An African 
preacher, speaking from ' What is a man prof- 
ted if he gain the whole world, and lose hi« 
»wn soul ?^ mentioned among other things, that 
nany lost their souls by being too charitable ! 
Seeing the congregation astonished beyond 
Qca^ureat^hin sayiiig» he very emphatically 



XKTTERS VOyrxmVO mCMtTTAKCES, 

Becen>€d tU this ^fie^i /*^m Agent* a^ others^ fm- Oc MfkOk, 
VMtm*^ mdinr < Xt » »ui 4t4 
R. Slatt«r, Coluinba4t(^ 9-^* : J. Mvrgtto, StatOribarsr* 8. 0. ft ; 
R.C«reJl,Jun.Elmir»,N Y $1: W. BNM.kii, Sprin»\i»fc, N. Y.fJ; 
B. l/itebfieid. P. M Delphi, N. Y ^ ; T. Bacon, P M. fimtvel N. 
T. fl; W. H. JarkcoD, Laneobvrgh, Mi. $1; A. Lincoln, Prari- 
denoe. R. I $1; J. B. Rob«rtson, BdlbCewn, 8p«. 83; N. Form, 
efanq«oit,N.Y.$I; A Sumjo, Cniro, N. Y-fl ; J. L. Strickland, 
Thomowo, Ci. ai ; S. VV. Fuller, l^yUen, N. V. fl ; R. L Sfekei- 
i»o«M, Coxrtckie, N. Y. $1; V. Ltvia|«o», AlbiNiyj N. Y. a3,'4 ; 
B. F. Avory, P. M. Paiknmi., Ohio, $f[ T. J. RumoI, M*Oonm<rh, 
(ia. Sl,lr.l}. MorsP, Nunda Valley, N. ¥.$!;(>. Beaedict, P. M. 
UnioB Ellery, N. Y. $1. 



ftUMMART. 

CaiakiUmndCatu^whturu Hail Road—Anoihnr rarvejr of tbia pro- 

cied rail-road hadbeen made, and tlie distaueo found to beTSmlle^. 

he estimated coat of the road, for a tiaglfr track, it 9SnS|7M; tho 
(irubable coot f59kt50Sk Propoitalt am isaviad for putting 15 milab of 
the rottd wert of CaUkill, under contract.— Owl, H^. 

Duriitf the last week, $1^000- In •perie were exported Awn tha 
iwrtof Buaton, of whtch V1,0U0 was in silver, and 4,(100 ia geld. 

The board of Uf^alth of New- York, have adopted kiroag maatorea 
to prevent tlie juiro'ittction of tho Cholera, into that port. 

Mr. 8. O Ta^eevwll, of Kingston U. C. hn« discovonMl a quary of 
■tones iiuitablo forlithocmphiopurpjiiea, and hasratablfohed a prtw. 

Htaphen I. Mdler, of Nevr Canaan, Cu killed hia two ehildreo, and 
oeariy killed hist wife lM«t week, while in a Klate of aherralion of 
mind, ihecoiwcquence, it la said, of a ' four day* ineetiii|.'— Hia ooo- 
duct, from the tiwft he had nttondeU mich meeting, evinvod a total 
di«iraction of his wnsHS. Miller ban boon cowuiitted to priioa.^ 
Mbtati DaUg AkvtrUter. 

MARILIEJD, , , 

At the Friood's Meedog lluiwe, in Ghent, on the «8th ult. Reuben 
G. Macy, of ihis city, to Phwbe A. OaxfrnK^a^ dougbtar of Doctor 
Ainos Carpenter, of the former place. 

JDIBDt 

To tbia «'ity, on the M inst. Mrs. Aan Boroh#icd, conaort of Mr* 
>lenrv Burch»ted,a 

On' the 44h inst. 

On tbe 5 

In Batti, 
Pioprictor ( 



I, aged 7U years. 

, .„ t. Mr». I«anjr Hollenheck, aged 33 years. 

s 5th iimt CMptuin Nicholoi. Hathawny, aged 67 yearji. 

^, Mhihc, J«^hn KiisseU, £»n. foi ibauy ytMfa Editor and 

\»s trfihc Button Gu/eiic, a£ed <W. 
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For the Rural Repository. 
THE PROGRESS OF THE MIND. 

Alt ODE. 

When Order first from Chaos rose, 

And hurled by Almighty force, 
The Eanh mailed ll»ro' the realms of space 
It s 8ovei«igii orbit there to liace, 

And essay it^s untried course^ 
*>'hcn first Crcatiort's anthem rung, 
And the morning stars together sung ; 
Then man from imperfections free, 
Seein'd horn for Immortality, 
An.1 stooti before his Malief's fftc« 
A spirit of an earthly race ; 
Btii fallen from his high estate, 
He found a mixed and mortal fate ; 
Doonrd in his sunken breast to fiud, 
-An impulse of n loftier kind ; 
A vigorous essence, Godlike food, 
Hcoveu-brcathed, elastic, unsubdued. 
This was the spark, the power of Mind, 

Whose feeble but expansive ray, 
Was by Almighty Heaven designed, 
As the restorer of our kind. 

To Keason^s rule, and Virtue's sway | 
I he glnowis of error to dispel, 
- And nature's mysteries to reveal, 

'I'ho' dimmed betimes It urged it's way, 
And shed abroad the beams of day ; 
First infant Sciei>ce sprang to birth 
'Mong the grey elders of the earth. 
By Kgypi's shtuee her 14ght appeared ; 
Then Greece her welcome presence cheered ; 
Thon fair Italia claimed the maid, 
Wiro lingered in the classic shade, 
Tlicn for dark ages, deigned to stray 
Thro' Gothic halls and cloisters grey. 
These were faiut dawnings of the day, 

But soon the sun in radiance rose ; 
Thciigtrnggling Truth from bondage broke. 
And freed the world from error's yoke. 

And hoary Superstition'i sway ; 
The PfPSB wiih liberating voice, 

IJade knowledge listen and rejoice ; 
We hee the arts once more revive. 
The Sculptor bade the marble liver 
'I'he Painter smiling on ihe tomb, 
(tave beauty an immortal bloom : 
The Poet wariped with heavenly fire 
l.ooked up to God and smote 4lie lyre ; 
lliilosophy's seraphic eye, 
disclosed the secrets of the sky ; 
And Commerce launching from the steep 
Explored the va*f untra versed deep. 
Then led by Heaven the Genoese, 

Unveiled the latest realm of Time; 
Where Nature's grandest works appear, 
IVHKi.ed B» man's iij|||ji|k>P-i.phwe, 

And Truth and Fre^clom's promised clime : 
A peal in Heaven annonnred the day. 
And Angel's bymn'd a loftier lay. 
1/phcld by God our fathers stood. 
And sav'd their birthright with their blood 
And handed down from age to age. 
To us lh« pricekbb hetjlage; 



Tb« glorious empire of the W«st, 

With science crowned, with Freedom Mrfft; 

Let us uphold with sleepless care, 

'J*he pillars of our temple fair, 

Till'neath the shadow ontsvpreacfiNgdoaK, 

All man's benighted race s^aU 6mi • I 



The foilowing effasion w friua Ui« pen «<* Uk* yewM Mr %L» 
itipennieiuJs ttio Female DofiartiDeul in the 0«niit7«l' Vmn^i^ 
kroancipaiittiu For her yeari, she ha« uot ber««|ttsl, pm^ft b u* 



THINK OF OUR COUNTRY'S GLORY. 

Think of our country's glory. 

All dimmed with Afric's tears— 
Her broad flag stained and gory 

With ih' hoarded guilt of years I 
Think of the frantic mother. 

Lamenting for her child. 
Till falling lashes smother 

Her cries of anguish wild ! 
Think of the prayers ascending 

Yet shrieked, alas ! in vain, 
When heart from heart is rending. 

Ne'er to be joineti again I 
Shall we behold unheeding, 

Life's holiest Tee lings crushed? 
When woma«)'s heari if bleeding. 

Shall woman's voice be hushed f 
Oh, no ! by every blessing. 

That Heaven to thee may lend. 
Remember their oppression-^ 

Forget not, sister, friend ! 

THE INFANT CORPSB. 

do not put the babe away. 
Dear mother, in that box, I pray. 
And set him by the window there, 
This cold and rainy day : 

Just see how curls his pretty hair. 
How veiy still bis features arc ! 
You used to warm his little feet, 
And bug him up with kisses sweet. 
When he looked pale and cold ; 
But now in that small linen sheet. 
So still he lies beneath Its fold, 
Dear brother must indeed be cold. 
When will he lift the sleepy lid, 
By which his bright blue ejen ai« bid ? 

1 long to see him wake again 
As yesterday he did. 

And then the blush his cheek will stain 

And his bright eyes look blue again. 

Thjr brother tnU awake, my love. 

He 11 wake again in heaven above, 

A,nd brightly beam his gentle eye. 

Where happy spiriu tnove ; 

In that bright world beyond the sky 

Thy brother ne'er will die, j 
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^or rh« Bjll[nl Reposifnrv.- 

If I hfld never livcrt, rtnrt wIhK I love 
fUd sliU been livii»s— had I never lf>vec?« 
Thai whirh I Inve wouM »till Ue beautiful — 
Ilapyy anil giving happiness* 

• ••«••* 
My tnjttrjes cam** down on iho5c who lovM me 
On those whom T best loved — 

• ••••«« 

Bat my embrace was f*tah — Mawfrkd. 

Ill the year 179 — in thevillage«f A— .lived 
\flela Beaumont, 'The maiden of tlie Green 
Mantle,' •» she waA frequently called : — the 
mvy of her own sex and the admiration of 
»urs. She well deserved the high encomiums 
viiich her loveliness received. Posseasins: a 
ipri^htly, yet not superhuman form ; a bright, 
ao^hing oval face, shaded with locks of the 
leepest d^e ; a mikl beautifully bewitching 
>1aclc eye, in whose smile cupid played ; it was 
lot singular that she had at one time or other 
teld all the young men in the place subject to 
ler power. But one by one her admirers 
dropped off, hopeless of ever inspiring her 
vilh a passion equalling theirs. Mine seemed 
to be the palm in this as in every other contest 
n which I had ever striven to excel my torn- 
IMRtons. It was a general remark among them, 
that there was no use in striving: with Albert 
Mordaunt to win the affections of ' The maiden 
»f the Green Mantle,' possessing as I did 
N^ealth, talents and some personal beauty. 

It was true that I was more intimate and 
Familiar with AdeU than any of my fellows 
^ ever been able to become with all their 
pfbrts. Whenever an attendant was required, 
1 was sure to be selected, and that was not so 
frequent as might be supposed. She was wild 
ftB the young mwr and tearless as the joung 
eagle. She might be seen on a sprfng day 
2*aoog the mountains leaping fronvrock to rock 
with all the life of the antelopr. Still, there 
were ¥ery few that would have dared been 
'ude with her, thoughtless as she seemed — as 
well nii^ht tbcy have provoked the lioness as 



tempt her anger — and there were many who 
would have rejoiced in restenting her wrofuu. 
Indeed, she was one whom all loved, anil ^ftkf 
^idercn] as a peculiar being: — privilegecf be- 
yond her sex — no one supposed that her actions 
could be wrong, so much was she res|>ected. 
There was not a sick or a poor woman among 
the hills whom she had not asHisted— all knew 
her, atnl knew her btit to bless her. 

Had you seen her on an evening when the 
bright moon walked amon^^ the stars and shed 
its soft light over hill and dale, youM not ha^e 
thought her such a being as I have dci^cribed-- 
then, she seemed calmed by the p<»etry that 
was abroad, and her heart beat with all its 
pureness, tenderness and beauty. Had you 
beheld her as her eve wandered over nature, 
or seen it kindling tn the light of heaven and 
burning: with inspiration— Hiow hanf soever 
your heart had been — whoever had held you in 
theirtoils — you musthnve admired — have wor- 
shipped this lovely — this inexplicable girl. 

It was a summer's eve— I sat beside Adefa 
on the margin of a gentle hill ; behind us was 
the setting sun. shedding a rich radiicnce o'er 
the sky, as it tipped the mellow clouds with 
splentlour. A slight breeze from the distant 
ocean fanned the face of na'^re — all looked 
cheerful as an infant's smile ! — Far off before 
us lay the tranquil sea, its unruffled depths 
flung back the beauty of that heaven which 
seemed to charm it into stillness. 

Oh, it was an hour, a scene, a place for love! — 
and she, wb') sat beside me, gazing in rapture 
on the calm beauty of that view, young in ho|ie» 
unsullied by the vanities of life, pure as an 
angel's dream, innocent as the brightest seraph 
that waitsupon the4hrone above, was dhe not 
a being fit at such a time to fill the heart with 
love — with tender, ardent affection ! 

Oh ! that eve with its joys — its tepOerness — 
its deadening disappointments ar^ registered 
with a pen of steel upon my heartf — That was 
the birth -day of my infamy ! — 'Jrhe desolation 
ofmydreamsof happiness! — my hopes — mypa<* 
rents' expectations — my thoughts of heaven! — 

But^ 1 will relate huw my all was blasted. 
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>¥itbered in the bud, on tfiai never to be for^t 
ten day I — It seeniK as Hwere but jesterda^, 
80 Tivid does the meroorj of that hour live in 
v\j bosom ! 

' How sweetiv,' exclaimM Adela,' the sink- 
ing sun flings hit rays across the heavens ! 
See, Albert, that little berk — ^how gracefully it 
cleaves the glassy sea ! — as if loath to break 
its still nM, it seems to kiss the waters as i( 
moves — and its white sails, — how beautifully 
the^ spread to catch the gentle breeze ! — Like 
a bird of ocean it passes o'er the sea.* 

•Sobrightanc! beautiful be thy course, Adela!' 

•Very fine, indeed! — YouM compare me 
with yonder boat ? 1 assure you 1 have no de- 
sire to resemble it. It adds beauty to our view, 
bat, who knows where the morrow^s sun may 
. find it — I'd like my way to be more sure, and 
not rest on such fickle things as wind and wave' 

' You forbid all sympathy with your feelings 
tb^o. beautiful Adela?* 

' Beautiful Adela ! — thank you for vour 
cooipliments — -I have a mirror at home wliich 
never flatters me, that always speaks the truth ; 
and if you do not keep a strict guard upon 
your tongue, I shall leave you to compare me 
wiih boats, sea-gulls and as many other pretty 
things as suits your fancy — so, unless vou'd 
drive me away, no flattery ; you know I hate 
tt and ckn but despise the flatterer — I have too 
good an opinion of my dear self to need any 
one for an informer— as you love me no more^ — ' 

*Love thee!' 1 replied — 'open my bosom 
and you will find your image traced upon my 
heart — I would not for the world displease 
you' — I kneltbefore her and poured forth the ar- 
dour of my love — I laid my heart open to her 
gaze — f told her my destiny was within her 

§uidance — to be thrown oflfby her, was to be 
eprived of hope, and what my end would be 
I knew not. But with her I felt that my course 
moiK be glorious and worthy of her affection. 
Alas! my words have proved too true — and 
t^ke has known the terrors of their fulfillment ! 
Her head rented on my arm — and, oh Ood ! — 
I thought that I was blessed. Her dark eye 
moistened, and the pure tear-drop fell on 
my burning, throbbhig brow. In a tone pite- 
ously melancholy, yet tUiillingly firm, she told 
me that she loved me as ib^brother, — that she 
was another's — and he to wkpm her plighted 
faith she'd eiven, was Philip ^dney. The 
ooly person fhad ever hated — siucNrely hated, 
wa^ my rival ! 

Sydney and myself had growli up from 
infancy in the same neighbourhood, were otthe 
9ame a|;e,— and bad been rivals sinfte we fir^ 
knew tn^ sweets of success. Until this strife, 
I hjid ahniys triumph'd over him. In school, 
in ali our boyish sports, he, though nearly my 
equal, coul4 never match me. By the time 
Aiat wchad guined tlie stature of manhood, our 
enmity had grown into « most consummate 
hatred. He was ambitious and it was my 
^(nHileistpkasure to cross him iii his plans, and 
oulvtiip his couis«. 



* But there where I had ganMr*d op Hiy liearl ; 
Where either I muit live or bear uo life ; 
The IbuDtain froai the which nif eurreat taiM. 
Or else dries up| to be discar<led tbeucet* 

and thrown aside for him ! — it was not is «ij 
soul to t>ear it calmly. 1 left Adela ro^flf* 
rushed from her presence and saw her agpHi 
but onee before her bridal hour I — ih$m I atjMl 
beside her — then / triumph'd ! 

Yet I will not anticipate the siorr of my 
sufferings and my guilt, i left her, anid sought 
among the mountains consolation for my %roe. 
The scene was changed^*a dark clotul wkidi 
had suddenly gathered in the sooth, roaatled 
the sky in sloom. The torrent of the alorai 
came on ! The thunders shook the deep Cbmb- 
dations of the cliff on which i stood, and.ia their 
strength, were like the peals of the Last Jwdg* 
ment! The clouds shot forth their lightniiil;!, 
like fbry serpents twining in the air ! — I cs^ 
on the ^ry of the storm, the fierce liglitiiiofii 
and the frightful thunders to strike me to the 
earth, and uttered blasphemies deep and pier* 
cing! — ^The storm had spent its strena;th; the 
fiery flames ceased to glow; and toe deep 
mouthed bellowings passed by ! 

«*««««« a 

Amid the mad ravings which followed that 
night's disappointment, — the desolation of nj 
hope ! — a motherHi care watched over me* ous- 
istered t6 each want and smoothed the hsfik 

fnllow of the maniac's coueh-Hih, there is no 
ove on earth can match the deep solkitodc 
which a mother feels as she haim over the 
fevered frame of her offspring I-*^ {mt^ at 
unalloyed with self! 

How long 1 lay upon that bed of siekooo^ I 
knew not. But as mjrreason gradually rot«r«ed, 
a confused idea of something trrnhln jom 
unknown evil seemed to have befalleo mt. 
Suddenly, like the searing lightnina> tiie U\ 
memory of that eve returned .'—Years have 
fled and though many and great have tMeeo my 
crimes, they all are mergeoin the recelisc4ien 
of this one. 

What a noiseless step hath time ! — ^Bot 
yesterday I stood forth in the pride and streBcth 
of manhood ! — now, 1 am whitened b^ Uw | 
blossoms of the grave! — The bright vimoiis 
which youth pictured with an artist's sfctil, 
have passed away ! — The food hopes I nottr- 
ished with a mother's anxious care, have Afsd 
forever ! — The grim shadowsof a coming wortd 
flit round my brain, and with fiendish maKce, 
whisper in my ear the doom reserved for «m« 
the unavoidafalie consequence of my guilt !•«» 

< Pale, gliding ghoste, with fingers dropping gor«« 
^ And blue flames dance around my dung^mrs floor*' 

"^And then, when the storm is abroad* thm loo 
comeSfiDd points her bony fingers at nso' h 
laughs in triumph at my writhing agony^-^ 



Some weeks had passed since I had recovered 
from the delirium under which I had softead* 
when i met Adela. She smiled as sweettjp as 
I ever knew her. She appeared, atsOk io W 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



8S 



fo mj welfare. She j«t loveil me m 
r !— Afed couUl I blame her !— 'Tis 
thftt 1 lii^ — I felt lb new spirit rise 
^rjywit ■Kftftft »he stood befcire me — my ^yes 
itttalad, 4lnlFthe fury of my pasiiinn burst on 
I <Wt MilUen one — nay, fttai-t not ! I did not 
Akjr tier there /—-She begged to know why my 
mme trembled »o ?— Why 1 gazed so fiercely 
9m ligr ?r— She thought the fever of my sickness 
had not left me — and she pitied me. I swore, 
And li^en knows that oath has been too faith- 
f«tlj adhered to, that she should never be the 
Bride of Philip Sydney. She laughed at my 
threatoing; but as she looked again with pride 
and' anger in her eye, she quailed before me — 
*9eware,bewara,*B«idl! 'vo«r Jiriiafhour!— 
tfHM^ my body is in the tomb my spirit shall 
liwm you there !' 

1 left the place of my birth — I sought the 
y c a r cst port and found a vessel was about sail- 
ing for . I engaged my passage in her 

and wrote to my parents to inform them of my 
intentions and bid them an eternal farewell. 
By some accident 1 was left behind. News 
came that the ship in which I had intended 
sailing was wrecked on the Bahamas and that 
all lives were lost The failure of ray inten- 
tfOBS was of course unknown to m? friends ; 
they supposed me among the dead and mourned 
nae as such. They would have wished me in 
the grave Had they known their son and friend 
was the mad Bandit of the mountains — the 
ferror of the peaceful villagers ! — 

Near the end of the second year, after the 
events I have previously related, as I wandered 
iftadisgntse I frequentl v took when in towns and 
viHages, ei-e I learned from an old peasant that 
the nuptials of Adela were to take place on the 
micceeiling day. My course was axed — 1 was 
4o be an unwMome guest at that festival !— 

On a bright June morning, the bell of our 
viUase church rung forth its merriest peals to 
call tne villagers to witness the bridals of Adela 
Beaumont * The Maid of the Green Mantle,' 
and Philip Sydney. The peasantry from the 
mountains came in crowds to behold their ben- 
efactress wedded to the man she loved. Yhere 
were merry makings that day and many a 
heartbeat with Joy, as they saw the old carriage 
of Major Beaumont wheel up the street as it 
wound its way to the antique chapel which my 
ancestors, in days long ^one by, had founded. 
Then came a long |>roceasion of friends and rela- 
tives. Adela, shining in all her beauty, de- 
scended from the carriage and with her maids 
entered the church. She was more beautiful 
than when I last saw her — 1 left her a bud 
jntt blossoming, and now beheld her full blown ; 
like a summer flower, rich and fragrant. 
. With the crowd of peasantry and servants 
that had assembled to witness the bridals of 
their adored mistress and friend, 1 readily 
gained admittance. — As Adela walked up the 
Uiig aisle of that chapel, 1 thought 1 saw a mel- 
anchsly shadow pass over her face ; that her 



eyes wvandered a* if in search fw some one 
whom she dreaded to find, and that her coloua* 
came and went. Not discoverini; the person, 
whom, though she deemetl him dead, she yet? 
feare<l she would behold, the calmness of ner , 
countenance was restored, and a sweet un- 
earthly beauty settled on her features. Then — 
yes, even then! 1 could have dropped upon 
my knees and worshipped ; fixec^g was my - 
determination and deadly as was^^ purpose 
there ; I adored her, 1 loved her so deeply and 
so ardently, I would not for an eternity of bliss^ 
that she had been another^s bride \ 

The Bridegroom with his friends soon earner 
The Bridal pair stood by the altar of their re- 
ligion. The i^ed father was beside his young 
and angelic daughter; — lie seemed like an/ 
aged oak, she, his pride and hope* the yonng 
sapling nourished at his feet, o'er whom hi^ 
branches hung and protected from the wide- 
winter's blast 

Tlie Holy man lifted the book^ Adda raised 
her eyes and 

— ' ft moment o'er her face 
A tablet of unutterable thoughts 
Waa I raced and then it faded at it came/ 

and her soft eyes, beaming with love and ten- 
derness, rested on him in whom she gloried. 

' Adela thy bridal hour has come P I whis«> 
pered in her ear. 

A piercing shriek — a fiendish laugh — echoed 
among the deep arches of that venerable pile. 

• Oh, Albert ! — not now .'' — a dagger glistened 
in the air — ' Help my husband — father--*! am 
murdered,' — the victim of my love and ven-- 
geance sank, her life blood flowing at tliat 
altar's foot. ' Oh, cruel pbd urate Mordaunt !— - 
But I forgive thee my tleath,as I pray heaveft 
may!' 

'Sydney, thy bride is death I Remember 
Albert Mordaunt to thy grave.' Tlie menials, 
that should have stopped me, stood back a»^ast». 
as they beheld the bloodjr weapon and my 
countenance gleaming with hellish malice* 
Some few attempted to stay my flight — as well 
might they have stemmed the mountain torrent 
in its wrath— I hurled them from my grasp 
and casting them on that floor, now consecrated 
by a pure and noble victim ; another cold 
iaueh of triumph burst from me, wliich made: 
each listener pule with fright, as 1 turned upon 
them from the portals. 

The courage w))ich all in that assembly for 
a moment lost, 1 knew would soon return and 
seek the murderer of their joy — the desolator. 
of that old man's hearth — uie rival of that 
BridegMm. 

I juiued my brave band on the hilla and 
found them ready for their labour. And a fit 
welcome did they give the ministers ofjuattce !-<-^ 
My pursuers came and at their head was Syd- 
dey, the Bridegroom Sifdney I raging like a 
wild baar and swearing vengeance on my heacL 

The bands of peasantry tiiat hurried to those 
mountains, in their zeal to avenge the death 
of their mistress, were but ill piepared for th*^ 
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t$sk the^M undertaken — my brave fellows 
scuttereil them with a breath ! I teupetl iip<m a 
riick to watch their ^y\u% bandn; — beneath 
. ine I heard the clash of arms anti beheld my 
deadliest foe fighting like a fury witl^ two o\ 
my freebooters. An instant and 1 was at iki» 
siae. 

'Leave^w^ to nie, my biave b»T^! — (hin is 
my task— 4r fi;;ht» lur a lost urate and luuKt 
have the boar (hat uienclied it from him.' 
VComc, Sydney ! — th(»u shalt be weihled to thy 
Bride to day and / will be thy Friest /'— - 

*Thouiiend in human shape!' — heexrlaiuied. 
and rushed like a madman on my weapon's 
point The strife was neither long nor difli- 
c«lt — my arm had strengthened in the wild 
life Vil lately led» and my passion lay cool and 
powerless under my will. IJis frame, thoua;h 
lovij^rated by the deadliness of his revenue, 
quailed tiefore the stout liioutitaineer and ttie 
4eep bitterness of my hatred. His blood and 
hers were wedde<l on that blade. The Bride 
and Briilegroom fell by the same hand, on the 
same day, and the same weapon drank iheir 
blood !^ 
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How I found this dungeon thou knowest 
and the fate which awaits me. When my life 
bhall have sped, which now lingers on my lips, 
i|nd perchance will not wait the executioner — 
convey my body to that place and let me rest 
in the same grave-yard with my victims, lliou 
wast once my friend, and this is my last request. 

The dying prisoner ended his days within 
his dungeons walls — his Ixmes sleep in the 

d^urch-yard of A > near the toniDs of the 

lictims of his hatred and of his love. 11. 



yROM TUB rrVW-TORK COHSTKI^LATIOJI. 

I.UTHER LAPEL ; 
Or the Want of Fuactoality. 

LuTHKU Lapkl was apprenticed to a tailor. 
and» after seven ^ears of faithful attention to 
bis mi||»ter*s service set up a shop for himself. 
>le commenced business under very favorable 
auspices, and every body said he would do 
well in the world. He was a good workman, 
had some monej, considerable credit, and a 
great many friends. 

But there was one trait in Luther's charac- 
ter, which had not previously developed itself, 
and which was to prove the ruin ot his hopes, 
and to disappoint the expectations of his 
friends — and that was, the Wantof runctuality, 
• And here let us observe, that no mechanic, no 
tradesman, no person who depends oi^he good 
opinion of the public tor a livelihoiNl^an ex- 
pect to thrive without the necessary virtue of 
punctuality. 

Lu ther La pel began toexhibitthisunfortunate 
trait — first* in disappointing his customers of 



vrork which he had promised; secondly, in 
disappointing those with whom he had pecuni- 
ary dealings ; and general 1^, in not being exact 

in the fulfilment ofhis promises in the ordinary ^ _ 

concerns of life* This was detrimental in every {a new one which Lather proinised. He wm 



By dlsappoinlinghij* cu«ifomeT9d|Vlie1r 
promised work, he lost business ; by disa^wnt- 
ing his creditors in the payment of nw»ttey, fce 
lost credit } and by failing to fulfil ^b|pi>tui^ 
in the miscellaneous coucernsof life, W^rftnt- 
ed the general confidence. 'Hius he loit btfdi- 
ness, fiiencl.-, and credit. But this was a«t 
all; his want of punctuality not frequently 
subjected him to the immediate loss of moaey; 
of tune, and of labor. 

Fur example — having promised a.auH of 
clo*hes to an alderman, who was to dine on a 
ublic occasion, Luther was half an hour too 
ate , the turtle soup was in danger of cooling, 
and the alderman went to dine in his old 
clothes. The new suit was sefit hoine'fcsVion 
as finished, and the garments were well lAade; 
but the die was cast ; the alderman was vexed, 
as well he might be ; ami the clothes were 
returned upon the tailor. What was to \k 
done? The alderman being a man of seme 
twenty score weight, and oT a very pecaliar 
configuration, the clotlies would fit no other 
person, and therefore tlie taih»r was obliged t» 
keep them on his hands. 'l*lie cloth was trf 
the finest quality, which, taken together witb 
the uncommon quantity contained in the gar- 
ments, rendered the loss a severe one. Luther 
endeavored by ciiaxins and by promi^fes of 
greater punctuality in future, to prevail upon 
the alderman to take the clothes; but tlis 
alderman was a mountain not to t>e moved. 
From coaxing and promises, Luther proceeded 
to threats ; but the man-niountain stood fast. 
Legal measures were resorted to, and a suit at 
law was brought to recover payment for the 
suit of clothes. But it was very justly aiguad 
by the defendant's counsel, that halt ao notr 
in ' pudding time' was not to be lost, and that 
in as much as his client was obliged to diaetii 
his old clothes or lose his dinner, it was but 
just and fair that the plaintiflf should lose the 
suit The jury were of the same^ opioioa. 
The tailor appealed, and the decision was 
confirmed, thus in consequence of being half 
an hour too late, Mr. Lapel not only lost tiie 
suit ^clothes, but much time and money in 
the bareain. He of course lost the castom sf 
the alderman ; and several other gentlennn 
withdrew their patronage through the alder* 
man's influence. 

But this misfortune did not cure him f^ 
tardiness in the fulfilment of his promises. A 
fond lover was obliged to defer his happinen 
for the space of. twenty -four hours — an age tA 
him — in consequence of not receiving hit wed^ 
ding suit in season; and though he did nst 
finally refuse the clothes, the recoWectioH ♦f 
the lost twenty-four hours, the pouting of hi* 
mistress, and the laugh of his friends, so cht" 
^rined him, that he forever afterwards deprived 
Luther of his custom. 

Another man lost his election to an tmptf' 
tant office in consequence of attending a puMi^ 
meeting in a thread bare coat, for the want of 
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<*xpee^€t t«;itl(lress the people on that occasion ; 
aiitl flMceti hc> ilril tnouiit the lostrain — but his 
eiuqueiice wa8 smWy marred by the conscious- 
ness 4i|^ hiifc;fitubby uppeaiance. He could not 
^l>eiik Itilr^n uld coat, any more than a lawyer 
ill Kn^latid can without his wig. The attempt 
was protiuunced to be a total failure; and the 
result was that in the coming election, his riral 
eariied^lhe day. Flereupon the enraged poli- 
tician brou|^ht hiK action afi;ain8t the tailor for 
die vMue of the office which he had lostv The 
action ^as just, and so it was charged fi^om the 
bench ; but by one of those chances of law, 
whereby justice is sadly scandalized a verdict 
%va^ rendered for the defendant. Nevertheless 
the expense of defending the suit, left him 
minus, at least one huhdred dollars. — But it 
would be useless to enumerate the cases, in 
which Lutlier^s want ut* punctuality to hia 
customers, proved injurious to his interests. 

Jn the payment of debts he was equally 
negligent, if he had the money in hi9 posses* 
sion> he generally contrived to put off* the 
payment, until his notes were protestetl, or his 
bills lodged with a constable : so that along 
with the debt, he was almost certain to pay 
costs. ' 

Luther had avery wealthy uncle residing in 
Philadelphia, who wrote to him, that if he 
would be at his house by a certain day, he 
would make him a present ofathousand dollars. 
Luther determined to go; but in consequence 
of being half an hour Unr iate in getting to the 
wharf, the stsain-boat went off and left htoi 

* Han^ it !' said he, as he turned upon his heel 

* what's the difference of one day P I'll take 
care tq t)»^ in season to-morrow.' He did so— 
hereached I^hiladelphiA v/lthout any accident-^ 
but, alas ! tlie old gentleman, who was in ex« 
oellent health the day previous liad gone off 
ill an apoplexy, a full hour before the tailor 
arrived. 

In almost every thing Luther Lapel was too 
late. He was a regular attendant at church ; 
but as he seldom arrived till the middle of the 
discourse, he could make nothing of it ; aor 
cottid be find a seat, though be took pains to 
rent a pew at considerable expense. He was 
always too late at meals, and was thus obliged 
to take up with the refuse of the table. The 
meat, if any remained, was cold ; the coffee 
was cold» or run aground ; the toast had dis- 
appeared, the butter was consumed — in short, 
no alternative remained to Luther, but to make 
the best he could of the scanty fragments that 
rema\^ed. The tailor had a -sort of military 
tarn, and few men looked better in regimentals 
than he ; but he was generally on the parade 
grottftd so late 4s to incur a fine. ' Alas!' 
said be,' a stitch in time, saves nine,' but 1 
am always too late in threading my needle. 

Lather Lapel was a very responsible fellow 
to \»Qk at, and became quite a favorite with 
the fair sex. He was also a fellow of seme 



was almost beyond his iNipes ; fur fie took his 
measures HO well, that in a Khort time the lady 
engaged to mnrrv luin. The day >vas fixed, 
the wed<ling cafce was made, the lady wa^i 
arrayed in her best, the brideiiiaids were pres- 
ent, the groomsmen were in waiting, the guests'" 
had assembled, and nothing but punctuality 
was waiting to make Mr. Lapel the happie:»C 
man alive. But he was 6<» late in coming, that 
the loved one got out of all patience ; and 
before he arrived, she had struck up a bargain 
and was married to one of the groomsmen. 

But, as we said just now, Lulher was a man 
of spirit, and though but a tailor he called his 
rival to the field to take an exchange of cuUl 
lead. The groomsman was first considerably 
frightened ; but presently recollecting thi^ 
uniortunate trait of the tailor, he niust<3reti 
courage and accepted th.e challenge. — He wait 
punctual to the minute ; but the discarded 
lover was an hour too late, and so he lost the 
pleasure of shooting his rival, 

Luther finally got married ; but his wife ^as 
subject to fits/ and he was one day ittt:}rm^d 
by his negro boy, that his miasus had fallen 
into the fire. * In the fire !' exclaimed the 
tailor, who was just then pressing down a 
seam-^' in the fire I did you say, Pompi ?' 
* Yes massa she in de fire.' 
< Well go back, and tell her III come in a 
minute.' He finished pressing the seam, has- 
tened to the house, and found Mrs, Lapel so 
burnt that she survived but a few hours. 

The affkii-s of poor Lapel were now going 
fast to ruin. His credit was entirely sone, his 
customers had forsaken him, his friends, were 
estranged, his matrimonial disappointments 
and misfortunes preyed upon his mind ; he 
t>ecaine dissipated, shut up his shop, aii«i re- 
solved to cross the Atlantic and offer his 
services to the Poles. The ship was to sail at 
eight o' clock on a given morning ; but Luther 
did not arrive at the wharf till nine; wIioRv 
finding the vessel gone, he muttered something 
about bein«j always too late, and in a sudden 
fit ef despau', plunged headlong into th#water 
ami was drowned. 



A fllTR££T I>I ALOGUB. 

Ekony* Good Morniu, Topaz, bow be your 
health, dis mornin ; 

T^ptu^. O, he be wretdied, tank you. What 
be de news dis morning, Ebon^. 

E» What news yoa mean. Topaz, Ibrta or 



db couQtry news ? 



How 



21 fliny news, so he be good or bad. 
come en the resurrection in Virginia ? 

E. You call him wrong, Topaz— de revo- 
lution you should say. O, he be all stopped— 
de whole country cry, horrid massa-crer fer- 
nal plot ? down wid de black slave I When de 
^^ .-.» .c^. .*^ ^«o «.-w • .^..«,. w. «^...« Greek or Pole rise for his liberty, then they 
•pirit. and laid siege to the heart of a belle cheer him;-— they send him arm and de stand- 
vaked at tea thousand dollars. His success ard, and make de oration and de ode, and ' saj * 
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ctown wttTfte *pres8er — bttr»l de chain, gallant 
pei^le ? — bk\Q Inm in his own betters,' Ah, 
i opaz^ ik white men and de cotuuied men two 
Uh^. — Halem Obseri^r. 

A QUAKKR WOMAN'S SCRMON. 

D£\H Fhiends : — There are three thingji 1 
very much wonder at.^-The first is tliat 
children shooHA be so k)olLsh as to throw up 
atones, bricll bats^and ciubs into IVuit trees to 
knock down the fruits ; it they would let it 
Alone it would fall itself. The second is that 
men should l»e so foolish and even wicked, 
as to go lo war and kill one another f if they 
would let one another alone they would die oft' 
^emselvea. And the thti*d and last thing 
which 1 wonder ftt mast>of all is, that young 
men should be so unwise as to go after the 
young women ; if they would oidy stay at 
Ihotfie the young women would come after them. 

AUTUMN. 

Lin^r tfi«nr jci vwhife 

As th<f Ust leaves on tbe botiglr. 
Te tittve loved tUe gleam of many a soiile 

That is taken ffomyou now^r—MRS. Ubmars. 

. Had we the tender and pathetic expression 
•T Bryant to clothe our musings, we would 
4well ton^ aad tlirilllngly upon the lessons 
taught BO lorcibly, in the advent of suber-stiited 
Autuiouw Coldly indeed nuist be look upon 
Mature and her clutiv^es,. who does not find a 
luxury of sentimeD^ iu the contemplation of all 
ker seasons. All are but choi*ds to that instru- 
■lieat which yields its tone to every breath of 
mau^and vibt-ates involuutarily to ever^ feel- 
ing of his breast. In the spring, the fair mel- 
«dy is made up of the uumingled warbling of 
rapture^ the involuntary trills of uataueht lin- 
gers>t(ve overflowings ofthatspringof g!ad»ess 
which gave mytholt^ her fabled fountains, and 
ft-om which issues all that claims the name of 
iuusic> short of the voiceless harmony of hea- 
ven. i» Summer, it is mellowed into the har- 
mony of hope. — The voice that never mourned 
is heiM in its rich diapasons ; its glowing 
|»rogre«slof»s are teti^pered to the calmness of 
matured desire ; its echoes are unbroken by 
the irregular responses of untutored passion» 
and its deep and ever varying consonances 
cbime»swell»fti&destuate, in infinite gradation, 
Beautiful, though sadly the reverse of these, 
is the style of Autumn's * unwritten music' 
I'he hope of the glad Spring and the devotion 
of the ardent Summer, have been damped^ but 
not to deaden a single tone. The chords on 
which once played the breath of the aj^ctions, 
«re strained but not to break. Th^tiind is 
BO longer almighty organ, yielding its sounds 
to the band ot n»an ; but becomes a gentle 
JEk>lian harp^ catching its ma^ tones from 
every breath of the Autumnal breeze. Plain- 
tive and sweet as though sound had caught a 
charm from the beautiful hues of decay, they 
come upon the ear, blending into harmony such 
^ strains as no art can imiute, no science ar- 



range, no skill record. Sdch is the 
Autumn, upon that deep toned glorioua 
ment — the heart. 

The grave comes heavily upon^^ 4kpt|^ 
of youth. Tliey have not yetburMP'tiwe iKe 
better part of their hearts. To the pil^6& Wbo 
has farther advanced on the higliway oGfiMao 
disappointments the last home of maiHs a ««l- 
come theme* Lovely to him, but only that it 
ali^ady holds his best hopes and hfe 0tdj 
charms that made the world fair amid Mk iu 
desolation, the grave, — the cold and» u re n ry 
grave sends up a sweet and holy call to hts 
weary and broken spirit* All tuit speaks of 
decay has a charm to him. No marvel then 
that he woos the melancholy influence oF Au- 
tumn, and breathes with untold deligHt her 
sighing breezes, and settles an unwearied case 
upon her red and yellow forests. Let cStld- 
hood hanff witl» enrapturing fondness over tbe 
brilliant beauty of Spring's first flowers, but 
its littleidols will wither. Let mature Touth 
yield its full devotion to the fruitful and fer- 
vent hopes of Summer ; yet they too shall pass 
away. But who, that has ever relished tbe 
calm yet passuuiate love of fading t»eaaty, 
wliich steals upon the unsubdued though sof- 
tened spirit ot one whose hopes have been like 
the summer cloud, will cling to such fleeting 
kues again. There is an Antumn in the soul, 
where all these images are miri-ored deep and 
indelible. Even the winter of age, though it 
withers the outer ft>rm, can never supplant the 
sweetly lingering hues of AutuiMa in the aouL 
They cling to the memory longer than hope,.— 
and the memory itself is life. — €iates. 

* Henry lY. of Fraace being out one dn m 
a hunting match, lost his party and was rmiag 
alone» Observing a country fellow standti^ 
upon a gate apparently on the watch, he aak^ 
what he was looking for. ^ Tse come,. Iierc' 
says he < to zee the king.' — * Get up behiod 
me' replied the monarch, * and 1 will soon con- 
duct you to the place where you may see bin. 
Hodge without any scruple mounted ; bat as 
they were riding along he put this sagaeioai 
question to his companion. ' They tell me 
he's got a power of lords we'um— -how mav a 
body know which is he ?' Tlve kiiig replied, 
' tliat he would be able to distinguish hun by 
seeing that all his attendants took ofi* their hats 
while he himself remained covered.* Soon 
after, they joined the hunt, when all tlie circle 
as may well be expected, were greatly surprisal 
to see the king so oddljr attended. Wheu 
they were arrived his majesty turned 4ft.tiiB 
ctown, asked htm if he could tell which fW 
the king. * I don*t know (answered he) but 
faith it must be one of us two, for we've holh 
got our hats on.' 

It is well known t^all who are •^^fiifflj^iff* 
with the early history of Kentucky, that die 
first emigrants settled in small squads, lilkc tHe 
first settlements in all frontier countries. Ik 
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Wlilual iltfentie. The order was whenever 4Ui 
iiUrua' was given, all were to run to tliat place*' 
fiir4/ one tnoruiug the sheuts and criea of a 
female wereUearU — all ran to the spot. When 
they arrived they saw a man ancl a %ear en- 
^mti\ in a cmnbat. 'JThej had it hip and thighs 
up and down ; over and under, and the tna«'s 
wite standing by, Iwllowing * fair fylay 1 fair 
l^ay !* 'riie com«any ran up and insisted upon 
parting them. The woman said "* no— no — let 
t*»eiii fijjht 1 for it is the first fight i ever saw, 
tliat I did not care which whipped.^ 



ol* e>4u^iioii, you not only tfeslroy that natotat 
dispositioti^a ps to ' be a doing,' but the grow- 
inj5 liabits will ^ulcMy exclude the |>erformaoce 
ot ever occurring, and o*^n^ important j u^m 
as not w«rtli tite doin|^ whicit fwoiOttiits tib laxi- 
nes8 the root of aII eva« 



Jnecdoie. — Ijwly Sandon possessed great 
iniaence with <2ueen Caroline, ttie wife of 
George 11 ; and she was strongly suspected ef 
tarning 4>er favor to pecuniary profit. One 
reu>ai£ible pair of diamond ear-rings, wltich 
sIm was supposed to have received as the price 
«f her patronage in procuring some office, slie 
wore one day, on a visit to her lAd frieod, the 
Duchess of Marlberouffh. After she was gone. 
the duchess exclainwd : * What an iin^iudent 
creatare, to come with her bribe in lier ear !' 
'Madam,' saad Ladv M- W. Montagu, %vho 
was present, * how shQu!d people know where 
the wine was sold unless the busii is hung outP 

The late George Culinan being told that a 
aiaa, whose character was not very iminac- 
a4ate, pointedly remarked, that the ' scandal 
and ill report of seme persons were tike ful- 
ler's earth ; it daubs your coat a little for a 
tiii>e, but when it is rubbed oft' your coat it so 
much tlie xrleaner.' 



Dr. Johnson on having argued for some time 
with a pertinacious gentleinan ; Ms opponent 
who hiul talked in a very puzzling manoer* 
happened to say, ' i don't understand you Sir/ 
Upon which the doctor instantly retorted, * Sir* 
though 1 have found you an argu-ment, i am not 
obliged to furnish you with an understanding** 
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8ATua»a.r, ocTOBcaes, aoat. 



ne Cnnmdian Casket, — This is the tHle of u iww 
senti-roonthly miscelUiky, published by A^ Crossoiatw 
ill the town of HainUtr>ti, IT. C. It i« le be decotea 
exclusively to polite literaiuie, ami afforded «i tbe lo4r 
price of 10 Shillings per annuiir, payable in advance. 
The specimen number is neatly got up, aud the con(eitl« 
interesting and tastefully arraMged— we iiQpe il miB 
meet with success. 



Pkdtp ^it^uHm ; •or (he BroUttrt in ^m».— Tivis 
romance is from the pen of the author of Richiiiev, 
Darnleyi &c. 4t forms the nimh and tenth imwbert ft 
nk\e Library of Select Novels. 



4 cftmmerciai trayelUu: Utely left an arfkle 
helsoging to his wardrobe at an inn, ami wrote 
to the chambernMiid to forward it to him by re- 
turn of coach ; in answer to whicli he received 
the Tol lowing : — 

1 hope, dear Sir, yoo^l not feel hart — 

rn frankly tell you all abo«t 'rt : 
I've mad© a shift with your old shirt, 

And you must make a shift without i-U 



LWTTSS&8 COirVAIBriNG RKMITTAIWCVI^, 

BMtiPtdattkU nfiee^ /tmr JtgMtt amd mtkertt ftr tk» 'BigMk 
yoluiiHt vndtng October ISlM. 
A.PIper,>. M.Wara«bur«h. N. Y.aS; J.P(iu«r^n,StoelibridM, 
M«. $1 ; H. Wheeler, I*, fil. We^t Mendon, N. Y. aS; A.M. Siroua» 
Houvcl, N. Y. ei ; U. A. Brown, P. M. Giluad, (X $5 ; H. PosiJ, 
Port GibMiw Mmi. tl : W. We^ Wrigtadboru* Ga. »! . H. HMyouV, 
F. M. Carrol, N. YTf I. 



A bill was brought into the Irish House of 
Commons • To cause the watchman to sleep in 
the day time, in order that they may be wake- 
ful at night.' Lord Nugent begged to be 
personally included in the bill, as the gout left 
bim no sleep day nor night. 

An odd sort of a genius, having stepped into 
a miU was looking with apparent astonishment 
at th^ movement of the machinery, when the 
miller, thinking to quiz, him, asked him i* he 
had heard the news ? ' Net's I know on,' said 
he, • what is it P • Why,' replied the miller, 
• they saj the devil is dead.' • By jings,' says 
Jonathan. ' is he ? Who tends mill then ?* 

Tfce seed ofLaxiness.Sever check industr^r 
in the young, even when it is unprofitable, il 
it is without bad motives ; for industry is habit, 
and if you get youth to calculating tlie value 



«(JMMIARr« 

BlaHing Roeks, — Lieur. VV'nmba^^n, s Crttrman bet* SWla«««r^ 
Uiatsawdu«t, particularly of soft wood, inijiod with guApOwtlef,4B 
equal ptirta, has thrioe tiiu alreti^th of powder aloii«, when uaod ia 
the blowioe ef rook«. 

Mr. KembrAodi Puule has opened hia galkiry of pieturee iallcw> 
York. 

The proprietor of tlio New<CitflaDd t]l«ilaxy olfera a ptemhNn dl 
fifty dollars fot the beat Original Talo that may be forwarded tu iktft 
oMoe prior to the Slat of Docetabea hmci. Also, a preiniam of Aftf 
doltara for Uie bo«l Original Poont »bttt may bo forwarded at tha 
aametime. ^ -, . . . 

How to maU Oftters of fretn OoTH.'-'Toke one piafVf f ratai 
coyn, (if you l)a*e not a krge g ruler at tiaiHl, wikb a knife cut the 
graiiM oace or twice, the length way of Uie -our, ua4 j>reas oat the 
pulp witli a knife, which ia preferable to the graiery) aafi-ono Ua 
cupful! of iluuF, one egg, one table KpoonlV)! if aalH oMVtOA apooafril 
of pepper, beat all well together, brown yoor butter, titea drqp ia 
your baiter in amall cakes, turn thom quick, fry ibom Irke oyetert^ 
if yon chi>oae put a ItiUe butter over ihoin utt t^ plata ; ibra i»^ofer- 
ablo to ibu oyaior plant. 



DclHuare and NiuhoH Cani/-— We jperceHrc hj the fpmtfA- 
liahed in the Ulator Saiitind, that 3l}.0(B too* ufcoal have bee* 
received, thua far, this year. During the week ending Bepl. U, Um 
number of boau with general freif ht waa 31 and 74 coal h 



MARRIKDy 

In this city on the 13ih, iiutt. by the Rev. ^fr. 8t«bbtiM, JcAn f«> 
Van Valkeuburgh, ofCamkilUto Mitt Caroliue itobbol, dawgbtct 
of Mr. Luther Hubbel, of thw city. . • , .^ ^ 

On tho8ikinst. by the Eov. Mr. Wkitconb, Mr. Ricklrd Puokrin, 
to Mists Mam Uuvoa, ^, ^ ^ . . 

At Scliohario, Mr. Abrahasn A. Keyser, cdiiort>f the OcbftMn* 
Republican, to Misa Elwaboth Ann Town«cml. . ^ - 

At New PaMs, on the 4ml inrt. by the Rev. Mr, Bmch, Mr.ltett- 
uel W. Pioruo, Esq. Jbiditor of the Ulster ^aliadium, to Hiae iiMivft 
B Hallock. 

In Claworack, on Sunday Inw, by the R«v. Bfcs Shifter, Mt.JX^m 
Kemper, to Miss Eliaabeih Morrta, bothy. ihiacilj^ 

DtBD, ^ ^^ 

At hia resHeoce in Uie town of Kena»elaoTviltc,on *o4lliing!, t^m 
aa illnesa of aboat two hours, Asa Colvanl, Eaq. Btieriff* of H« 
county of Albany. ... %» ' 

At the villaao of Kinderhook, on the 10th in^. Mr. Aanm Va« 
Vlock, after a aboil illucto, ui the i7tb yutir of hia afv. 
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For the Rurnl Repotitory. 
PASSING AW AT. 

Allf itU are hastening to their final gleep ; — 
The tide of things bears forward with no stay 
In all its course — forever on-^ away ! 
Earth an<l its toys together onward sweep 
To ruin. Man awhile may bow and weep. 
Then in the sepulchre of ages Tay 
Him down to slerp forever ! and the gray 
>^nd deeply chisseled marble may not keep 

His name from dread oblivion. Clouds of eve 
Taps on, and of their course no traces leave ;— 
And ocean-waves a moment proudly heave 
And roar, then sink again to rest ; and grieve 
Who may, as quickly pass, as soon forgot, 
*1'he hopes of man I — awhile— and be is not* 
I'he young and beautiful, matron and maid. 

And they of age, whose limbs are [lowed with yoftrs. 
Together through the narrow vale of tears 
Move on towards the silent realms of shade, 
Where, side by side, each in his chamber laid, 
£arth*s millions rest ! fair forms and hoary seers. 
The great and valiant, those whose trusty spears 
Have 8too<l for freedom^s bulwark, every grade 
From king to subject, all in one vast grave. 

The globe itself is but a splendid tomb 
For man I and hill and plain and ocean-wave, 
E en the %vild desert shrouded in its gloom* 
All, all beneath the bright and vaulted sky. 
Are strewed with bones of creatures born to die* 
The mighty caravan moves on its way. 
Weeping for lost ones left, far, far behind ! 
While, as it speeds it onward like the wind, 
ITrrr, on (his plain, where gliding streamlets play. 
Or, there, upon the mi»untain*8 breast, where lay 
The grateful shadows of the oak reclined, 
Or, yet, a little farther on, where, lined 
With human ruins. Ocean heaves her spray 
Ohiivibuet, pilgrim after pilgrim rest, 

\V(»rn and disheartened, in eternal sleep. 
So melt the clouds on heaven^s etbeiial breast. 

When in their caves the winds their sabbath keep ! 
Sn died the wave along the rock bound shore, 
its race accomplished and its beatings o'er. 



For (be Rural Repositotf, 

TO 

The stars, love, awaken 

As the day goes to slumber, 
A nd their stations have taken 

in the skies beyond number. 
The moon on the brow 

Of the night bath uprisen, 
A#id in its white glow 

The curling waves glisten. 
The sweet breath of love 

(las wedded the gale. 
And issues out from the grove 

Or sports in the vale. 
'Tis the hour, loxe, for us 

*Neath its sweet power to stray. 
And ask heaven that thus 

Love may linger alway. 
The skies — thry shall witness 

And hallow our vows, 



And bene] down to bless 

What viitue allow*. 
As undying as pure. 

As the lights which we 8ci»« 
As drep, true and sura 

Is my love, sweet, for thee I 

From the Now- York Amulet. 
AUTUMN. 

BY J. A. HARRIS. 

The opening buds of fprhig. 
Those beauteous harbingers of sunny ^kics 
And cloudless times, are gone, and bring 

Their golden fruits of richer dyes. 

Morn, like a summer bird 
O'er the tall trees lifts up her purple wing : 
Dipping, in warm light lowly vale», the tbiid 

Season of joy to bring.* 

Earth's garniture is light 
For iipw the Kifver habit of the clouds 
Comes down upon the Autumn sun, and bright. 

The flash of noon-beam sbrouds. 

A beautiful spirit pours 
New glory on the autumn wood;), and leaves 
Its mellow richness on the witli«r*d flowers. 

That playful Zephyr weaves ; 

With trembling leaf of beach. 
And solemn bow of ash, deep^rtmsoned all, 
And maple, yellow-leafed, and oak, with each 

Fading memorial, 

To crown his silver head. 
When Autumn like a faint old man, sits down 
By the way side, aweary — Soft wings spread 

His rustling couch of brown. 

So shall old age rejoice. 
To hear the solemn faymo lifted by Death ; 
Aye, and the yellow leaves shall have a voice, 

An^ Autumn's warning breath. 

To speak of days wei! spent— 
Of infancy, mid-li(b, and each revolving year 
That came with honor, friends, and sweetly bleaC 

Visions of joy so deair. 

To the young burning eye. 
Oh what a glory doth this world put on I — 
He looks up to the glorious Aotunui sky. 

And thinks it his bright home. 

It fires his soul for fame : 
And from his dassling dreams a spirit walking 
Plumes Genius with a steadfast upward aim. 

And eagle pinions shaking. 

' Up ! up ! ' the spirit cries ; 
Hark! — loud^s the thunder of his fearless finiio%' 
And heaven born Genius, wingM with lighiuing ffici, 

To Fame's supreme dominion. 



]Bsra(ftotiiS3<» 



Antwtr to the PunLSS m our /csf. 
Puzzle i. — Because it is aiunetiines an engravieg C" 
gray wing.) 

Puzzle ii. — Because it contains A. D. E. T.CaJP«i9<) 
NBW PUZZI^KS. 

Why is Dr. Nott'e new steam boat « Novctt^ tts & 
white swelllBfP - S 

n. 

Why is the city x>f Hudson like a colt ? 



RURAXi RSPOSZVOB 

Ii pobliiked evscy otberSatardav bj WILLIAM B. 






Uttdaoo, N. V. at ON8 HOLLA 

Person! forwarding FIVE DOLLAB9 shaU jeoiiTa S&tflf^ 
The Tolume will eontsia 4 Engniviags, and a TiOe pafa aavjii'' 
will he fnrnivhMl at the end of th** year. 

ft^AU Ordera and Conunoaicatioas must be m^st mmid te ussi^ 
attention. 
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self with all unclean ness/ Scarcely had ( 
noriced this, ere the object of my speculatioic 
Itad burst in upon my retirement. I tl»en be*: 
lieved him to oe labourin*; under the influence 

of mere intoxication. • Kducated at Col- 

\e**^, — priictised rtt the Bar in $. C &c. &c. 
Were njrain wildly and incoherently uttered 
by him, bowing at the same time, not ungrace- 



For tli<) Rural Ropoiiitury. 

THE WANDERER. 

• Educated at College — practised at the 

bar in Sontli Carolina — been a member of the 
Legislature' — • Why, my little gentleman, Vtn 

a manof eminence althoufi;h I lookso^ — uttered ^^ , _ ^ ^^ ,._ „«...^ ^, «..^.w^^- 

one of the most wild and hajjjranl pictures of i fully. And, then, not regardinj; the interro- 
human wretchedness I ever beheld. It was aUatory which I put to him, he fell to repeating 
delightful autumnal sunset, the pro^id king of j passages from both the Greek and Latin classics, 
day haxi just descended, leaving the western i with a readiness and copiousness which truly 
hoiizon jn all that surpassingbeauty which Mian astonished me. I rea^lily concluded, as he 
may admire, but cannot describe. I was sit- evidently wished it t<i appear, that he had been 



tinv pensively at my window, induls^ing in a 
tram of thouglit, to me ever deliglitlul. The 



a man of no inferior staiup. But what was he 
now ? Hill stathed intellect, the deep lines of 



wonders and beau lies of creation, the gmMln ess I hifi haggard countenance^ his torn and filthy 
and beneficenceof the great Father of all, every 'garments, all bespoke that a desolating blight 
where so signally displayed, filled my mind, j had come over him. I felt a keen desire in 
as I alternately glanced from the burnished know somethinsj of his history, for I by thi* 



sky to the richly waving harvest fields with 
emotions which 1 may in vain hope to express. 
And this, I mentally exclaimed, as I viewed 
again and again the beautiful and far-stretching 



time felt assured that something besides intox- 
ication had thrown into chaos that cultivated 
mind, and caused that frenzy of the brain, but 
his wild and unsteady appearance gave me no 



lamlscape, this is the residence of man, who, promise of being gratified. I endeavoured to 
created with endowments but little inferior to i soothe him, that I might draw something from 
the angels, reigns througli the lower walks the, him in relation to his situation — but my cflbrts 



supreme loht What cause has he, I contin 
ued» to t»ear in constant remembrance the 
fountain of all good, and to use aright the noble 
and exalted nowers which have in all goodness 
and wisdom been assigned him ! Such were my 
reflections, when the broken sentences which 
head this article broke upon my ear. 1 turned 
and beheld a group of lads collected around a 
ragged and loathsome figure, whose chattering, 
and grotesque gesticulations appeared highly 



were fruitless. He continued without ces.sa- 
tion, for some moments his aimless ravings ami 
rehearsals. At length I approached him, and 
with some sternness again endeavoured to 
silence him. He regarded me with an eye 
that kindled into fury, exclaiming more pas- 
sionately than ever, < You regard that heathen 
wretch, Socrates, as a philosopher and a wise 
man^don'tyou ? Oh ! he'sasai^a^i^^, he has sent 
his evil demon to torment me. Ah ! see he 



to aTnu»e iheni. His actions, singular and comes, he comes^ — and with a hideous shrieky' 
ludicrous as they were in themselves, produced the recollection of which evenyet thrills througli 
in my mind a most painful sensation, and I me, rushed from the house. I followed him, ( 



involuntarily exclaimed, • Is this one of the 
favored face of GotI, one of the proud lords of 
creation, degraded below even the very brutes! 
And this doubtless, is caused by his own un- 
holy and irregular courses. Profaning the 



felt that 1 had a duty to perform, and was de- 
termined not to shrink from it. I felt that his 
confinement would be no less a mercy to him- 
self than to society. He had proceeded but a 
little way before I saw him fall. I procured 



intake he bears, he has set at defiance the assistance and approached him. A bhiinly 
ri'^hTeous^ giver of his life and coutamiudtcd him-' foam was upon his lips — he waa writhing iu the 
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mrmi terrible rrniTvY^imr*, an^ hk «niilic7aMj 
shasff J appearanr^ 1 *h;»ll newer fonrrt- I ImmI 

mn4 4rf^rwtUstt as Imt apfwrarrd, no eftwt »h»iilil 
fce fipmred for Irt* rclfrf or cwHfwt. Whm ibi* 
fearfal ftfNi^m erased, be ap^prarrd dnH am! 



is iKKhifi^ stratt»elT aocMBKHNi ia tbe stnfT of 
mw lUr ; r«ir tlie same Ticea, aAct the i»aine im- 
cKastened pasMons Uvriii:; tlaB«9aiKl« of the 
>kHm{i of UceDtiov.s intlHt^rnrr, by nearlf 
aiwHar paths* aiMi atlefiiled »iih iKarljr like 
circMin&tances, down i» the g;Qirtff wretcbetl- 
heaTjr,^ ml fate an ffcoMTtnral brief con vbIsi re j ne»« and ile^^air. 1 «m now near mj end, the 
Biirl,wsi%U^frMyrimrt. 'iTieToI lowing iwotb- tgrave ii ofienins its porfaU to receire me, ami 
In'' hcapj^arcil rela^in^ into his former mood,! I wouki fain »it:k in •»il«»nce into its bosom, md 
mntl commmcefl repeat injE his accofttOHied ;;ib< ; have the ara»c of obUvtoos for^eifulncss mil 
brmh, though fwmieif^hat in a nabdued tone- «iver the short existence which I have disgraced. 
Except m cmilinualljr increaiting weakneiM, he Bot I have one reqacst la make, which I can- 
laj nearly in thia Mtvation (or three days; not well do without revealioj; something of my 
during which time he woald occaMooaily ex- lUstcN^. My story too awij serve to warn 
hibit i^lfmpMfS of Tetcrrniog i^a^Kwu ihi the others iirto the path of virloe. Briefir tfcen — 
morning of the fimrlh 4ay, I vitfitefl him as I was bom in opulence, of parents who occa- 
iKtual, and as I bent over him, 1 thov^cbt I pied no fnc«n station in society^. Mjr father 
discoreretl a sofhfr expression in his lar|;e bl»e died when I was yoong. <eani^ me t9 the 
eve, which he fixwl more earnestly and steadily doting kindness and guidance of a widowed 
upon me, ttian I had before <ibsenred. Upon mother. \\ ithnowisiJiunpTitified^noplcasare 
niv asking him if he was free from pain, he uutasted, a will onrestrained, I grew vp a 
wihlly rrjilied. '4 am fiee from pain, but not proud, reckless headstrong boy. Great naias 
fffun aslonislmicrit at »ny present sttsatioo. were bestowed upon my education. All the 
Tlhrre 9m I? To w4iose tK>S|Htality am I advantages tlial wealth could purchase were 
indebted f' -I saw that reasim was tndee<l enjoyed by me. I retumedfromoneofthclirst 
breaking in upon hi% shattered inteHect, and c^iikgiale institutions of our country, where, 
unt^illitig to agif;:(c him, I offered him Mich ex- with rhe seeds of learning, had also been aown 
planation as 1 eouhl without exciting him, 1 the seeds i>( my future downfall and oiisery. 
itircked him ni the ^roliision of. thanks whidil was then in tlic incipient 8taj;cs of gitniblrii^ 
hi\Umtn\, f-autioned hira against excitations, 'and dissipation. 1 en»braced the pfxyfessiiNi of 
and assure<l him tfwt he tnigirC now calculate^ the Law, and was practising with stmie syccess 
with conlhlence upon a speedy recovery.! and applause. 1 was at an age, and in a situ- 

* Never,' he exclaimed, with prcuruir warmth, I atiou proper for forming the interesting and 

* even tfow the chMIs cd* death are freezing up ' important connexions of life. I cast aboat me 
my vit;^lH — Yes,' he added altera pftuse» 'thetibr a companicm with whom to share the toils 
^inifmH i>f earth arc fmt fading from 4i\y view* 'and cares ever incident to this stage of exia- 
the grav** will soon claim fins for its own,' i tence. Nor was I long in fastening my cj^s 
lv;uv<\ that by dwelling upon exciting subjects | upon one who was richly adorned wtth adi the 
he mi^lit rela|j»e into his former wildness. 1' amiable and endearing virtues of her sex.' — 
tlicrf lore eirthfavtmred ami with 8«mie success, 
l«Mtivert and calm him. Earnestly as 1 wished 
to know smiK-'thing more (d this singular man, 
1 fnnsidereilthatitwouklbeuiiivisetointroduce 



Here the voice of the agitated speaker laltered, 
lie covered his lace with his liands« atnl con- 
tinued for sonvetiine silent, evidently over- 
whefmed by the agony of his feelings. 1 felt 
tire i*uhjcct then ; so, altera proloiij^e4l visit, I [ tiotat liberty to interrupt those feelings, caaaed 
left hins Hssumig him in reply to his earnest. by the compunctions of a guiky conscietioe, 
ii<ili(itatioiiM, lliHt J \%oulflyas i had ilone, con- and I toi», sat in silence. 



tinno to hcc him olten. — 1 visited Imii earJy 
tlu* folloMiirg m<Mni4i<;, -ai>d a Ibicetl, ihuugli 
iiMiuiiil'iil smile playiMl upon his countenance, 
lift he sti etched out liis trembling, einuciuted 
liMiul. lie was culm, his reason appeared 
ihar anil set tlf<l, but l)iH physical powers were 
^ii'juI^ wtakfiK'd. He uas plainly a man ol 
supoitor intellect, os well as ol superior ac- 
quinMOf ntH ; but <lihvase, miftfortunc, or vice, 
Ol all, lia<l evidendy been busy with him, and 
luid reduced him to a mere t*emnaiitor4iis form- 
er self. I i;er|ttc»(ed of him tlie story of his 
I'lfr — lit this, a burning flusli spread over his 

Knilid Matures, hfa eyes glistoneu fur a moment, 
\H bresHt Iteaveil as ilstruj;glii»g with some 
Kitoiig »*moliun, ainl his face was bathetl in 
teais. Alter an agilulion of smne moments, 
he acpeaied to havi; obtained a partial mastery 
over his leeliiius^and replied to myr request in 
lubtttaiiceHdiuiloHs; 'boiiowlul asiti»«theie 



At length he ex- 
claime<l, * Alas, that / shouhl liav<f muniered 
her ! Our union afforded us the most blisslal 
anticipations of conving happiness. AimI, ia* 
tlced, we nii«rht Ikivc been nappy, fiad it not 
been for my renewal of former acqiiaiii(anoea« 
and a consequent renewal of* Awiner habits aad 
abiMTations. 1 shall 4iot, 1 cannot be »uiii^ 
It is suflicicntly painful to glance at the main 
poi n t s of my ha tc fu 1 cou rses. «Soon, a neglected 
business, a 10{)S of confidence and of popular 
favour, a ruined and desperate fortune, an ag- 
ontxe<l imrcnt, and a broken hearted wile, bore 
awful testimuiiy to the effects of my dainniog 
sins. Hut desperation had now seized apou 
me, and I rushe<l on btimlly and reckleaalj. 
My own substance I had wasted. 1 had drawn 
upon tl>€ overweening kindness of my a^ed 
parent,till I had reduced her fortune to a mere 
remnant, and even that little remnant I was 
detei mined she should not reserve, as she in- 
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tOfcde^, for my negfecfeti, wiflTerinj^ fmm\y. _ 
fkm*n^d arountl hc»r (bo uttered this witb ntow 
mnd expi*es8imi of bitter ilerision) entreated 
her, promiseit ret'ormalion ; butaU this she hnd 
heard too oCteii, and she repifmcluid trie with 
fciy cruel tj and vices, uml re-expressed her 
firtn and unalterable resolution to preserve the 
little that was left from mv insatiate grasp. [ 
was i nfuriate, and cursed. 6, bitterness ! cumerl 
and heaped unmeasured abuse upon her who 
gave nie bii th, and who had extended to ine 



• f 

I 



Ukeasparkoffeelias;. IMtemiitfOM working 
xvi(hin me, to whicb I hml'lony; been a stranger. 
I conveyeiHiertoa bed — "Stephen," she faintly 
and entreallnsriy said, *«Stepben> lam djina 
will yotr Tet me see our little Mary before r 
(Hc?"^ Oil, the all consuming agony of that 
moment ! I felt tlvat slic- was^ tndee<l dyings, 
and that Jwaslier executioner. Still, she was* 
so mrld, so uncomplaining, it would have 
8(»ftened a lianler heart than mine. Not a re- 
proach, not a hirsh word«lid she utter. 1 felt? 



even more than usual parental kfmhiess. I iny biafn whirl, I shouted, I raved — 1 knovvi 
was desperate— what was I to <lo? Money ! I n«>t what I did. Presently the room was filled 
mtist have money! — Fargery ! Ah, the de^ip * 



daocinatioAof my guilt increased. Thethough't 
entered my mind — 1 recked not consequences— 
the deed was done — my Motfier-s name was 
foTgedL It was as I had expected. To save 
her *vretched son from the infamy he more 
than deserve<l, and to conceal his guilt, the 
small remainder of her fortune was given up, 
and she was left in beggarjr and want — but 
not loiie to want — her afflictions were too se- 
vere, she sunk beneath them. Why could 1 
not have stopped here, and afforded one little 
raj of comfort to the suffering, dying angel who 



with those who were there to comfort, and to* 
perform kind offices f<jr the poor, dying victiiO' 
of my abuse. Ami little Mary was besid^ 
her. O, the relentings that then poured iri^ 
upon my soul f 1 knew that my unkindness. 
had broken tl>e heart of my wife— >! knew that 
my last act of barbarity had hastened hei< al- 
ready downward passage to the tomb. 1 was 
called to her bedside — she was taking leave fif 
the little, unfortunate Mary, and asslie printecl 
the last kiss upon her brow, I saw my dyin*^ 
wife draw my miniature, given to her in other 
and better days, from her bosom ; she raised 



soon followed her. But every sensibility was jit to her lips, and then placed it in the bosoiii' 
»_• .._». r I ... . ^ of the child. O, agony, 1 was almost phren-* 

zied ] As I bent over l>er, she said, ** t^nft kiss,. 
Stephen, 'tis the last." [ faltered somethinr 
about forgiveness — " O, i do forgive you, an3 
may God, may God forgive you — what will* 
become of poor Mary ?" 1 heard no farther. 
When sensibility again returned to me, my 
poor wife was no more. Her earthly suffering 
had ceased. She had died without one mur- 
mur against the cruelty of her Jiusband, with- 
out alluding to ttic last inhuman treatment 
which hastened her death. I gazed upon her 
clay cold visagei placid and lovely even iri. 
death — impressed a kiss upon her n>arbte brow — 
the touch shot a thrill of horror through my* 
soul — 1 rushed forth, 1 knew not where. Since> 
that period, there is a vagueness, a confusion 
thrown over my actions which 1 cannot pene- 
trate. That I have had sundry fits of real in- 
sanity, I know ; and whenever reason and 
sensibility did return, I would ffy to the intox- 
icating bowl to swill down 'oblivion, foa 
reflection was torment. 1 have been wander- 
ing, I know not whither, nor how long. But 
I am here now, and upon a bed of death — f 
shall soon meet those whom my cruelty haa 
^icnt before me — the wrath of Heaven, I fear^ 



blante<l ; I was under the dominion ofa strange 
^tuity. Intemperance.gambling. and all their 
thousand execrable accompaniments, held 
in check every virtuous emotion, and my 
course in vice was onward-— o«/r a rrf. •Vok? 
that I reflect upon it, i am unable to conceive 
how it could have been so, how I could have 
witnessed the unconiplainincr, patient, affection- 
ale and heavenly bearing ot that poor creature 
whase destiny was unfortunately linked with 
iuine. without having been aroused to virtue 
and hamanity, without having been penetrated 
with a deep ^ense of my enormous wickedness. 
liut in the stupid bestiality of my vices, I 
paused not to reflect — As was my custom, I 
cau»e home late one night from the loathsome 
haunts of vice, drunk, infuriate. As I stag- 
gered througi) the door which my poor, trein 
bling wife arose to open, 1 thought she spoke 
reproachfully. Butit wasaheated imagination 
doubtiess, which magnified a feebly uttered 
expression into a term of reproach, for her 
surpassing forbearance and patience ever pre- 
ponderated, and strange as it may appear, 
amidst all her trials she was aff*ectionate still. 
Bat however much I deserved reproach, 1 
was in no humour to receive it then — and 
what did I do? O, God, can there be any 
forgiveness for such an etiormity — 1 smote 
har to the earth, and Mt her there insensible — 
and tliera she lay for the remainder of the 
night, upon tlie cold fl<K)r. I slept off* ttie 
fumes ef the previous night's revelry, when 1 
arose and found my poor uncomplaining 
wife uponvthe floor, unable to rise, bhe had 
shad tears, but then her cheek was blanched 
and dry ; and her heart-broken and heart- 
hreaking sobs did arouse within my callous 
breast, something like a shudder, something 



IS in waiting fof me.'— 



The narrator wasgreatly agitated towards the- 
closeof his relation, insomuch that he was fi*e- 
quently forced to stop, and control and calm 
his feelings, before he could proceed. At the* 
close of his last sen tence.oneof his flts of agita* 
tion, amounting almost to a convulsion, again, 
came over Imoi, and as l>e appeared quite- 
exhausted, 1 desired him. to watt till another 
day before lie finklieih and in the mean time- 
endeavour to calm and compose himself. ' 1 have; 
but little more to sayV he replied,* i have a re- 
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9««9tt4^m»ke«ii«l muMmake it now, to-morrow 
may be too late. You noiloubt.byllilH time look 
upon mea8amoiister,butyet,l hope you will ptT- 
ft>rm my last request, if not for my Hake, for the 
9ike ofmyinoooent chilli. Here, he exclaimed 
puUing a miniature from his bosom, here is that 
angelic wife whom I have loved, whom 1 have 
abused, whom,0 Gtid, I have murdered ! Yes, 
yes, I know 1 have sent her broken hearted to the 
grave. This miniature 1 leave as a legacy to 
my poor Mary. It is all I have on earth to 
give l>er. 1 have neither a fortune nor a good 
^ame to leave her. She already has my min- 
iature, presented to her by her dying Mother — 
%nd now her unworthy,but repentant and dyin^ 
father, presents to her that of her sainted 
Mother. It is strange to me that 1 have had 
grace enough to preserve even this treasure 
^trough all my frightful wanderings. Will 
you see it conveyed to Mary's hands? This 
request may seem to you ti ifling perhaps, yet 
li'ifling as it may be, it will soothe the anguish 
^d agony of a dying man to be assured of its 
accomplishment.' 1 assured him that 1 should 
take great pleasure in executing hi^^ last wish, 
that it would aSbnl me much gratification to 
^ able to inform his child of the repentance 
and contrition of her father, and to place that 
\o her blinds, which under all tlie circumstances 
must be to ber an invaluable boon. He sei'/^ed 
Biy hand, and with much earnestness added, 
*.Tell hereto let the virtues and misfortunes of 
one|iarent, and the frightful aberrations of the 
other, sink deep into her heart Tell her ever 
to r<?member, that virtue has its reward and 
vice its punishment — and warn her carefully 
to follow the counsel, and imitate the virtues 
of her anael-mother, and she will ere long be 
penpitteil tojoiu her in Paradise. Let me ask 
jfou again if you will perform my last earnest 
request r' I again assured him that 1 would, 
and he continued, ' God will reward your good- 
Besa, 1 cannot. My story may be told to warn 
the youn^ and inexperienced to fly from the 
baunts ol vice and dissipation, to hold up to 
the world the extreme wretchedness which an 
indulgence in vicious propensities ever begets. 
But let my name be forgotten. When 1 am 
gone, let that too fade from the earth. Let it 
not lie recot fled, but let oblivion claim it for its 
ou B.* He ceased, and after commending him 
to quietness and composuie, 1 took my leave 
of him for the day. My feelings during this 
^cene 1 will not delay tlie reader by attempting 
describe, but leave him to judge from his own 
feelings while reading, wliat mine must have 
been while hearing turn seeing. 

Early the next morning i was called to his 
bedside* He had been gradually sinking, and 
was imw near his end ; the hand of death was 
pres»inx heavily upon him. As Ive feebly ex 
tended liis hand to me, he faintly whispered, 
• 'Twill soon be over, remember Mary an<l my 
last rcquetkt*' I re-assured him that it should 
be faitlHiMly executed* that nothing should be 
forgotten* A mournful smile of satisioction 



lighted his countenance for a mowent* a»»^ 
tlien lowly breathing put a slmrt, <^cttlatt>r v 
prayer, he lay for sometime quiet. At l^ii*5ih 
starting up quickly, with a ttme, an ei»%uli*M«<, 
and a 'wik «>f fixed wildness never to be i«irgoi- 
ten, pointing towards the foot of hi» bed, lie 
exclaimed. * See yonder P — fell back aiul ex- 
pired, leavin^c upon his shrivelled featorca aa 
expressitm of ghastliness and horror. 

Ulias often been a matter of seiiouj^ specu- 
lation with me, as to what visions of terror Iwrst 
upon his view, as the bonds of m^^i'^^i^y ^^<^^ 
sundered. — 



I 



Ftvk l*ri35r Talc from the l.ndie** Mir^r. 

' THE FATALIST. 

BY A YOUNG GENTLKMAN OF HARTFOUD, (<^-) 

In d'tssipatinii he had revelled long, 
H»(\ known the wildest paths that rice e*er trod ; 
He loamed, sedured by pleasuie^s syren song. 
Until be hated man, hiuiself and God. 

J. O. Pkrcitai. 

The lights and shades, the ups an«i down^ 
of life are not unCrequently traceable to ihobe 
trifting incidents, the importance of wbicb, al 
the time the^ occurred, passed by as unworthy 
of recollection. The vicious man knows hi 
his own heart the little fountains from wlienct 
his evils flowed, and however unwilling he 
may be to acknowledge tliem, others can see 
and believe. Man never becomes auddenJy 
wicked* Imperfect as his nature is, be is led 
on by decrees from one corruption to anetberj 
till his whole soul is completely enveloped iti 
the darkest vices. Like the Serpent of Uegu^ 
lus, he then exhales a poisouous effluvium, ami 
all whp dare approach him, are infected vrm 
its deadly influence. Like the electric shock, 
his principles when communicated, spread 4- 
solatiun over the fairest scenes of moral beautj. 
In such deep depravity and witli do preapect 
of future success in the world — man is glad ta 
charge the authorship of his evils upon the 
Majesty of Heaven, ' The following tale, gea- 
tle reader, is no fancy's sketch. I once bad a 
friend whose history 1 have endeavored in this 
most faithfully to delineate. • « • • • 

* To-morrow then,' said Blizabetli SUnler 
to Edward Morton, as they were walkingalofic 
one evening, ' you go to a distant Slate r' 

* Yes, Elizabeth, I must quit the eatidng 
paths of pleasure and seek to brin^ into actiun 
the talents which nature has assigned me. anil 
to prepare a passport to that emineat Nation, 
to which in pursuance witli the wishes of nv 
friends i have ever aspired. But although (hu 
is my ambition I will not forget the fricMS of 
my earlier years, and 1 hope that you too wiil 
not forget,' 

' I like your ambitionr— butdoea my Edvtn) 
believe 1 can ever forget him? in tlieaiocenijr 
of my soul — 1 tell you such a thing caa n^cr 
happen while memory lives.' 

* P^o, Elizabeth : I do not believe it» I oolj 
fear that you will remember me too long- 
longer than 1 shall deserve. 1 am notworihf 
your affectiuus»» and yet I love you to adocP^tiNk 
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Hy VH/HM sotiJ U centered in the grand aim 
»f de«enrttig at sitme future day your hand 
ind pnuRMtintr your happiness.' 

' It i» Idle, ilear Kdward, to talk qf being 
in worthy the creature whoaddresses you. " To 
;rr ishi|m^n^' and if in the course of your life 
ioiae pasaa^jes have occurred ofan unpleasant 
nature, it does not follow that you. must be 
ireated with cohl neglect. Vice and fully, 
he concomitant evils of every man, are lost m 
Jie blaze of your virtues.' 

' Say then openly, dearest one, are you will- 
ing to rest your future felicity upon the 
fortunes of my humble self? Voung and 
>looining, dare yen sacriiice the better oflTers 
that may yet be made you in bindiug youi-self 
to me ? liie consent of your father to our union 
las already been obtained^ so soon as 1 shall 
laye complete^l my Collegiate course, and been 
iveJI prepired to enter upon the duties of my 
inteDdeu profession.' 

• 'llie only objection/ returned she with 
puLtden modesty, * that I could possibly have in 
lusweriug these questions a&rmatively, has 
leeii leiwoved in Uie kind consent of my father, 
L am- willing !' 

Thus ended the brief interview of Edward 
lod Klizabeth the evening previous to the 

[ormer's departure for College. Oh ! fa- 

al words — I am willing ! Would that she 
:oulil have looked through the dim vista of 
futurity, and seen the blighted hopes, and the 
prosti'ated soul of him who once loved her even 
lo idolatry ! But yet she could not do otherwise 
:haB utter iiie sentiments of her heart — she 
:uuld not do otherwise than bind herself to )ii8 
forttmcs. They had been iovin«^ friends from 
jieir earliest years. The affection which had 
i;rown tip between them was of the deepest 
iiid most lasting kind, and whoever gazed 
ipon tl>em in their moments of joyous hilarity, 
^lien their thoughts and their feelings seemed 
)lended into one, would, involuntarjlyexclaim 
surely — if Heaven ever destined two beings 
or inatrimofiial union — it has destined Edward 
ind Klizabetlu' i knew them both well. My 
ot of life was cast in the peaceful neigliborhood 
)f their own residence, and I was a frequent 
witness of the partiality they bore each other. — 
But i will not di%ell longer on that part of my 
itory. 

Kdward entered College umler circufnstan- 
aes flattering in the extreme. The graceful 
manliness ot his character, the favorable indi- 
cation of his grea^t talents, and the known 
wealdi of his father — all rendered idm an object 
of ujiiversal attention, i also was pursuing 
my collegiate course at the same time and 
stood in the relation of class-mate, and friendly 
counsellor to him. For two years he shone 
like a bfiUiant star among his. equals— all of 
whoinga:^d on him witii admiration and inapy 
witJi envy. The hopes of a fond father seemed 
indeed about to be realized. The prospect of 
his son's firture usefulness and greatness had 



and he felt that all his aniieties ami c«re« 
were abtmt to be recompensed in the most 
acceptable manner. Hut alas ! Our fondest 
ex|>ectations are but the day -dreams of k 
moment VVe rise in the mcN'tiing and behold 
a clear sky and a bright latuUcape^-but at 
night dark clouds are curtaining tlie heavemi 
and Uiick mists are resting upon tlie hills. 
Kdward was full of the loftiest spirit of arnbi* 
tion — but he was too much intoxicated witi% 
the splendor of his own success, lie t>egaa 
to |>ersuade himself that labor was unn«€e»sa« 
ry-T-that native genius should rely upon ita 
own unaided powers for tlve comprehension of 
knowledge, tie bex^^n also bUudly to bcliev«» 
that in imitating to Tile the course which grea^C 
geniuses had ever pursued, lie must become 
eccentric and vicious withal. TheasaociatioAjf 
which he had formed were not of a kind tu 
lead him to the adoption of better sentimentSg. 
or tohis moral elevation, in literary institu* 
tions it frequently happens that the highest 
ordersof intellect can be found in individuaUoC 
the loosest habits, and deepest moral depravity* 
and as a great fault in our young hero's 
character, and one which stood out in bold^ 
relief,, was a want of fixed principles of virtue 
and religion. It is easy to see h<»w banefuJIy 
the associations of such individoals wouid. 
operate upon him. They diil operate baiiefully., 
He mingled in tliem^ avoiding tJie society of 
his better and mure serious friends, until he, 
became reckless and inditTerent. His studiea. 
were neglected, and in proportion as he neg-r 
lected these, lie became more and mure con- 
versant witli the vicea aiuj corruptiuns con- 
comitant with his principles, i never shalL 
forget the influence which 1 exerted to reclaim 
him from Uie pathway of ruin> i re^isoned wiUi . 
him. 1 pointed to ' Fame's proud temple shi- 
ning afaj*.' i set befoie him tlie hopes of a 
fond father and tlie ex|>ectation of an iodul* 
gent mother. And last i held up the beautiful 
being of his soul's adoration, liut he* seemed 
inexorable. The lolty feelings, the tender sen- 
sibilitiesy and the rich impulses all had |>assed 
away* and left a complete moral deaolatioiu 

-. One morning, not long after this, £ 

entered iSdward's roou^ and fbuiid him lying 
upon tlie bed in the most agonized state o7 
mind« He Imd evidently been dissipating the 
evening previous, and his^ perturbed ieeUnga 
were now the consequence* After a few mo* 
ment$ silence* he thu^ spoke out in a toae of 
despondency. 

* My friend, would to God I hail never been 
born ! i know it was fated that i should turn 
outawickediQan-*«kdruukard— -and an infidel.* 

< Fshaw* Kdwardt what signifiea believing in 
what does not in reality exist ? There is no 
such thing as fatality— and whoever reasons 
upon the matter at all* will readily acknowledge 
that it is existent only in the wild dreams of 
the imagination* What think you w«ukl become 



of the wot Id if such a doctrine wove true? What 
o|>etied bright luid gladdening upon his vieM',[ would be the use or uecttasity of exertion r' 
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« Ah ! my fwinl, that w (he very pciint to 
whkh I «'S|u*c»Uy ivfer. \i our tUstiny is 
fixe<l there is iioailvantage in exeili«m. 1 was 
iMrtti tnbea wickeU man, a wielchcti Miiff, ami 
nil the arts in the wiirUi cannut make me^iHitl 
»rtl ♦iiluims. I tJiaU ilie as I liave lived a 
miserable man.' 

• Oil KiUnrcl hpw altered are y<mr vievs of 
things! Six months ai!;o such bentimentsultei-ed 
in your |»resence wouUl have calleil forth the 
most iiKlignanf rebuke. But arc you willing h^^ffj^ 
by pertiiwiciously ailheriuj? to this doctrine to i^^jp^i^j 
forejifj your prospects of usefulness and great- 
ness^ and ab(»ve all, y<»"r probable happioew 
with lilizabeth Stanley ?' \ 

• 1 <mce thoufrht,' answered he, '.that Imij^hl 
meet the expeclati<ms of my friends and be 



■•^f* 



m'^^^muaOkS^xxmsjiva^ 



A SKETCH. 

Slic was all light and loveliness ; aoil hw 
eye, deep and lucid as the sapphire, beiraal 
with animation. The amber curia that waveil 
around her head, like streaks of aunshme^ 
shaded a brow fairer than the swatrs whit? 
down. She was all smiles and inaoceace- 
11 ke a bright influence difl^isiiig love and harni'i. 
t now a Change came o'er her and^if 
tade<l— she, the fair, the gay ! 'Die sunnr 
»mile had vanished, and the cheek^s briglithiu 
had fled. Mhe crystal di^pa that himx ujwa 
her eye's dark fringe, like dew upon the rose, 
kissed her fair, soft cheek. She was all sad ami 
lovely — like a lone bird whose dulcet wAfy 



instrumental in prmwoting the happiness ol \^^^ hushed. Her young affections l>ad bren 
owe whooi I always have aiMl alwajfs sliall j^jy^Q ^^ q„^ ^li^ {u^l^^j (hem not, s^ve iDtM 

silent tangaa&e of the eye; and l^fft her »itb 



love with the disinterested fervor of youth. 
But it is vain to work against fate.' 

Here 1 left him, wondering what strange 
cause had led him to the utterance of such 
views. But an hmir had not passed away ere 
«he report was circulating through the Institu- 
tion— that a stttdeMt had, in a wrangle last 
evening — stabbed a citizen of the place. 
Quicker than lightning the thought came 
•ver me that this student was Edward. The 
interview which 1 had just held with hiro and 
bis recklcsft coarse of dissipation gave me no 
reftwn to doubt it. I iuiiaediately retumetl 
to his room and questioned him closely upon 
the point. My fears proved too true. 

• Yes 1 have clone it,' said he, 'but nature 
wai*e me foi* a wretch and 1 cannot alter her 
decree.' 

• Will yoa persist,' said I, * in such a foolish 
•luctrine at ymr tinic of life and with your 
means of becoming great r' 

• How can I do otherwise r' returned he * 1 
have somehow implanted this ideaand 1 cannot 
for my life eradicate it.' 

I reasoned with him long and strong upon 
the subject — bat he met my arguments with 
the reckless enthusiasm of despair. The film 
cd' vice seemed to have gathered thick over his 
M)ul and be was glad even of the poor subterfuge 
of fatality to paHiate his unholy career. He 
had seen happy days and bright prospects, 
and lie spumed the idea that any thing but an 
unalterable destiny had caused them to disap- 
pear. He reasoned like one who was determined 
not to be persuaded and bring the sin of guilt 
to the door of his own moral depravity. Occa- 
sional ly, indeed, the light of reason would 
break in upon his soul — but like the transitory 
gleams of lightning, tt served only to show more 
terribly the blackness of the gathered storm. 

[Concluded in •ar »«xt.) 



Common conversation is the best mirror of 
a man's heart ; and he that can be deceived 
tiY at person with whom he has been intimate, 
discovers a want of discernment, that would, 
were it possible, excuse the imposition. 



out one word of sonow or regret. He toi-, 
loved, but breathetl it not^savc to his own bcir!, 
or in the murmur of a dream ; but quickly flei 
the beauteous vision which had tM>wed the beati 
that stern misfortune could not sliake. 1^ 
years passed on, and he returned. — Once 
more his footsteps pressed his native shore: 
and she was there still meekly — beautiful evoj 
in her despair ; and they have met again, aiMJ 
he has knelt — slie wept, then smiled — and liei 
gentle spirit clung to earth again. R. L. 1). 

TUB BIBL.B. 

The following is the account of the nninkt 
of books, chapters, verses, words and Icttcrj. 
contained in the Old and New Tcstaiueot 

OLD TKSTAMENT. 
Number of Books ^''^ 

Chapters 9i 

Verses 23,CH 

Words 592.43S 

Letters 2,r28,l« 

The middle book is proverbs. 
The middle chapter is Job 29. 
The middle verse would be £d Chronicles, 
XX. IT, if their were a verse more, and vers* 
18, if there were a verse less. 
The word and occurs 35,543 times. 
The word Jehovah occurs 6,855 times. 
The shortest vei*se is 1st Chron. i. £5. 
The 21st verse of the seventh chapter of 
Ezra contains all the letters of the alphabet. 
The 19th of the 2d of Kings, and 37 th chapter 
of Isaiah are alike. 

NEW TESTAMENT. » 

Number of Books 3r 

Chapters 2G^ 

Verses 7fiS^ 

Words 181,255 

Letters 838^ 

The middle Book is 2d Thessalonians. 
The middle Chapter is Romans 13, if t^^ 
were a chapter more, and 14 if there were a 
chapter less. 

'inc middle verse is Acts xvii. IT. 
The shortest verse is John xi. 35^ 
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OLfy ANB ftBUr MBBTAMfiKT. 

Kvtttfftbvr of Books 66 

CiMiptcrs 1,189 

Verses 31.173 

Wortls 773.69r 

Letters 3,560,480 

lii<ldle Chapter, and least in the Bible, 
Psaltii cxvif. 

Middle verse Psalm cxvui. 8* 

It is said that three years of the ca I cti latter *8 



hension of^^Miger,' ll\e other an Enj^sh iilS- 
cer, who heui^ hied by a court murti.il for cow- 
ardice, said ' He did not run awav t'raiu lear oi* 
the eneoij', but oidjr to see how long a paltry 
carcass might last a man, with gowl l<M>kiii^ to*.' 



life w«rc occupied intlorming liiis table. 



mipmA& mssQSfssQim^e 



SATURDAY, NOVKMBER5, 1831, 



JS^9eexit^, — A schoolmaster taught his boj^s 
whenever they heard him sneeze, to ri«e up 

%vitlt »olem»ity, 9ifA ejaculate, God preserve h»'" »«"«'» •"i«f «*""«'***"**■» ^«**»^'*«"'"*«*"'^**'^*^c4wJ 
our venerable tutor! One day he took them 



The Ctnemnali Mirror. — This is ihc tiUa o£ a anvt 
periodical (o bo pubiisJ«4:<l every olla*r i:S«itu4xJ«y, by 
Joliii ii. VVooJ, Cinciiijuiii, Ohio, niid rdited Ity VViii. 
D.Gallagliei-. I'Jie two iiuiiihersulreaUy Mpsu«(iare iiour 
be/ore us; llioy nreii«aiiy f>ritile(i,ou good pu per, awd con- 



«Rit fi^r a walk ; and the weather being hot 
he proposed they should drink at a well. The 
well was deep — so the master made them join 
tiieir turbans together for a lope, and descen- 
«litiu^ to the tkittom, handeil tbeni up their 
fflrink, one after the other. The refres>hment 
t>eiti«*;over, he bade them draw him out again, 
'^ttd had nearly reached the top, when the 
9eJ<liittf98 uf the well nuidc him sneeze ; the 
Ofiitilcp(»i»se instantly let go the rope threw 
tlieiiidelves into their accustomed attitude and 
rx claimed with great fervor * Ood prc»serve our 
venerable tutor,' who fell and broke his leg. 

I iJjiiKyLwL', .N. V. $1 

in some parish churches it was formerly the! i'«»av»i*<», ci. *4. 
cyjstbni to separate the men \im\% the women. | 
A clergy man, being interrupted by lou<l talking, 
•rtopped sliort, when a woman ea^er lor the 
tioii^tit of her sex, arose and said, •Your leve- 
rene^ the noise is not among us.* — * So much 
the better,' answered the priest, * it wilf be 
ivet th^ sooner.* 



JSeietUi/k Tr(tc($. — These Tracts arc issuM «emi- 
imiiiihly I'lom the prcs« ul' Messrs. Caitvri MuiKle« «iid 
iiabcock, liustoi), ami ruiitHiii much vuJnnbie Aaalter in 
tJtt: vHrious depart incuts of ecteuce. I'Immt ciest^t in 
the spreading atiroad of uvuA^J krMtutedge in a simple 
styiot easily to bu UHdc*rtHood by pcrvoiis of ordiiiiiry 
literary utiaiiiutcots. 'Jbfy are wull conducted iiii'l 
coistaiu a va»t lund of useful iufoniuiiion, nvJucl) may Imp 
bud for tJiti ttiHiiig fuiu ol^l,5Up«r aiMiaiik. 



I^KTTBttS Cfl^NTAlNirVG RKMITTAXCBS, 

tiecetvcd a.1 th*9 o^ctyfrwm Jig€a.UnMd uLkerjg^ fvr Ike J-U^Mk 

D. Riiwartli*, IHikikin^'iir, M.<.^; li. Sjhw, L'mcUuuai, iK 94 ; I. 
Tiiuiii|f»<iii, Kitigi>{i>n, A. V.-^l; J. T. V«ii V'l«^k, Kn^j^'siuii, ^. V. 
$1; Al. A. Vi.ij..-s, VV.Jsl Mru.'un. ^. V. .*l ; H. n<i*hiig-, Coiisiu- 
U.;, N. V. ?i ; O. Vun t.'«H, .Mliuiiy, i\. V. §1 ; (i. f. Ooiimiij;, 
Adiww, N. V. ^l : L. VuImu, KuM Km lilicM, N. Y,^l ; H.V. HulcI^ 
I l.'jijKX Li,«|^, .N. V. $1 ; J. »ticrwoud, II>ri>ii, K. \\$\ ; ii Ifuijfcu, 



Voltaire in his younger years wrote a very 
revere satire on a man of rank in France. The 
loblenian one day meeting the jwet in a narrow 
;tne, where it was impossible to escape, gave 
iini a severe drubbing. Voltaire complaineil 
o the regent and requested justice. ' it is too 
ate,' replied the regent, 'justice has been done 
1 1 ready.* 



I SUMMARY* 

A Jlfis4 Ridor J»as bcort «Yi|rviiiU'd I'uMt Afmster «t Covingtmn. 
Rhudo l»lttiid. 

tsew Kiiglau-I runif'ftftiMiandy u^rx] |o wacli Wm liitir. k'^fjw it very 
clettii, uiiU Troo from i(i«paitO, aiitl protmiien iu^-in-iii n gteul tJeol 
ini>re tliaii ^uenMaf oil. Uraoily in vtry ctrtj^i^tlKMii^; w Uioruuu 
of tUoJiHir; but ii hiu ahul, dr)ii|g toudcu''y, urIucJi S. feliigtiuiA 
rum iiit» uoi. 

iiiiiiio pulvoriaod, ^iftcil througli ooiinie im»hn, km<I xtirr»i| u^ 
l<ilcrHl)I>'iii(ck III whitu ff-*-^;^^ iimlu;!* m tttroiig i cmmwiI for ^litfMii»»i4 
cluna. PlHkior of l*ftri« id huii bauci; jNnuculiuiy lur umudtug 
brokco iina*u» uC tho ^aill<.■ iiiulfnul. 

Uoc-fien, for the iiick, ik mA*lt'. by bruUinj^ a temt^tr c(c»k nintHf, 
•casoning with (•eppcr qikI khU, culling il ujt, »iimI {»<Miriii^ M^ditv 
ovur it, nol quitu b»iiin^. Pul in a iillto wnior ki u uuii;, und lut A 
»Und to iiniik titu guirtJneM crtit. 



Paniai|Mi itiiouid be kept duwii ceUor, coveted uii iii Mind, aauttAf 
air. 'J'bey urn good «iuly iii die «j>rin^. 



excluded from the ; 



The purple pxper, \rhit;li rnmcsJ on luaf kuciLrt hoilua m cidor 'i* 
viuoj(ur, H idi a kmuli ^it vf a>uiu, utukwt u thiu i>urj4u ^alc coIuk. 
Ooiiu 111 ituji. 



MARRliCO, 

III Ciarcra«"k, oti iho 'iitli uli. by ilu» Khv, Mr.Ftuyirr, Mr. U^f^nt 
I Smith, lo M«j innf* t'ar|»c>ritor/Wiiu^htor of Ahum i;«ipoiil»>r, Jr, 

A ecotlcmanhavin"; a horse that started ami •"<:'*''an^Jnxh«fihiiciijr. .„,,.._, -^.- 

, o p . , l„ New \.»rk, oti ibf iidi utt. Mr. nriijaaiii^DmvHinp.of'A^fiww 

nokc his wile's neck, a neigiibouring sqmrei„f tj. k. * ii. hnwuu^, h> Mmy Ahu, *tuBi»wr •« ty»rmi ■ 
old him he wished to purchase it for his y^i^^>^r\&::!:y:o.:1iX:ul^t.!^r. i 
o ride upon. * No,' sa^-s the other, • no, — 1 loMrtry Kiizaboth.dj.ughicf «rr.hr 
vill not sell the little fellow, because 1 intend 
o^iarry again myself.' 



Ktfsar .trnrk«»tf, tif Xo»v iMuMU^ 

_, , „ .-- incrlu»f VVnIwurth. 

.0 CJavtriick. tut lilt: n*i uli- by ilf. Uvv. J. *I..rfw, Mr. Wtfliam 
Pdunlifr, til Misu Anim Muri;i Ci^pu'ir, both of CUvprack. 

Ill Ubeiir, un tix' *iUt uit. by iIh: naaiCf Mr Ivaac I'arktiT, to Miss 
Mur^Rry Smiili, both ut'<ih»itU 

liiCbadiain,<ni ihe llth nichy tkp«Bine,Mr.€toe«ierV. U'lteoA, 



Mstkce of JVnttl.— -An oltl woman who sold ' «« Mi«» Mury n. iiuii,nrFrov,d«n.« i< i Arfiu».nr«fiho47ti 

. ,\^ V , I i' 11 1 I . J- I III «;iKnt, by thefiU<»HJ, Mr. ilcnry r. Pulvir, Ai1jiitHnr«rrthc4/tJi 

lie, being in church, lell asleep during divine Rp:;j,i„,„t„f infantry, »oMi.««i<«tiv n.jarowu*, both of <;honi. 

ervice, and unluckily let her old lashioncd J'^l^l";^:,'^^^^^^^^^^ 

clasped Bible fall, which making a great noise, - - . , .. u_.,„ ,..«...... 

ihe exclaimed, half a wake, ' so you jade, there's 
inotlier jug broken.' 



Two curious apologies for cowardice are 
ecorded. One is that of an Irishman, who 
*aid ' He had a heart as bold as a lion, but lus 



iiCJavcraok,ombe t^»holt. by th«aamc, JJr.Sylvostw BJackekly, 

af VViudhttin, GrocuM <'«». lo Mi" (ieiirudc IJ»uiM*r, of Clavwn'k 

AlHilbidftle, oiHh<''-K.I ult. bvtlie U««v. Mr. sluytcr, Mr. *uco^ 

Pulnwr, oiercbaMt of Hili*dale, to Mut S^rub Browu, uf the •mu9 

pluc<^- 

lalliJsciiy.oii ihc2:i<l«ilt. Wiiliam .'?. only clild «>f Mr. Pctet Bor- 
der, in die f>ib year of bis h^". 
At r.iitsiiuKili, Ohio, on ibo 14di iiU. Mr.^. Tibz-abcUi McfJaiimion, 
. H-^-l •-:2 v.M.r, wif<- t.f Mr. .!..- rl' MCjui.iiuu, aud daughter •!" 

cowardly legs ran away with it on the appre-|ai,^. Anuatouj»iocii»i4:cai»w»t.H. 
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For Uio Rural Reposirory. 
THE UNHAPPY CHILD. 

BY E. T. BAILF.Y. 

This world is but a joyless land 

Of iliorns and briars and deseri sand 

And few of pleasure's flowers, 
M'here ever anxious care and sorrow 
Await upon each coming morrow 

Ami grief in lemix^sis lowers. 
No longer would I linger here 
But for a dread — an awful fear 

Of something after death. — 
Oh, could 1 know that Heaven was nigh. 
How gladJy I'd lie down to die 

And sigh away my brraih ! 
My hiMirt is formed for filial love, 
But ah ! 'lis fated ne'er to prove 

A parent's tenderness. 
A mother's love I never shared 
Since first my infant breast was bared 

To sorrow and distress ; 
But oh, loved sire whom I revere, 
I feel I once, to thee was dear, 

As thou still art to me; 
Bui now— the cause I cannot tell— 
I Only know and know loo well 

No more I'm loved by ihe«. 
Thy kindness in my infant years 
Has olten dried the bitter tears 

That flowed from childish care, 
And love and gratitude for ihee, 
First in my heart shall ever b« 

And deepest buried there. 
Aye ! though my wants be unsupplied, 
My wishes spurned, my prayers denied, 

And thy kind heart be changed, 
Yrt still my grateful love shall lust 
Fed by the memory of ihe past | — 

It ne'er can be estranged ! 



Thofollowiny beautifullinesfrom the pm of Mrs. L. II. Siffour- 

MOTHKR OF IVASHINGTON. 

Mother of him whose godlike fame, 

The goo<l throughout the world revere, • 
Ah ! why without a stone or name, 

Thus sicep'st thou unregarded here? 
Fair pensile branches 6'er thee wave, 

And Nature decks the chosen dell, 
Yet surt'Iy o'er thy hallowed grave 

A nation's mournful sighs should swell. 
Rome, with a burst of filial pride. 

The mother of her Graccli) viewed; 
And why should wcr#»train the tide 

Of reverential gratitude? 
Sho to sublime Vulumni paid 

Her tribute of enraptured tears, 
VVliPu the dread chief that voice obeyed 

Which sternly curbed his infant years. 
Thou in the days ofSpRrta's minbt, 

ilatWi h'v^h on ht-r illustrious roH 
B<«rn ranked amid ihow UTairom. brir-ht 

Who nobly nursed the great of boul. 



Forjdi^ciplined in wfedtiMV 8dlC»i% 

The lofiy people owufd thy sway 
And well nught he be skillet! loiule, 

So early nurtured to obry. 
No enervating arts refined, 

To sluml>er lulled his hcavcn-l>nrii might, 
No weak indulgence warped ihy mind,'* 

To cloud a hero's path of light. 
Say, when upon thy shielding breast 

The saviour of his country hung, 
When his soft lips to tbine were pressed, 

Woctingthe acrenis of thy tongue, 
Sawcst thou, prescience o'er his bro%v. 
The shadowy wreaths oflaurel grow ? 
Or whei) his infant hands were taught 

By ihoe in simple prayer to rise. 
Say, wore thy own devotions fraught 

With heightened incense for tbe skies? 
Well may that realm, confiding rest, 

Heroes and mighty chiefii to see. 
Who finds its infant offspring blest 

With monitors and guides like thee. 
Some future age, than ours more just, 

With his shall blend thy honor'd iiatiu: ; 
And rear, exulting o'er thy dust. 

The monument of endless fame 

Shall thither bid young mothers wend 

To bless thy spirit as they rove. 
And learn, while o'er tliy tomb they bend. 

For Heaven to train the babes they love- 

From the WinrUmtPr Ropuhlioan. 
«I HAV£ LOITEI^BD TO GATHER.' 

I have loiier'd to gather some flowers by the way. 

As r trudged on to Wisdom's old shrine ; 
If too tempting and bright in my pathway they lav, 

Twns the fault of the flowers—not mine : 
There were rose-buds to garland the fountain ofbliss-J 

There were some for the altar of care— 
Aiid smiles lay embalmed in each magical kiss. 

That won the lone wanderer there. 
They tell me those blossoms, in beauty and bloom. 

Hang warm for a while on the heart. 
To leave but behind them the sadness and gloom 

Ai»d the blighting that will not depart : ' 

But the brow of cold being!— oh who would not wresi^j 

i hoogh the coronal fade in a day • 
And the sweet strain of pleasure !- oh who would J 
breathe, ^ 

Though it sink in sad murmurs away? I?or5a. 



Jinswer to the pvssi.bb in our last^ 
I rxfcLB I — Because it will never run. 
Puzzle ii.-Becnuse it \b kept by a marc (mayor.) 
NEW PUZZLKS. 

Why is a four-quart measure like a side-saddle ? 
What letters exp ress fitnes^ and propriety? 



XtUnAZi KSPOSXTOBT 

The voluraHwil!"m.rV:nVir '■^'^^ **•"'' receive ¥,« (^ | 

w^erurp^;s-:;.^^i;r;^-^ - Tid.,^c ^i. , 
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BM8ELI«I«BBD (iUARTBALY, WITH A HAND90MB BNO&AVlNCk 
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rWLmBL [IV. .Kw 6SRIU.] BXJDSON, If • Y. If OVSMBSR U, Iftdl. Sf 0. 13. 



(Dmasaaarii^ viiaaBao 



fw the Rami Rapocitorjr. 

pRinao. 

t" Tlietc mtm brilliant belles and sparkling 
beaoHes at^fiebaH, buti^eraldine was not one 
of them. £H|e pncs8€9i9«diiot» for she desired 
not, the admiration of ^e multitude. Her 
i^>liere of enjoyment was home, there her beau- 
Ives ahooe out and her attractions displayed 
Aemselves. Yet she did not despise the 
galetjr which was not necessary to her happi- 
ness, she partook in the animation which 
kiodied in the cheeks and flashed in the eyes 
(if $11 aromui her and the pleasure that shone 
in ^fiffiry face was reflected in her own. 

Ajllereye roamed through thesmilingthrdho^ 
it WtS caught and riveted by a stranger. He 
was dancing, but he did it as if he despised 
^is employment — and himself for being en- 
erased in it. He seemed to tread the earth, 
not because it was his appropriate sphere, but 
[)€cau8e he was compelled to subiiit.to the 
temporary degradation. He^ctually spurned 
the earth he trod on. 

' He moved a stranger in thisbrenthiiig world, 
Anrerring spirit from another hurled.* 



A conscious dignity elevated his frame and 
communicated itself to every motion, it wasl resolving to banish the image she had so fool 



As soon as she could control her new and 
strange emotion, she looked around the hall» 
but the stately stranger was no longer there !•— 
I*his abrupt and unseen disappearance com- 
pleted his eflect on Oeraldine's feelings^ Her 
mind was above superstition, but her imai^Mi^ 
tion was not, and she loved to think of the 
majestic vision, which had so suddenly appeared 
and so quickly vanished, as allied to the hea* 
venly host that joined the Arabian prophet in 
the battle of Bedar, engaged for an hour in the 
affairs of mortals and then sprung back to their 
native skies. Geraldine tasted but littlerepose 
that night. The form of the stranger move<l 
before her whenever she closed her eyes, and 
the haughty flash of his eye and the contempt* 
uous curl of his lip would obtrude themselves 
on her siglit, in spite of her efforts to. banish 
them ; and when exhausted nature at length 
sunk into an unquiet slumber, it was only to 
present the same object accompanied by cir* 
cumstances wild and fanciful as an unrestrained 
imagination could invent 

The following day was occupied in receiving 
calls, and the henux were surprised to find the 
animated agreeable Geraldine metamorph«Med 
into an absent, spiritless, uninterested and con* 
sequently uninteresting being. The next day» 
which was Sunday, she walked to church 



a form where every god had set his seal to 
five the world assurance of a man !* But no 
lot a man for man is ' lower than the angels.' 
lie seemed not ' less than archangel ruined*' 
rhe grandeur that pervaded his frame might 
>ese4p one who had been accustomed to look 
m but one being in the universe as his superi- 
or — none as his equal, and the flashes of his 
)ye indicated no small portion of the sin fur 
Arhich the Son of the Morning fell. Geraldine 
razed, and the rest of tlie scene vanished from 
ler senses. She saw not the crowd — she heard 
lot the music. For the moment, the world 
;ontained nothing for her but that one figure. 
Her pulses thrilled in unison with every move- 
nentand when at length he ceased bhe covered 
ip ber face and wept. 



ishly dwelt upon for many hours past. The 
services commenced. She joined in the prayer 
with her whole heart, nor did oneearthlv feeling 
alloy the devotion of that moment With an 
additional effort she had succeeded in fixing 
her mind upon the hymn when a voice behind 
her struck in and joined the choir. It was 
deep and very low, but its tones thrilled through 
every nerve. Each note vibrated to the depths 
of her soul. She had no curiosity to know 
from whom this melotly proceeded, for she felt 
that there was but one being on earth who 
could utter such sounds. Inough she was 
morally certain that by turning her head she 
might see the ubiect of her dreams by night 
and her reveries by day, yet by some strange 
perversity* bhe closed her eyes and yielded 
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herielf wMly to the setiM of hemng ; and 



when the sound ceased her existence seemed ^ent, and lie saw tn«r emtttHmii tnat achttei 



to cease with it* « • ♦ • • 

* What moans that start, as if jonr heart 
were tryinr to jump out of jour bosom ?' asked 
a joung hmy who was leaving the church iym 
in arm with Geraldine. 

* Look at that man leaning against the pil- 
lar at our right/ answered she in a low voice. 

* What a splendid figure, a painter might 
copj him for Lera in Otho^s banquet hall. 
But was it merely seeing him that made jrou 
start sop Geraldine described his appearance 
at the ball, the music she had just heard and 
thetr effect upon her. When she had finished, 
her friend burst into a long and loud fit of 
Taoghter. 

• •You! Geraldine, ynul fall in love with a 
«4ranger» because ho dances and siogs well aud 
lias a good figure !' 

. ' That I am in love I denj,^ said Geraldine 
blushing* * and tlnrngli 1 majr feel an uncommon 
interest in this stranger, it is not because of 
way personal gifts, but of the high aoul, the 
proud spirit indicated by everj look* everj 
motion and every tone ot his voice.' 

* * Well, good bye inv susceptible friend, (for 
vou see 1 have got home) and remember it 
U not wise to love m bright particular star.' 

* Provoking creature/ muttered Gteraldine 
as the giddy girl turned from her and tan op 
the steps. 

Her father had mentioned to her that be 
sliould brine; home to dinner the agent of a 
mercantile house in Savannah, with which he 
was connected, and that he was to become a 
member of the family. Having however more 
interesting sub|ects of thought, she did iMit 
again think of it till on entering the parlour. 
Iter father introduced her to Mr. Cressingham ? 

Perhaps her indifference was not much in- 
creased when, in the gentleman, who with po- 
Iftihed ciMirtesy rose to pay her his compliments, 
silierecognifieffthe stranger ofwhom she had just 
been s|Teaking ! Though the awe she would natu- 
rally have felt on finding herself in presence of 
tl^at majestic being was considerably diminished 
tiy calling him 'twister,' and knowing that he was 
engaged in mercantile business, yet her usual 
ease of manner had quite deserted her, aud 
her father was surprised at the deep blush and 
trt* mbling embarrassment with which she re- 
ceived the new inmate. 

Months passed away, and Cressingham had 
daily opportunities of observing Geraldine's 
quiet domestic virtues, her goodness of heart* 
her sweetness of temper, her strength and ten- 
derness of feeling, by degrees he discovered 
also her rich treasures of intellect. He saw 
' the ^^arm blooti rushing to her brow,' at an 
instance of meanness or vice, he saw her eye 
sparkling with delight when he uttered a noble 
bcntiment, her clieek growing pale at a tale of 
terror and her t«ars gushing forth at a scene of 
wo. W hen he read to Iver from the page where 
Genius has inscribed cliaractoiTi tur eternity, 



her expression cham^ with t^nrj fiew«i^ 



his own bosom refiectetl in her fiace. BeAn 
he saw her his heart was unengaged — Need 1 
say more ? When their voices united, ttiev 
hearts combined in harmony, and when thfj 
walked by star-light their souls drank ia tk 
delicious light ol' love. 

When Geraldine declared to her gi<Mj 
friend that she was not m love, sbe spoke froA 
the dictates not only of maidenly feeling, bat s| 
truth. At that time Itfir imagiaatiofi alow 
was affected, but when she beard the haugktj 
tones of his voice subdued to softneaa ia tdi 
dressing her, when sbe saw the proud laiiie< 
of his eye melted to teadernea%iii eoavenim; 
with her, and his lofty head bent iQUDatch her 
accents, the impreasion was trauafmid M 
the imagination to the heart. < 

This dream of young love was iotermptf^ 
by a change in Cressingham^s manners. H^ 
avoided her presence except at the brief pf' 
riotls allotteJ for meals* and when the comima 
courtesies of the tabtt obliged him to 
her* it was in a studied fornidLiiiafiiMift 
with looks studiously averted. OSmIoii 
looking up she met his eyes fixed on her witii 

nof the wHdest* most unittteMid« angaiilij 
as as if the concentrated agonies of^p^ 
could be expressed in a single glance. The 
fied girl shuddered and sunk back in her 
but iastantly recovering herself* she rem; 
that the room was cold*iuid called for more (adj 

One -morfiing as Geraldine was 8ittiii£ alew 
in the parlour, Cressingham impetuonSy ~ 
tered. His cheeks were Hushed, his eyes 
and his apjpearance frantic* 'Geraldir' 
cried throwing himself at ber feet and 
her hand* * Geraldine ! 1 am come to bid 
a long an eternal farewell!* He paused* hrtj 
she was too much alarmed to re pi v. ^\ 
thought his intellect was derai^ied* He coo- 
tinned ' Yes Geraldine ! we now part« never— 
never to meet again on earth ! Geraldine! I 
have loved you to madness — to idolatry — asli 
shall ever love you till this tumultuous heart 
is still as death can make it Yes I ban 
loved ^ou better than any thing in CreatioBi 
anything — but Honour. Honour conmindi 
me to leave you — and I must tear joo fna 
my heart though the life-strings break in tbe 
effort. Farewell ! farewell ! roi^ thai yoi 
have ever seen me — forget that such a beiog 
as CresMngliain* has ever crossed your path* 
There is misery — there is madness ife tlie 
thought* but if it is necessary to your haffpeis 
oh forget me I furget me !' 

He rushed from the house and GeaUiDe 
was alone, * Forget him ! 1 cannot 1h^ 
last monientarv interview has rendered it in- 
possible. Had his unworthiness separalid Ui 
how easily could 1 have cast his ima« fiaa 
me. Or had he departed without this declsn- 
tion — wild and phrenzied as it is — 1 oiigM < 
have called pride and delicacy to erase bisBMH 
from my heart, but while iu the very Kt o^ 
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tc^rtihg 1M, be liaft vowed to lore me till 
li»ith and wfiMe that very desertion reiidem 
Mil »tit| more adtnirnhle — oh mj heart may 
Nreak but can ii«ver forget Ittm. And it aha It 
iretk in silence. The world shall never know 
nj love nor my mif^rtngs. I can endure»any 
hint: better than the degradation of pity.' An 
nvitalion for a party was brought her and she 
nnnetliately reaolve<l that she would gi»and that 
he world should suspect any thins; but that her 
Mart «ras breakioff. Never before had slie 
ippeared so gay. She danced with an energy 
hat gave a peculiar grace to her movements 
tnd her tongue ran incessantly with that flip- 
)aDt nonsense which in such places is the 
anst aceeptible substittite for conversation. 
f*he gentlemen thought her wonderfully 
mproved, the ^ohng ladies declared her 
hoclungly aS^cted, while those rather more 
idv«uc^ pronounced such flighty conduct to 
e ' very unl>ecoming^ in a young lady/ 

8he continued thus, like the Spartan youth, 
conceal in her tmsmn the foe that was prey- 
dg on her vitals, till the attniversary returned 
n which she had first seen Cressincbam. 
riiat anniversary was always celebrated by a 
all, and she felt she could not on that nii;ht 
nd in that place wear the mask of roirtli. 
Lshamed, however, of her weakness, and fear 
il.of its being suspected, (die determined to 
e there, whatever it might cost her. She 
rent and was gayer than ever. Many, that 
i«cht envied her liglU heart and happy un» 
roubled hit. Ah ! how little did they know 
iir what they were sig;l)ing! 

When she returned home she found on her 
fresmiK-table a letter which had been brought 
iiere during her absence. She was. turning 
way with soul-sick indifference, when her eye 
ffk% caught by the hand -writing. She snatcheil 
i up, eagerly broke the seal and read as 

»lloW8. 

• Geraldine! have you fulfilled the request 
made in the distraction of parting, and for- 

otten me? Oh if you have, it wdl be too 
^ritile a punishment for my folly. But no 
cannot endure the thouglit, I will not admit 
: while a eleam of hope remains. As 1 take it 
^r granted you wish to know the reason of my 
trange conduct when 1 last saw you, 1 will 
roeeed to explain it. 

• When I first knew you, my father wag pes- 
essor of a princely fortune, which I had every 
eaAoa to believe wouKI be mine. Under this 
oi4^tion I asked your father^s permission to 
ddress you and had just obtained it, when I 
eceived intellicence that my father had failed 
nd lost all ! Oh what a terrible blow was this ! 

instantly determined*to go to my father and 
maintain him by my labour, but not involve 
'uu in my poverty nor share your lortune. I 
hen thought this determination the result of 
he most honourable feeling. I am now con- 
inced that it pvoceecled from a foolish and cul- 
tabte pride. Your father kindly endeavoured 
o turn mc from my purpotte, assured roe that 



he could give yov enough for both and tlnil« 
the want of fortune cm my part was no objec- 
tion to our uniun. He did not — he could not* 
know how p4iwerfully his pleadings were se- 
conded by my heart. But it was all in vain, 1- 
felt a kind of sullen satisfaction in immolating- 
my earthly happiness to the Moloch i had 
erected and applying to him the lines we used. 
to admire so much. 

* And h(»re before (hy thrine I twenr 

From my heart's Inmost core to fear 
Love, hope, remainbtance, thmigh tbey be 
Liuked with earh quivering llle-ttring there^ 

And give it bleeding all to thee t* 

* 1 intended to leave you in ignorance of my 
sentiments and obtained from your iatlier a 
prumise not to mention to you my proposal. 
With great difficulty [kept my resolution till 
the moment when 1 was leaving for the lasl^ 
time, as I thouglit, the house where [ had 
known you, when I was irresistibly impel led« 
to breathe one adieu before leaving you forever. 
1 lost the control over my feelings aiid-»tha 
result you may remember. 

* Since then by several unexpected occur* 
rences, my father has recoverea the whole ot 
his vast property, and I now feel at liberty to 
entreat your acceptance of my hand and heart 
without even the imputation of an unworthy 
motive. 

* Geraldine ! I feel that my expressions are 
cold and onimpassioned. In comparison with 
my feelinirs, they are like the snow upon tha 
surface of Hecla compared to the eternal firet 
that rage within. Oh ! I could better hope to 
give the blind an idea of your beautifully ex-» 
pressive countenance or to make the deaf 
comprehend tl»e witching melody of your voice 
than to express my love in words! 

' Geraldine ! my past folly deserves punish- 
ment, but ohi if you knew the sorrow, the 
self-reproadi, the as'^ny it has coot me, you 
would think it am^y atoned for. I feel— f 
trust you will not reject the cetorning penitent. 
Do 1 ti*ust in vain ? I will be with you to-mor- 
row and receive my answer from your own lips. 
In that answer I shall receive life or death. 
Adieu till to-morrow. Grrssikoham.' 

After the violence she had been doing her 
feelings, the sudden ruah of emotion was too 
much tor her. A domestic who occupied aa 
adjoining apartment was awakened by a violent, 
honid burst of laughter. She started up and 
listened— <all was still as death. She conclu- 
ded that it was a dream and tried to sleep 
again. But that frightful laugh echoing 
around her prevented aay repose lor the re- 
maimler of the night, and to the last moment 
of her life, whenever her sleepi. was troubled, 
that horrible sound would ring around her» 
breaking the stillness of night and driving 
slumber from her pill<^. 

In the morning, when the girl entere<i her 
mistresses room, sue found her fallen upcm the 
carpet, her hand convulsively grasping a letter 
ou which her glared eyes were fixed, in a. 
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ehastW sfrainliig p^^.e. Her feafures were 
frightlully convulsed — the ngiility of death 
was upon them ! • * « * » » 

* y\ here is your daughter sir r' cried Cres- 
•inghamr rushing into the room where the lie- 
reaved father sat. VVith fearful calmness, the 
old man rose, look his hand* led him to another 
apartment, and pointing to the wreck of all he 
loved, uttered as if the word were wrunjr by the 
band of anguish from his inmost soul, * There !* 

The lover gazed a moment, then striking his 
bead with his clenched hand, rushing from the 
house-<-a maniac. 



(CT^) 



Fir*l Pri*^ Talo from the La<)t«»' Mirror. 
THE FATALIST. 

BT ▲ TOUNG GSKThEMAS OF HARTFORD, 

lOfUctudrd.) 

The dread of bein^ apprehended as a cri- 
minal caused Edward to leave college in a 

clandestine manner. He stated to no one the .... 

course heshouldshapeorthebusinesshe should "'"g years.— He was fully convinced in hn 
follow.— He left a short note-^addressed to ^^^ "!i"^ ^^«^ ^^^ theory which he had riaa; 



she pot on an air of taiely ami cb c t r fil l n ew » 
but it was forced. Hers was a stroke of cda* 
•nity that scorched the innNtsI soul, ancl albeit 
she exhibited no signs of grief— sl» nevrrtfir* 
less felt it opera ting silently— botsorclj vidML 
Like the beautiful tree of the forest wbich 
nourishes a worm at its mot, ako be^ ts 
droop and wither — strikingly exeiRptifjnig 
— * I bat sweet neM in wmnan^s 6tiemy 
When the light of beamy is fiiding awajr.' 

She died at last like many others wHo kave 
mndcan unworthy bestowal of their oIK^ions^ 
of bitter disappointment. 

Ten years had now passed away ami notfini; 
had been heard of Kd ward Morton— save diatbe 
had repaired to New-Orleans and enlisted in 
(he service of a Privateer. His father bail 
given up all hopes of his ever becoming somcb 
of a reformed man, as to return to hio patenai 
roof and become a solace to him in his dedi- 



his father in which he mentioned his wretcheil 
state of mind and the crime which had led him 
to seek shelter in another part of the land — 
at the same time advising him — to give up all 
hopes of his returrt or his ever becoming a 
vseful and an honorable man. The effect 
Mrhich such news had upon his relations and 
friends can be better imagined than described. 
It was a death blow to the cherished hopes of 
Hie father, a rending of the best affections of 
the mother, and to his love — aye reader — to 
Elizabeth Stanley, it was death itself. That he, 
who possessed such a heaven -born genius — 
who once bid fair 

— * to leave a nnma 
Whose eelio from the abyse of time 
Should rise and float upon the winds 
Into tlie far hereafter' 

aiHl whom she loved with the deep fervor of 
a wonuin's first and only love, should thus 
Uii-n out a drunkard and a criminal was too 
much for human nature to bear. They may 
talk as they will of blighted affections and 
btoken hearts — but for one 1 believe in them ; 
1 believe in the entire devotion of feeling to 
one object, and in the possibility of dying from 
disappointed love. Man may be so much the 
creature of interest and ambition that this 
disapp<nntment will only wound his sensibili- 
ties and give a temporary blast tohis prospects. 
But woman when she has loved with her whole 
soul, and been duped into the belief that she 
was loved in return viilh a corresponding 
sincerity, cannot mingle in the stirring scenes 
of life and forget the event. Hers is not a lot 
♦o engage in the loils and turmoils of exis- 
tence,— but the heart is her world, and by this 
alone ^e • moves and has her being.' Eliza- 
beth Stanley made no outward show of grief 
for the disappointment of her ho|>es. Jiut 
• passion u hen deep is sttlL' The shallow 
Mream ripples and foams on its pathway— 
uhile the deep river rolls cm noiseless and 
undisturbed, in the society of her companions 



to in College, would lead him, if tt had aot 
already led him, into irretrievable rain. U$\ 
resolved therefore as far as practicable tostila 
the feelings of regret and to throw the pall rf^ 
fot get fulness over his renegade son. His other 
children he cherished with all a father^s fond- 
ness and in guiding them in the upward patbi 
of honor and usefulness — he drew frckm ibe 
lessons of experience, arid cmistantiy reminded 
them of the errors and follies of a self-rotaed 
brother. In a word, Edward had become al- 
most entirely forgotten in the thriving village 
of his boyhood, or was only remembered as aa 
example of the unhappy inftuence whicb false 
principles may have upon the temperuMVt 

and turn of the character — Ten Tears I 

have said had passed away and nothing of 
importance had been heard ol him,wheii business 
called me to the city of N*** — **** in a distant 
state. Like many other sojourners of eager 
curiosity, i set myself one alternoon to aaiba- 
latin^ the place with a view to observatioOySid 
was just passing the Court House when tbe 
animated tones of the speaker^s voice struck 
uptm my ear and induced me to enter. Here 
1 beheld a crowded audience, listeoini^ * open 
mouths and ears erect' to thebrilliantetoqiieiiee 
of one who was pleading indignantly a^iait 
the enormities of crinie. Upon inquiry I 
ascertained that the x^se then upon the docket 
was that of a j'oung man arraigned for 
and murder. Eager to have a view of )iim» ' 
pressed forward through the crowd until 
into a position where my eyes rested fuL ^ 
the prisoner. Oh ! God Edward MmUftH 
Yes, there he was, the friend of my yotftfcr- 
bound hand and foot%ki the crimtttal's box. 
The very sight of him was enough to strike tbe 
soul with honor. His visage was dark andrag- 
ged and his look that of a hardened villain, be 
gazed about upon the audience with tbe coa- 
sciousness of innocenceor with the reckleuaeis 
of despair. Mr hen the trial was completed aad 
the Judge arose to give bis charge, he conCioiicd 
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•u <lie Mme state ot apf»r«nt nncnnceni, and 
«vttn vHHiti tilts « vei'ciict of i^uilty' was brought 
Mi« not a muacle 4»f hiA frAoie was 9f en t^i move, 
•r a chaiiit;^ to come «»ver the fiereiiity of his 
c«itiiieaaiice« The audience instead of evin- 
ctn«^ »jiiipathjr for his deplorable fate, 8eeme<1 
ratlier to expect and wi&h it. His life, saUl 
ther* has l>eea a constaiit tissue of viikinies 
aacf crimes, and it is a happy event that the 
law has arrested him in his uoearthly career. 
He was remanded back to prison-— there to 
await tke execution of his sentence on a coming 
dar. My own feelings during this awfully 
iaipreasiire scene, begjpir description. Con- 
vinced as I always hM been that my friend 
weold one day verify . bis own words and 
* perish a miserable bein£;«' 1 never once 
dreamed that nature and virtuous sentiments 
ceuJd so die in his heart that he would become 
a robber and a muixlerer. [ returned to my 
lodgings with the darkest feelings of sorrow. 1 
lesotved that ere to-morrow's sun had reached 
its meridian heiglit, i would visit Bdward 
M4N-tcMi in prison and know something of the 
lustery of his latter life— not for the satisfac- 
tion of myself aloije — but for that of his friends. 
1 retoroecl as usual to rest, but the scene of the 
day lay on my soul like an incubus. The man- 
gled forms of innocent victims sluin upon the 
' big^ Meas' came up before my startled imag- 
ination in f^rim hiM-ror. i passed indeed a 
sleepless and comfortless niglit — but morning 
bad not losg come — before i stood at the door of 
Morton's gloomy cell. As I entered he looked 
«p — bot appeared not to recognise me. 1 
addressed him but he answered me not. * What 
said U ' do you not know Eradtos Williams 
the playmate of your boyhood and the friend of 
youryoath T 

• Oil God !' cried he 'is it you ? Behold the 
once promising £dward Morton before you, a 
wretCB — a pirate and a murderer ! It was my 
hte. Heaven destined me to be a wretched 
snd a murderous being and that destiny is now 
Eblfilled. But what has become of Elizabeth 
Stanley and my parenu — names which it is 
profanation in me ever to mention ?' 

• Your parents,' returned I, ' are still living 
md have almost foivotten you. But Miss 
Stanley has been dead these nine years. She 
lied they say of disappointment.' 

*0h ! there is another thing,' said he, 'that 
mast be added to the black catalogue of my 
:rimes« — 1 loved her and she loved me — but* i 
aei^Uared breathe to her the presentiment 
whiJpI had of my future destiny,' 

' Will you' said 1 • give me a brief history 
of yonr latter life?'* 

• The story' returned he • is two dark to tell, 
save only in the abstract. You know that 
when i entered upon my collegiate course, 1 
was remarkable fru* a want of tixed principles 
ol' virtue and religion. These my lather bad 
iiot been careful to instill into my mind, and 
the only reason which induced me to assume 
them at all, was Uiat tbey were fasliiooable. 



and snt^flie taste of thewnrhl. But in my 
associations in college I found many congenial 
spirits — many whoentertainedthe same views 
with regard to these subjects as myself, and 
as they rejected them entirely 1 also began t<» 
throw them eft. They held frequent meetings 
and talked upon infidelity and all its attendant 
topics. I mingled inthese meetings and neglect* 
ted the companionship of better friemis until f 
became one of the foremost champions of the 
doctrine. 1 settled myself in the belief that 
virtue and piety were unnecessary, that infi- 
delity was the best religion and that the desti- 
nies of all were unalterably fixed. 1 had 
some how imbibed the idea that I was bom to 
be a wretch, and reckless of what I did — in 
returning one night from a scene of revelry — 
I committed the act — f will not say unprovo- 
ked — that caused my clandestine departure 
from college. Not daring to go home — 1 re- 
paired to New Orleans, and enlisted in the 
service of a privateer then fitting out. 1 con- 
tinued inthisshipa whole yea r---during which 
time we had taken many prizes and amassed 
for ourselves much wealth. 1 now purchased a 
vessel of my own, and after continuing in this 
business of lawful plunder until hostilities cea- 
sed, 1 became a regular mercantile trader in- 
one of the West India ports. But this depart- 
ment was not congenial to the depravity of my 
nature. I Had seen too much bloodshed and 
plunder to mingle himestty in the strifes of 
business. I therefore quitted them and became 
a cold calculating pirate. 1 will not attempt 
to describe the numemus vessels which I have' 
taken, or the innocent blood of thousands that 
has been sacrificed to my remoi^seless lust. 1 
have plunged Che dagger into the vitals of a 
fellow being with as much unconcern as you 
would plunge it into a brute. But it was 
myfatetodoall this and Ihaveonlyfulfilletlit.* 
' Have you no fear' inquired i ' of misery in 
a life to come ?' 

' Ah r replied he with a sardonic smile, * I 
detest these opinions of the world about a future 
state. We cannot alter the destinies of na- 
ture — and it is idle to attempt it. If there is 
any place of torment for the souls of the depar- 
ted, — which 1 do not believe, — I was made 
for it' 

• Will you,* said f, • persist in adhering to 
such baneful principles to the last gasp of your 
existence ?' 

' Yes,' replied he, ' as near as I approach 
the portals of an awful tomb I cannot give up 
my favorite theory. 1 have clung to it in my 
darkest days and it is the only consolation 
which remains tome in the hour of death,' 

' You miglit,' said I, ' become penitent 
and pray for pardon and forgiveness at the 
mercy of Heaven — ' 

' ^fo,' returned he, ' I cannot if I would. — 
They have condemned me to execution — but 
there is that'— iioin ting to the ring on his finger 
' which shall cheat the hangman of his due. 
The men, whom 1 fondly deemed my best 
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f^imAs, to Mvc them«el?efr--hnv© turoea trai-|bow and tlie cloud eome oter m whk m taaftj 
twrs to me and my cause — but wretches ! 1 that is not ufearth.aDfl then pM» off mmI ' 
tltey »hall not see iwe hung up a loathsome ^ .^ • *• i. » _.._. 2 



Sfw^'ctacle tW the scofts and ttportd of an unieeline 
inuUUude. No : the hour ki come 1 1 will suck 
the |»oiMa containeil in this ring and die as I 
have lived — '* hating man, myi»eir» and God." 
There ! 'Tii finished ! I feel the death-like 

palsy com logon — ^Eternity isbeloie me' —- 

aud he sunk back upon the pavement---A livid 
hue liad come over his lips — the poison had 
done its work — and he died muttering ' it wm 
mjf fate /—it was my fate P 

ISuch, Reader was the beginning and the end 
of Edward Mortoii. Beware how you foster 
Ml' give encourai2;em<Mit to his principles* 
"• Oue vic« another f«»llnwi. 



Till vices uuivertal mark tiie nMuw** 



£. 



us to muse upon their faded loveUoeas i H kj 
is it that tlte stars which * hold their fesUvsl 
around the midnigitt throne,' are set aWvt 
the ^sp of our limiteil facuUies ; forever 
mocking us with their unapproachable glorf^ 
And finally, why is it that bright fiwmt of 
human beauty are presented to our view and 
then taken from us ; leaving the ihoosaed 
streams of our affections to fiow back ia an 
Alpine torrent upon our hearts P We ere bora 
for a higher destiny than that of eartb. THw 
is a realm where the rainbow never fitdes— 
where the stars will be spread eel befim 
us like islands that slumber on the eeeae. smI 
where the beautiful beings which bere f»m 
before us like shadows, will stay iu oef ftt»« 
eiice forever !— 6^. X^ Prentice. 
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ANdW£R TO A CHALLENGK. 

The eccentric H. H. Breckenridge, one of 
the Joik'es o( the Supreme Court of Pennayl 
vania» vrhen a y ounff roan, was challengeti to 
fight a duel bv an English officer, whom he 
i^uswered as fiillows : 

' i have two objections to this duel matter. 
The one is lest 1 should hurt you ; aod the 
oither is lest you should hurt me ; I do not 
any good it would do me to put a ball through 
y^Nir body. 1 could make no use of you when 
dead, for any eulinary purpose, as i would a 
rak>bit or a turkey ; 1 am no cannibal to feast 
OQ the flesh of men. Why then shoot down a 
buman ereature» of which ( could make no 
uoe P A buffalo would be better meat For 
though your flesh might be tender vet it wants 
the firmness and consistency which takes and 
retains salt. At any rate, it would not be fit 
for a long sea voyage. — You misht make a good 
barbacue, it is true, being of the nature of a 
racoon or an opossum ; but people are not 
in the habit of barbacuing any thing now. As 
to your hide, it is not worth taken oft*, being 
little better than a two year old colt. So much 
for you. As to myself 1 do not like any thing 
that IS harmful. I am under i^rehensions 
you might hit me. This being the case, I think 
it most advisable to stay at a distance. If you 
want to try your pistols, take some object a 
tree or barn*door, about my dimensions. If 
you hit thatfSend me word, and 1 shall acknow- 
ledge that if I had t>een in the same place, 
you ought also have hit roe.' 

IMMORTAI.ITT. 

It cannot be that earth is man's only abiding 
place. It cannot be that our life is a bubble, 
cast up by the ocean of eternity, to float a mo« 
ment upon its waves, and sink into nothing 
ness. Else why is it, that the high and g^rious 
aspirations, which leap like angels from the 
temple of our hearts, are forever wandering 
about unsatisfied ? Why is.it that the rain 



An Irishman having; bought a sheep's hni, 
had been to a friend lor a direction to drott 
it As he was returning, repeating the Me- 
thod, and holding his purchase under ma ana, 1 
d()g snatched it and ran away. ' Now, nf I 
dear joy,' said the Irishman, * what n fool joi 
make of yourself ! wliat use will it be to vis 
if you don't know how it is to be dressed.^ 



A couple of street sweepers m New-Yorirl 
were overheard, not long since, dW^ting op»| 
the sufaject of their respective f|nalificati4Nii. 
* I tell you what 'tis,' said one,* in plain strait 
fin-ward work you can get along tolerably weH. 
but when yon come to the faneg work^ wuk 
as sweeping round a lamp post» dainnie if jmI 
can hold a candle to me !' 



When Mr. Price, the American MMnaterf 
first took possession of Drury Ijane* UsHej 
stopped, the band, that had struck up ' (ni | 
save the King,' upon the manj^f^er's eatrj. 
* That is not the most appropriate tune,^ cried 
the wag. ' What then should we play Mr. 
Harleyr' inquired the astonished tettier. 
< Play,' exclaimed Harley, ' why * Fuakee^ 
dU^8 come to town^^ to be sure. 



Jt PoIUb Child.—' How do you do^ JacobF 
said a woman, to a lad» in tliis city, the odier 
morning. 

' I'm well, I thank you,' said the bay. 

* How do all your folks do P' saki the wotsao. 
' They're all well I thank you, exceptdal' 

replied the boy. ^ 

« What's the matter with your dad.^ped 
the woman. 

* He's dead, I thank you,' returned the 
boy— ' bow do you do, and all your folks F 

PRIDIL 

The proud heart is the first to sink benetA 
contempt — it feels the wound more ke^^J 
than others can. Oh, there is nothiiu^ in b** 
gnage can express the dee|^ humilifiie ^ 
being received writk coldness when kWuest 
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is ^tpcctrtl — nf M€ing th« look, liot halfcoo- 
cfat4»<l, of tttroii^ tlinapprolMLtioii from such as 
we have cause to think beneath m, not al<me 
in vigrtiur of mind and spirit, but even in virtue 
and truth. The weak, the Imse, the hypocrite, 
are tUo first tflTturn with indignation from their 
fellow mortals in disgrace; and whilst the 
reallj chaste and pure suspect ^ith caution, 
and censure with mildness, these traffickers 
ia petty sins, who plume themselves upon 
their immaculate conduct, sound the alarm Dell 
at the approach of guilt and clamour their aur 
atheraas upon their unwary and cowering prey. 

The celebrated Daniel Bursas d'ming with 
a jrentlenmn of his e^gregation a large Che- 
shire cheese, uncut, was tmiuj^ht to the table. 
* Wliere shall t cut it?' asked Daniel. * Any 
where you please, Mr. Burgess,' answered the 
gentienian. Upon which Daniel handed it to 
the senrant, desiring him to carry it to his 
kouae, and he would cut it at home. 

M^fi shew partieular folly on five dtflfbfent 
OQcasHons ; when they establish their fortunes 
on tfie ruin of otliers ; when they expect to 
excite love by coldness, and by sliowiug more 
marks of dislike than affection ; when they 
expect to become learnetl in the midst of repose 
and pleasure ; when they seek fHends without 
making ad vAiioes of (heiidship; and wlien 
they are unwtlliiig to succor roeir friends in 
dtstrcfls. 



Dr. Watts. — As he was standing one day 
in a coffiM-hauae, he observed a gentleman 
looking very steadfastly at kirn* and presently 
beard him say to his friend, * That is Or. Watts.' 
U is?' replied the other; • Then he is a very 
^4UU fellow f on which Or. Watts, turned to 
the«» and said— - 

* Were I to tail to reach the tkjr. 

Or sratp the oc4^an with'B spaa, 

I would be meaMred by vnf 8o«ii$ 

Tbe «tiMr# tha ataodaKl of ika 



Skip JBt Hoffl Fire ship ajtotU in the cKan- 
c^^^As the brig Opossum passed the Scilly 
Islands, a passenger hailed a pilot boat and 
isked if the Reform Bill had passed ? The 
Mlot replied, * I don't know the ship. Sir was 
ilie Uound up Channel or down ?'— £on. paper. 

Some robbers having broken into a gentle- 

manlMjbouse, went to the bed of the footman, 

told Hm if he moved he was a dead man. 

That's a lie, for if 1 move, 1 am sure that i 

im diive.' 

risen from 



A haughty general who had 
>l>scurity to the rank he enjoyed, one day 
reviewing his troops, took notice of a man in 
the ranks who was excessively dirty. Going 
jp to him, he said, * How dare you appear on 
parade with that dirty shirt P It is as black as 
fftk 1 Did you ever see me so nasty, and such 



a dirty shir^ when t %aj* a private?' ' Tf tr, 
your lionor, to be sure 1 never did,' answered 
the man, * but then your honor will plase t«t 
recollect, that your honor's mother was a 
tuos^rsrom^ft.' 

A melting sermon being preached in « 
country church, all wept but one tnan ; «mi 
being asked why he did not cry with the rea^. 
* Oh,' said he, * i belong to another parish.' 

After a consultation, severat physiciana de^^ 
cided that a dropsical patient should be tapped. 
Upon hearing of tlie decision of the Doctors, 
a son of the sick man approached hios «nd 
exclaimed, ' Father, don't submit to the opera* 
tion, for there was never any thing tapped m 
our house that lasted more than a week.' 
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SATURDAY, NOWMBKR t9^ lSai« 



We would infortn the edkor of the Hartford Brni^aet* 
that * The Aianlac CrhnhiaP wa«, wat only ' Mtktf la Jkmm 
^eem^^ bot mmt mrtuiMf written li^ a gentlemnit tif (hNt 
city, Mr. Ebeoesor C. Brabop, of Watliiogtoii CoJlagc. 

The Little MerchmUM.-^TMt Inetrurtrve Ittfle book 
ba« been recently pubU*bad at the Franktln Preee Ottc«t, 
New- York. It it from the pea of Maria £dgeworfb, 
wboie naaM) k a euttciMit reoa m a io adaiioB lo liioM %^o 
Are ac^«aiii«e4 witb ber wotke* 

liKTTfiRi com TAINUra ASMITTAVOBSr 

E.A. Parker, F«eiias AM, Mms. ai ; & Gh<iM, IVovi4eB9a,a. f. 
a 1 : J. VI, Steams, OuUatoQ N. Y. •$; 1^ B. Morris, '"i^aggaiA. 
N.y.fl ; B. T. Hex^ Madlaoa.N. V, «! ; I^ U Bobiy. Faim^ 

lUuMiaut, N. Y. US; J. Wiboa, HaM<MveU, U. a fi. -'— ^ 



/■^ricMMMmr/tfr^ac^— ThoadHwof tba n. B. ^ 

UMayractloaa fnrkiful panislHaeut Um OMafocauM «ad « Af^M 
•aMfce of aefligaiiee and crioie. 

Tfca Cbaries>«wn Caarier «i^ OM /rva aMaa la to be tbeUiaK 
I to eaier (be Dry I>ock i»fcaa K ia ewiatilaicd ibera. 

Uar MaekerdrOieB are driviaf a Sne baaiai«a, aa wUI 4« aeon W 
isfefeooo la oar filarioa bood. llieir ariivaia, paokiaf luit, vak 



dapartarea, have si«eaquita abaatie to tiM Cowa UiU «rr«k,aad «Mr 
aaigkbor Joyce, the Inapoctor, haa haU hie baa4« Aall •« " 



Tba Mackerel are aaid to be very pleoly «« tbe eoaat this a 

Newbaryport haibor la aaki U» bara beea btoekaied mink Ibaai «aa 
er two daya last week.— ITts, bdtL 

There w-ere evportod fr<»ro Canada tbis year, aa aaOet IS. 1,9n 
390 buahels of Wheat— 7^,191 barrela Fkwc— l»l3»7 bwrak Fat 
Aabea— I1,33B barrels Faarl Asbaa. 

BIABJUBDi, 

la tbta city, on Saturday eveaiDg last, by tbe Rev. Hr. C^sfim, 
Hr. Conradi Van Kuren, to Miaa CalhariDe Kif hter. 

At CMaverack, by tbe Rev. Mr. Blayter^ Ux, Batbasl TanNr, %a 
Miac France* Geary. 

In Ghent, near Uio Hadatm Print Works, oa Manday tbe Slat «b. 
by the R«v. Mi. Stotsea, Mr. iamea Aahworth, lo Utm. Lovicy A. 
Weaver. 

On tbe Ibiowiag day, attba aaaie plaoe, by the aaaw peasaa, Mb 
RirthanI Oromptna, to Mias Hanaah Ormaruo. 

At Colehentor, Delaware t^w Abraham V. We b tiw a i li uia , ISaa. 
Aitoraey at Law, to Miaa Sarah GbriaUBa OoH^boib oTKIadeiboak, 



in Bridgport, Mr. Geo. W. Soiith editor af tbe TIms, la ] 
ir.%llheoi. r. 



the Sd inat. by Mr. f>«ltoa, Mr. Joba Uaadt 
' " "ortbeviUage ofCaaiiAes. 



Sarah 

Ori Woiloeaday, 
Stearns to Miaa Blixabeth Proaeua, 

fn this city, on Sataaday the l*b loat. Daaiel ftaawl, eo|y eoa 
of Siiaaoa 8. Hathaway, aged two yean and a half. 
*8o Tadoa (he lovely blooming flower, 
Frail, imilinK »olac« of an hour; 
t3o f.oon ouc ttaaaiaot comfofU fly, 
Aad jiluaaura oplj bloanu to dia.* 
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Fov Ika Bvral RepMitory, 
FAR£Vir£L.l4. 

Ttiere it a word in whose wild toii« 

Unultered terrors dw«ll, 
Aiul frciiay shakes proud reason's throne, 

As while lips 8hriek«-«-FareweII ! — 
Tiiere is a word whose maddening thrill 

No human tongue may tell, 
Wlien hopeless Lovers linger still, 

AiKi cannot breathe— >'ar«weil I 
There it a wwrd whoee toft'ntng eway 

The ingenuous l>ofiom*t beait doth twell, 
"When trusting friendship dares to say, 

•- We meet again — Farewell I* 
There is a word which angels love 

And heaven approveth well, 
Tis faith's last lltp e*er borne above, 

U murniurt low— Farewell I— 

For the Raral Ropotitory. 
THB LUNATIC'S COMPI-AINT. 

Away ! Away '. 1 cannot bear 
These emblems of the past ; 
Oh ! I was free, and happy ooce. 

But yet it could not last; 
Too bright for earth, my visions were 
And they are past, and I am — where I 
My dungeon wallt are all my home, 

I love them for the very name — 
My youthful bopet are buried here, 

— The gorgeous dreams of fame: 
My panting hopes of future blitSy 
AH faded into nothingness* 
IJ(now not why I thus am kept. 

Immured within my dreary celH 
I know not why my fellow men 

Should shun me, as a fiend of Hell; 
I had a friend when I was free — 
Oh ! does he ever think of me ! 
The birds that sing on every flower. 

Their notes are not for me — 
Fur though I sometimes hear their song 

Themselves I cannot see ; 
Oh I bitter thoughts of by-gone days. 
Why floai ye back on their sweet lays ! 
Oh ! that I might forever sink. 

To the cold realms of death ! 
Oh ! that 1 never more might hear 

The sound of human breath ! 
Its pitying tones— depart !— depart ! 
Oh ! torture not my aching heart ! 
Oh ! I have longed, and prayed, to breathe 

My last, beneath the clear blue sky. 
But -now within my dungeon wall, 

I'll lay me down and die ? 
Forever in my dreary nest, 
My grave shall be my home of rest. Lara. 

From the Token, for 1833. 
THB DBAD SOI^DIBR. 

BY MRS. L. If. 81GUORHBY. 

Soldier ! — She's near thee now. 

Fur whom thy latest prayer 
Wiihhut to gaxe n}K>n her brow. 

And blcbb her faithful care ; 



The death*sbot In thy breatt; 

The deatb-mist o*er thiue eye ; 
For this, thy ftiltering footiiii*pe prcsC 

On, toward thy teirt, to die. 
She's kneeling at thy aide, — 

Her fare of anguish, tee \ 
How changed that bright and blooming biids 

Who leh lier home for thee. 
The battle-smoke curls high 

Above yon reeking plain. 
Thy comrades raise the victor-cry. 

Wake, Soldier !— ' tis in vain ! 
Mourn ! mourn, thou desolate oney 

No more thy path forlorn 
Shall glow with earth's refulgent tun. 

It hath no second morn : 
Go in thy deep despair 

Down to thy hutband't tomb, 
And lay thy young affectiont there,— 

They know no tecond bloonu 
Babe ! Sorrow hath no power 

O'er innocence like thine, 
And thou must gild her lonely bower, 

A ttar from Merry's shrine. 
Thy sweetly slumbering breath. 

That o er her cheek tliall ttream. 
Can chate the fnrmt of war and dealis 

That haunt lier nightly dream. 
Still with thy cherub art 

Her misery beguile. 
And when the grief-pang rends her heart. 

Wear then thy father's smile ; 
None else thy skill can share. 

None else such balm bettow. 
For thou caiitt bring a molber't care 

To heal a widow's woe. 

STANZAS. 

Have you not teen the lengthening line 

Along the tilent sea. 
Where yonder orient moon-beami abiiw 

In hush*d serenity— 
The leatening tall, that all uolbrrd 

Woot the still breath of eve? — 
And can your heart admire a world 

It seems so sweet to leave ? 
Oh ! I have watched tiAt midnight sheen. 

So tranquil and so fair, 
Along the waves of deeper green. 

And wished that I was there ! 
To roam those heaving waters, bright 

By Heaven's own jnoon-beamt i 
To find my own a path of light. 

Where all beside is shade ! 



]Bsra(iM]iii8» 



AfiMiDtr to the puzzlks in our last, 
PvzzLK I. — Because it holds a gall-on, (gallaa.) 
PuzzLSli.— X. P. D. N. C. (expediency.) 

N£W PUZZLES. ^ 

w 

Why is a school-boy who has just begun to rtfV, IN 
knowledge Itself? 

It. 

Wha||etters express what pertonal beaoty Is sen 
to do ? 



BURAXi RBPOSZTOBT, 

TsnubliabedaveryaUierSaturdiiy by WILLIAM B8TOimAn)* 
Hudson, N. Y. at ONR HOLLAR, ptrtinnumptfUUim «*mh 
Porsons forwarding PiVR DOLI^BK sball receivr Sia Ofm 
Ttio volume will contsin 4 EDpravings, and a Title pafeatdl*^ 
willbc furnished at tlio end of the y«ar. 

9^ A II Orders and CewamiiiMtioos aiusl be pnt pmii la isccm 
attonlton. 
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For iho flural Repoititory. 

KL£IN G EIGHCR. 

Father 1 n»y feHrful race is o'er, 

The death drops thicken on my hrow. 
And this proud heart, untamed befoie, 

Is feebly fluttering now. 
List, for the secrets of this breast 

Are daggers grown — nor can I die 
Till in its blackness stands cunfest 

My K"ilt and infamy. 
Breathe for my soul no idle prayer, 

'Tweie all in vain to weary heaven 
For one whose pins recorded there, 



Can never be forgiven ! 

It was late <if an autumnal day some twenty 
^ears since, that the inhabitants of a little 
isolated villajce in Rhode Island were thrown | not a bone appeared fractured. 



somewhat decayed near the roots, ami a squirrel 
or other small animal had tltere o^g its way 
into the cavity of the tree, it seems that a 
little terrier had pursued his came into this 
burrow, and had first at tracteu the attentioa 
of the hunters by pawing out a bonB. The 
aperture was, however, far too narrow to 
thrust in a dead body, and no other marks 
were discoverable on the bleached andbarkles9 
trunk, which was elsewhere of iron like solidity. 
Those few small bones which the hunters had 
already removed were lying around. Ar 
(ipening was immediately cut into the tree^ 
and there, in its naked ghastliness was the 
skeleton levealed ; no marks of violence were 
discoverable, the skull was horribly entire, and 

"A few metal 



nto agitation by an occurrence equally unac- buttons and a rust eaten pocket knife were 



:ountable and extraordinary. A party of young 
lien had been outbn a huntingexcursion among 



also scraped out among the rubbitih beneath 
it. When, or by what means it had fountl a 



he hills, and had returned with the startling 'grave in this sequestered spot were alike 
nlelligence that a human skeleton had been '.unknown. There was no tongue to lisp the 
liscovered by them under circumstances 'suflerings of that lonely one — no tell tale 
itrangely mysterious. There was a large pond | circumstance on which to ground conjecture 
rentered among those hills, a wild and lonely of its fearful and unnatural death — all was 
ipoi, and the subject of many a fearful tale and mystery. It however attbrded a subject for 



raditionary legend. The superstition of former 
iines had also invested it with imaginary ter- 
•ors, and the oldest settlers declared it to be 
wttomless. For these reasons it was little 
Vequented, except now and then by the hardy 



village gossip for many munths ; and a white 
haired bey gained the ephemeral renown of a 
poet for versifying the tragical subject in lugu- 
brious doggerel. 

We will now, passing over an interval of 



isherman who periled himself to sport in i^slfour or five years, introduce the reader to a 
•veil stored waters; orby the romantic traveller] roisterin;^ group assembled at the bar-room of 
.vho rambled around it to enjoy the wild and, the village inn. The huge fire which blazed 



/ictti^sque of nature. It was near this pond 
hat accident had led to the discovery of the 
xiiics, mysteriously secreted in a hollow tree. 
Great was the excitement, and although the 
lay was now far advanced the villagers imme- 
iiately turned out in a body. There was 
iometnlns: ©^ ^^^ *" ^^^ appearance of these 
nen as they approached the spot, which both 
the tin*e ami place were well calculated to 
nspire. A few rods from the margin of the 
water stood a branchless and blasted oak, the 
lop of which had been broken off* some eighteen 
H' twenty feet from the ground. It had become 



in the rude stone chimney served to expel tiie 
cold of a bleak February eve, and lit up the 
whole apartment with its broad and ruddy 
glare. A company of rough and weather 
beaten men were ranged around an old oak 
table of ponderous dimensions, busily circula- 
ting a mighty pitcher ofbrown earthen, redoleat 
of their favourite beverage, Hip. At the head 
of these w orthies sat Archibald, or, as he was 
more familiarly termetl Arch Carson. 'I'his 
personage was square built and muscular, with 
a broad chest, a Herculean arm, and a hand 
nearly as hard as the table on which it r.ested. 
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He wore (be orclinarj garb of a farmer, with aician arrived, and in that ion^ interval he far 
wide tM-immed slouched hat, and a red knit I tossing his arms, and ever and amm uiutterini; 
woolen sash girt about hi:» weasand. He had inciiherent blasphemies. He was well known 
been greatlj celebrated in his youth for feats to have been one of those who feared not G*mI 
of strength and activity, and there were few neither reganled man ; atid there was appa- 
joung men who dared hazard a tug with him rently some secret which brooded like an 
even now, though his dark bushy hair was i incubus «>n his closing hour. There was the 
grizzled with the frost of more than fifty win-| still small voice, and the gnawings of the 
ters. — The rest of the company was composed | hidden worm ; and the eye that now glanceil 
jof men younger than himself, and mostly in | into eternity encountereJ horrors whicii mo- 
the vigor of life. They had, it would seem,'iiiently bourgeoned like the heads of the hydra, 
been employed during the day in breaking! He compIaine<l c»f the long delay of the meflicaf 
paths through the deep snow which had lately 'man, and declared that the lower half of \u9 
fallen; and from the depth ot their potations body was already insensible. Tlie physician 
were disposed to be somewhat f|uarrelsome.|at lant arrived. But the victor of an hundred 

combats had now encountered a charopioa 
stronger than the strong man armed, the seal 



ispoi 
This tendency winch was more manifest in the 
youngest of the party, old Arch Carson was 
apparently endeavouring to cjuell. 

^ What are ye always bully mg for, ye black- 
guaTds P' i^id lie, ^ take another pull at the 
mug each ol ye, and let it pass.' 

One of them responded rather gruffly though 
in an under tone, that they could settle their 
own concerns without help; 'and as for the 
flip,' he continued, ' there is not enough left to 
awear by, after it has turned your ciwner.' 

* ni tell you what,' whispered a third who 
sat near, * keep yourlips buttoned, young man, 
or you had better have meddled with the wrong 
end of that hot poker.' 

* Well then, let the old bear keep his own 
side of the table !' 

But the valcrrous spirit of these champions 
rose with every fresh draught, as the mug was 
repeatedly entptied. These sullen mutterings 
grew at last into loud wrangling, and as the 
dispi»te waxed high, sundry hot hea<ls began to 
take sides, 'till at length a furious scuffle en- 
sued. Arch Carson had by this time drank 
deeply, and he sat for a time looking on' the 
fray with a maudlin eye. But as he saw a 
few buffets interchanged he rose, and reeled 
towards the group with the half emptied tan- 
kard clenched in his hand. 

* A ring, a ring — make way !' he hiccupped, 

• make way, andlet them hammer it out it they 
will. Hold back !' he continued, raising his 
voice as he saw no one regarded him ; < hold 

away, or by i will jam myself annmg ye !' 

Ancf he thrust his huge arm forward to grasp 
one of them by the collar. There was a violent 
and confused struggle for a few moments, and 
with loud oaths and threats. Arch Carson was 
thrust backward against the corner of the 
massy table with fearful violence. The old 
man was instantly sobered. * 1 am no t>etter 
than dead,' he groaned as he attempted to rise; 

• for Gofl's sake lend me a hand.' As they 
raised him, the old man writhed lik? a crushed 
worm — the shock had fractured his spine 

He was borne to his horror-stricken family, 
and laid on that bed from which he was never 
more to rise. The night as 1 have observed 
was tempestuous, and Uie wild warring winds 
were in consonancc%ith the troubled spirit of 
the crying man. it was late before the physi 



of death was on him ; and in answer to the 
stern and positive questions of the safferer, be 
was informed there was no hope. 

' Let the room be cleared then,' aaid be, 
*and sit ye here by my side; I have that to 
say which troubles me more than this coned 
bruise.' 

His request was complied with, and the 
physician marked, as he proceeded in hia tair, . 
that the cold apathy, wiiich, in the main, char- ! 
acterized the recital of the sufferer, and which 
might have been induced by physical delibity, 
was occasionally broken by fits of startling 
horror. 

• Doctor,' said he, ye"ll remember the fiiuling 
of those bones in the woods years ago; and 
what a stir it made among the marvelling story 
tellers and crazy old women. 1 should know 
it well, for I thought as they shovelled him 
into his grave by the red torch light, that every- 
one had his eye on me. 1 could hardly look 
a boy in the face then. But they little thoagkt 
there was one there the dead man would have 
laid his finger on for his murderer. If he had 
been what he once was, they would hanlly 
have handled him so nuietty, he had been a 
strong man in his day, that — it was the mighty 
ring wrestler and bone breaker, Kletne Kigher!* ' 

Twenty eight years before ^is, Kleine 
Eigher had suddenly appeared in town, and 
applied for employment in tlie capacity of an 
itinerant labourer. He was originally fron 
the middle states, but claimed neither friend 
or kin — a homeless wandering man, a denizen 
of the world. He succeeded however in tib- 
taining temporary employment; and in that 
rudestate of society in which physical s|Migth 



and a kind of professional tact in the 
sports of the vulgar are considered as the 
standard of excellence, and is the criteriOQ by 
whictl superiority is estimated, soon recMa- 
mended himself to observation, la the mstic 
games of boxing, wrestling, palling stieks. 
hurling the bar. Sue, when the young men BKt 
to while away the short summer evenin|^ he 
bore the palm from all. There was a uoiv«raal 
curiosity to witness an encounter between 
this person and Arch Carson, wlip was con- 
sidered in the homely phrase of wm^ttij * ^^ 
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>wn bull)r.» They met at lenj^th at a raititia 
•aiiiifijr-. But Mie stranger nianircsted no 
esire to iMicoiiiitt»r liis aiilai^onisit ; ami after 
n indecisive (rial of skill in wrestliii;^, they 
t^}Mtratec( appaiviuly on the mo^t friendly 
?rms. Jiul it seems Arch ("arson was tlissa- 
isfied. lie was jealous of his renown, and 
^•liat yvna not a victory appeared to his young 
inbition no be(ter than a defeat. He cn- 
ouiitered his rival, as he deemed him, alone on 
\a way homeward, and challen:^ed him to a 
econci trial. The peaceable Kleine Kigher 
lecliited a persona! combat which would ne- 
cessarily result in injury even to the conqueror. 
Vftcir some conversation it was finally proposed 
^y Arch Carson to decide the question by 
ivviin mi ng; and that lonely pond was chosen 
15 the place of rendezvous on the afternoon 
»f the eusuino: sabbath. This was however to 
le kept a profound secret by both parties. 
Uut we will proceed with the relation nearly 
in the words <>f the dyino; man. 

* Xhe sun was almost down/ said he, * as we 
^me upoD the pond, and we rested us for a 
svhile on a wind-fall which lay with its top 
eaching into the water. I had overtaken hiu) 
X mile back in the woods, and we walked to- 
gether friendly enough, for F little thought 
:hen of the devilish deed I was to do. 1 re- 
tiiember of telling him as we sat on tlie lo;; 
a<»kiii«i^ into the smooth, dark water, that they 
said lUe pond had no bottom, and 1 asked him 
If he was afraid. He said not a word to it, but 
sat marking with a stick in the sand. There 
was a large white rock on the opposite side of 
the pond, and we fixed on that point as the 
goal of the race. Directly before us, eight or 
ten roils from the shore, grew a large cluster 



1 succeeded at last in seizing hinibf the hair, * 
and plunging lits head under (lie water« in spite 
of his struggles, for he was still faint, held 
him down till the last bubble arose. How 
long this continued 1 know not — time with 
me was annihilated^-but at length a vague 
consciousness of what I was doing came over 
me. 1 raised him to look in his face. It was 
rapidly turning black about (he lips, the mouth 
and nostrils were widely expanded, and the 
eyes, fixed and blood shotten, seemed strained 
from their s<»ckets. Oh God ! — that look — 
I see it now ! It has haunted my day dreams 
and my midnight slumbers, and has thrown 
over me in my hours of boisterous revelry 
the heart chilling gloom of the grave.' 

Here the shuddering wretch fell into one 
of those spasmodic convulsions which finally 
terminated in death. He, however, at inter- 
vals continued his confession in disjointed 
frairments, of which the following is the sub-«. 
stance. 

He hastened at once with the body to the 
shore. He chafed the temples, rolled it on 
the sand and tried every means of resuscita- 
tion but in vain. The horrible truth stole on 
him as one by one his hopes of reviving him 
perished — he had murdered him. O the agony 
of that hour! Alone with the dead and in the 
unbroken solitude of that dismal place he sat 
him down to ponder on the consequences. 
Now he raved with his hands clenched in his own 
llcsh ; now he tried to persuade himself it was 
all a terrific dream — but no, the frightful re- 
ality was staring him in the face, lie thought 
of confessing his crime and delivering up 
himself to justice. It was but for a moment. 
The deceased was a stranger, no one was 



of water lilies. Just as we were about to particularly interested in his fattT, and he was 
plunge in, Kleine Kigher said he would swim |l"»ahle at any time to disappear as suddenly as 
around those weeds, and advised me to do so,i'^« came. No one knew of the appointment. 



as he said they might tangle around me. I 
told him he might go where he chose, I should 
swim straight forward and be d — d to thenu I 
then gave the word and we leaped in. 

•There was a rush in the still waters as we 
pulled forward, breastin<^ the waves like levia- 
than, and leaving the whirling eddies far behind 



and he might by concealing the body defy all 
i scrutiny but the ever watchful eye of the Om- 
jniscient. There was no time to be lost, the 
shadows of evening were fast closing in. As 
he looked around, his eye fell on that scathed 
oak with its naked trunk. The top had been 
shivered by lightning or twisted off by the 



J soon found Iliad my mat^h, fori took the 'tempest. A new thought struck him. He 
i^hortest course and passed the long weeds ascertained by knocking against the tree that 
quickly; but looking over my shouhler I saw 'it was hollow; and having torn the clothing 

' ■ * * * of the dead man into strips he formed a sort 

of cord which he lengthened by means of strong 
withes. One end of this he fastened around 
the body, and with the other he ascended the 
tree. VVith prodigious and almostsuperhuman 
exertions, he succeeiled in raising the corpse i 
and with every thing belonging to it hurled it 
down the cavity, 

• Unhooselcd, disappointed, unaonenled.* 
From that day forth the miserable wretch 
knew no repose, 'i'hat spectral look of mortal 
agony was ever glaring on him like the phan- 
tom dagger which haunted him of old. True 
he locked the fearful secret in his own dark 
soul ; but it embittered iiis every cup of joy^ 



him swimming !ike a porpoise, and fast gaining 
on me. There was but one thing for me to do 
or be beateht and 1 determined on it at once. 
Acowdingly, I threw myself in his way, and 
as he came up gave him a violent kick which 
must have beaten the breath from him, for he 
went down immediately and when he rose 
seemed for sometime to be strangling. Soon 
however he pulled onward with long strokes, 
and reaching me again, gave me a backhanded 
blow in the face. 1 was in a perfect fury in a 
moment, and turning, fastened on him with a 
death grapple. Doctor, you may imagine with 
what desperation he struggled lor life, but my 
revenge was as insatiable as the horse-leech. 
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and like the foul plague of Egypt crept into 
the quiet of his very fire-side. ()ften as he sat 
gazing into i\\o sunny faces of his Httle ones. 
and parted with his hard and toil-worn hand 
the clustering hair from their brows, he felt his 
own branded with the mark of Cain ; he knew 
he was entailing on them the inheritance of 



physical dissertation concerning the introdoi-"^ 
secret reflections. C«M»per excites our cttri«»it ¥ 
at once by giving a^rief an<l iiitelligible «l«- 
scription of the outward man and wisely leavo-* 
us ii> guess at hi^ thou^rhts. This author Ka^ 
been a seaman and is perfectly well acquaint^*! 
ith that wilderness of ropes, sails aiul »p»r^. 



blood guiltiness." A curse clung to him like the which complete the rigging of a raan^l-war. 
leprosy, yet he still chid the better leelings of from the pennant to the tieck. All tht^e^e 
his nature • and hugged the foul disease.' no peculiar phrases and odd simdes. which rti**- 
]i8p of his sufferings even escaped him ever tinguish the conversation ot a son of the ocean 
in his cups, though frequent inebriation had from that of the landsman, are yet green in !»■« 
now stamped him with the haggard visage and memory. Being possessed ol this peculwi- 



the brutal deportment of the man of perdition 
But the stranger's God and the avenger of the 
fatherless had sworn that the wicked should 
eat of the fruit of his doings, and this man of 
violence was suddenly to be cut oft* and that 
without remedy when the measure of his ini- 
quity was fully filled. But 
* Stones have bren known lo move and trees to speak. 
And death bed horrors often have revealed 
The secreiest man of blood/ 



fund ot knowledge.he has presented ospictai-* 
of nautical life and manners so vivid that tl»« 
dullest land-lubber who reads, cannot but sc« 
and feel the truth of them. 

In portraying characters of thi» kind he^ i« 
unequalled by any author. But his cbie-f 
excellence is yet to be mentioned. I refer *o 
his descriptions of natural scenery, Whetbe*- 

he is describing the beautiful or the sublime 

the calm or the terrible — the landscape sleep- 
ing in starlight loveliness or the ocean when 
the resistless breath of the tornado is upon it ; 
he displays the same richness of faocy, the 
same vast powers of conception. The dcacrip- 
tion of the burning forest in the Pioneers— of 
the boat-race in the last of the Mohicans of 



Por tbo Rural Rop«»itory. 

mxa.AaNrasMO.1. 

COOPJBR. 

Among those who are an honour to the lite 

rary character of our country. Cooper is uni- 

versally acknowledged to hold a distinguished, the escapeofthe American frigate in the Pilot — 
place. Although it cannot be denied, that he! of the prairie on fire — of the ocean-storm mfMt 
IS excelled by other eminent novelists in some I final combat in the Red Rover, and of the 
pwticulars; yet in other characteristics which j burning ship in the Water Witch, are all 
secure fame to the writer of fiction, and give! sketches from which a painter might copy. 
evidence to the mind of every reader of the Upon the ocean he is peculiarly at hocne — 
energies of a mighty intellect, I believe him to From the time that a lurid portentous ^lare 
be superior to ail. His delineations of female ! appears and the murky clouds grow wilder and 
character will not bear a comparison with; blacker in the verge of the horizon; to the 
those of Scott, and in point of wit, piquancy ' time when the tempest bursts forth in alt its 
and elegance of style he is inferior to Bulwer.j fury, the powers of this author's mind expand 
Here, I apprehend, our concessions in favour so naturally and rapidly, that we seem to ^ze 
of foreign authors, when compared with the 'upon the tearful scene — to hear the rushing 
American, must cease. We have all read I blast and we inwardly shudder at the fate of 
with feelings, of pride and delight the Indian I those who are exposed to its violence. It is 
Tales of this author. We have seen the Abo-i unnecessary to say more concerning the intei- 
rigine, crafty, fearless and untamed, standing! lectual powers of this author, whose works are 
amid his native forests and Imiking up through j so generally rea<l and so highly appreciated. 



the beautiful and sublime works of nature, to 
their and his Creator. He has portravetl with 
a masterly hand the Indian's wisdom and 
gravity at the council -fire — he has given us 
bpecimens of his passionate and high-wrought 
eloquence in the poetic language of nature — 
he has led us to the battle-field and has delinea- 
ted with fearlul energy the heroic daring of 
tho. savage in the coiiHict, and his strength and 
agility in thedeath-strugghe. — Cooper's Indian 
characters may partake somewhat of the ideal ; 
but tliey are like those glorious eH'orts of the 
painter, which, though the offspiing of his own 
mind, appear to the ntost careful observer to 
be a true copy of nature. The manner in 
which our novelist introduces his characters 
Is peculiar and pleasing. Other authors when 
they introduce a new actor in the scene, too 
frequently tire our patience by a long meta- 



We hail with pleasure the announcement of 
the • Bravo,' a new work from his pen of which 
some extracts have already been given to th% 
public. The scene is laid in Italy — the land 
of intrigue and assassination, as well as of 
poetry and song. From this circumstance we 
are led to anticipate something original aiul 
peculiar — It is needless, 1 presume* to vrtsh 
the work the most brilliant success. 

TiMOK. 



mam m^j^^wsMOimu^ 



DESCRIPTION OF THE PLATE, 

The Sault de St. Marie, is tlie largest of 
three rapids which impede the navigation of 
the river St. Mary between Lake Superior ami 
Lake Huron, anil puts a final stop to tlie ship 
navigation of the northern lakes, it is situated 
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iheen miles below the fcM>t of Lake Superior, 
ui\ ninety northwestortheislanU of 'Mackinac, 
ri N. Jatitpcle. ^G* 31' accoiding to McK.«nzie. 
The fall of the river, at this i'api(l,as ascertained 
ty Col. Gratiot, is twenty -two feet ten inches 
n little mote than half a mile, which is nearly 
he same as the fall of the Ohio, at Louisville 
n the distance 4>f two miles. Unlike that, 
lowever, it can never, at any season of tlie 
^ear, be ascended with large vessels. Canoes 
tnd barges usually go up with half a load, the 
>alance being carried over the portage, but in 
eturning, descend with a full load. The bed 
)f the river ctmsists of horizontal strata of red 
md variegated sandstone, which have been 
nuch worn, broken and carried away, and 
arge fragments of it, together with blocks of 
mixed granite and hornblende, out of place, 
tre thickly strewed throughout the rapid, and 
>y opposing the rush of water, throw it vio- 
lently in all directions, and at the distance of 
iialf a iBile give it the appearance of a bank of 
foam. Several wooded islands upon the in- 
cline<l plane of the falls, by contrasting the 
deep greeu foliage of the hondock, spruce, and 
pine, with the snowy whiteness of the rapids. 



advantages of taking the white-Ush, which are 
very abundant at the foot of the rapid. 

On the north, or Canadian shore of the river, 
thcj-e are also six or seven dwelling houses* 
occu|ued by French and English families, 
exclusive ot the North-west Conjpany's esta- 
blishment, which is seated immediately at the 
foot of the Falls, and consists of a number of 
store and dwelling houses, a saw mill, and a 
boat yard. These aie represented on the 
right side of the view of the JSault de St. Marie. 
This c<»mpany have also constructed a canal, 
with a lock at its lower entrance, and a towing 
path for drawing up barges and canoes. At 
the head of the rapid they have built a pier 
from one of the islands, forming a harbour, 
and here a schooner is generally lying to re- 
ceive the goods destined for the Grand Portage, 
and tlie regions northwest of Lake Superior. 



A BEAUTIFUL 8KBTOH. 

It was one of the coldest nights in Decem- 
ber. The cold wind blew with remorseless 
violence. — The old lady was herself ill, and 
produce a contrast which has a pleasing ett'ect ; i begged 1 would step up and see how the poor 



and with the shadowy outlines of the distant 
mountains of Lake Superior, the singular mix- 
ture of forest trees upon the shores, and the 
fishing canoes of the savaj5e8, which are con- 
stantly seen at the foot of the falls, render it 
one ot tlie most picturesque views of northern 
scenery. The maple, and the pine — the elm, 
and the hemlock, are intermingled in an unu 



woman was. It was a poor shelter. The pale 
moon-beams played on the floor, through the 
chinks, and the wind whistled through the 
broken windows. On the bed, pale and ema- 
ciated with fever, lay the poor woman. In the 
cradle, by the side of the bed, pale, and wrap- 
ped in a single ruv, slept a little boy, four or 
live years old. '1 here- was no other person in 



sual manner in the forests upon the banks oft the house— no friend to sootlie her distress 

no nurse to moisten her parched lips with a 
drink of water. Poverty has few allurements- 
sickness has none : — nrudery and uncharita- 
bleness readily availed themselves of the frail- 
ties of the |>oor suft'erer to excuse their neglect. 
1 stopped out to procure some bread for the 
poor boy. I was not long gone, and on return- 
ing, the sound of footsteps on the floor, told 
me somebody was in. Oh! this was truly an . 
affecting scene ! A young female friend, whose 
genius is yet unknown to the literary acquaint- 
ance; whose virtuous and amiable disposition, 
combined with an agreeableness of mannet, 
render her beloved as extensively as she is 
known — had preferred to the gay scenes of 
mirth, or the cliarms of a novel, a lone unosten - 
tatious visit to the house of adversity, and the 
bed of sickness ! Like an angel of mercy, she 
was administering lo the comfort of the poor 
woman and her little infant. 

I have been in tl»e assemblies of the great. £ 
have seen woman glowing with beauty, arrayed 
in tlie richest attractions of dress, whose charms 
were heightened by the 'pride and pomp and 
circumstance,' of elegant convivialitjr. A love- 
ly young woman in such a scene, irresistibly 
commands our highest admiration. — But alone, 
at the bed of poverty and sickness, she appeal's 
more than human — i would not be impious, 
but she seems almost divine. 



this beautiful stream. 

The village of the Sault de St. Marie is on, 
the south or American shore, and consists of 
from fifteen to twenty buildings, occupied by 
Ave or six French and English families. The 
site of the village is elevated and pleasant, 
and a regular plifli appears to have been ob- 
served in the buildings, though some of them 
are in a state of dilapidation, and altogether it 
has the marks of an anci^it settlement fallen 
to decay. Such indeed M is, having been 
settled by the French shortly after the occu- 
pation ot old 'Mackinac, and it contit.'ued lor 
a long time the site of a French fort and Jesuit 
mission. Charlevoix, in 1731, speaks of this 
mission as one of no recent date, and Henry, 
in 1762, found here a stockaded fort, wiih a 
small garrison, under the command of a French 
national officer, who was colloquially addressed 
by the title of Goveimor. I'here were then 
four houses, two of which had been occupied 
as barracks, and tlie fort is described as * seated 
on a beautifal plain, of about two miles in 
circumference, and covered with luxuriant 
grass, and within half a nule of the hapids-^ 
Although no vestiges of the old fort remain, 
this description of the site is perfectly accu 
rate at the present moment. It has always 
been the residence of Indian tribes, who are 
drawn to this spot in great numbers, by the 
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AN ECCENTRIC CHARACTER. 

A man of the name of Antonio Gonsolas 
tlied recently at New Orleans, at the age of 84 
years, lie was tor upwards of 50 years the 
|)rt>j)net«r of the old wooilcn building at the 
corner of the Custom House and Levee Street 
in that city. Although very wealthy, he pre- 
ferred no Uigher than the humble occupation 
of vender of apples and new laid eggs, for the 
supply of which he kept a large number of 
fowls,' but never was known to attack them to 
gratify his own appetite. His great pleasure 
was in accumulating reatf*/ money. He is said 



too often are, is characteristic at least of tlie 
opinion wiiicli his best friends entertained of i 
Goldsmith. One afternoon, as Ci^jp'Moote ' 
and Mr. Burke were going to dinFwilh Sir 
Joshua Reynolds, they observed Gotdsmitli, 
also on his way to Sir Joshua's standing near 
a crowtl of people who were staring and shoot- 
at some foreign woman^n the wioilu\«r» of one 
of the houses in Leicester-Square. ' Observe 
GoldsQiith/ said Burke to O' Moore, <ajid mark 
what passes between him and me, by -and -by, 
at Sir Joshua's.' They passed on, aiul arrived 
before Goldsmith, who came soou after, and 



to liave succeeded to admiration, having left! Mr. Burke affected to receive htm very cool- 
iivery large sum in gold and silver, and the ly. — This seemed to vex Goldsmith, who begged 
property in which he lived, to an adopted or Mr. Burke would tell him how lie bad had 
illegitimate son. The old hut in which lie! the misfortune to ofieud him. Burke appeai- 
lived and died is of great value, and will it isjed very reluctant to speak, but, after a good 
c»upposed, at public auction, fetch upwards of deal of pressing said, ' that he was really 
S^30,000« Itis said to Ixave originally cost him I ashamed to keep an intimacy with one who 
2600. { could be guilty of such monstrous iudiscretioos 

as Goldsmith had exhibited in the square." 

TRUTH. Goldsmith, with great earnestness, protested 

Truth isofsogreata value, as well as beautjf, he was unconscious of what wasraeant^ ' Whj,' 
that both for its use and its ornament it is gaid Burke, ' did you not exclaim as you weie 
strange that it should ever be disregarded.! looking up at those women, what stupid beasU 
Yet many believe they are not guilty of utter-| the crowd must be for staring with such admi- 
ing falsehoods, so long as they do not say that! nation at those painted jezabels, while a man 
in words which may be flatly contradicted.' of your talents passed by unnoticed?' Ixold- 
For my part I prefer a bold-faced liar to one,! smith was horror struck, and said, « Surelvi 
who,mnder the mask of veracity, ajid without; surely, my dear friend, I did not saj sor' 
violating the letter of truth, avails himself of; « Nay,' replied Burke, ' if you had not said 
looks, shrugs, inuendoes, or even silence, in go^ how should 1 have known it.' — ^* That's 
wrder to convey, or to permit erroneous im-j jnie,' answered Goldsmith, with great huiuili- 
pressions in others. The one is soon detected,' ty : « 1 am very sorry — it was very foolish ; I 
and m-iy be guarded against ; the other, under Jo recollect that something of the kind passed 
the disguise of virtue, can do infinite mischief.; through my mind, but 1 did not think I had 
If a falsehood appeals detestable in a man, j uttered it.'— CVoArer's J5oiwe/rs JbAn^on. 
how much more is it disgusting in a female ! 



No beauty nor accomplishmentscan counteract 
the disagreeable effects of such a disposition. 
The soul of a sensitive and honest man recoils 
from mingling itselfwith that of one capable of so 
groveling an act. There is a positive pleasure 
m knowing that dependence may be placed 
*«n what you hear ; and 1 confess 1 can scarcely 
refrain from a war ding full credit to the assertion 
i)f any of my friends, until their fault becomes 
too glaring to admit 4)f further doubt. If a 
lady could conceive what a dilliculty there is 
in convincing one's self that what she declares 
with a grave face has no foundation in reality, 
and also what an unnatural creature she ap- 
pears, when once detected in an untruth, 1 
should think that, however she might be incli- 
ned, fear alone would be sufficient to prevent 
her from ever polluting her pretty lips with 
that which has the power to cover her whole 
person, in the eyes of others, with shame and 
degradation* 

SIMPLICITY OF GOr^DSMITH. 

Col. O'Moore, of Clogham Castle, in Ireland, 
told the editor of an amusing instance of the 
mingled vanity and simplicity of Goldsmith, 
which, thott^ coloured a little, as anecdotes 



INDEPJBNI>£NCC BELL. 

The bell which first sounded in PhiJadelpbia 
after the charter of our National Independeiice 
was proclaimed, is still preserved sound, and 
of good tone. It was made by Messrs. Pass 
ik Stow, and, according to a subscriber ckf 
ours, who lately ei^nined it, containa the 
two following inscrfptions : — 
By order of the assembly of the Province of Pens- 
sylvania, for the State House 
iu Philadelphia. 

Proclaim Liberty throughout all the land, unto alt 
the inhabitants thereof. 1753. 

The last is certainly a very singular sen- 
timent to be inscribed in letters of bra&s 
by order of His Majesty — the then reigoiRs 
George. And it must have been somewhat 
prophetic, as directly under it, some years 
after. Liberty was indeed proclaimed, and 
maintained at the expense of a monarch's do- 
minion over a whole republic. Bos, TravdUr. 

Archbishop Leighton, — One day, in vHiidi 
there happened a tremendous storm of thunder 
and lightning, as Archbishop Leighton was 
going from Glasgow to Dumblain, he was de- 
scricd> when at a considerable distance, bj tvo 
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tvB^^n of bad character. They had not coo rage 
« «• i-ob hti^but wishing to fall on some metliod 
«ftr «xtra<»i| money from him, one of them 
l^i-e^asentlj 15Rd, * I will laj down b^ the way 
s»ict«? as if I^aB dead, and you shall inform the 
-A^rchbishop that i wa« killed by the lightning, 
«i.r%€l beg some money of him to bury me,' 
'^^''llen the Archbishop came up, the infamous 
^«^ retch told him (his fabricated story, and the 
kind, ttn?fU8picious man l>elieved it, sympa- 
t>»i xed with the survivor, gave him money, and 
%ve^nt on his journey. But when the man 
f-eturnetl to his companion, he found him actu- 
al YjT dead ; immediately he began to exclaim 
aloticl, ' Oh sir ! he is dead! he is dead !' on 
^wHich the Archbishop returned, discovered 
the fraud, and said.Mt is a dangerous thing 
1<» trifle with the judgments of God !' 

Charles the Bold, King of France, being 
«oated at the same table with Dunnus Scotus, 
a.n<] the philosopher making some remarks not 
cfuite consonant with French politeness, the 
IbCing asked him what was the difference be- 
tween a Scot and a Sot * Only the length of 
the table/ replied the sage. 

A gentleman travelling in a jaunting car — 
in Ireland of course — asked Pat, the driver, 
« Who lives in that house r' • One Mr. Fitz- 
gerald, your honor, that's dead.* * What did 
he die of?' ' Of a Thursnlay.' * How long has 
fie been dead r' • Why, then plaseyour honor, 
if he'd lived till next Thursday he'd ha' been 
<lead a year !' 
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TJie Fall of the Jndiant, and other Pocmi. — This lit- 
tle volume is from the pen of Isaac McLeJlan, juii. tit*d 
has recently been iKiblished bjr Caner and KencJee, 
Boston. 'J'he subjects wbtch tbe author lias cJioern «r« 
highly interesting and the ]»oema themselvefs though, 
like mott other prnciurtiotis ot human gcniuf, not without 
their faults, abound with many passages of thrilling 
merest and surpassing beauty. We cannot re/rain 
form presenting our readers With the fo!loivii>g extract 
from a piece entitled * I'he Notes of the Hirds ;' 
* With tiiQ liweet nirs ol'cpriu^, tlio robin eoinoa 
Ami ill her Himplfl Bong thvre scemH to gUHli 
A strain ofsunow when kh«! vii^iiteth 
IJrrliHitycir'H witbcrct) fM*«t. Kul when thogloodi 
Ol'tho deoinwiligJit i'alhi, itiie takex her j>orcii 
UjMin tlic reH'itOfniiic-d hoxeJ'B fiJoiiiiei luij 
TiMt overhang the brouk, end#iiir« her song 
To the hImw rivulei'ri incovftantcJiimc 

' in The last tluys itfniitutnn, wlien ihe corn 
ltief»wvet and ynJIow in iiic hcrvest fiviil, 
Ami I ho gny compnny of T«««iH;r* WrHl 
Tho boardtMi whoAt in shoave«, then yosla nbroa4 
I'hc blnckbird's iiwrry ciianl. 1 luvc to hear, 
Uuh! p'undererf thy riH'Uow IniriiTof ».oitg 
Flunt friim tiiy watch-place on ibe moMy Ue9 
Clove al the coru-lield odgt*.' 



- An Irishman who had fought a pitched bat- 
tle, was reproached by some of his countrymen 
for losing the battle. • And sure you got 
nothing Uy it,' observed one of his comrailes. 

• Indeed but i did,' replied the poor fellow — 

* and didn't 1 get a good bating f^ 



J^ewspapersin Cineinnati. — We learn from tlie 'Cin- 
cinnati Mirror,* that the * Cntholic Telegraph,' a iiewr 
theological paper, which has recently ma^e its appear* 
nnce there, makfa the seventeenth paper published in 
that city, the population of which is supposed to b% 
about 2»,000. 



E/BTTERS CONTArNUNG REMITTANCES, 

Meeeived at tkia dffiee^ from Jlgenln and others, for the KigJtiM 
yptuuie, tndivg JK'ovrmber^th. 
n. P. Barnara, New-V'ork, «1 ; C. B. P-rkr, ronlJoc, M. T. #1 : 
C. E. B«Tfv. Sandy TJIU, N. Y. $1 ; II, K«nne<lr, Ihjxui^ioii, N. V, 
$1 ; G. Tvrry, IMtafieid, Mt, $1 ; C. A. Utnlvii, ^ew-iuxJi, !$[. 



Legal Jldvice. — ^^ Sir,' said a barber to an 
attorney, who was passing his door, 'will you 
tell me if this is a got)d seven-shilling piece.* 
The lawyer pronounced the piece good, depo- 
sited it in his pocket, adding with gravity. 
« If you'll send your lad to my office I'll return 
the four pence.' 

A shopkeeper in Boston, about the time of 
the llevolutionary War, very remarkable for 
whimsical advertisements, gave notice to his 
friends and the public, that he kept constant- 
ly for sale crooked stockings for niggers; 
also leather breeches and other sweetmeats 



An Irregular apprentice frequently keeping 
late hours, his master at length took occasion 
to apply some weighty arguments to convince 
himof the • error of his ways.' During the 
chastisement, h^ continually exclaimed, *How 
long will you serve the dkvii. ?" — The boy 
replied whimpering, — * You know best sir, I be- 
lieve my indentures will be out in three months !' 



SUMMARV. 

marking tttufTfur cnrriageo nnd hanu^!*, nccordinK to t^o Jtmmal 
rfea Connatsaanect UvtlUs, uiay be Ihus mndi>: — l*ory blacK, 1 ««; 
yf-Miiw wnx, 4 oz ; PruHisinn l!|ii«', in vj-ry Quo pt>u-iltr, I-iioy. : »«- 
Hniicc of lur|Mfulino, or of rosciojij-y, I I-5l jiinl. The wax to Iw dw- 
iiolvc«l without liRnt, ami then lh«! powdur to be mixed lu a mortar. 
The mixture to l>« uncd with ii liriL-h. 

Ji Mitp of Jtairimnny.— Hns Ihjgd pti1>|it)Kr4 in Rrwton, in ulireh 
tho UtucktiHniU of Censure, Cujiu Couri*Jn|', iN>ini l'ro|M>iiHl, J'ouit 
Pin Money, Ule ol'linvy, Vuie oK (>lndiii-s», I.nko of I'lPscnid, ai*d 
all thndiinporoufl ijuicksniids, Mhoais, ioiM'h, Ulc. arc said io Im accu- 
rately laid down. A Uogton pnper rcconuiicnds ilii/'; ninp on hij^hlj 
utK*ful to nhigle ;;cntluniun. 

i*ropo»alK have hocn imu^ by Mr«. Ann Rayul, for publishing m 
the city of WnshiiiirKni, n |>npcr to Im enlitlid »h«' ' Paul I'r^.' 

ThH iiiunu of tho Post Oftiee atUedhook l^ndiiig haabounciiatijctf 
to Tiroli. 

TevHe*&€e Silk. — It appcarR, by an cxirnct from a lato Trnnosvce 
pnpor, that tho production of Silk i» purHueil' in Uial tiialc with vigor 
and uncct!*-!. — boslon (k-rttitiel. 

CoojMjr'snew novel, ' The Hrnvo/hai? been received at New- York, 
and will be ro-publiahed immedietiiy. 



MARRIED, 

In this city, on SundHv tlir -J7ih nif. by (he Rev. Mr. Po«r, Mn 
Retgautiu A. Mowry, ofAusieiiiu, lo M.m Iliizaboiii Brush, of this 
city. 

«»n f^undny the 2flth n?t. by tbo Rev. Mr. RirbanJson, Mr. John 
Chiird.of AiiiBiia, to Mi»» Jai^e F. iiiay of ihix « iiy. 

At Ghent, on Tuerduy ihu 'i2«l nil. i<v the Uvv. Mr, Wynknop, 
Dr. G. t'. LivinjjKlon, of < It* rmont, lo Misa Curnerm, iluugiuttof 
Bnrent Van Huren, hlnq. of the fornirr place. 

At Charlotte, Vorniont, by the l!ev. Mr. ftlorri!*, Mr. John O. 
Wi linniM, of Oftortiekl, Maos. lo Miss l<uuru Mufin Kurbauk, of 
VViilianiHtown, MriNi. 

At Albany, Mi. Ilctiry Dnna Ward, onoofthftlMilorsoftiu) Xew- 
Vork Whig, to Mrs. Ahby V. McGiorMin, of Albnuy. 

At New .\lorlh«ir«>iish, .M im. on tlir -<l ul'. by K'lward Slev«"np, 
Ksq. Mr. Philo G. Hoiu-h, non of Mr. Gid "m, Hrac-b, to Mias Jeruaha 
Ueuch, daughter of tJie lato Mr. tSuu>u> i Ueacb. 

OlED, 

In thin rily «n the iRth tilt. David W. son of VViiliftir Roivicy, in 
tlie 'HA yen/ of his »«•.■. 

A» Gnat H«ii'I..Sij*<jn"hi»niinh ro. Rn. on the Hlsl uit Miw Jnnnett 
P Moneli, daujjiiter of tho huu. Kob«rt Muncli, of Gruenu, aged J5 
/cats. 
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For ilio Uural Rvpo^ilory, 

TO A STRANGER LADY— A FELLOW 

TRAVELLER. 

I know tlice not — and yet to part 

And feel ii is, perchance, forever, 
Makes void and desert-like the heart 

Then wakes its strange and fitful fevor. 
Thou art so like the dream I wore 

E*cn in my heart of hearts enwrapped. 
Moving to bliss its very core, 

In visioned love's Elysium lappM I 
Forgive — forgive — I cannot keep 

Cold courtesy^s constraining rule, 
And hush the passioned thought to sleep 

And errant feelings calmly school ! — 
^or would I at so pure a shrine 

Offending words of wildness tell. 
Nor pain that gentle heart of thine 

By this, a stranger's, wild farewell. 

From tbo Philadelphia Album. 
THE DYING MOTHER. 

BY ROBERT MORRIS. 

A small white hand was on her brow, 

A sHj^lii form by her*bed, 
The moiiier's voice was sad and low, 

Fler eyes pale lustre shed — 
Her child stood by, in voiceless grief, 

Watching, with deep suspense 
The vision fade, the pulse grow brief, 

And lost each wasting sense — 
S/ie was a creature undefiled. 
And that fond mother's only child. 
The hopes, the fears, the dreams of fate 

Around that lovely one. 
When she would be all desolate, 

A bright bird and a lone ! 
The curse of beauty, and the spell 

That demon arts might weave, 
That bane of virtue and its knell, 
When hollow hearts deceive — 
All these sweird in that mother'sheart. 
And must she from her child depart ? 
Without one kind or kindred voice 

To calm youth's gentle ears ; 
To bid her glad young heart rejoice 

Or stay its fount of tears — 
An orphan in a thankless world, 

Her wealth a spotless name, 
Her shield, the boon of innocence, 

Alas ? why not of fame ? 
A crt'ature filled for the sky— 
And must she leave her child and die ? 
'Twas night and April— ihe bright stars 

Look'd out like living things, 
The fresh breeze moan'd among the trees 

Or sunk to whisperings — 
Then all was hush'd save that quick breath. 

Ebbing its last away, 
And yielding every hope to death. 

Each rose tint to decay — 
The lights burnt dim throughout the room 
And the night waned in silent gloom! 
The mother turijcd her earnest eyes 
And gazed on her so fair, 



Who quickly bent her head ami Ihm'i} 

The tear-drops glittering thrre ! 
She parted then Ihe scattered locks j^ 

Upon that burning brow, J^ 

Gaz'd on her mothers pallid face. 
And pressed her lip of sttow — , 

* Moti>er dear mother, strive to»leep^ 
WhiUt I will faithful vigils keep I* 
That parent sadly, faintly smil'd, 

'J'hen strove in vaiuio jspeak, 
A glimmering lighi pnss'd o'er her eyes, 

A quick flush stained her cheek; 
But thoughts were in that mother's heart. 

Her lips could ne'er disclose. 
With that wild pang when loved ones pwrt. 

That depth of human woes, ' 

She gazed again upon her child. 
Then turned, and still more faintly smiled. 
Her breath was almost gonit^her streugih 

Frail as a broken reed. 
Her pulse beat quickly, till at length 

The fever lust its speecU 
The fair girl pressed the silent vein. 

But e'en its voice was hush'd ; 
She wildly kiss'd those lips agatu. 

And sorrow's fountain gushed I 
Morn broke, and as the sky lark sung. 
Beauty and death together clung ! 

From the Token, for 1K!2. 
WEEP NOT FOR THE DEAD. 

BY 8. G. GOODRICH. 

Weep not for him who hath laid his head 

On a pillow of earth, in the cypress gloom. 

For the sweetest dews that the night winds shed. 

Descend on the couch where the wild flowers btooro. 

Weep not for him, though the wintry sleet 

Throws its glittering folds on his manly breast — 

That spotless robe is a covering meet. 

For the shrouded soul in its home of rest. 

Weep not for him, though the heart is still. 

And the soul-lit eye like a lamp grown dim— > 

Though the noble pulse, like a frozen rill. 
By the frost is chained — O weep not for him ! 

For the diamond gathers its purest ray. 

In the hidden grot where no sun is known, * 

And the sweetest voices of music play, 

In the trembling ear of Silence alone. 

And there in the frown of that starless tomb, 

A lovelier light breaks in on the eye, 

And wind-harps sweep through the sullen gloom. 

And call the sleeper up to the sky. 



IBSflK^SaiiOo 



Answer to the puzzles in out Uuu 
PrzzLE I. — He is learning. 
Puzzle ii. — D. K. 

NEW PUZZLBS^. 
I. 

My first of my whole is one twentieth part. 

My second's a lliird of the same ; 
If iny whole you attain, be grateful at licart. 

If you're neither infirm, blind nor lame. 

What is that which lives in winter, dies in 
and grow s with its root upwards ? 

HXJRAX. RfiPOSZTORY, 

llud«»o, N. Y. at ONF. DOLLAR, V^^r n»n^m^pa^Ml,^^^ 
Persons forworHinR FIVE DOLLARS ^ZTx^r^^'^!^ 
\ he volume w.ll r„„.ain A F„sravin;n., and a T?uTn.«H^%S 
wil|b«»ruriii»hcd«ttlin nod olih*' year * i«op«^M4 Itttti 

dilTruon.'^''*'*" '""^ ^•^»>«'unicatioa« niu«i biipo9t,^itonmr» 
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For the Rural Rppofitory. 

REMINISCENCES. 

Travelling not long since through one of the 
^ew England States, I chanced to t>e detained 
»y unpleasantness of weather at a small inn, 

n the village of . From a shattered 

K>x of papers standing in one comer of my 
eom and which according to my landlady was 
he property of an old gentleman who died 
lot long previous to my arrival, I took a man- 
iscript directed to one whose name it is un- 
lecessary to mention. The following is a 
aithful transcript then made with the permis- 
(ion of my obliging hostess. 

« Why should I rake up wounded feelingby 
'ecording the events which have secluded me 
rom the society of men r I have lived seventy 
ears in the world ; my hair has whitened and 
iiy frame become enfeebled. The blood which 
n youth boiled through my veins and kept in 
lanhood an even, nealthful current, now 
iioves along in its scanty, stagnant course 
hrougli the time withered channels. The 
imbs strong and active, arjft weak and unwieldy, 
he eye which ' borrowed expression from the 
roul' is dull and filmy, my heart, furrowed by 
are and planted with sorrow, is thick with 
lisery; the jealous, grasping ambition has 
»een paraljzed, the warm affections withered 
yhen the objects around which they fondly 
wined fell to ruins, the ardent fancy which 
ometimes threw before my intellectual eye 
he prismatic beauties of a brighter state of 
einghas long beenquenched, and Hope, Mope, 
he cloudless orb of light which over the 
larkest prospect throws a gleam of peace, the 
ngel of mercy which sootnes the distressed 
nd whispers through the lips of death the 
anguage of Heaven, has left me forever, and 
lought remains but a moral, painful desolation, 
have read in my boyhood of woe and wept over 
aticied sorrows, but oh, never, never can we 
aiige human misery till taught by our own 
lelancholy observation or sud experience. 
That much of the load of grief I have supported 



has been accumulated by a morbid susceptibili* 
iy, is perhaps the fact. The false view ( took 
of the world in early life, the undisciplined 
passions over which I possessed and exercised 
little control, have no doubt contributed 
essentially, if not principally, to the unhappi* 
ness of my existence. Now, on the borders 
of eternity, I can retrace my devjoas journey 
and wonder that 1 should so frequently have 
forsaken the highway of wisdom for the erratic 
paths of unprofitable folly. I review the 
causes of my misfortunes and perceive the 
facility with which they might have been 
obviated. It is too late to repine. Other 
considerations demand my attention. Solemn 
thoughts in regard to the change 1 must shortly 
experience, and the iTew state of being upon 
which I sliall erejpng enter. 

' It is twilight and through the opened case* 
ment where I sit the bland air of a summer 
eve is breathing. Yonder shines the star I 
have so often watched. The far oflf low of 
cattle dies away by the waters of that gushing 
brook which leaves its source miles from my 
habitation. The village spire is communing 
with the last sunbeam ; the mountain tops bid 
a reluctant farewell tothe light of day ; spright- 
ly throngs of youth gathered about the doors 
of neighbouring cottages echo with their joyous 
carols, the music of the evening binl and all 
is still, still as the slumber of a babe. In 
yonder church-yard a solitary straTiger leans 
over a mouldered tomb; but I must cease. 
Pardon an old man's prolixncss. 'iliat field 
of graves stirred up some half sleeping imagi- 
nation, it has jarred the spring of memory. I 
will tell you a tale of other days. 

'My father and mother died in my early 
youth, the former perished at sea, leaving me 
under the guardianship of some distant rela- 
tives to whose care my property and estate 
were solemnly entrusted. Of my parents [ 
have but feeble recollection. My father com- 
menced the business of his profession >ouiij;' 
in life. Richly filled in mind he comm^g|k'd 
the admiration and respect of the public beifire 
whom in his professioiiai capacity he was oftM 
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called to appear. He ontted with mj mother 
forming a conoection which no one anticipated 
ftod for which every one found it difficult to 
account* He was stern to a fault. She aniia- 
11>Ie and fo^ving. He fixim habit taciturn 
and incommunicative, while his partner lived 
in the sympathy of her fellow beings. The 
result 0f the union was such as may betma^^ned. 
Ko complaints were heard from the wife and 
nothing could t>e discovered from the counte- 
nance and manaer of the husband, but the 
former was frequently surprised in tears, her 
hands enclasping her once joyous features 
as if in all the aaony of-wounded and irritated 
feeling. Her cneek grew pale and thin, her 
form wasted and she died. 1 was too youn» 
at that time to realize the los^ I had dustainecf, 
but I remember, vividly remember, the hour 
jwhen she expired. She called me to her bed- 
side and resting lier hands on my forehead she 
Brayed God to oless her child, her only child. 
lier bands pressed my brow and lingered 
amid the clnstering curls which covered my 
bead long after the lips had murmured the last 
faintly uttered syllable. I turned my tearful 
•yes. to my mother but the pure spirit had 
breatlied itself away. 

• 1 grew up an orphan. Without the wisdom 
and control of a father to counsel and disci- 
pline me, without the advice and tenderness 
of* motber to restrain^ my uncurbed disposi- 
tion and meliorate the harshness of passion 
and temper, and committed to the charge of 
regardless and improvident guardians, none 
need be informed of my melancholy situation. 
Not melancholy in that it produced in me 
gloomy feelings and disquietude of spirit, for 
to these ho^rrors my youth was a stranger. 
But melancholy in its consequences. My 
naturally strong passions were unbridled and 
impetuous, and ruinous was their career. 

• The trustees to whom was committed the 
management of my property and education 
were culoable in the performance of their duty. 
Carrol Harvey was not a wealthy man : his 
fortune was inconsiderable, and the sudden 
increase of his establishment after the death of 
my father excited some shrewd suspicions as 
to the manner in which he procured so rapid 
an influx of property. These suspicions how- 
ever were unharboured in my breast. 1 was 
supplied with funds whenever demanded. 1 
bioke over the restraints imposed upon my 
indinationSf and though 1 had frequently 
reason from their scrutinizing censorship to 
doubt the existence of affection for me in the 
breasto of my relatives, I troubled myself 
little on tlie subject. Moreover so much did 
1 despise the character of Mr. Harvey, 1 
could not conceive him guilty of the baseness 
many af^ei^ended. So largely had^eakness 
and superstititm entered into his composition, 
J did not allow room for treachery. Mrs. 
llMgej was a woman of hiab sounding preten- 
si^. The long line of illustrious ancestry 
Irom whom she traced her pedigree was her 



most constant tbeme. At the commencemcst 
and throughout the course of the revolutHmarr 
war she maintained a decided sentiment if 
favour for the mother country, accteded with 
the Tories in their exclamations oi wonder at 
the unfilial proceedings of the colonies and 
poured in with them her anathemas npon the 
ungrateful and turbulent rebels. In conse- 
quence of this I became no great favonritc nf 
the worthy woman. This would Itave passed 
unheeded had not the constant malevolence of 
disposition she exhibite<l, excited an imiign&tion 
that ftnally settled into deep rooted enmity. 
Our mutual animosity was increased bj circnm- 
stances. True, l,was in boyhood headstrvmg, 
fond of my own method ot doing thlna:s and 
not at all disposetl to hear patiently and take 
for gospel the positive commands of my gnar- 
dians. Yet the wildness of youtb c^an never 
t>e effectually curbed by the enfoTtement oft 
severe method of education. Tlie heart may 
bow in terror to superior authority, but remote 
the weight to which it is thus subjected and it 
instantly regains all its former elastkity. 
Win the affections by gentleness and kindness 
and you bind the man with ties stranger than 
the irons of a rigorous discipline. M j feelings 
needed but the touch of love to spring like 
spiiits at the magicians call and leave the 
desolateness of their solitude for sweet com- 
munion with mankind. Yet the mildness of 
affection never followed me in my wanderings, 
at every path in which I chanced to stray, 
stood the hyena of domestic despotism present- 
ing an obstruction, which nothing but equal 
force could overcome. 

*My youth passed away in academic and 
legal studies. With the discontinuance of the 
former 1 had lost the rudeness of ira mature 
age and with the commencement of the latter 
1 pressed forward under the exciting power 
of a great principle which permitted no sleep 
to my eyes, or cessation of effort. I won tb« 
idol of ambition in my fancy, an^ morn, nooa 
and eve bowed down and worshipped 

« Among the inhabitants of our little village 
was an aged man who had long been a Judge 
in our higher courts. With a widowed dau^- 
ter and two grand-children, he occupied the 
large mansion on the summit of a smalt bat 
beautiful eminence in tiie rear of the villi^ 
lliough reserved in manner ; and apparently 
unconcerned about the active business of tih, 
Richard Wendell had a warm and bene««^ 
heart, and displayed in the management tf kii 
affairs a tact and intimate knowledge of a»n- 
kind and the ways of men, rarely poasesseil 
and never found save in those who have deveted 
a long life to obsenration and profited bf tlie 
collected fruits of their experience. Tlie 
daughter of this gentleman, a lady of middle 
age, displayed in her gentle denaeanoc and 
engaging politeness, that, which without stri- 
king the attention wins the heart. The 
children of this widowed womam — batof lk«>» 
liow can 1 speak? The one my conitiBl 
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9fnpanion became as mjr brother. He wan 
noble heart. A disposition as open and 
eneroui) as Heaven with a mind of great 
ower, rendered him a friend, dear indeetl. 
Ve eucourageil one another in toil, comforted 
1 sorrow and congratulated in joy. As %^ere 
^avid and Jtmatlian so were we. Oh, that io 
eath we had remained undivide<l. Emily 
barren had her mother's white brow and 
ark pensive e^e. Tlie same sweet expression 
f features with all the ^race and bloom of 
ogth. The loveliness ot nature unruled by 
rt. Yet there was a mourn fulness of expres 
on in that infantile face slightly as sorrow 
ad left its traces there. Every tone ef ber 
dice confirmed the impression the features 
ere calculated! to produce. There was a 
lelancholy music in its low notes which 
ibrated on the ear like the last sigh of an 



feelings iir accord w%i tbe etaeifiiiaera tT 
nature around you,** responded Warren, glan- 
cing at the eye which sudden remembrance 
had suffused. ^ I trust these tearK will vanisli^ 
speedily as the rains have departed and give- 
place to as glorievs a smile as natu re now wears.'' 
" That shipbrought back other days." •• Yoader 
ship, oli» pardon me my friend, I thought not 
of it and yet you will excuse me when 1 won- 
der that your sensibtlities are still so tender 
upon recalling one whose features you do- no^ 
remember, however deeply his worth may be* 
impressed on your imnd.'^ *< 1 1 is not his deatlt^ 
Warren, abatracthr considered, but I thought 
of the parental aflfectiont and giiidiNice vihicli^ 
would have so materially altered my condition^, 
that the fount of inatroctioa and delight was 
choked up as the parched traveller approachecy 
it." •< i have heard of your father's fame, he 



Koiian. You would remember it if you was | lives in the ereen remembrance ol his coun- 
luking at a beautiful prospect and wishing ( trymen^ but eUlgerton surdv you can feel » 
I hear spirits breathe from sky and forest and i proud satisiaction in reflecting that you have- 
ater the melody of their being. Could 1 chiselled out for yourself those lessons of 
Kist near Emily VYarrcn and be insensible ?{ practical wisdom which have enriched you in- 
V^e grew up together and our mutual attach- j the respect and admiration of your many 
lent was perceived and encouraged. We friends, and that the benevolence, whether 
ived and our plighted faitli promised the con- 
immation of our bliss. 

* It was at tlie close of my career aa a stu- 
ent and the eve of a stormy summer day» in 
rhich drizzling drops, muddy streets and 
iturated clothing conspire to render a mortal 
nhappy as his nature can well endure, when 

left the office where 1 had occupied the day 
n my usual pursuits, for the evenir^ repast 
o which 1 had been summoned by one ot the 
umeroos domestici of my guardian'» house 
old. As I traced my steps gradually over the 
iwn extended in front of our dwelling, I 
ould not fail to notice the sudden vtcissituile 
f the weather and admire the beauty of the 
losing day. The clouds which had formed a 
eatery canopy since early morning ha<l broken 
p, and their disjointed masses floated to the 
orizoii, where the detached parts united in 



caused by innate good feeling, or unassignable 
to any motive, you have manifested, has at* 
tactied to your interest the hearts of all your 
townsmenJ''. 1 wasabouttoreply,when«nothert 
summons arrived fbr my appearance at home,: 
and 1 took-frhaftty leavet>f my friend. 1 entered, 
the room where my testy relative was impa- 
tiently awaiting my ueturn* 1 fottnd thegood' 
lady in one of her angriest rmkhU and left her 
presenceiest my excited passions should find*' 
vent and overpower myi cooler judgment. 
My course was directed to the Hbrary« where 
Mr. Harvey had r€M|uested me to meet him- 
upon matters of business and moment. Tlii» 
singular beinf>. so entirely was he impres^nated* 
with superstition, rarely truoted himself alone 
at night, or in darkness^. Hb ufuformly avoided* 
solitude. The lashings of conscience as was^ 
the general supposition* iWove him into society^ 



ne giant shape that seemed rearing its mighty arid bustle. Frequently and awfully alarineit 



i»rm to witness the beautiful sunset, and catch 
pon its own dark front a few expiring rays of 
lory. Upon the Sound that was stretched 
•ut near inv feet and not far distant a tall 
hip was majestically sailing, her canvass flow- 
ng with the breeze and the lofty pennon 
luttering in the zephyr that wafted her on- 
Arajtl. 1 eazed one moment at tl\e beautiful 
iight and slowly averted my eyes, for tlie view 
oached the spring of a thousand hulden asso- 
•/lations and recalled to memory the loi>g 
forgotten thoughts of childhood. My fatlier's 
anttmeiy fate struck my soul, and tUe imase 
[>f a dying mother stole in all its melancholy 
sweetness over my freshened recollection. 
rWal moment a familiar touch of my arm 
Eiroased my attention and by my side stood 
Charles Warren whose hasty steps had fol- 
lowed my own. " A beautiful evening Kdger- 
toiK?* *«lti6 truly beautifuL" ••MeUiinksyour 



by fancied appearances operating upoiv an im- 
becile imagination he had been reduced to the 
very bordecs of death and with- difficulty waa 
restored by the constant and careful application^ 
of medical aid. My guardian was sitting near 
a circular table that was placed before him,, 
covered with a large number of papers scatterett 
without much order or regularity. Carrot 
Harvey was a tall, eauot man^ of severe coun* 
tenance and when 1 entered waa wipii>g the^ 
dust from the k>raaen rimmed glasses which' 
had decorated his nose for y eai-s. He motioned 
me to a seat by his side. I sat down. " The 
light is dim," sai<l he,.with some embarrassment*. 
" i Will disencumber it oC its load," answered U 
I applied the huge snuflera but in itiy awk« 
warduess and hurry extin|;nished the flpme., 
" Curse it," saiil my Guardian vehemeMly. I 
hastened from the apartment to retrieve as. 
speedily as possible my error. 1 travesaed^ 
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the range of rooms which Hilenrened between 
the librarj aiwl tlie place of my cleftUnatUm, 
aad baviog despatched my business returned. 
I approached the door, opened it and beheld in 
a stream of moonlight which illumined the 
floor, thelable overthrown, the papers scattered 
and my guardian prostrate and senseless. 
For one moment and but for one moment I 
pauseil in amazement. The next rusliing to 
the side of the fallen man and lifting his form 
from which life seemed to bave'al roost departed 
I loudly ▼ociferated for help. Again I cried 
louder than before, but no answer. Pouring 
aome water which stood near over bis temples 
I raised the window and lifting the nearly in- 
animate body in my arms suffered the cool air 
to reach the face that seemed convulsed in the 
last agony. Collectine all my strength* witli 
one desperate exertion 1 shouted till the ceiling 
trembleil. I listened breathlessly for an an- 
swer. Quick footsteps sounded in the passage 
and in a moment several domestics sprang 
into the room and bounded to my side. They 
lifted the body and conveyed it to the apart- 
ment where the wife of the senseless man un- 
conscious of the circumstances still remained. 
Medical assistance was quickly procured and 
every restorative emplojfed which skill could 
devise or anxiety suggesjf. Fur a long time all 
proved useless. At length the invfllid slowly 
opned his eyes and l(K>ked wildly around. 
He closed them with a convulsive motion and 
clasped his hands over his face. Now and 
then he uttered a faint groan and murmured 
unintelligibly. I was called on for an explana 
tion of the circumstances. As far as i was 
able I gave it The physicians ordered all to 
vacate tlie room but Mrs. Harvey and myself. 
Night passed away as I sat by the bedside of 
the sick. The remarkable occurrence of the 
evening had excited an astonishment which 
was giving way to the effects of fatigue and 
restlessness upon my system when a loud cry 
brought roe to my feet. Harvey had awoke 
from a restless ^1 n mbvi\ 1 1 e ruised himself in 
his bed in the a^<»me!i of convulsion. "Draw 
near me, Albiilj"' and as he spake his eyes 
almost started li l^ui tlicir !i{irki.*tM, every muscle 
of his face wa^ uritKed in citnfi>rtiuns and his 
clenched hajid^ were clu&tly kait against his 
breast. " Draw near me. 1 am a dying man. 
I shall never see another sun. 1 confess 
before GotP' — here h^paused. •• And yet I am 
not the only guilty one. Your father left you 
immense wealth to revert to us in case of your 
death. That wealth has been squandered by 
me. You are ruinedand penny less." "Villain,*' 
1 mutteied. " He raves," suid Mrs. Harvey. 
*' What is the cause of his delirium ?" " 1 know 
not." '* I will tell ye the cause," said the dy- 
ing man, " a spirits no, it was," and he pointed 
his palsied finger at me " Albert £dgertoii« it 
was A spirit, and" — liere the words ceased 
froninis lips and he fell cold and dead upon 
his pillow. He was a victiui to the phreuzy 
of his superstition. 

{Conolud$d imour Tuzt.) 



From the Atlantic SovTCikir for I09m 
A NIGHT OF PERU-. 

BT WILLIAM 1„ 8T01IJB. 

* I« it the moody owl that shrieks ? 
Or is that sound, betwixt laughter and scream, 
Tlie voice of the demon that haunts the stream.'* 
The thing in the world 1 am most afraid of, is fear, 
nnd Willi good reason ; that passion atoiiA, in the tiou- 
ble of it, bicediag all other accidents. — Montaigne, 

In the autumn of 18 — , I journeyed, for the 
first time, into the western part tjf the state of 
New-York. Embarking upon the Erie Canal 
at Utica, the middle section of tliat great w^rk 
having just been completed, I contintfed there- 
on to its western termination at Montezomi. 
This place has since increased to a village 
respectable for its size and importance. At 
the period of which I am now speaking, it was 
quite small, and the houses scattered and irre- 
gular. It stood upon the margin of the Senect 
outlet, not far below the estuary of the Canao- 
daigua creek, a deep sluggish stream, windiRjr 
its way by a current so slow as to be nearly 
imperceptible, through the wide track of sunken 
lands known as the Cayuga marshes. — Several 
salt springs issue from the ground at Monte- 
zuma; and the inhabitants of tlie village then 
consisted principally of persons en^ged id the 
manufacture of that article of prime necessitj, 
or salt-boilers — ^as the operatives in the work 
of evaporation and crystalization are calletl. 
They were as rough looking specimens of hu- 
manity as one would desire to see at any time 
of day. I had, years before, heard unfavourable, 
and, probably, exaggerated reports respecting 
these people, particularly those connected with 
the more extensive manufactories at the great 
Salt Lick of Onondaga ; and having then re- 
cently been compelled to pass a very uncom- 
fortable night at Salina, amon^ these rude 
fellows, with black beards, protane tongues, 
matted hair, and bushy eye-brows, I did not 
care to have more of their acquaintance. The 
country was new, and the deep forests had not 
yet far retreated from the village* 

It was late in October, about noon of a cold 
day, when the canal packet reached the said 
village of Montezuma ; and the next sta^ i 
wished to make was to Lyons, sixteen miles. 
My business required my presence at that 
place on the following morning. But much to 
my annoyance, the road across the marshes 
was pronounced utterly impassible. To go 
rountl them, by the way of the Cayuga bridge 
and Geneva, would occupy the whole ufanofter 
day, and probably defeat the purpose of my 
journey. 1 stated my case, and was advised 
to charter a row boat with a couple of oarsmen, 
and proceed by water to the block-house, as 
the site of the present village of Clyde was 
**'— called. 1 he* distance was only eight 



then 

miles in a direct line, and but fifteen to follow 
the devious course of the Canandaigua creek 
or outlet, large enough at this place todeserve 
the name of river. From the block -house to 
Lyons the road was reported good ; and 1 was 
assured that, by selecting this route, i sliould 
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»e able to reach ib^ farmer place before sunset^ 
nd I^yiVQs carlj in the evening. I adopted 
his arrangement ; and my lelluw passengers 
ouk their ileparture in the coaches, leaving 



ne with the dark looking salt-boilers. My 
irst business was to search about for the boat 
md oarsman, which I had been assurcd,at the 
ittle tavern, could be procured in five minutes. 
The landlord himself volunteered to go on the 
rrrand. He was a sullen looking fellow, 
hick skinned, and his complexion colorless. 
His eyes were light blue and restless. liis 
liick matted hair had long been a stranger to 
I comb* And his conduct was marked by a 
ihlegmatic 4lemeanar> and an immobility of 
^untenance, which I did not like. There. 
vere treachery and suspicion in his looks. His 
vife» moreover, with a shrill harsh voice, had 
nade herself rather officious in producing my 
letermination to suffer the coach to depart 
vithout ine ; and the lines of avarice were 
\eep\y furrowed in her skinny features. Mine 
lost was gone a long time. 1 grew impatient 
ind followed him. It appeared that the boat 
M^as a mile oif, and must be sent for. It came 
it last ; and it was then discovered that one 
)f the boatmen was absent, and a substitute 
nust be provided. It was now past two o'clock, 
Lod I was compelled to order somerefreshmenL 
\ miserable dinner having been despatched, of 
vhicli every thing was sour except the pickles, 
L thought, by this time surely, i could take 
ny departure. But not so : one of the oars 
lad been broken by the boys, and a new onej 
nust be fitted to the boat. Here, then, was 
smpluymeiit for another hour. 1 became still 
more impatient and restless. The sun was 
low sinking rapidly into the western horison, 
ind I as far from the block-house as at noon. 
The boatmen came ; but they were not the 
:omeliest of the human (iunily. The one who 
jelonged to the boat was ot small stature, a 
low retreating forehead, witli large projecting 
;ycs of a light gray. The new recruit, how- 
ever, was a large Fatagonian-looking fellow, 
MJth deep sunken coal-black eyes, lank hair 
i\anging in course knots and llakes upon his 
shoulders, with dark shaggy whiskers extending 
entirely round beneath his chin, and a deter 
mined dare-devil look. 1 was well dressed, with 
handsome travelling luggage, a valuable gold 
watch, and elegant trimmings to correspond. 
These trappings, 1 had heedlessly disclosed to 
them, while anxiously eyeing the sun, and 
V|xatiously counting the hours and minutes 
upon the dial of my beautiful chronometer. I 
now began to convince myself that i had ob- 
served some sly and significant glances at my 
baggage, and other inviting appendages, it 
>Ka& evident that every pretext for delay had 
been resorted to ; and I began heartily to 



though the boat would never be prepared U 
depart. And even if it should be in readioe^* 
before evening, 1 began to question the pru- 
dence of a night voyage, under such circum- 
stances and with such compuuious. But to 
remain in that place, and among such people, 
was as dangerous as to depart. My.busiues* 
being urgent, 1 at length resolved to proceeds 
Finally, all matters having been arranged, I 
embarked just before the sun disappeared iu 
the west. The boat skimmed lightly over the 
smooth waters, and»we rapidly ascended the 
stream. Before we had proceeded a mile, 
however, the last mellow tints of the strn. 
which had gilded the tree tops with blooming 
gold, disappeared, and the stars began to bo 
reflected from the bright waters, aparklingyet 
more brilliantly as the gray twilight deepened 
into night. Having rowed about two miles, 
our course was suddenly changed several points 
to the west, as we entered the deep narrow 
channel of Canandaigua outlet, and plun- 
ged into a dark and dreary forest,* the nod- 
ding horrors of whose shady branches seemed 
brooding with peril.' It was one of the most 
thickly set wildernesses I had ever seeiu 
The olden trees were of a lofty and gigantic 
stature, and the brushwood thick and deep- 
tangled. Added to this, the high rank gras* 
of the marshes clothed the margin of the river 
so densely, that, even in tlie day time, it would 
have been impossible, while in the boat to have 
disceined an object at the distance of live feet 
from the stream. The river was vevy narrow, 
and its course crooked as the serpent's track. 
Overhead, the thick wide-spreading arms of 
the trees, from either side, interlocked, and 



soon excluded all light, save that which at 
intervals gleamed through an occasional aper- 
ture of the * innumerous branches,' rendering 
the palpable darkness more visible. We had 
proceeded thus far in silence, the men plying 
very leisurely at their oarsj ^ile muhlea u^ 
my. cloak, I S'^it. |>iti»sively miha ^:,:iii <*i' tn^m, 
boat. The durknes^l u;l!9 like tti.ti ul a tlua^ 
geon; the air waa (ifa|IC~1ti^ iln- ^lifmtt op- 
pressive. iSiit a -liuijtl i\iil lip^n Uje eutv s;ivo 
the light pi ;ishol Lheoj|>jHulltt|)thV niui luurinn; 
of the wiiiil throu^U tht? I*j|rj bninc?(<}5* of tiit^ 
trees, and th^ uccrrfi^Ml^j^ling of the ^r^ii^ 
now partially cii*f*ein^r wunered by Uit^ 
autumnal fmst?^* My ihiiv^hu svere Uucjliii^ 
upon the delays and other evei^t^f the after- 
noon, and strange fancies shot trough my 
brain. There seemed no end to these horrid 
shades; and it was evident tliat the bandit- 
looking landlord had urged me to adopt this 
route trom some sinister motiv^ It was like- 
wise evident that no effort hacT been made to 
facilitate my departure. ^ number of circum- 
stances, then Unnoticed, but now vivid in the 



wish myself in the post-coach, on the round Recollection, rendered it equally clear that 
about way by Geneva and Uubin Hood*^ barn. — clase and iiearcliin^tkbaervatjon^had been made 
But it was too late 2 no means of lan<l calff^v-[»f my lu^^j^a^c aTid attire.. \Vlience these 
ance were left: I had made my election, aud ilehiv^, these sigTiilicant Looks, these searching 
Qiust i^ide tlie i^ue. it really ^ccuj^d as^lcuice^r Aud nioie than all, why had the 
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hotimcn \m\\tA so slowl/ since oar de|niriBre ? 
The inference was irre»ifltible that thej did 
iM>t wish (o (>as3 through the forest darin<r the 
Highr. l^hj, then, should thej have brought 
me into it at sich a late and unseemly hour r 
Arfiirnd and above it was dark as Brebus^^— 
Cold chills ever and anon crept mrer me, as 
these reflections passed hurriedly through my 
troubled brarn, and a clammy »weat stood upon 
my brow. I tried to rally my spirits, and 
converse wHb my companions. But I coutd 
fin«l but little to say ancf provoke^t still less 
in reply, am! not a word from him of the black 
flrttering eye. Occasionally they talked a 
n' 



while niy blood was Cf^rMof; m cnH icr 
streams through my Teina. 1 clencbeil the 
hammer with a firmer grasp. ' WretcbesT 
tliou^it I, no longer doubting their foyl poqio- 
ses,* TOttr scheme was well concerted; bat 
mj life shall be sold at the dearest rate.' One 
ofthem half rose upon his feet, fumbling, at the 
same time, for something in his pocket. * Now,' 
methovglit, ' the dreadful moment has ani- 
ved.' 1 drew a long breath, and braced my 
feet against the ribs of the boat, that I might 
not easily be thrown overtioard. ' Mister-- 
a-hem,' said he of the dark piercitig eye, u 
he was apparently beginning to advance. I 
filtle to 'each other in an omfer tone. — This partly i-ose also to meet him witii the |;reater 
balfwhispcrrng made me still more suspicious ; Torce. ' I ^y. Mister,' he repeated* raimagaad 

slowlyextendinghisri^tarm — lalmostbeard 
him cock the pistol. But he continoed, ' its i 

themarshff 
we have i 



and I started at every rustling of the grass, or 
movement of the sere heaves, or crackling of a 
stick beneath the tread of some light-footed 
inll^bttant of the forest. — Once an owl hooted 
dismally over oar heads. This was an evH 
omen. The stoutest heart will sometimes 
iutter for an instant, at the startling scream 
of the birti of night, while the whoop of the 
Indian, or the howl of t)?e wolf would pass, in 
a measure, unheeded. — There was a heavy 
bammer of iron, which on entering the boat, 
1 had observed lying about four feet from me. 
I wished imw to secure this instrument, to be 
ased in case of immergency ; and by risinr as 
if to re-adjust the folds of my cloak, and half 
finlKng^ forward, i managed to obtain it and 
recover my seat, without, as ! supposed, creating 
any strspicion of my design. 1 grasped it with 
a firm hand. Again these sons of Charon 
cansulted together in the same low voice as 
before. The forest grew deeper and thicker, 
Die an* more black and substantial, and the 
stream wotmd its serpentine course along, 
seemingly without end. Hoars passed away, 
and the same lazy gentle plash, plash of the 
oara eontrnaed, as thosgh those who held them 
^ipred not to advance. Bv and by a little 
■^ opening: through die dcn>c le:irv canopy above 
afbrdflMtai^li;;lit enuii^i h* ih^close a jam of 
drift-lCdr thtwig^ Wfifcl* it wii^ difficult to 
make oar a ay* Aiul here* once more, my 
strange navi^:tto^'ii reMcd up^^u ti^eir oars, and 
lieW another hunt ctnu^LiE^iUih, I whistled 
^ithatecteil iiiKaiTCGi'ii,^>,i^jir<rthc hammer 
more tightly, uud U»eri (rietl to lium a song. 
But it was in vaiik^Tlie lieavy load upon my 
spirits incr^iisad to a painful degree. Again 
the forest thickened, and we were plunged 
once more into darkest night. Now, all at 
once, the boat stopped still, and the boatmen 
drew np their oars. What an awful stillness 
was that ! — Th^ oarsmen were again in conver- 
sation, but I could not distinguish their words. — 
My heart rose into my ihroat. The boat, 
apparently, lay in a little cove. * Could 



rare and chilly niglitthis, I call it : 
is damp and fever-ague-isb-like: 
long splice of three or four miles to 



I to go vei 
ofwrniske 



et; 
and so, Mister, wont you takeadropoTwlHsker, 
by word of mouth, out of this 'ere bottle here? 
Not but what we ^spose you'd like a little oM 
Jameeky sperits better. Be sure tlie nose of 
the plaugy bottle's broke a leetle ; but hov- 
somever, that wont make the whiskey taste 
no worse, I reckon.' The hammer dropt from 
my hand as softi v as I could let it down ; and 
had Pelion and Ossa, all the ^tar^ts, and tlie 
nightmare to boot, been pressing upon -me at 
once, their sudden removal woald not have 
brought greater relief. 1 took the bottle aad 
quaffed the most grateful draught 1 had ever 
swallowed. The boat then moved on wilk 
accelerated progress. We at lenj^th emerged 
from the blind snares of the lea^ labyriot/^ 
through which we had so long been groping.] 
The moon soon afterwards arose, though 'io 
clouded majesty ;' but before we bad left the 
forest half a mile a stern, she 

* Unveiled her peerless ligfat. 
Aim) oVr the dark her silfer maotle U>re«r.' 



there, thought I, • be a more fitting place on,kThe battering train, going to the sieae of Se- 
the lace of the whole earth for a deed without rinmuMitam, had to cross the bed of a river that 
? "**"ri *i T s««"™«^*^<>*>e taking something rajByed the other rivers of the peaiasaU, 



from beneath their coate, and I saw,orthou«Hit 
1 saw, tlie bright glance of a blade of steel, 



SAOACITT 0£ TH£ IXCPaANT. 

The Baron de l«aunston states that he was 
at Lacknaor, when an epidemic distemper ma 
raging, and when the road to the palace was 
covered with the sick and Uie dying. Tbe 
Nabob came out on his Rleplmnt — ^his slares, 
regardless of their unhappy fellow creatares, 
made no attempt to clear the road : bat tlie 
more charitable beast, without any commani 
lifted some out of the way with his trunk, and 
stepped so carefully among others, that inme 
were hurt An effect of intelligence even more 
extraordinary than the instance we have men- 
tioned, is recorded upon the authority of u 
artillery officer, who witnessed the transaction. 



m 




peaiasaia, 

ave, during the dry season, but a small 

"water runaing through thenithssg^ 
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their beds are mofttlj of cfinsiderable bi*ead()i, 
very 'beavjr for draught, and aboundinvr with 
quickaands. It happened that one artillery- 
man, wtio was seated on a tumbril of one of 
tiie guns, by some accident fell off, in such a 
' situation, tnat in a second or two the hind 
wheel must have g;one over him. The elephant, 
who %vas stationed behind the gun, perceiving 
the predicament in which the man wa8,instantlj, 
witiiout any warning from its keepers, lifted 
the wheel with its trunk, and kept it suspended 
till Uie carriage had passed clear of the fallen 
man*— X»i6rary of Entertaining JCnowledge* 

A -sailor hnving purchased some metlicines 
of a celebrated doctor, demanded the price. 

Why, says the doctor, I cannot think of 
barring you less than seven and sixpence. 

Well I'll tell you what, replies the sailor, 
take off the mid, and I will pay you the even. 

Well returned the doctor^ we won't quarrel 
atMHit trifles. 

The sailor laid down sixpence and was walk- 
in*; off, when tl)e doctor reminded him of Jiis 
mistake. 

No mistake at aH, sir ; six is even and seven 
is CMid all the world over, so i bid you good day. 

Get you gone, said the doctor ; i ve made 
fiHir pence out of you yet. 

Dr. Bushby, whose figure is beneath the 
common size, was one day accosted in a public 
coffee-house, by an Irish baronet, of colossal 
stature, with, ' May I pas^ to my seat, O giant ?' 
When the doctor politely made way, and re- 
plied. •Pass O pigmy.' « Oh, sir,' said the 
baronet, ' my expression alluded to the size of 
your intellect.' ' And my expression,' said the 
doctor, • to the size of yours.' 

Logical Illustration. — A laymen in Provi- 
detice, who occasionaljy exhorted at evening 
meetings, thus expressed his belief in the 
existence of Deity. * Brethren,—! am just as 
confident that there is a Supreme Being, as i 
am that there is flour in Alexandria; and that 
I koow for certain, as 1 yestenlay received from 
there a lot of three hundred barrels fresh, 
superfine, which I will sell as low as any other 
person in town.' 
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SATURDAY, DKCISMBBR IT, 1831. 



• Boast not thyself of to-morrow, for Uiou knowett uot what a day 
snay Ivriog forth/ 

In tbe prime of life, in the midst of an unusual degree 
of heahb and of usefulness to himself and others, 
haji one of our most respectable and intelligent citizens 
been cut off, as it were in a moment. On Satur- 
day last, Capt. George Maxwell left this city for Cais- 
Xlll, accompanied by his son and several other boys, 
His pupils. They were on skates and bad proccRil^d 
about three miles down the river, when Mr, Mix 
well and two of the boys unfortunately rim mi i 
o|>«uin^ but ttiiuly covered with ice, which brca kin ;^, 



precipitated them into the river; they arose amf, Inrid^ 
on the ice, sustained themselves for a time. The scm 
t)f Mr. Maxwell, in endeavorino to assist his failicr, 
also fell in, but he and the otiH'r two boys by the aid 
of those in company and the assistance of Mr. Hercr, 
living on the bank of the river, to whom much credit i« 
due, were ultiniateiy saved, while the laniruted Max- 
well found a watery grave. Mr. MaxweiJ had la-tteily 
been engaged iu teaching a Select School in this <ily, 
and bad endeared himself by his kind and affa-bie <ie^r4- 
mcot to a numerous circle of friends and acquaiuta«ces, 
who with two orphan children, entirely dependant on h la 
exertions (or support, are left to mourn his antiuMiy fate. 
The body of Mr. Maxwell waa /ouud otiSuudax 
morning and conveyed to his frieuds. 

Hoxo^/.— This Is the title of a pleavant and iiiMrwct- 
ivo work just published by tlie Messrs. Harpei^ of 
New- York, it is from the pen of Mrs. Shorw«)io«l, 
author of the Lady of the Manor, Litiie Hewiy 4iu4 
his Bearer &c. &c. and is fully calculated to suataia 
the high reputation, as an agreeable writer, she has 
already acquired by her numeroua productions fuc ths 
edi&cation and amusement of youth. 

TO CORRBSPONBENTS. 

* Melange No. t^ was too late (or this uuii^r, •«r. 
paper being nearly all in type when it yas received* 

Tlie poetic effusion of* R.' will appear in our next. 

The communication of * Morris' was unfortunately laid 
aside and forgotten, but will be aXteoded to aa aooji a« 
possible • 

I<1BTTBR8 CONTAINING REMrrT ANCK9» 

Rtesivtd al f Am ctDlef, fvm jSgentt mnd other*, for *ko Ei^Mtk 
yolumct endtuff Decomber 13£A. 
J. L. SofaerinaliorD, BraiiianlV Hrid'o, N. Y.f 1 ; E.NdbIa, Alliu'** 
Hill, N. Y. 91 ; R. D. Kemp, Gre«Abusb, N. T, SI ; D. Unrdmi. 
L«onard*s Ville, N. Y.Sl : L. CuriiM, SoJina , N. Y. f 1 ; W. C. 
Pouer, WbeeliQg, Ya. f i ; R. Youngs, Wost Greenfield^ N. Y. «S. 

SUMMARY. - 

Never Ibed potatoes to stock withoat boiling vr rteaminrg, as iMa 
increaMs thoir outrilivo qualiiios. irrind your com with iho eoha. 
It in better fuod, and pay* well for the trouhlc. 

Tortowe shell and horn eornb* lust nnicli iougor for liavkg «9i 
ruUMKl into them oooe in a while. 

A Ittrge stone, put m tho middle of a bartel of meal, is a goft4 
thine to keep it cool. 

Woolens should be washed in very hot mhIb, and not riiwod. twka- 
warm water skrinltfl ihem. 

An oar of corn hos been satliered in Now Bruniwick, which coa- 
tained 13 rows or4(i kurnau each, makiii;; a tutal, of 539. 

A Kleaiiiboat oTgreiit {lowor is now baildinf by MeMrti. Itr«iw» 
and Bell, at Now York, oxprose^ for towing vessels to and Cruai 
the soa, and within the harbour. 

It Noeins to be aliP^-j^i't r^^ruiTni thai ih*^ PuNtii^rc an Nowspapurs 
willbe ropcaloddur.j-,!;; lUtu Biit^>ikr)iui|f dtcAituJi uTtVigres*. 



MAmtiien^ 

'\v i«L 14 ml. !'>' ill 

t'.MiL>.«iiEt IhfJt*, iiM M« pii'i city. 



In this city on Tlvir^HTriy t^,, ul ki«i. l-> Um R<*v, Mr Cbostor, 
AInnson B. tlopkin 



<ML>.«)iEt liifJI*, iin M« pii'i city. 

At Doruytor, Ida - .< riK? I'Mh uti, hy AL.nk.^nlliMrt, Rsfj. 

Mr. Thomas Marsh ' in'ti ol' MarnJhuii ^ r'i.iiio, CuofMNrd hC 

thift place, formerly '^i .v ;t d^urJt^t, Maia. tii M\mn j'Nebe Woclh, 
daughter of Walter Wurth uV\M ruFJnur [tiit>'. 

In Hillsdale, ou 'J' Fa ui Til 1 11^ Ww l^i itut. br llt^" kav. Mr. Sluylor, 
Mr. Samuel Palme?, m Vti^n N:tnr^ ^V. Hi^-h-inUT oli^ost daughter 
of Doct. Joseph Ki< I k i< i iJ>fl , oJ i M' \ he u) titvu pi ll'^< , 

At Athens, on Sniiiliiv ihc lih ifni. Iiy lLw ttnv- Mf. Cratg, Mr- 
Lowis O. Buckley, r,. \ii4« Hqnii'LL fitileUrnhih, fi|| vf that place. 

In Schoharie, on 'r'Niu>'|jiy rL^ iNtiinfi. by nht' Rep. Mr. Wiodman, 
Mr. Stephen 8. Rii-v-^ liiilit'iir urTlio Sf^iniidCMily i^»hinnl, to Misa 
Julii Uanmar, adoi'uJ J^nigJiiur ^f h\t, Jubu B- Vwldor, of tbo 
former place. 



DIED, 

In this city, on the 6tb inst. Francos Mtnert, infant daugliter of 
Mr. Lyman Webster, aged 1 year, 3 months and f!2 days 

Un the 2lsi inst. in the towu ofSchnghiicoke, Ueosseiaor (^oanty^ 
Jacob Yates, Esq. in the 77th year of hie ago. 

At Claverack on Wednesday the 90th uit. Ilanaaa Bay, £s(|» 
late Clerk of this County, aged about 4G vcars. 

In Troy, on Wednesday Um 7tk inst. Cfapt. BenjAain Maaa, aged 
93 years. 

In Burlington Vt. Mr. Ber\jamin Buieher, a Revoluiloaary pe»- 
sioner, aged 99 years. 

In Mi'Tfurii, MiM. Mr. Amos Wnrren. aged 83 years. 

Tn ]}t.-p|linpn, Ma«». C^upt S.unuul Oaggert, an officer of the Rcvo- 
liiiipni, 4t[iea Wl youT". 

Ai Wty^hTM^ i^nriMr r Gor«, E**!- agnd 81, a respectable mcciianic, 
and Uetbcr of Uin Jatfi Govuipor Uure 
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For ilio Rural Ke|>o»ilorjr, 
THE DEATH OP DIEBIT8CH. 

Tliey came like an Alpine avalanche, 

Torn from ils ice-bound seat, 
While ahuddering Nature shook beneath 

Their desolating feet ; 
A terror was o'er that bannered hoit, 

Bleak ruin marked their way, 
And they swept o'er Poland's sunny plains. 

Like wolves that howled for prey. 
Who met them there ? from dreams of ages 

Starting at war's alarm — 
Who met them there, with her bosom bare, 

And bare her lifted arm.' 
A spirit? aye — but she was breathing 

Through hearts as true as steel — 
Through the sturdy frames and iron nerves 

Of millions who coald fecU 
Te minions', strive with the ocean wave. 

Careering in itsjiower ; 
Or strive with the tempest when its clouds 

In blackening masses lower, 
Aye— strive with the whirlwind's awful wrath, 

Destruction's mighty son. 
Strive with the thunderbolt, when it puU 

Its forked terrors on — 
But when the sons of a nation rise, 

And Freedom, bids them strike, 
Aye— when they have burst their clanking chainf, 

And march forth giant>like; 
Then— when they raise the avenging sword 

Nerved by her thunder-call. 
And on that last and desperate blow 

Stake fortune, life, and all ; — 
Then— servile minions I who crouch to kiss 

Your despot's broidered hem, 
War ye with your brother tremblers there, 

Strive not« strive not witbthem. 

And so thought Diebitsch when he saw 

His legions swept away. 
On many a dark disastrous field 

Many a bloody day — 
When he thought upon the bones that strewed. 

The region he had pass'd, 
And groaned, yes groaned, when be gased afar 

On Warsaw's heights at lasu 
'Twas night— and the Balkan bero sat. 

High in his regal tent. 
And the gifted and the valiant there 

Their trembling footsteps bent ; 
And he welcomed them — with a stern smHe, 

He welcomed one and all 
Of the rough and warlike Huong, who came 

To that high festival. 
Hail conqueror of the Osmanlee ! 

Hail hero of the north ! 
But the greetings of the war-worn band, 

From blanched lips hurst forth. 
The wine with a trembling hand was poured ; 

Beneath some spirit^s sway, 
The shout of unholy ribaldry, 

Unechocd died away. 
* Hours passed on' — The cup had pul to flight 

The pangs of haggard care ; 



And wildly rose fbe ravelling dire 

Upon the midnight air — 
•Down with the Poles!' the cry went forth— 

Again and then again 
He shouts— for the dioams of gotUike power 

W<fre floating through his brain. . 
HeTlreanrd thatagninhe stood upon 

The lofty Balkan height, 
While the Sultan of the Ottoman 

Was trembling in his might. 
He thought how a nation's destinies 

Were hanging on his hands, 
« ,4yg — ipe will crush the devoted race, 

And strew them like the sands** 

* Dream on, dream o^n, thou murderous man, 

Yot hearken to thy call, 
For the hand that wrote thote Heretic words 

Upon Belshazznr's wall. 
That terrible hand which swept away 

Syria's mighty host. 
Aye the hand within whose hollow palm 

The mountain wave is tost, 

• Is on thee, Diebitsch— and a voic«. 

Which tells thine awful doom. 
Sounds in the clang of unrighteous strife, 

And in a nation*s gloom. 
By groans that have risen from Poland's plais 

The wretchedness of wrong — 
By the shrill war-cry of an injured race. 

And Freedom's lofty song — 
< By the witherfng curse of down-trod man- 
By the blood that thou hast sbed. 
The bolts of a vengeance stern and deep 

Are quivering o'er thine head I* 
That night a foe — and a dreadful foe — 

Stole on the feverish chief; 
And there were heard within that tent. 

Vain sbriekings for relief— 
A foe — but not with a bannered roaicb, 

Midst battle's lurid flame, 
With the trumpet's sound, or stirring drum. 

Or clanging arms be came : 
He came with the seal of Azrael — 

With noiseless stealthy tread. 
And the victor of the Ottoman 

Was numbered with the dead. 



t^nuAf. 
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Answer 19 the pczzlrs in our UuU 
PuzELB I. — Three sCoie {jt\xXy years !) 
Puzzle II. — Icicle. « 

NEW PUZZIiES. 

I. 

What Alphabetical Uee abdunds in New-Hawn ? 

II. 
What Alphabetical river is In South Carolmaf 

PRIWfTII¥« ir¥K. 

A. Btoddord has just roceivcd a large sapply of WhttrKtv 
/«*, which will bo sold by tho keg at 25 Cents per lb. TkiiWw 
bci-n used for the Repository the three lut yoan, and i« »trris<'«| 
to be equal, if not superior, to any that can be porcbastJ u i* 
same price in Albany or Now- York. 



.Mifnanaeks far 1 HSS, 

FOR SALE, AT ASH BEL STODDARD'S BOOKSTOlR 



RXJRAXi RSPOSZTOBT, 

Is published every other Saturday by W I LLI AM B.STODP^J" 
Hudson, N. Y. at ONR I)(H.LAR, iierannum^«jr««*»» «''*• 
Persons forwarding FIVE DOLLAUS shnll rcceirc ^« *"; 
Tho volume will contain 4 Kn?ruviii;;f«,aud a TiUepi|«MJ"^^' 
will be furnished nt iho end ol" the yeir. .. 

irj">\n t>iUw» Juia Cwnmttjucaugiw must heptstfui^f^^ 
aitcaUuii. 
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wuBmTHwscEiacwm. 

• •• I hav€ toe lo<ig«ndiiretl your threats and 
insMenee/' ** I have offered no threats Mrs. 
Harvey.** • Cah yott ilenj that oince my 
husfmiid^a death year manner haa excited the 
just aospicions of every indiTidual in thishoose- 
hotd?'* *< Suspicion, Madam, I do not oom- 

Kehend yoor meaning;.'' " Yes, susptcton. 
i not enraged. One dee4 of blood is a saffi- 
cient honour for ayooth of yoar age," said 
the excited woman. ''Speak, wretch, yoor 
hidden mcatiins;.*' ••Be still,'* she replied. 
'Fhere was a deadly calmness in her voice. 
'* Be still, my dear friend. Retam and cool 
the Inflammation of your hot brain. To night, 
I will ^ive yoH fully to compreliend my mean- 
ins.»' •• To mght !" - Yes, yes, to night." 
There was something in that answer which 
chilled my soul ami caased me to forget my 
ftnger, that indicated a heart which would 
beat with joy over another's ruin, whose every 
feeling was dipped in rage, whose cords were 
Gorfcons. 

* That evening, contrary to my usual wont, I 
had passed in my room. Warren was my on- 
ly companion. To him in whose bosom 1 
confided, I related the circumstances of the 
cofiTersation. Together we waited for the 
ftflfilment of the promise Mrs. Harvey had 
made. The clock tolled the hour of nine and 
no messen^r arrived. We dismissed the 
idea of receiving any intelligence and conclu- 
ded the conduct of my relative was a mere 
subterfuge to escape my rage. Other subjects 
%vere discussed. Our 'admissioti to the bar, 
the business we had commenced and my 
intended union with Emily which a few days 
virere to consummate. On this theme 1 loved 
to linger. The vision of her girlish form, the 
t>right and kindling eye, were present with an 
enrapturing reality. Hours fled away and as 
rvtidlnight was announced by the solemn sound 
of the bell» Warren rose to take his departure 



Bat ere he reached the door, it was throwa 
open and a groop of men thronged iato my 
preaeace. I arose. •• What is your wiob^ 
gentlemen ?" •• Sir,*' said the foremost •• yoa 
must go with ns." ^Mut go with ooa, and 
who in Heaven's name are you ?'' •• iliat mm 
will answer by and by, youngster, bttt at ara« 
sent you are my p r ia o ac r.** Warrea daanad 
down the arm raised to sehte use, bat the swf 
felled him bleeding to tlie eartfu I otw 
and seized a weapon which lay ander mr 
pillow. Reason strutted fur a moment wHn 
my excited |>assion but its essays were in vain« 
As easily mi|>ht an infant ancoil itself front 
the grasp of a Boa. The sword was u nsheathed, 
it steamed over the head of the villain and ha 
fell. But the inequality was too tremipodoaa. 
My anger was aroused but the resolution of 
my adversaries and their number presented 
no slight obstacle. Onward they pressed* 
Curses and execrations, cries of •• revenge,** 
•• shoot him,*' " murder the scoandret," fell 
upon my ear. In vain I plied every nerve* 
At each i*apid sweep of the glittering blade mj 
foes were wounded, fur the implacable race 
with which I wielded the instrument of deaUi» 
gave to its keen edge resistless force. I saw 
the countenances of my enemies wither, re- 
gardless of one who was eoadinf theui on to 
their work. That one 1 beheld. 1 knew 
Manton the brother of Mrs. Harvey, the an- 
tagonist of my boyhood and the bitter rival of 
my youth* He dared not press forward to 
meet me. The cowardly wretch incited his 
fellows who were shhinking from my arm. I 
bid, urged, and implureil him to approach in 
vain. I rushed througli the close array to meet 
him, looking not at others who had now sur- 
rounded me. I sprang before his withering 
form. The bloody sword one mtmient huns 
over the cowering slave ; the next, the fiend 
would have fled to his burning home, a blow 
from the rear palsied my arm, another and 
another followed in quick succession. 1 fell 
and was bereft of consciousness. How long 
I remained senseless I know not. The bright 
vision of £mily was floating before me« her 
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lileeding bni^mr inet mj fpiEC A plamttrc 
Ctttt of mdodjfrom wmne liappjr bird restored 
me to thought Mr braio throWied with feTer. 
Blood was oozing from the bandages that were 
boood over mj head. M f right arm waa stif 
and notionleas. I faintlj opened the Ma 
which pressed hearilj my eje«* Oh Hea^eii, 
the horrid reality! I had not ham^^n^H. 
Who were the authors pf my misery ? What 
was the object of the midnight tntmders 
against whom I had so desperately fboght? 
TTiey were not — oh no ! it cannot be. Again 
and again 1 essayed the correctness of my 
vision. The hard mattrass on which I was 
deposited/night have given me assurance. I 
beard the clank of irons and relapsed once mora 
into lifelessnesB. ^ «. ^ u 

• 'I1ic sun was shining cheerily through the 
prison grates when I re-opened mv eyes. A 
person stood near me who had evidently been 
pressing my wounds. Some refreshments 
w^epEicea by him within my reach and 1 
was left to the solitude of my cell. 

< Weoks passed away but no relief from 
coafineflient The gaoler had hesitated im- 
parting the truth tilll should in hU view be 
«Ue to endure the communicatioa. I was 
treated with teademess* supplied with ample 
fofirediments and delicacies, and attended by 
a surgeon whose skill aided my convalescence 
and soon restored me to healtL 

* A cool day in the latter part of August I 
had paced my narrow apartment to and fro, 
and blackeoed tlie massive walls with my pen 
eil, when towards evening my keeper approach 
ed with the usual meal, and paused one moment, 
apparently having something to communicate. 
•" Will you tell me friend,^inqttired I, '•whether 
it is customary for prisoners to receive such 
UMirks of kindness as have been manifested to 
me !" «* If by kindness you mean," replied the 
gaoler, *' the food you eat with the luxuries 
you have had since your imprisonment, and 
ihe presence of our best doctor, why, for that 
you may thank an old friend of yours, or sister, 
or something, 1 reckon by her manner.'' 
•• Whom do jou mean !" " Why, 1 mean, one 
who came hiere when you was first confined 
and begged and wept for admission to your 
cell, but our orders were positive to admit no- 
body, so 1 couldn't grant her re<|ue8t« So slie 
has been here every day, and inquires about 
you, how you do, and as the doctor tells me 
engaged him to see to you. Is she your sister !" 
** L have no sist<er," 1 replied. ** Then like 
enough it's a sweetheart for her dark eyes 
would cut up any man's soul. I reckon she's 
from tlie same place with you for I think some 
one with her called her name Wanen and 
Judge Warren 1 know lives where you came 
from." I paused one moment in agony for 
recollection distilled a bitter drop in my cup 
of woe. "Friend, for what crinte am I im- 
prisoned so enormous as to require mj seclu- 
sion irom my friends and society? ( have 
many times inquired and received no answer. 



Fear not to disdeoe the troth and Ike whole 
truth.'* *• If I must. 1 «iu»t''said the gaoler 
"but what's the use ? May Wjroo know tto 
well yourself. It's for murde^ - Murder 
HMrtler,'* I responded, - oh Jc^'Mw. nov I 
le oi emb e r . Those oien H^ainst whoin l^ 
fended myself have riloce died, 9h^*mk\ 
they aveont of danger. Those ni«S«e Ihe 
oftcors of justice and arrested you for t^ 
crime lor which you're now imnrimed." 

- What erimeP' - Murder." - Why man 
you must be mocking at misery. I rtmemhv 
only iajuring the men who attacked me. 
•• TTie Gfmnd Jury have indicted you lor the 
murder of Carrol Harvey, your guardian, u 
l*m told. Whether*' here the gaoler stopped ; 
he perceived tl»e marks of returning phrenzj. 
«« Go on. Go on," I s«d hurriedly. ••Tbey 
say that the mmpdered man on hia death-ted 
said you had killed him. Your trial comes oa 
next week. If you wish to procure coumcI 
todefend your case I'm willing to oblige yos" 

- Counsel, couaueW new I «»/ as well die. Yet 
not a death of ignominy. Do you know 

Warren of r^ - They say he's tsielj 

wounded awl keeps his bed.^ •• Send me thu 
evening some gentlonmn of Ihe profeaaioa. 
^ I will, I mmr a»d Ike gpmler haslilj 
withdrew. ^ j 

• The day had passal. I reclined over tbc 
prisoner's box awaiting the return of the jury. 
I had heard the chain of circumataaces oe 
which my accnsation was founded, Tehementlj 
ur|^ against me. That I had entered in i 
rage the library of mr guardian; that I w» 
found grasping the deceased violeotlv and 
striviiM^ to throw hiuS from a lofty wtiidov in 
the budding, while he was screanaiBg loudl; 
and agoniungly for assisUoee. that I was 
decUred by Mr. Harvey on his death-bed ts bi 
his murderer, and hutly was brooi^t Ibcwsfd 
the long, determined and bloody reaiataoce I 
made to the officers of jnsttce whoappreheoded 
me for my alleged erime. I ahuddered at tbe 
gross peijory of Mrs. Harvey and the wiifftl 
misstatements of her suborned domestics. I 
had listened to the eloquent defender of nj 
innocence. It was late when tlie ampires « 
my cause returned. One by one they resuiaoi 
their seats. The officer de m a m ie d their ver- 
dict. I was eonvidgd. A low hum foUoved 
the announcement of the decision. Smpriu 
was depicted on few countenances* The ses- 
tence of death was passed and I was remanded 
to prison. 

* Days fled swiftly by. The slate of uncer- 
tainty which previous to my trial harMSudajT 
mind had now dejparted. f was aware a(s9 
fate and the conflicting feelings of my Mu 
settled into sullen gloom. A bitter haMdd 
mankind took possession of m^ heart Ths 
lovely hues of Autumn which I viewed thivs^ 
my window grates elevated me not, its breeaes 
cooled no longer my hot brow, nor eihaied 
tlie moisture which had inhered on mj fiaM 
1 felt myself a wretch exiled from commuiHsa 
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witfi mf kind. Tlie I«^I«m cro««l MUMd 



iailjr Hie spwt of mj inaurcerKtion, wii 
KsiitgH smi nMeeliiig lienrt. No being ap- 
prfwclied mo to oflbr coMolmtioo. 1 felt my- 
self mvoklod» m Iboogli 1117 presence carried 
Mjgtm p on and I was a Wrinz pestilence* 
Snum were at liaod» bat 1 could not read. 
What was to me the history of my race» the 
colouring of fid ien» or the dream of the poet? 
Wrapped in gloomj meilitation, I stalked the 
floor of my prison. As the appointed period 
of death approached, deeper darkness involTed 
my spirit Black thooi^hts of horror blotted 
l>eace from m^ soul. Hope was quenched. I 
'elt alt the chillness of soiitode ; not the mere 
ibstraction from the society of -men but the 
leadliness of the aniirersal corse of mankind 
i^awins m j Titals. The brand of Cain burned 
ny forehead. I knew my innocence but was 
inaolaced. I blasphemed my Maker as the 
itithor of mr woe. I abhorred man as the 
natniment of his vengeance. The following 
ines east bj an unseen lumd into mjr cell goo 
ommated my misery. 

* ** Edgerton, the utessen^r has arrived with 
he tidings of your conviction. My broth* 
r ti9 dead. Mrs. Harvey told us you had 
onfeaaed your guilt. My brain is wild with 
elirtum. Oh God, did I not know jour inoo- 
;ence ? A fever is burning my frame. My 
aother bends over me in agony and implores 
leaven to spare her only child; but no, it 
annot be.'* 1 read the note and shrinked 
vith agonv. One moment I pressed my 
blenched hands against my forehead and 
iprang upward with the madness of lunacy, 
[lie next; I M\ upon my unmade and dis* 
irdered couch and strove to soothe the wild- 
less of my mind. A deadly calmness followed 
he thonder of passion. Every feeling' was 
ranamttted to gall. I rose slowly from my 
ainfiil posture. I bent upon my knees* My 
(lanacled hands were extended towards Uea- 
en. i imprecated its curses on the day of 
ny birth. The means of putting an end lo my 
xiateoce were out of my power. 1 prayed 
n deatfi. 

• The day previous to the time apoointed for 
be execution of the law arrived. My feelings 
ordered on phrenzy. 1 stood silently gazing 
rom the barred casement-of my room, through 
rhieb the chilling breeze of approaching tall 
rhtatled gloomily. A band of lively boys 
asoed before me. The scenes of m^ child - 
ood rushed fresh on my memory. 'Ihe hour 
f infancy and my mother's parting blessing 
ame over my mind. My stubbornness was 



wept in bitterness of heart. 
nk in the west • To morr 



ubdited and I 

aw the sun sink in the west < To morrow 

on expiring Inminary will light my execu- 

toners to their work of death ; its last rajs 

rill fall upon the grave of the executed con- 

ict' 

• Darkness and night approached. I sunk 
» an uneasy sleep. Horrid visions were 
resent to my wakeful imagination and glaring- 



ly near any view. Dmobs wecv afraady 
extending their grasp te tear me from exigence. 
I saw the lifeless form of Warren and sleeping 
in death by his side» the being of my love. 
Gone to the crsye believing my guitt The 
exeeratioos of my fellow bein|;s upon me as 
an unnatural murderer echoed in my hearing, 
while I thought the prison doors were opened 
and fancied myself led to the scaffold, I awoke. 
It was early morn. A man of tall stature 
was lifting me from my couch. My fetters* 
were knocked oflf. He extended a roll of 
parchment, and leaving wide open the grating 
door, departed. I gazed at the paper. I 
saw the signature and seal, and beheld, mj 
pardon. ' 

* The* next da^ ancK I wesson my passage to-, 
the place of m^ nativity. Alone ana on foot I- 
traced my rapid journey. My once healthful 
features were sallow andemaciatedi Biy fomr 
wasted with confinement wAa scarce opheld' 
by the totterinfl; limbs. The coht wind teond 
its way throu^ the torn remnants of former 
clothing. The leaves of Autumn were scat- 
tered over the ground and a melancholy blast 
swept through the forest I pHe«l my wajp 
swiftly and paused not till mites were tra- 
versed and at closing day I stood oni the sami^ 
mit of the hill which overtooksthe village. All 
appeared the imase of former tintes. There 
stood tlie modest church, amid the peacefuloesa 
of a Sabbath eve. The bell was tolling, and 
its sweet, mournful music, as it congregated 
the groups of inhabitants from their several 
domicils, melted my souk The old man of 
frosty hair and the rosy cheeked urchin, trod 
slowly and ^sedately lo the house of God. A 
band of t^autiful girls were pausing in tears 
by the grave-yard adjoining the pkice of wor- 
ship, gazing soirpowlu^lj upon a new made 
grave. 1 d<irew nearand wound my way slowly 
among the throngs of peaceful villagers.^ At 
one and another I looked earnestly, bet ro- 
ceived no signals of recognition. Mjr tattered 
vestmenta and wild appearance excited curi- 
osity but prevented discovery. A carriage 
whirled ranidly by me, and the sound < poor 
wretch,' fell upon my eac.. 

' 1 approached the cemeteries of iho deadb 
A simple monument beside the white fence 
attracted my attention. Naught was inscribed 
but the name of the deceasetl. I stood t>efbre 
the tombof Warren, llie cry of bitter agony 
that burst involunterily from my lips was- 
echoed by tlie only syllable of sympathy that 
for months had saluted my senses. I turneil 
and beheld an old man, down whose shrivelled 
cheeks tears were coursing in rapid succession. 
I could not mistake Ibe s^e form ot the aged 
relative of my friend. Be recognised me re- 

Sard less of my pallid features and disonlerirti 
ress. He pressed me to his bosom in speech-^ 
less fueling and led me from the spot ** M^ 
boy," were the irst wonts which escaped his 
choked utterance, " my boy, and has Heaven 
spared juu ? You are innocent, Kmily wiM 
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die witk the sweet censcio«Bne88'*«-«4mt here 
his Toice faltered and he was unable to proceed. 
* Slowly we approached the residence of mj 
deceased fnetia. I trod noiaelesslj to the 
apartment where the aged man led the waf • 
A few persons were seated around the room. 
A woman in deep mourning stood by the bed- 
side of one whom I still remembered. The 
cheek was* pale and the drooping TuU con- 
cealed tlie once glowing eyes of the invalid. 
Over her white brow, dark, luxuriant curls 
reposed tn beautiful contrast, and the lips 
seemed murmuring in prayer. One delicate 
hand was pressed to her side and the other 
piHowed the motionless head. I saw the 
dream of bovhood and youth vanishing; the 
flower, which I loved, blasted. A low, deep 
groan and 1 bent in agony over the form of 
the dying. The eyes of the sleeper opened. 
They rested anxiously on my features with 
their former look of t>eseechin^ness and inno* 
ccnce, and a pure serenity which beams only 
frem angel's visions, llie hand which 1 had 
8o often clasped in the ardour of love returned 
Ita last pressure; the ^rlish form reclined 
gently backward; a faint murmur from the 
voice died on my ear ; one sweet and holy 
aimle and Emily was no more. The springs 
«f my heart were broken and — • ♦ « ♦ 

Tne lew remaining lines were illegible. 
The emotions of the writer had rendered them 
obscure and prevented my reading more of 
his melancholy history. I repaired to the 
church-yard where were deposited his remains. 
A friendly villager pointed me to the stone 
which bore the initials of the deceased. Upon 
my return we paused by a tomb, the monu- 
ment of which was worn with age. I was 
unable to trace the inscription. My conductor 
aflforde<l me the desired* information. « A 
woman who died manv years since is buried 
here, it is said that she'caused yon old man 
who is now dead, when he was young, to be 
aecttsed of murder, and swore falsely upon his 
trial. The story goes, she was so tormented 
by conscience that she committed suicide be 
lore the day of his expected execution, leaving 
a written confession of her guilt and his 
innocence. A timely discovery of this being 
made, preserved the life of the convict.' 

FrDiDTlMCI«ibBo«k. 
THE UNGUARBJBDaOVR. 

BT tOUW OAI.T. 

*■ CtD ruch thingt be, 
Aad OYtrcoMM ut Uk^ a tummef't cl©od, 
Without our tpecial woiuWt.'—MACBKTH 

Many proverbial expreseions are foctnded 
on experience. « The unguarded hour' is one 
of them ; and it is become so common, that 
few of thoee who oftenest employ it are aware 
of the mystery to which it aMudes. It conveys 
the beliel that mankind are each protected by 
a supernatural guardian. It implies also, that 
the angel at times qaits his post, and that in 
the interim, • the angnarctod hour,' the de- 



feiM^ess moriaV is. liable imhe aMaiied ky the 
inaiduous temptations of the uaivanal- wAtm- 
rary.— ^Whether this impressive thcaia baaia 
hypstbems or an apoealypd^ it baSea tkfr 
human understamlii^. It cannot be nfed^ 
as altogether earthly and of mortal imagJaa^poBs I 
nor accepted as divine and of celestial dniw* ' 
But H is not my present purpose t^ exawiite 
the evidence on either aide ; I have only U^ 
describe a series of seeming accidents, esca- 
lated to enforce the doctnne by tbei circan* 
stances in whicli their advent tiiok plae^ and 
to awaken at once solemnity^ woiMler a&d 
dread. 

* Manv years ago,' saiil a fi^en«l, ' when 
detained by indisposition in a small village hm 
Hungary, a discoverjjr was one morsiag made 
by which the superstitioa of the simple inhab- 
itants was greatly excited, it haci been & 
custom irom time immemorial* when the jadge 
in ofiice travelled throu^ the country t» 
dispense justice, that as <Nten as be came la 
Panigstien, and I believe that it waa oaly 
once in a course of the cyde of the mooa, 
every nineteen years, and at the change, that 
he held a free aasixe in the open air near the 
Martyr's Cross, an ancient monument which 
stands alone on the solitude of the nnoor, at 
the distance of a bow shot, or more from the 
church. The cause of this venerable ceremo- 
ny being held at that particalar spot* was 
never satisfactorily explained, but it enffiaa- 
ted eitl>er in a prediction which had lleen 
delivered by the martyr, or on some incideat 
connected with his doom. On every eccasien, 
when the court was held at this apot. tb« 
inhabitants were summoned in tlia name, of 
heaven, to hearken to the first ofeiidera wittch 
the magistrate of the district open I j placed 
in thb hancb of the judge and allsacli aa coski 
bear witness to ai^t regarding them wcfe 
commanded to come forward and do ao. 

< Although then but in shattered healtl^lhii 
remarkable ceremony, which chanced while I 
was at Panigstien induced me to be pf^seat 
among the crowd of spectators when tkejadn 
was expected to arrive. The day was gray aad 
silent; the sun was not in visible, bnthiac^od» 
hun^ in the firmament with an obscure lack lus- 
tre sickliness, and all the landscape, and evciy 
living thing, seemed overcast and deje«M. 
The ensigns of judgment which marked die 
place of administration added to the selenuutr 
of the scene ; and the magistrate, to angmest 
the gloom, had ordered a lofty n%w and Mack 
gallows to be raised at a little distance kom 
where the benches and table for the ceiict bail 
been constructed. ' 

' Among other impressive customs conneclcd 
with the free assize, is one of unknown antiosi- 
ty. The magistrate, in preparing the list of 
offenders for tlie judge, is not allowed H 
divulge to any person the names of the crimiath 
intended to be accused ; and it is alleged* that 
this has a religious influence en the morals of 
the people ao one being aware hew his ceodset 
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ntj bifve b€«fi noted nor of what he mtj be 
fMttd chMfe«l wtthii) the ftiat. The criti9 is, 
in conaequeiice, very awl^il to all. * On the 
oeoMM wbea I wm thtreit was not anticipa- 
ted IhftI muy ptLXi\tuht er ime woiihl be divul- 
ged and it was thought rather odd that the 
magiatrate ahould have ordered the galiowa to 
be erected; indeed* in the opinion of the 
people, the calender was clear, so peaceful and 
free froai» all violence had been the countrj 
liroai the former aaaize nineteen years previous. 
* The majipatrate 1 knew very well ; he had 
aonaetitnea invited me to his house; was a 
genttoflian in great esteem with the immediate 
villagera* From ama II bej^ninss he had raised 
as ample fortune* was famed tor the strictest 
integrity, and distinguished for great benevo- 
kJBoe and a bo^y purity of life, it was thouhgt 
by many that there was some degree of ulletita- 
li«B in bis singular piety, for in his youth he had 
been less austere, he had put on his sanctity 
aoonewhat audtlenly, in conse<^ence of an 
event which, though distrestnug in itself could 
not be aaid to effect him more than any oUier 
ia the town. 

* It was a murder committed exactly nineteen 
years before the very morning when the assize 
was held. No trace of the assassin had been 
discovered, and that circumstance, t<»getlier 
with the worth of the victim, had produced a 
ntrong impression on every one; but on none 
more than the magistrate, whose faithful ser- 
vant the victim had long been. 'i1ie crime 
was mysterious, for the man was poor, and it 
excited universal surprise that one who in his 
condition had been so much respected should 
ever have provoked a dbom so sudden and 
inexplicable. Time had greatly mitigatetl 
the recollection af the occurrence; it was 
almost forgotten by every body but by the 
widow and the charitable master, who with 
hn family constantly endeavoured to soften, 
with unavailing sympathy, her grief. She 
however became old and craxed, and when 
pointed out to me was a spectacle of extreme 
Riiaery. She was standing near the Martyr^s 
CroBS, against which, owing to my weakness, 1 
was then leaning, and although she appeared 
•alien, and perusing the ground i observed 
her eyes vividly glancing with supernatural 
vigilance. She was as something wild and 
fierce, ready to leap upon iu prey, and 
watching for the moment — But I had not 
mneh time to notice her,for the sound of trumpets 
proclaimed the approach of the magistrate, at 
tended by his officers and soon after a movement 
in the multitude also announced the judge. 

« When he had taken his seat on bis judi- 
cial bench and the lawyers had placed them- 
selves at the table, the trumpet sounded a 
solemn peal three times, and the magistrate, 
with the roll in his hand, advanced. At 
the same instant the widow rushed, with a shriek 
like the oracular Pythia in her ecsUcy, and 
placed herself at the side of the magistrate, 
as he presented the roll to ilie jatlge. The 



multitude was silent, and I felt as if the 
functions of my breathing were suspended. 

« The judge rose, and stauding^ip unrolled 
the paper, which, with an audibte voice, and 
religious thankfulness, he declared was clear. 

' ^ No, no,'' cried the im|>assioned and vehe^ 
ment widow, «< it is not so, it has not mj hus- 
band's death." 

* " True" exclaimed the magistrate, •* I had 
forgotten it, the deed was done so lonr agi^ 
nineteen years ago — how was it possiiole I 
ctmld forget the unguarded hour ?" 

* The words were repeated by every voice» 
I believe, in the multitude in succession, and 
the sound was fearful. "The unguarded hour?*' 
said the judge himselfr looking towards the 
magistrate calmly as if the question had 
scarcely more meaning than when uttered 
in echo by the crowd. 

• •' Yes," cried the widow aloud, ** his guard* 
ian angel was then away ;" and she coacUidedf 
by accusing the magistrate her own benefact- 
or, and the gracious master of the deceastib 
husband, as the murderer. 

' " She has been long, almost ever sinee the 
fatal event in a state of insanity," said the 
magistrate to the judge ; and turning to hiaolfi« 
cera bade them take the helpless creature away. 

• •• 1 will not go— I will have justice,'' she 
exclaimed, wrestling widi the officera»as they 
attempted to remove her. The crowd renuun- 
ed as if frozen into silence^ 

< ** Good woman," said tlie judge compassion* 
ately, ** vou know not what you sav." . 

< ** 1 do, I do; let me be beard,'' was her 
wild reply ; and the ■saltitudo in the same 
instant cried out ** let her be heard, let her 
be beard !" 

* <* This is a vexatious business," said the 
jud^ to the magistrate. *' for the charter by 
which the assixe is held at this place obliges 
me to receive Uie charge, and 1 cannot depart 
from its ordinances* nor is her evident insanio 
ty a valid reason to r^ect tlie accusation.— 
Good woman why do yoe persiat in this 
extravagance, there is no evidence lo sastaitt 
the charge ?" 

'*• There is if you will listen," she impatiently 
again cried, and with earnest (estures and ear- 
prisii^ eloquence endeavored by innumerable 
coincklencee, that she had remarked in the 
conduct of the magistrate, to sliow the grounds 
of her sudden suspicion. 

< During the whole time that she continued 
the spectatoi*s listened with the greediest esrs 
and before she had finished her impassioned 
appeal it was manifest Uiatthey Were ail con- 
vinced that Uie magistrate was indeed the 
murderer. — ^The judge listened to all she said 
with intense attention but the accused main- 
tained his wonted equanimity. 1 was aston* 
ished that he could do so, for some of her 
reasons though far from probability, were of 
the most touching and pathetic kind ; doubt- 
less all she said was void of evidence ; stilt 
however^ it was fearfullj imptessive, and 
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1 coald not myself witlistami its energy. 
WKen sbe liad rather exhausted her strength 
than finishaii what ahe Had to saj, the judge 
replied solemnly — 

* •• Protect 08, Hearen, from havipg avgbt to 
eonceal from mich Tigi lance— this to thy work, 
and comes not within the possibilities of human 
law ! There is reason according to the charter, 
Ihat a regular trial should be proceeded with, 
and therefore let the indictment be prepared.'' 

* The feelings of the multitude were excited 
to the utmost, and took utterance in a loud 
shout, not of joy or of gladness, but a deep so- 
lemn, and awful sound, whose mirht and 
m^esty were portentiously increased by the 
distant low hollow echo of the hills. The 
Accused stood a statue of consternation for a 
moweiit. I lookefl at him with indescribable 
emotion, but the paleness which overspread 
kts complexion Tanished, and he appeared as 
serene and self-collected as before. 

* While the papers were being written I 
•baenred the judge speaking to the poor woman, 
anil 1 heard him aympathizingly inquire 
reapecltng the age of her husband, his general 
appeai-ance* and the manner in which ne was 
dressed ; to which she gave biief but distinct 
answers, as if the living presence of the mur- 
dered man had been seen actually before her. 
She was, however, impatient at the judge's 
«ioeations,andaBswereahim peevishly, forget- 
ting the respect due to his dignity ; incleed the 
qoeationa, at the time,seem^ to be frivolous; 
I could not discern their propriety, nor why 
ao grave an officer, the representative of the 
emperor and king, ahould so far lose all con- 
aciousness of the place and of tlie occasion as 
to speak to her in the manner he was' doina;. 
Ue aakad for example, the color of her husband's 
hair, and ahe answered black* and thathe wore 
his cap gallantly doied ; then after some other 
itH|Dinea as insignificant, he spoke of his coat 
and the color ofit, but she lost temper; and 
after telling him it was blue, and his vest red, 
entreated he would not probe her wounded re- 
membrance with matters of that kind. 

' In the mean time the magistrate was 
engaged with an advocate who was perfectly 
convinced and so expressed himself, that the 
trial would soon be safely over. Altogetl>er 
the acene was most singular, but the passion 
of the crowd became appallinff,and I was fear- 
ful lest the magistrate should be made the 
victim of some outrage. Himself calm, and 
certain that no evidence could sully him, he 
was yet visibly disturbed; und 1 saw him 
once or twice start, and shudder, no doubt 
amazed that such a delirious accusation should 
have been so strangely imagined against him. 

* When all the requisite forms were comple- 
ted, he was directed to place himself at the 
bar and the judge, according to the charter, 
calietl him by name to answer to God, who 
was there present, for the crime of which he 
was accused. At that moment, and before he 
could reply»the sun darted abr^tand golden 



ray upon the forehead of the j«dfe« mud mmie 
it shine as if he had been crowncM with ahmlo. 
All die spectators were witiie«es to Ihia 
glorioos symbol ; and i could aearoelj contfol 
my tremblii^ Kmho» ao Bi«ch did k shake mf 
whole frame. 

* The accused was evidently aRded^ tat 
he had such mastery of himself that he 
answered with firmness, *< Nor GoitTV." 

* A pause of some time ensued, and then the 
widow was requested to come forward with 
h^r evidence. She advanced, and aa d den ly 
cried, ** i hav^ bat these tears.'' 

* 'rhe advocate with whom the acoaaod had 
been consukinz, roie, and aotmadvortiQK oa 
the insanity of the charge, demanded an 
acquittal. 

••^Stop," said the judge, solefiialj, «• the 
order and provisions of the- charter have not 
yet been all fulfilled— bid the trampets ao«id 
thrice." 

* The silence of the multitude m 
the trumpets sounded, and the judge, i 
from his seat, reverentially aacovored hw 
hoarj head, and said witha voice of the lowest 
humility, — 

" Heaven, send forth thy witness." 

' I looked at the dismayed prisoaar; he 
was pale, Init serene. The judge then re- 
sumed his seat, and the advocate again rose ; 

' *• I demand," said he, •* the acquittal of the 
accused." 

' Another short pause ensued, and the jadge 
rising, cast his sight to a distance, aad aaid. 

««• Make way for the witness.'' 

* *" What witness?" cried the prisoner in 
visible trepidation. 

*'< That man in the blue coat — he with his 
cap on the one side — make way for hiin— he 
with the red waistcoat." 

"« It is himself that comes," cried the 
widow with an exulting shout; and all the 
Mectators looked back towards the spot where 
they expected to behold the witness, tat thcgr 
saw no one ; and when they had again t a me d 
their eyes to the bar, the accused had foiutnd. 
lliis confirnied the amazed spectators^ and 
the judge kneeled down with devotion, and, 
raising his hands to heaven, prayed and did 
homage to divine justice, llie wretched cri- 
minal was left lying on the ground, for all 
present at the same moment uncovered their 
heads, and with tears and awe joined in ^ 
with the judge. A more affecting scene 
never witnessed, and when the adoration 
ended, the guilty man awaked from his tranoe, 
rose and confessed the crime. 

' ** 1 seek not mercy," said he, •• I tave 
eiyojed it too long, yet my offence is not of an 
atrocious die — it was but a hasty blow. Tea, 
the hand of heaven is so visible here that f 
dare not ask remission, even if my hidden 
misery were not punishment enough , th es e , 
take me, — be now no more delay. TTicollana 
is readv, and mercy dare not in thm^acn 
contend with justice." ' 
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WHAT IB MAN 1 

Originally dast— engendered in sin — brought 
forth with 8orrow-4ielpleM in in&ncj — ex* 
travagantlj v^ in his youth— omuI in his 
ifianhood-Mlecl^pit in age — bis first voice 
moves pity-— bis last commands f^ief* 

Nntore clothes the beast with hair — ^the birds 
with feathers, and the fishes with scales ; but 
man is boni naked — his hands cannot handle — 
bis feet cannot walk — his tongue cannot speak, 
nor his eyes see aright— sim|Me his ^thottghta— 
vain his desires — toys his delieht. As soon as 
he pats on his distinsoishing character, reason, 
he iMirns it with wifd-fire passions— paints it 
with abominable pride — tears it with insatiable 
retrenge — dirts it with avarice, and stains it 
with lost His next state is full of miseries — 
tears torment-^opes intoxicate— cares per- 
plex — enemies assault him — friemls betray 

t him — thieves rob him— wrongs oppress him, 
and' -dangers way-lay him. His last scene is 

' deplorable— hta eyes diw— *hands feeble — feet 
lame— sinews skrunk-^bones dry — bis davs 
are full of sorrow— his nif^ts of pain— hia life 
miserable— bis death temble— his infancy is 
fall of (Mj — ^yooth of disorder and toil — age 
of infirmity. 

fn other words — man is a dunghill blanched 

^ with snow — a may-game of fortune — a mark 
m- malice — a butt tor envy — if poor, despised — 
if rich, flattered — ^if prudent, mistrusted— if 

'Simple, derided — liis beauty, a flower — his 
strength, grass — his wit, a flash-^is wisdom, 

» Mlj — his judgment, weakness — hisart,imper- 
fection — his glory, a blaze — his time, a spaji — 
himself, a bubble. He is born crying, lives 
lauding, and dies sighing. So much for 
ouuu— ^« F. Courier, M 



gunpowder. * Gun|)Owder V said he, ' f wilt 
set my face against it' ' O, father d» not for 
the world,' answered his sun. ' if you do we 
shall ^11 be blown up/ 

^U or be aten. — Gude morning, Pat, an ar 
ye going up the river this morning ? Ve^. Jehi- 
roy. An uoye go in the North America ? Och, 
no : for they will charge ye three dollars and 
aUye. And what boat do ye go in, Pat ? Why 
to be sure in the Ohio ; for she will charge ye 
two dollars, and ye can tite your self, Jemrny. 
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SEBING rr IS TOU. 

At a time when kneebuckles were in fashion, 
Tom Hobbs, being then a youngster, called 
upon a shopkeeper to purchase a pair. 

• How much tor these buckles ?' said Tom, 
laving his hand upon a pair. 

'- 'fhat pair,' said the shopkeeper, * is worth 
three dollars — tnit seeing it is you, you shall 
have it for two.' 

« Seeing it is me !' said Tom, with a queer 
grin, ' why where under the canopy did you ever 
see me before ?' 

* Oh, I am sore I have seen you, but where, 
I can't recollect.* 

« Well, and I can't recollect where I have 
seen you,' said Tom. • But seeing it is vou, 
I believe I wont buy that pair of buckles.^ 

So saying Tom, left the shopkeeper wonder- 
ing what sort of a character it was with which 
be had to do. — ConsteUation. 

Before temperance societies came in fashion 
a person who had a most resplendent red face, 
was one day rebuking his son for playing with 



TaUa of the Indian*. — A volume trith this tltle^ hy B. 
B. Thatcher, has recent)/ been itstied /Vom the prese of 
Waitt and Dovr, Botlon. 'llieliitentioiftor Mr.l'batcher 
in writing these ctories was to portray the Indian cha- 
racter in a Tivid and impressive manner. The facts on 
which iliey are iounded are drawn horn the most au- 
thentic sources, rendering them on tha« account valsable 
portions of Indian historf , as welJ as interestiag from 
tlie correct view they hold up of Indian life, niaaneiSy 
cttscoms, tec* 

Ladie*^ Magatinc^Tiie first number of the ifth 
volume of this truly valuable periodical, edited by Mrs. 
Hale, Boston, will be issued January 15th. 
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Strons, Claveraek, N. Y. fl ; W. Cafiienter. BraJnanrs Briofe, JV. 
Y. f 1; B. 8 Brown, MmmiHoa, N. Y. «1; O. Pauie. Urii^atM, 
N. Y. $1 : C. J. Uabora, Palmyra, N. Y. SL 



SUMMARY. 

Carey and Laftt ef Pliiladelnliia, have i»ubliiihed anodier ^N>1wev 
of their valuable Cabiaet Oyelopwdia, eoutotninf biofraphrcaf 
•ketchea af Sir Tbomas Moore. CardtoaJ WoJ«ey, Ar«iblu<hiiy 
Craninar, and Lord Burleigh. 

' A Memoir of the Life of EHuiitI WafastMr/hy HamiMl L. K^tfp. 
Stiapaon awl Clapp. BoeCoa.— Tbe author uf ibis well-axeoiMMl 
doedeeimo baa completed hia task with roucb ability. The vohime 
la ornamented with • f«f<rait «f the American «M«er. 

Peabody ^ Co. have iaaoed a newsariaa af earieatufva, ealled ifaa 
* Comic Sketch book,* deaigoed and drawn by that priaee af tneof 
fellowa, Henry J. Finn. 

/Mmiw.— Mote than two hamdred Indiana, men. wo m e n asd 
children, of the Seneca tribe, latelv pnesod direiwh Uayfoa, Obit», 
on their way to the west or tlie MiMiaippL They are froai ibo 
Lewlatown Iteaorvo, receuily purchased uf tbom fur the Uaiiei 
Staler. 

Old Feopla.— There were found in the United States, during iIm 
last sensus, two thousand six hundred and fifty-four persona wbe 
were upwards of one boadre d years of age. 

MARRIED* 

In this city by the Ror. Mr. Whitconib, Mr. Tbonrns Gregory, %• 
Miss Glisa Andrews; also, Mr. Josepli TboiTiUn, to Miss Aum 

On Thursday the Ulb inst. by the Har. Mr. Posa, Mr. Ro(m>H 
~ ■ "" ton, to Miss BTaria C. Lowe, of this city. 



Tappan, PYimttr^ of Kincston, to wii»« pi una v/. aju nv, m 

In aaverack on the i3th insU Mr. Benjamlo H. Waterauui of 

lis city, to Miss Louisa Richmond of Uilladalc 

In Gitent, on thaSth inai. by the Rev. i. Berfrr, Mr. Peter 8. Puf. 
vor, of Chatham, to Miss Cathmine ShufeMt, of GlienC 

In the saaie place, on the 6th insu by the Rev. Mr. Wynkoep, Mr. 
Andrew Pulver, of Chatham, to Miss Cathariuo Mar'ui Jacobia, of 

On'saterday «be 94ih Inst, by tbe Rev. Mr. Chester, Mr. Isaac C. 
Sisson, to Ml*! MahetUbla Huwnrd. both of Hudson Prim Works. 

t»n the same dnv, by the R»^. Mr. Fosji, Mr. Glen Van VaJkco- 
bun^, u* Miss Tlieodoaea Lobdeit, both of Colombia viHe. 

DIBD, 

Of aoensnmption, in this city on Uw l(kh inat. William A. Coffin, 
iged 23 years, and Avis t-'offin, ng«l 16 yeaw, son nnd daughter of 
C'apt. G^rjrcB. Coffin, after n lon^andhnxoriiiii iHnoss. Thcydred 
within two hours of each oUici, aiwl wero laid in one ofHn. 

At PiiMin, Kir-.o. on thoTlh iiwU t^arnh l.oiiJfa,iH!COiHl dnin-h'tr nf 
II. B. ft II. C. IliUhttwav, formfjrfy of this city, agid about J year*. 
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For the Rural Bepovitory. 

SVOOK9TSD BY THM DEATH OF WHft. 

GEORGB MAXMrKIil^. 

' ._.^WIiatradi«iit«m! 
WhatBtraose viciMitudea In ibe first kof 
Ufman^t aad history *— Blair. 
The morning sun was shining bright. 

And cast its brSHfant rays b«for« ; 
Hope shed around its metaor tight, 
h^lj^^n its blase was seen ho oioce. 
^ " liik be raa«hM the froxea stream» 
jiped its surface quickly o^er, 
ftUe tbought * lifers feverish dream,' 
I flitting fast that fatal hour. 
I on with smiling brow, 
.^less meets the bracing air — 
, that smile is vanish'd now, 
^ftili that brow is high and fair, 
fielding iee oow sodden biotie. 
Aid launcb'd beaeatb this worthy om ; 
And then he called and faintly spoken 

< Give ma a rope or I wo gone.' 
Ha struggled whli a \oA Ibrtoro, 

A«d then he gaspM and gaa\l aroond. 
And nature now ■exhausted growfi, 

A cold and watery grave he found. 
They sadly sought for relics dear. 

And toil'd unwearied till they found, 
And mournful placM him on the bier. 
And decently his limbs were bound. 
They slowly wind their sorrowing way, 

With fainting hearts and shaded brow ; 
Each weeping face seemed sad to say. 

How soleaao is our duty now \ 
We'll lay him in his narrow bed. 

And friendship's tribuU faithful pay 
And rousing on his spirit fled, 
•We'll hallow oft this trying day. Advlbkrt. 



For th« Eural Ropontory. 

^iwr.A^giMi KO. ft. 

THERMOPTI^iB. 

Tltere is no voice upon Thermopylie — 

Dark Desolation there hath built her throne : — 
The spot where uod the fearless and tlie free 

Is now by noisome weeds and ^ass o'ergrown :— 
Tet still the breerVs gently whimpering tone. 

When darkness o*er the world a veil hath spread. 
To fancy seems the low mysterious moan 

Of those, who there, for Greece— for freedom bled 
And raised a glorious monument of Persian dead. 
The heartless Greek steals o'er that mighty grare — 

His father's tomb— nor pensive, pauses there : — 
Perchance he knows not that the glorious brave 

Moulder beneath, whose noble hearts could dare 
To rush on death and struggle with despair. 

While musing on that spot where Time displays 
His mighty power o'er all that earth deems fair. 

Imagination hastes to other days 
When Greece and Grecian deeds were yet a theme for 

praise. 
'Twas night — the start were hid beneath a pall. 

The sighing winds swept o er Thermopjls 
Where stood the few, who came at Freedom's call 

To die upon her altar — and to be 
A watch-word to th' oppressed who dare be free. 

But soon there came upon the blast a sound 
Like distant mutterings of the troubled sea : — 

* The foe* — burst from each quivVing lip; — the ground 
Trembled beneath the feet of millions gath'ring round. 
The trumpet's stirring call — the rrashtng spear — 
The (iyii>g i^roau— the wild unearthly yell 



(SI miugVd'naVionf, a"nd the sTirlel' oflear, 

In horrid diseosd on tb« broMMS did sweO, 
As rolled the tide of war along the dell. 

The clashing swofds Hhim'd the nudqr •« 
With momentary fire, which, as it fell 

On forms around, reveal'd contending there 
Tha palsied arm of fear— the vakrar of despasr. 
The morning came ;— yet irmly, flefcoly silU 

Tha few surviving Bp«ftane waged the fi^t : — 
Hemmed in by nationa i but uumovcd by 111 

They porished one by one, nor turned in flffbU 
They sought the sleep of an eternal night 

Without a tear or groan — they fell amid 
A host offoes, still glorying in their might ; 

But they fell nobly and their forms ware Md 
Beneath a. hen p of slain — a human pyranwU 
Death waved his erimsoa banner o'er Use ioU 

Anji fiendish Veitgeaoce gorged with human s^te. 
Smiled horribly, when the last viciiro reeJ'd 

In life's last, fearful agonies— and o cr 
The filmy eyes life's flashes plnyed no more. 
O what is glory — what the voke of fisme 
That halls a victor tymut— what tha roar 

Of servile voicaa— what tha loud aoduim 
Of luoia, who worship e'on the shadow of a oanac ! I — 

TiJtOK. 



For flie Roral Reposftort, 
TBB 9YI1ICI TVA& 

Farewell t Faiuwati i thou dying yuur. 
Fast olosing In ihy short oasoav. 

While snow-flakes whirllog fall;--- 
As dismal winds around me wail, 
Whose pinions bear, the sleet and hail ;— 
How chilling sweeps thy angry gale ; 

Thy requiem sad to all. 
How fleet the hours since smiling spring 
Shona fin-th in gaudy blossoming ;— 
Since aephyr's warm and bland, ' 
Bore fragrai>ce fircsh and wildly sweet — 
Played lightly on the mountain steep i 
Where green clad forests fresh did sweep 

In pomp along the land. * 

Thy heel has trod the blooming flowers 
Thatllng'rlnghunginautumn'sbowers; — 

And whese the sear leaf bowed, 
Thy mantle while — a crusted coat — 
Clings ice-like to the brawny oak ; — 
And where tbesummer, liglu bsaasa broke^ 

The tempest whistles loud. 
Farewell — Farewell thou dying year ;•— 
And as thy parting hovers near, 
Cold mem'ry waxes bright ;— 
To trace those visions bright and fair 
That floated, when the balmy air 
Of spring, was sporting here and theroy 
O ercast in blackest night 
Hudson^ December f 1B31. 
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Answer to the puulbs in owlmtit 
PuxsLK I.— L. M. 
PussLE II. — p. D. 

NEW PUZZI^ES. 
I. 
Why ia a wicked roan like a negro? 

Why is the letter F like Death ? 



HURAIL RSPOSXTOH7, 

U pabli«hed every other Saturilav by WILLIAM B.STODDARD 
Uad«on, N. T. at ONE m)LLAR, iter annum ^Ay«Ke n c^mmc 
PerMin* forwarding FIVE IKILLARfl aball rMei*« Sliz Oym. 
The Tolnino will cuntaiii 4 Ei);(ravings, and a Title page and lades 
will bo furaTshed at tiie eifd ofilw year. 

j^ All Ordsrs and UomoiiuucatMtti auisi ^pcstptid ta recens 
utcuiioa. 
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For the Rural Repository. 

THE WINE GLASS. 

I* hare often consideretl upon the words 
which are placed at the head of this article, 
not with jaundiced or prejudiced eje ; but 
with a philanthropic desire to arrive at the 
natural effects resulting from its intemperate 
tt8€, or even moderate indulgence ; and have 
never failed to turn awaj with detestation 
and horror^ The man that falls in battle — 

who either led on by the ambition of an aspiring parentage. Though born in wealth and fortune, 
demago^e, or whether resisting the hand that for many years, towards the c^ose of his life 
woul^ bind him in slavery, falls in glory ; and he had forsook the pleasures of the world and 
his fatnijy or friends receive a rich legacy in abandoned the company of mankind. The 



may be blasted in a moment — the iuonv «kr» 
in a [iiomcnt, may turn to cloud ^^—anll sa it !g 
with him that has once indulged in tlie use of 
the bowl — he discards it for a moment* but 
at last, the heart shrinks at its depravity, and 
he strives to drown the remorse of his 8oul» 
by sinking deeper into the vices ifhich sully 
his virtue. 

Reader, allow me to introduce to your 
acquaintance, a personage whose life, intereit« 
ing in itself, illustrates the preceding 1^^ 
marks, — Henry Db Lisp, a Frenchman by 



the unshrinking patriotism of their kinsman ; 
brht)#t the victim of intemperance sinks unre- 
gretted into the grave, and closes his eyes 
under t|^ mercenary hands of the stranger, 
with not ^ven a friend or relative who will 
Foflewhim to Aie 'narrow mansion of the dead.' 
I have often watched the youth as he first 
touched 'the flowing bowP— he grasped with 
tinni/Jity as he. raised it to his quivering lips ; 
but soon its alluring enchantments leads him 
to revel in its deleterious enjoyments — to 
iDiIulge in pleasures which sparkle for a mo- 
ment in elegant scintillations ; but, which, like 
the apple. of Tantalus, when thejr reality is 
tested by the sober thoughts of serious con 
Lciiiplation, sink into nothing. Aye, I have 
narked him whilst he pushed his course onward, 
from the temperate youth — to the dissolute 
nan ; the heart that was once joyful in 
ts purity and chastity, I have seen changed 
into one that would shudder at its crimes; 
ind a being transformed from the angelic form 
>fhis Creator, into the degradation of the brute. 
Fhe meditations of the bacchanal are punish- 
ment. Kind friends may point out the error 
)f his ways, whilst contrition stands before 
\\m arrayed in the holy meekness of its 
lature — for awhile he attempts to reclaim his 
^allen honor, his friends see once more his 



hair which once graced iiis head in thickj^jack 
tresses, had been silvered by time, an4ftow 
hung thinly ove&*his venerable forehead^ckst- 
ing upon each feature of a noble countenance 
a deep shade of. holiness and piety. Four- 
score years iiad he lived, and now in his eighty- 
first, dwelt in the village of , like a father 

to its citi/.ens, for a long life had taught him 
much that was unknown to his fellow mortals ; 
and lessons of experience had taught him wis- 
dom and judgment. To the old in yoars he 
was a useful monitor, and the young fiocke<i 
around him for amusement and instruction* 
Numerous tales could he recount of the history 
of former years, and of the vicissitudes of a* 
soldier's life — for he had served in the wars 
of the revolution. There is an air of venera- 
tion in an old man, who has thrown away all 
the tinsel of fashion, and affectation ofyouth, 
that leaves a deep impression on the mind. 

Though l)e Lisp in his latter years, was 
loved and respected for his virtue, and exem- 
plary conduct, yet in his early life, like most 
mortals, he had bowed at the shrine of fashion 
and hi'^h-life s and more than once did the 

f)oisonous flood of the stimulating cup, immo- 
ate him a wanton victim at the altar of 
intemperance; and once accustomed to it in 
youth, but few have physical resolution sufli- 



•ntranceintopathsof rectitude with hearts of cient to lead them to abandon it in their 
>vertiowing joy;— yet the hopes of months Igray hairs. He who drinks in youth for plea- 
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sure and amtisement, and through ita baneful 
influence, rushes into vice and its immoralitr, 
must in the downfall of life drink of its unhal- 
lowed waters, to drowi»thoughtsof Infterness 
and sorrow, which invariably follow in the 
wake of intemperance ; and thus, bj a cure 
more deadly tnan the evil, involve them in 
oblivion. 

It was in the evening of a bright day in 
Summer, as the splendor of the setting sun, 
was sparkling over the hills in tbe western 
horizon, announcing to the laborer the hour of 
rest, that I turned my steps in the direction of 
^the iiJBdest mansion of De Lisp, certain, that 
where each stranger was a welcome guest, an 
old acauaintance would receive his wonted 
hospitality. ' Friend,' said he, as he caught me 
by ihi hand, * I greet you with joy ; my mind 
is agitated at the pain of leaving you, but my 
purpose .is fixed* My mind is solitary, and 
longs for retirement. I am resolved to quit 
this residence, and go into the sylvan abodes 
of the beasts of the forest.' Surprised at the 
depression of one usually so gay and cheerful 
I remained silent, proceeding slowly into the 
cottage. — ■ 

* Here,' said De Lisp,takingfrom a sideboard 
and raising in his hand, the sparkling glass, 
his dim eye kindlinj^ up, and his decripit 
body rising to a dignified posture, as if 
suddenly struck with all the nerve and vigor 
of youth, * here is the gall that bitters my soul, 
and here the Elysium of my enjoyments. 
Forty years are there recorded — with all their 
dissipation and immorality, their virtue, and 
theiMnjoyments. The deeds as well as times 
of bfl|one years, are there ^and 1 can see 
them as though they were but of yesterday. 
On the one hand, I see joy and pleasure, and 
mirth in the charms of undisguised simplicity, 
and can feel the gay and cheerful heart, that in 
the days of youtn and boyhood used to dance 
around. But what are these, in the great mass 
of past events, in the life of one old in error 
and crime; they are diminutive as the grains 
of sand on the sea shore, when cou) pared with 
the rocks of the mountain.' 

• And is it true,' I asked, • what I have so 
often heard asserted, that in age, the errors of 
youth and manhood, are so vivid in the mind, 
and fresh in the imagination — and are they 
not lost in the dark vista of departed years r 
•Forgotten — impossible! — for not until this 
body of flesh shall be transformed into clay, 
will they cease to be remembered. But let 
me proceed — for whilst this glass holds out, 
my pafoted frame is invigorated, and mv 
imbecile mind is strengthened. In it there is 
yet pleasure and hope ; but when the quiet 
moments of calm and solemn reflection, have 
come, the conscience scorches with inward 
reprehension, and the heart writhes in misery 
and horror. In that glass I see my compeers 
ill dissipation, in the joyous thoughtlessness of 
youth — gay as the lark caroling in her aerial 
space, though not like her, iu tacit adoration 



of their Maker; him who irat drew roe \r*^^ 
vice is there — and many who fell victiait w 
our fiendish allurements are there; yoong 
then in crime, but destined ere they entered 
" the dark valley of the shadow of death," to 
be burdened with sin and profligacy^— Some 
of them became even more jppftimte Amb 
myself, and some less. ThevTSVe long since 
departed — some fell a sacrifice to_ dtasolate- 
ness — others have been hurried untimely from 
the stage of life— and all have paracd the 
ordeal of this worid, and entered the precincts 
of the neit — to which sanctuary* the limg 
cannot follow. I alone remain — still I wurrive 
the living torments of my soul: my friends are 
gone — tlie companions of my youth are in 
their graves : a doom which soon awaits rot 
too. Like a stout oak which has braved the 
whirlwind, that has spread devastation abroad 
and levelled the surrounding forest, i am left 
to resist the vicissitudes of life alone, and to 
sink into the earth without a tear.' As he 
concluded, his head sunk on his shoolden^ 
and the brow which was wont to be high aad 
lofty, sank into one of deep meditatioa aad 
sorrow. « Allow me to pause,' said he, • fcr 
my c^uivering heart, paralizes the tongue, aad 
the lips have lost the power of utterance.' 

It is impossible to describe the feelings «( 

one who listens to a relation so portentoas— 

who hears the voice of trouble and despair, 

from one whose ostensible life has been so 

pure, and whose character seems so chaste 

and upright, and at times jovial and jesting. 

I cannot delineate the passions of the speaker 

or the feelings of the hearer, but will proceed 

in the narration of my companion^ * You seen 

to be affected,' said I, * as most men are, opoa 

a reviewal of their lives — all in the coarse of 

a long life have done much which was not for 

the fiest; but they do not deserve rtun- 

hension ; who is it that has not lived a life of 

errors ? The characters of the most virtoeu 

are stained with crimes ; and, indeed, it is 

beyond the power of finite man to avoid then. 

Nature has imprinted a passion for the indulge- 

ence of our desires, on every heart. Whj, 

then, should you grieve ?' 1 had scarce con* 

eluded when he again resumed his histofr. 

• You are yet young, and know but little if 

that which age and experience will teach yoa: 

grey hairs will turn your little errors into 

crimes and immorality into vice. Like tk 

clouds which ovei-shadow the sun, mj virtaes 

are eclipsed by my crimes^-— But why, nay friesdi 

should 1 withhold from you the secrets of mj 

heart. 1 am not long for the abodes of nuui; 

my head is bowed down with age — m vmc« 

is tremulous and feeble-— and mv mind, oace 

clear and vigorous is too surely eblHng towards 

that worst of all diseases, mental alistractiiMi. 

Till now the history of my life has been hidden 

within my own bosom. 1 will relate it to 

you — in jrou i confide. It may be a lesson to 

you, and if warning be taken, it may prore 

salutary in your advanced life. Of ae, tb( 
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nfifhbort who surround roe are ignorant — and 
ciif^foriner friends and acquaintances think 
I am dead. 1 have lone been characterized 
the •* mysterious man." ° 

As;atii he raised the glass in his hand, and 
continued. — ' Here is recorded the history of 
the jovial dajra^ofrnj youth — and this was my 
ruin. Its presence brings to mind friends 
whom time has rolled into eternity; and in 
their miniatures, do I behold the deeds of our 
former lives : the charms of adolescence beam 
in their countenances, and their actions seem 
a model of beauty and propriety. Burning 
are those recollections, and like the phantom, 
appear as the harbinger of melancholy and 
woftti events. Once my blood raised in 
admiration of their exploits — and my voice 
joined in the general eclat : but the wisdom of 
age deprecates our former actions — and deep 
sinks the wound which our iniquities have 
inflicted, into the penitential heart. Pleasure 
haM forsaken me; and by the virtue of my former 
conduct, 1 have given all the time which nature 
has allotted to me, in effecting a retribution of 
my crimes — and to make preparation for my 
departure from this world. How often in my 
profligate hours have 1 considered on the 
subject of a future state — how have ( strived 
to evade the guilt which my crimes justly 
brought upon me ; though not till now have 1 
justly appreciated their enormity. 

Twenty years have elapsed since I erected 
this cottage, with my own hands. I did not 
supposeit would have sheltered mesolong; for 
then, life was not less oppressive than now. — 
It was in the wilderness, remote from all civil- 
ized inhabitants: the savage alone knew my 
abode, as he pursued the deer through tlte 
forest; he looked with wonder on the novel 
habitation, but regarded it not. Often did 1 
wish, that in his indiscriminate punishment, 
he would raze it to the ground, and murder its 
inhabitant. The loud cry of the hunter was 
often heard ; but soon it passed oft' like the 
dying breeze, and was heard no more.' 

For a while he paused in solemn silence; 
whilst i was left in deep reverie, I strived to 
unravel the mystery, but it was dark and 
unfathomable. ' Now 1 am surrounded with 
those beings whom a few years since 1 shunned. 
The halloo of the Indian in savage triumph, 
is no more heard — he has retired far to the 
westward: the white man has lopped down 
those trees which shaded my hut ; and where 
once stood the rude wigwam, is now a thriving 
village. I too will leave a home to which 1 
have become endeared, where the intrusions 
of the white man have disturbed my solitude, 
and furrowed up my hunting grounds. Far 
remote from civilized man I will once more 
make my dwelling place ;* • l)e Lisp,' 1 
asked, ' who has been so base as to deprive 
society of one of its brightest ornaments — to 
turn the social nature of man, into misanthropj|r. 
liook with contempt, 1 pray you, on his insidi- 
ous designs^ retract from your inconsiderate 



resolution.' « Who you ask, has been the 
oftender? It was I alone; society through my 
pasi^ionate spirit, lost one of her choicest 
beinffS, and the princi|^les of honor, as well as 
the laws of Goa and man, cry aloud for ven- 
geance. A life of debauchery seldom fails to 
end in crime; anil my heart was steeled to 
bear the most startling deeds. It was after a 
tlissolutc life of many years, that ( once more 
joined the family, which in younger years, had 
created in the vista of futurity, a scene of 
consummate pleasure and enjuyiueiit ; it was* a 
season of bliss to me, anct coD^ratulaiion 
among my fiiends — allshotie bii^ht; tlie pio- 
snect was fair and lovely witiiouLacloud. But, 
alas how soon is prosperity hurried on to ad- 
versity, friendship into enmity. While yH 
my soul was polluted with tliti demon of spin Is?, 
[ rose in judgment against mv felli>w-man, ami ^ 
sacrificed him a victim to the enthu^idsin of my 
rage. 

'The friend on whom I ought to have heaped 
unbounded love and praise, by an impolitic 
insinuation, or thoughtless allusion, caused my 
anger to rise and led me to distort the 
slight offence into a gross insult. Naturally 
high-tempered, and perhaps filled with wine, 
(fur at times I still found it impossible to 
observe entire abstinence.) [ reprehended an4 
insulted him: and, ohl offereci to him the 
choice of two instruments of death ! — and 
cowardly bade him fight or sacrifice his honor ! 
Such was the return for his kind offices iii 
adversity — for his reclaiming hand when on 
the brink of ruin. Friends interfered — i^reat- 
ed, persuaded — all knew I was in%]ferror. 
They said it was a rash and inconsiderate 
hazard of life — and with reason and argument, 
begged me to desist. But my enmity was 
intractable, and in a few hours, but ten paces 
separated, the deadly combatants. The word 
was given 'to fire I' — My pistol snapped — my 
antagonist fired into the air. Free from a gene- 
rous principle of honor, after so noble an action 
of my friend, I again prepared to fire, and 
deliberately aimed it to his heart ! He fell to 
the ground 1 Oh, Heavens ! Shall I stop here ! 
[ cannot go farther — have mercy Great 
Godl' 

Again, and for the last time, he took the 
glass, and as if unconscious of his actions 
drank it to the bottom. — With an insignificant 
stare, his wild eye gazed tor a moment — when 
every nerve seemed to struggle : he rose from 
his seat, and standing for a minute — fell to 
the floor ! A torpor had seized my bm\y, but 
recollecting myself, I hastened toaflord relief, 
when, to my amazement, the spirit had fled to 
that * undiscovered country from whose bourne 
no traveller returns!* 

Upon an examination the dregs or sediment 
in the glass, too clearly proved the act of sui- 
cide — he had prepared the potion, and after 
leaving this briet clue to his hi»t(iry, drunk 
the liquid which ended a criminal and my»te* 
rious hfe !— H. 8. fcL 
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For the Rural Repository, 
THE L.AST LOTE 

The other day, in looking over the papers of 
an old bachelor uncle of mine, I found the 
following sketch of one of his adventures. I 
shall give tl)e manuscript as 1 found it, and the 
reader considering that ©/(/inert and especially' 
old bachelors are great egotists, will paidon 
the perhaps too frequent repetition of the e^os. 
' Morris, do jou see that dark cloud just 
^ulliL^iHi^r in the horizon?' • Yes 1 have ob- 
^01 VtfU it| tiaveston, and have been thinking 
Tliat we iui>!ht/('e/its c(»n tents too before long.' 
My i'ye lunl been fixed for sometime upon a 
Uljjck chHitl which gradually increased as it 
aroitsiti the fieavens. I was co«noiss^ttr enough 
111 the wiLither to know what it portended. 
By dint nl hard driving, however,and frequent- 
]y thruttin^ the silk's end to tnj already jaded 
Hteed, we were enabled to arrive at the City 
Hotel just as the large, heavy drops began to 
patter around us. I'he cloud had n6w attained 
a gloomy blackness immediately above the 
city; and while comfortably seated around 
a good supper, we heard its contents poured 
in such a manner, as to make us heartily con* 
jjrratulate ourselves on our lucky escape. 
Wearied as we were by our long ride, we re- 
tired to rest as early as possible, when the 
music of rain palteiingon the roof and against 
the windows, soon lulled us into a sound 
repose. 

The sun had risen high above the horizon, 
and was shooting his rays athwart my room, 
when'l awoke. As 1 cast my eye abroad no 
appearance of the late storm, was to be seen, 
other than muddy streets. The windows of 
my roou) opened out upon a beautiful street 
almost over-arched with shade trees, down 
which as my eye roamed, ( could perceive 
persons here and there flitting along in silence, 
as if fearful of disturbing the calm of a Sab- 
bath morning. The quiet of the moment how< 
ever was suddenly broken by a mail coach, 
%\hich came thundering along in no very re- 
verential manner. At that moment I could 
realize the good wishes of the petitioners 
against Sunday mails ; and had they succeeded 
in their attempts to suppress them, it would 
have saved the stage driver, a hearty impreca- 
tion, and me — the sin of uttering it 

1 had come into town an entiie stranger, 
but my friend Gaveston, having some ac- 
quaintance, we easily procured a seat in St. 
Paul's church. As my glance roved around 
the gay assemblage, it rested involuntarily, 
upon a young and lovely girl, and when her 
eyes felt beneath my eager gaze, the blush of 



who she was, I obtained no satisfactonr aoswer. 
The elderly lady's dress blitokeaed wealth i 
but her young and fair companion's g'^ tl* 
though composed of the richest materials, wai 
elegantly plain. Her countenance wore the 
cast of high intellect. Her hair was of the 
richest auourn, and hung in iHfth luxuriance 
around a neck as white as new-fallen snow. 
Her eyes — and their expression — 1 can find 
no words to describe them more suitable than 
those of Byron — 

* Her eye?. 
Were black ns death, their Inshes the tame hue. 

Of downcast length, in whose silk shadow lias 
Deepest attraction, for when, to the view 

Forth fiom itc raven fringe the full glance fliai , 
Ne'er with such force the swiftest arrow flew ; 

'Tis asthesnake, latecoii*d,whopourfthit leag^. 
And hurls at once his Tenom and his strengtK' 

Her form too, was the perfect prototype of 
a fairy— so light, so elegantly proportiooed. 
In fact she was cast in nature *s nnest mould. 
Every thing about her was as it should be. 
Another touch from her palette would have 
spoiled the whole. 

The last peals of the organ were jet vibra- 
ting through the massive arches of the chordi, 
when I turned to leave the sanctuarj. la 
spite of my exertions to the contrary, the image 
of the lovely stranger kept uppermost ia mj 
mind ; and as 1 walked on imagine my 
surprise, when I found myself following in the 
train of that fair one who had thus unwit- 
tingly stolen away my thoughts. 1 endea- 
voured to get a nearer view of her beautiful 
countenance and for this purpose quickened 
my pace ; but had to content myself with 
inwardly cursing; the veil which shroudiecf 
features to which the imagined ones of the 
Prophet of Khorassan must have yielded 
the palm of beauty and splendor. Her step 
as she tript along before me» was light and 
free as air — she seemed almost celestial — and 
I was much inclined to call her an angel, but 
remembering a beautiful expression of a friend 



I 



of mine, who in describing tne girl of his fancr, 
■ '• 1— fo- 



modesty mantled her cheeks, overspreading 
her neck and bosom with its tell-tale colour. 
The thought of n»y impertinence almost made 
inc turn away — but the attraction was too 
strong — 1 could not resist a little longer 
gazing on beauty. She was seated with an 
elderly lady in rather a conspicuous part of 
the church; but to my pressing inquiries as to 



said of her, ' 1 will not call her angel- 
there is too much beautiful flesh and Mood 
about her, to be an angel,' I was content to 
think that she was terrestial, we winded on 
through many abroad street, by many a splendid 
mansion, and by the cottage of the humble 
poor too; yet in none of these did the beautiful 
stranger ehter, £ had almost ^iven up the 
chase and turned back in despair, when the 
object of my pursuit ascended the marble 
portico of a superb edifice. 1 marked the 
house and went my way. After due inquiries, 
the next morning, 1 learned that mr dufcinc' ~ 



had but just arrived in town; andf had, tint 
morning, set . off for a fashionable waterii^ 
place. This intelligence at first seemed a 
blow to all my nourished hopes. Uer place 
of destination directly contrary to that of 
mine, — and my business so urging, tool — what 
could one do but give her up, aocTfind anotiMT 
answering to the ideal of his fane/. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ISS 



Yet vounff in life and possessed of fair pros- 
pec ts^if wealth amid make one happj,happines8 
was mine. With these then — youth and riches, 
united with a smuU share of talents, I flattered 
mjself, that my person and appenda^^es, would 
beany thing but disagreeable to most ladies ; — 
and I bad fiwrmed the preposterous — foolish 
notion of offering my hand and fortunes to the 
fair fugitive. A resolution then being thus 
made, to my friend's great surprise, tbe impor- 
tant fact was found out, that my business was 
not quite so pressing as had been supposed ; 
and besides, that 1 needed some recreation to 
restore the usual tone to my suddenly debili- 
tated fiame. Consequently in pursuit of 
health, i set out for the springs where 1 soon 
arrived. 

After the usual preliminaries of dressing, 
bathing, perfuming and a thousand etceteras, 
I descended to the dinner table ; where 
'Without more than one glance around the 
room, I discovered the lair unknown com- 
fortably seated beside an elegant looking 
young man. In him I instantly recognised an 
old and familiar acquaintance. Myjoy, I could 
hardly refrain from expressing audibly, as the 
thought popped into my mind, that the lady 
might be his sister or perhaps cousin. Suffice 
it to say, that my friend soon came to my room, 
when barely giving him a salutation, I eagerly 
inquired whether the youns lady who was 
with him, was his sister? Fitzgerald smiled 
at my eagerness, and promised me an intro- 
duction ; without more ado, passing my arm 
through his, we descended to the drawing 
room, where was the beautiful stranger seated 
near a window, apparently comtemptatine; the 
scene without. We drew near, my heart 
palpitated like an aspen leaf— 1 was introduced 

to Mrs. Fitzgerald! 

Had a thunderbolt fallen upon me, it could 
hardly have done more execution. 1 was 
astounded ; and fled from the room, and the 
springs, having lost all hopes of ever getting 
the interesting young stranger, as a help-meet 
through life—and more, 1 am one of those 
beings whom the ladies so much hate— yet 
notwithstanding the happiest of God's crea- 
tion — an old bachelor. Morris. 



For the Roral Repository. 

KOLANaH Zf O. 3. 
JUNIUS. 

« Dauntleff he bravM the storm ; still undismajM, 
Ff«claim*d the people and iheir rights belray'd ; 
Made tyrants tremble on their blood-stainM throne, 
And truth and freedom roarkM him for her own.* 
Cariosity has speculated much on the author- 
ship of Junius. The loftiest political and 
literary abilities have been enlisted — a mass of 
internal and circumstantial evidence has been 
collected, yet so impenetrable was the bulwark 
of secresy in which this • mighty shadow of a 
shade' entrenched himself, that even curiosity 
with its untiring zeal has not fathomed the 
mystery. Junius was an anomaly in the 
political world ; and deep and laborious investi- 



liation alone can determine, whether he was 
instigated to a task so replete with danger* 
and which required all the concentrated 
energies of a mighty intellect, by a holy patri- 
otism, by the resistfess energy of inordinate 
atnbition, or the goadings of malice and private 
resenttnent. 

The age in which Juiiius lived was an age 
of energetic action. THe spirit of liberty was 
abroad in its might. Political society was 
convulsed, and the bold measures and denun- 
ciations of a populace goaded to madness 
portended a fearful storm. The constittition 
was made the sport of designing men fevered 
by their own sophistries — the Government 
was administered by venal and inefficient mini- 
sters — Parliament against all law and precedent 
waged an exterminating war against Wilkes 
and liberty. The people laboured under the 
paroxysm of party, and it required a bold and 
skilful hand to direct into its proper channel 
the current of popular resentment At this 
fearful crisis Junius from his hiding place hurled 
forth his bold Philippics. The whole machinery 
of law was set in motion — the vials of ministe- 
rial wrath were full to overflowing— executive 
authority thundered out its anathemas ; but he 
stood unblenched amid the warring of the 
political elements. 

There is a moral sublimity in the act of 
Junius stretching forth his arm to roll back 
the desolating tide of corruption. His was a 
boldness, which looked with contempt upon 
baseness, even when supported bv all the pomp 
and pageantry of power — a boldness which 
shrunk not from the keenest wit, the bitterest 
satire, and most vindictive vituperation — a 
boldness which quailed not before the dance 
of ministerial vengeance. The splendor of 
titles was no barrier to his mighty wrath. 
Royalty interposed no impenetrable ^gis to 
his fury. He saw the King — the dupe of a 
faithless ministry, violating the spirit of the 
constitution and rashly thwarting the measuies 
of a maddened populace, and boldly addressed 
his royal ear in tones of unmeasured indigna- 
tion. Ca&sar-like he crossed the Rubicon, and 
trod fearlessly where men of ordinary courage 
dared not look. The creature of passion, he 
was malignant, vindictive, sarcastic, im- 
placable in his resentments. Mountebanks 
in character he tortured by the slow process of 
dissection. When provoked by the wily arti- 
fices to which venality resorted to screen 
itself from public observation, he poisonetl 
with its awn venom, and wielded with the 
vigorous grasp of a giant, the trenchant blade 
of satire. Moral and political deformity of 
character he probed with consummate skill. 
He opened the curse-book of Pandemonium^ 
and lavished its soul-thrilling epithets on 
Bedford and Crafton. To use his own empha- 
tic language, 'he collected the scattered sweets 
of Lord Mansfield's character till their united 
virtue tortured the sense.' He was the 
champion of the political tournament. Un* 
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tv|»ported bj a single lance, b«t « clad in the 
paaiofily of a righteous caose/ he fearlessly 
entereu the lists. At his bugle-note of defiance, 
a host of adversaries, btirnine for fame and 
revenge, couched the lance and rushed fiercely 
to the onset. Conscious of his mi^^hty strength 
he awaited the shock — like the Roman Uora- 
tius parried every thrust, and crushed every 
assailant beneath a colossal arm. 

The superficial examiner of the pases of 
Junius may perhaps attribute their electnfying 
eflect, in part to the feverish excitement of 
party, ana that magical fascination which 
mystery tlirows around the heart But their 
ciaim to intellectual superiority rests not on so 
fragile a foundation. Cool and dispassionate 
criticism discovers in them that nobility of 
thought and originality of expression, which 
are the striking characteristics of a lofty 
intellect His writings bear the impress of a 
restless and mighty mind — ^a mind which 
caught inspiration from every thin^ it looked 
on — a mind invigorated by the loftiest flights. 
At the altar of his genius, learning offered her 
choicest ^ifts. He explored the whole field of 
Constitutional law, and the flood of light, 
which this study poured upon his mind, made 
bima liberalistin principle and the bold cham 
pion of Parliamentary reform* His depth of 
thoujehtp laborious research and sagacity in 
the detection of political aberration proclaim 
him a leviathan in politics. His pages are 
filled with profound political and moral truths, 
which a sagacious intellect gleans from long 
experience and close observation, and which 
are the beacon lights of the statesman in the 
period of Revolution. History and Philosophy 
illumined his path,, while searching the laby* 
rinth of human nature, and laying bare the 
springs of human action. His writings sparkle 
with the liveliest sallies of wit, and exhibit 
•uch keenness of satire and pungency of 
sarcasm, that the dullest imagination cannot 
but paint the writhingpi of his victim. His 
fancy, exuberant and of that manly character 
which results from a vigorous understanding, 
gathered from the whole circle of the arts and 
sciences those splendid materials, which his 
imagination wrought into original and sublime 
imagery. Independence of mind and accuracy 
of discrimination showed him at a glance the 
stronger and weaker points of discussion. His 
bold and original argurpent, urged with all the 
impetuosity of a fiery temperament, strength* 
ened conviction and even disaria^d prejudice. 
Sophistry however artfully blonmd with argu- 
ment escaped not this lynx-eyed logician ; yet 
he with admirable address wove assertion into 
ai'guinent Uia enthusiastic and eloquent 
language was the lever of Archimedes to the 
world of passion. Haroun. 

Great talents renders a roan famous ; great 
merle procures respect; great learning es- 
teem ; but good breeding alone ensures love 
and affiectioo. 
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.P£R90NAI. APPJBiUltAlfpB. 

lliis is one of those things of accident* 
resting with nature. No man or woman cao 
form their own persons, and none should be 
praised or blamed on this head. The diaposi- 
tion of looking well is ruining half the young 
people in the world— causing them to study 
their glasses, and paint and patch, instead of 
pursuing that which is lasting or solid ~the 
cultivation of the mind* It is always a weak 
mind, if not a bad heart, to hear a person prmise 
or blame another on the grounddons that Ibey 
are handsome or homely. Action ahottld be 
the test— and a liberal course of condbciparsoed 
to all. It matters little whether tlie persoo u 
tall or short — whether the blood stains the 
cheek or [runs in another channel. Fashion 
makes the difference as to beauty, 'fhe Ul^ 
is as sweet if not so ^y as the rose, and it 
bears no thorn about it As to appearance, 
fashion should not be allowed to biear npon 
that which cannot be changed, except bf de- 
ception, and what indeed, in reality, ss not 
worth the trouble of being so» even if'^it cnaM. 



TECVM8EH, 

Was the most celebrated Indian 
that ever raised the tomahawk against the 
white men, and with him fell the hopes of the 
Indians attached to the British army. But be 
fell respected by his enemies,a great and magna- 
nimous chief for though he never took prisoners 
in battle, he treated with humanity those that 
had been taken by others ; and at the defeat 
of Col. Dudley, in attempting to relieve F«l 
Meigs, actually put to death a chief whom be 
found engaged in the work of Massacre. He 
was endowed with a powerful mind, and pos- 
sessed the soul of a hero; had an uncommon 
dignity in his countenance and manners, by 
which marks, he could be easily distinguislieJL 
even after death, from the rest of the slaia; 
for he wore a mark of distinction. Whea 
girded with a silk sash, and told bj 6es» 
Proctor that he was made a brigadier in tbe 
British service, he returned the present with 
respectful contempt. — Born with no title Yo 
command but his native greatness, every tribe 
yielded submission to him at once, and no eoe 
disputed his authority. His form was oncooi- 
inonly elegant, his stature about six feet aad 
his limbs perfectly proportioned. — FoUtkil 
Clarion. 



Some gentlemen of a Bible Association latelj 
calling upon an old woman in New Orleans ta 
see if she had a Bible, were very severelj re- 
proved with the reply,' Do you think gentlesMs 
that I am a Heathen^ to ask such a qnestkMF 
Then addressing a little eirl, she said, * Ron 
and fetch the Bible out of my drawer, that t 
may show it to the gentlemen.' The gentle* 
men declined giving her the troublej wit A 



Digitized 



d by^oogfee 



ISff 



'insisted on giTing them oevUr flemumttration 
thftt she was i)ft|Uesthen. — Accordinglj the 
Bible was brouinty nicelj covered, and on 
opening it, the old woman exclaimed. ' Well, 
how glad I am that jou have come ; here are 
my spectacles, that 1 have been looking for 
these thru yettrs, and didn^t know where to 
find 'em ? Liverpool Faper* 

A Highlander who sold brooms went into 
a barber's shop in Glasgow, a few days since, 
to get shaved. The barber bought one of his 
brooms, and, aftlir having shaved him, asked 
the price of it. * Two pence,' said the High- 
lander. — • No, no,' said the barber, • I'll give 
you a penny ; if that does not satisfy you 
take back the broom azain.' The Highlander 
took itv and asked what he had to pay ? * A 
penny,' said strap, ' I'll ffie you a bawbee,' 
said Duncan, « and if that dinna satisfy ye, ye 
ma J put on mj beard again.' 

It may not be generally known that the 
Marquis de la Fayette, the father of the present 
Marouis, was a colonel in the French Army, 
and fell to the battle of Minden, in 1759, in 
whidi fight the German and English troops 
were commanded by Prince Ferdinand, of 
Brunswick. The Marchioness was left preg* 
nant, and the posthumous child was the present 
Marquis. 

Mr. Suckling, a clergyman of Norfolk, having 
a quarrel with a neighbouring gentleman, who 
insulted him, and at last told him, < Doctor 
your gown is^our protection.' Replied < though 
jt tnaj be mine, it sliall not be yours, and inw 
mediately pulled it off, and th'reshcd the ag- 
gressor. 

A celebrated physician being sent for by a 
lady who imagined herself very ill, she com- 
plained to him that she eat too much ; slept too 
sound: and had an uncommon flow of spirits. 
• Make yourself perfectly easy, madam,' said 
the doctor,—* follow my prescriptions, and ye 
shaH soon have nothing of these things to 
complain of.' 

An innkeeper of New-York, with a view to 
distinguish his house from others, placed his 
signboard upside down. An Hibernian obser- 
ving it, immediately turned on his head, when 
a gentleman passing, surprised at his posture, 
asked him his reason, ' Why,' replied the son 
of Erin, < that I may read the sign to be sure.' 

Measonsfor discontinuing a Periodical — The 
publisher of a Scottish periodical which re- 
cently went the way of all things, gives in his 
expiring number, two reasons, which he terms 

• cogent' ones, and they certainly are so, for the 
demise of his journal. The first is, ' that all 
his contributors left him ;' and the second is, 

• Ibat all his subscribers, in obedience to the 
scriptural iiijuoction, went and did likewise.' 
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fVhi9 koi gained ihe Prist f — Th« premium of One 
Hundred Dtilarty offered sometimd since by the pub- 
liehers of the Saturday's Courier, Philadelphia, for the 
best original Tale, has been awarded to Miss Dslia. 
S. Bacoh of Ibis Slate. The lale is, entitled J^ve^ 
Martyr, and is founded on a melancholy incident whiei 
occurred during the American Revolution. 



LUerary Premmmt* — The publiskert of the Lady^s 
Book, offer Tipo Hundred DoUare for the best original 
Tale, and Fify D&Uars for the best original Poem, 
•oitable for publication in that interesting periodical. 
I'hete are high premiume for the encouragement of 
literary talent and we hope the publishers will be 
recompensed accordingly. Commit nicntions intended 
as candidates for either of the above pi ixes most b« 
addressed to L. A. Oodey & Co. No. 112, Chesnut 
Street, Philadelphia, and forwarded, free of postage, 
before the first day of Jane next* 

Jtfore Premium** — Tbe pvblislier of tiia Camidiaii 
Casket, offers the following premiunis ; — Three JPeMMft, 
currei>cy, for tbe best nrigiaal Tale, having iu scene 
laid in Canada— One Pound, do. for tbe best origioat 
Essay — One Pound, do. for tbe best original Pueofi, 
and One P«uod, do* for the best article under th« 
following heads: Natural History, Biography, the 
Arts, The successful competitor for any of tlie abov« 
prizes, who furnishes tbe plainest and most correcc 
manuscript will also be presented with a volume of iIm 
Rural Repository ; and each of tbe successful oompe* 
titors with a «9unw of the Casket at ilie end of the 
year. — ConNnunicatloos to be forwarded, free of post- 
age, to A. Crossman, publislier, previous to tbe first 
day of April next. 

To Oorrespondants. 

Our correspondents must exercise patience; we hmvm 
many communtcalions on hand, our paper is small, acad 
our compensation not sufficient, even were it desirable, 
to fill its columns wholly with original mailer ; but ia 
due time such articles as are deemed worthy of Ineertioii 
shall appear. 

I^KTTKRS CONTAINING RBMITTANCK8, 

iUc4i9«d «( tkit •JEce, from JIgemU mmd «a«r#,/«r UU Ki^tUA 

Fvlume., ending JmmMarff llth. 

C. Morgan, Pittifield. ^*.%l ; II. B.Uudge, tfchuaeatalo^N. Y.fl ; 

J. Sharer, Uopuke,N.Y.tl; O.Wiiid«or,Guiiruril,N. Y.tl; ILL.. 

Gillott, WwUield, M«. «»; B. Vao Wageaw, P. M.N«w-J^aia,fl. 



SUMMARY. 

The popoUtion of Penusyivania i« osiiimted at 1,917,971 «a«V; 
of Ihif number, there are l,3l)9,2W whiuw; 37,U90 ttm cokmrad 
percona, and 336 tiavea. 

Pasttng Strange! — We heard it remarked aa a simgfdmrtmmti- 
denc9t tbkc the jrear, the month, and the week, should all end tm 
deiurday ! ! 

I^frtm.ne*% Frolics. — A gonttemaa of tbii place laldydrew, witiit« 
a week, f I J&W) wiih 9 ahares of luitur jr iieket«. A blaek hod earrier 
in Philadelphia 9 tfaort time siaee, purchased a ticket of HohortT. 
Bicknell, No. 119 Chetnui-st. which drew a prise of fiXMWU. \ 
Mrs. M'Donnell, MrhttiudgeU in a i(arr«t, in an eb«cuic itariaTila 
city of New-Y'irlt, vp roceuUy h»und out liy a gnntlefnaa who 
iiitormed her thit prim^ to the value of 30,00(M. iiad boon toft her 

tieoUand.— ^raaAM M^ubUean. 

MARRIBO, 

At Nantucket, on the 30ih ult. Mr. Ilnnry Goodrich, forncrly of 
this citT, to Miss Nancy Giffbnl, of Naninckeu 

At Canaan, on Wednesday the 4ih intt.hy Kliler Ileach, of Pitts- 
field, Ms. Eider bauiuel Poniruy, Pastor ufihe Wc»t Bnpiint Cbiirrh 
in Hillsilale, lo Miss Uetwy Cutus, dauf liter of Ihsacoo Samuel A. 
Gurus, oC Canaan. 

In East liAddam, on Thanksgiving day, Mr. Ilalsey Brewer, of 
Chatham, to Miss Louisa Whiuiidrc ; Mr. Bdwiu Brainard, to Lucy 
Wbitraore. These young Indies weru daughters of Mr. Joseph 
W hiiraure, who bos a family of ihirieen doagblers, six of whom are 
married* 

At Copako, on the 7th inst. by William T. Traffbrd, Esq. Mr. 
Martin Waggoner of Tajhkauick, to Miss Laura Williams if 
Uvpakt. 
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F«r the Rural Repo^Uoxj. 
THE PATRIOT POI-K. 

Slow sank the blazing orb of Hay 

Do«rn in ihc golden west ; — 
Till ils last beam in dimness lay 

High on the east-mount's crest. 
While leaned the soldier pale and «fto, 

»Nenlh Warsaw's ramparts high, 
A fallen and dejected man. 

Bereft of Lii^rty. 
lAMig— longtUft struggle, firm and triM, 

With vwJJtance he had waged ; — 
His glowing ardour brighter grew 

As fiercer battles raged ; — 
He'd swelled the shout of cbiTaJry 

O cr Ostrolenka's ground, 
And met again — as meet, the free — 

To pass the cheer around. 
The genius, proud, of Liberty^ 

He watchft her fade away, 
And lurid blacliness shroud the fre«ii 

As twilight cloth'd the day ;— 
But darker far— a deeper gloom 

Than twilight's metloir shade. 
So soon dissolved by the moon, 

That rose in fire arrayed. 
For not a star — a glimm'rtng hope- 
Shone o'er bis clouded mind ; — 
On glory's scroll no finger wrote. 

The laurel wreath to bind ; 
The foeman's wrath — wtlh bloody ire. 

Upon him soon would rest ; — 
The foeman's wrath — tft dim t\m ftW 

That swelled a hero's breast. 
He cast his heavy sunken eye 

Along the deathly way, 
Where, bleeding in their agony. 

The fallen patriot's lay . — 
One curse upon tb« Ifieiler's head 

With feeble breath he spake— 
One curse— ti.e last — his spirit fled, 

Where spirits ^rat^e awake. 
When spring burst forth in wild array. 

When Earth rang loud with mirth, 
None breathed a blither roundelay 

Than he ol peasant birth.— 
Wow Winter whistles roupd his manes; — 

The snow-sheet shrouds the brave; — 
Where sweet he sleeps on Warsaw's plains, 

Sweet, in his humble grave. — 
Budtonf Jan. 1832. 
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^ For the Rural Repository. 
TBB TOT AGKR'S SONG OF HOMK* 

Air. — Bavarian Walls. 
lo ! every eye in its gladness is beaming, 

Again to the land of our father's we come; 
O'er yonder blue billow where sunset isgleaming. 

Lathe skies k|ss the land, and that 10^ is our home ! 
to ! the Hark days of our peril are past. 

And ceased have the sea-weary pil^ims to roam ; 
'Ami the eye that is dimmed by long sorrow, at last 

Shall kindle to joy in the sunshine of home. 
lo ! soon again shall we wander in gladness 

in the bowers of our infancy, joyous in bloom; 
Then give to the o<5ean the tear-drops of sadncs8| 

For a smile lightsthe sun-beam that sleeps on our home. 
Id ! they arc rising— the towers of our childhood. 

The gay painted hamlet and sun gilded don>e ; 
And the balm laden breeze from the depths of the wild- 
wood. 

Is b»i»ging in sweetness the breathings of home. 



lo ! merry hearts arc awaiting oswUtw flwg^ 
Again youth and g<^ndsirerfdH|g you w« 

With joy at the thought the fu««P|||iapaiKtt«g,— 
lo, the bright skies, the dear rif|4ill%ia^of bomaf 
Cofuyo^orie, Z>cc.7<A,l831. ■ ^ 

For tfco Rural Reposifory. - 

TOB . 

Farewell ! and tho' never again 

I may look on that soul-beamir 
Tet my heart shall its image reW ^^^ 

And memory ils features ^allWWai 
Tho' thy smile be estran|fllA A^m «ia*e«> 

Can I doubt that thf)||fMt H p wy .. * " 
And tho' scorn sit ensbnited •"Jjg^?^ 

1 resent not, but yet must dep|p^J 

And whatever the future ^H^^^lH^,* . 

Fate cannot abolish the p»»*i ' , .^i" 
When Time fled on glad»o««»t wing, 

And the momenu slied blise as they pais d 
Thy smile with benignity bright 

Thy eye, like an angel's it shone : 
Like a star in the splendors of night. 

And that smile and that glance were my owb. 
But Farewell ! and tho' never again, 

I may look on that soul-beaming £aca 
Yet my heart shall its image retain 

And ntemory iu features shall trace 

ClJLRIAX. 
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STANZAS FOR MUSIC* 

BT JAJA-XL. 

Thou'rt false to me— thou'ri false to me. 

And pride shall teach me to Ibrget; 
But still my heart beau warm for thee— 
I love thee yet— I love thee yet ? 

I thought to still 

Each burning thrill, 
I thought to drown each fond regret ; 

But ah ! my soul 

Forbids control- 
I love thee yet— I love thee yet ? 
Still 'midst the gay I'm seen, Fm beaid — 

My mother joys to hear me sing; 
Nor dreams, that like the wounded bird, 
I bear the shaft beneath the wing. 

But in my bower. 

At twilight hour, 
I mourn o'er hopes forever set ; 

And tears might tell. 

How much too well 
I love thee yet— I love thee yet ! 



IBSTOOSaiiOo 



Answer lo the pusbles in ourUtU 
PuszLB I. — Because it requires mtich guilt (jgik) to 
make him turn pale. 

FvsxLSil.—- Because it makes all — fall. 
NKIV P(JZZIiSft« 
1. 
My first has set a nation free. 
My second's us'd in^ookery ; 
'Tis for my fiist my all was made ; 
Now guess my name — enough is said. 
It. 
Why is the letter P like my uncle's fat wife va 
uphill? 
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For the Rural Repoflitory. 

THBPIONRRR) 
A TmlB 0i the HEoImiwIe. 

' Thrre*8 « voire in every whisper 
Of the tree, the wave, the air, 
. Cumct mn.-iiiing Tor the htautiful. 
And atkiiig— where, oh where ?' 

"' More than forty years ajjo, on the margin 
of one of those clear and rapid streams, which, 
t4Bing in the immense forests spreading over 
the c«»antry weat of the Mohawk River, pour 
their tribute into that beautiful stream, stood 
m solitary log hut, far away from any white 
settlement, and buried as it Vere in the depths 
of the western wilderness. The hardy white 
had not then overleaped the ancient German 
se^t/emeata near the Little Falls and at 
Whitpstown commenced the peopling of West 
New-York; and Robert Hathaway was as 
much shut out from the world as if he had 
lived on some lone and solitary isle in the 
Tast blue Pacific. Hathaway was a plain, 
fearless, honest farmer, of Scotch descent ; 
mnd these sterling qualitieshad easily prevailed 
on & maiden oT respectable family in the 
southern part of the state, a beautiful girl with 
eyes blue as the clear sky, and a heart 
affectionate as it was unsullied, to share his 
fortunes and follow him in what then was 
considered, and justly too, as passing the 
bounds of civilized men. 

Hathaway^s family at the time our narrative 
commences, consisted of only his wife, Mary, 
and his son Henry, then about seven years of 
as;e; and as he seemed to combine the most 
di8tin|s;uishing traits in the characters of both 
his parents, it is not to be wondered at, that 
their aflfections should have centered on him; 
and that he, situated as they were, should be 
the world to them. Hathawav alone, and 
unaideil, had as yet been unable to make 
much impression on the immense forest ; 
still, the smoke that curled upwards albbve <he 
tall pines, and the frequent crash of the 
inagnificeat furest trees« siiowed that the work 



of bfith destruction and improvement was 
slowly advancing. To him who has been all 
his life time in 'populous SJ^ffknt,^ who has 
lived in the crowd, and breaAed the dust of 
multitudes, the ideaof such ali^s Hatha way.'« 
has undoubtedly something appalling; but to 
the mind that feels an empire within itself, 
the solitude of (he wilderness is far from 
being disagreeable. In such a situation, 
instead of being diverted by the petty works 
of man, we look through nature, simple, 
beautiful ^nature, up Jo nature^s God. The 
mighty trees i|re tli^Ri liars — the stars the 
chandelietfsHiM th^fcky the over-arching 
roof of tn% vast temple in which we worship 
the Creator. We could never bring ourselves 
to wonder that the Indian should be so attached 
to his mode of life; or that (he captive ^hite, 
should so soon adopt thi^ame feelings, and 
quit the forest with suchlVlctance. ^Wedoni, 
is the richest inheritance of heaven, and the 
verv idea of society is associated with fetters 
and dependence. In return for the advantages 
which society brings, we are compelled to 
submit to customs tlie most barbarous, habits 
the most absord,and fashions the most disgust- 
ing and ridiculous, or we are speedily placed 
beyond the pale of its protection, 'ihe 
woodsman knows none of these demands on 
his patience or his liberty ; — he act* for 
himself; and for his thoughts, and his religion, 
he feels he is accountable only to his Maker. 
The storm of war, which at one time 
threatened to overwitelni the Mohawk valley, 
had been arrested at Fort Stanwix, and turned 
back on the invader, before Hathaway entered 
the country ; atid the lesson taught the savages 
had never been (orgotten ; at least the terms 
of peace dictated by the concjuerors had never 
been infringed. Foi his provisions, our pioneer 
was mainly indebte<l to his riHe, and the 
abundance of fisli which filled the hitherto 
untroubled waters of the clear stream that 
AoweU Jjy his .iloor.. A residence in the 
primitive forests of the west, fs constantly 
reminding one of the oriental legends of 
Paradise. Fear of man seems to be bauiahed — 
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the wild deer scarcely BhuM his approach^- 
and the beaatifnt speckled trout, or all fish 
the most delicious, spreads its broad red fins 
and gambols in the pure waters at his very 
feet, as if be disdained a retreat to his mossy 
banks and over-hanging shores. 

It was towards the close of a fine day in 
July that Robert and his tittle^mily were 
seated around their supper tablw A loaf of 
sweet, but coarse Indian bread— some dried 

tnison— a dish of excellent trout — and a 
loden can of spruce beer of Mary^s own 
brewing, completed the catalogue of fhetr 
plain but sutttpiniial fare. Two huge haunches 
of venison were suspended from the rude 
rafters that supported the bark roof of the hut, 
near where the smoke made its exit upwards, 
and the trusty rifle hung on the two wooden 
hooks which had been nailed to a beam for 
that purpose. Two beds, a shelf with a few 
books, among which the family bible occupied 
a conspicuous place, and a few culinary 
Utensils were all the apartment exhibited ; but 
every thing was carefully disposed, and the 
wlioie was as neat as if it had been the interior 
of a palace. On a pine tree at a short distance 
from the door was spread the skin of a large 
panther, shot a day or two previous; and 
beyond, the smokes of several nre's, rising in 
fleecy masses through the still air, marked 
their spiral course on the dark back ground of 
the unufoken forest. ^Tlie las^rays of the 
yellow sunlight lay like driftilr godd on the 
top ef the tall green pines of the opposite hill, 
and the simple repast was nearly completed, 
when Mary exclaimed — ' Hark ! I hear a 
milse.' 

• Very likely ;' ai||prered Hathaway, as he 
lookeil out the doorj^ there is that large buck 
with his train of half a dozen does, just come 
out of the woods into the smoke, and it is their 
snuffing you hear.' 

• No ifobert ; there were voices, and I can 
hear them now.* 

Robert laid down his knife, and suspended 
tlie mastication of a delicious morsel of trout, 
to listen. ' Sure enough, there is some one 
near, and the deer see them too^hear them 
snort !' 

Young Henry had left the table and slipped 
oat the door, and now came running back, his 
fine features lighted up with surprise and 
pleasure. • Oh father there are two of them !' 

' Two what ?• — ^said Hathaway rising from 
the table — • Indians or whke men ?' 

•Two women-^two like you mother — come 
mid see !' answered Henry as he caught his 
mother's hand. 

As the three passed the corner of the 
dwelling, the first ojbjects they saw were a 
woman and a little girl, seated on a log near 
the bank of the river, and but a few. rods 
distant. The woman appeared to be about 
thirty years of age— was pale and emaciated— 
her dark eyes were fixed on the ground, and 
4die waa^emingty insensible Df their presence. 



The little jjirl was about fogr years of age. hmi * 

the extreme*, 



looking pale and hao^gi 
She shrunk back as she si 



'^Rp Jtrangers, and 
pulling the woman's hand,'%ai4;itiher childi<*h 
accents, • Mother here are' wntte folka — will 
they too kill V The woman did not raise her 
eyes as she answered — • Cornelius murdered, 
did you say ?' then seeming to recollect herself 
added in a sweet voice — * Come my child, we 
have a weary way to go — and you must gather 
your berries for 3rOur supper-^and then we 
will sleep in the stars — wicked folks never 
sleen in the stars ;'— atiit sh»took tlie child's 
hand as if to move away. 

•The poor woman is cra2y,%ii(^Hatliaway 
to Mary, • and we must laK^^re ^h^i* 

' You willgo no further to night ;'*saia Alary 
in a soothing tone and stepping close to her ; 
*you must stay with us — we are your friends,^ 
and she took the wanderer's hand in hers. 

* Friend ! — Friend !' — she repeated empha- 
tically — • what a word ; I once knew what it 
meant — but now' — and she drewher htnd ever 
her brow as if the word called up aome 
recollection of the past. 

'Poor creature;' added Mary, as she led 
the stranger unresistingly to the house, oror- 
muring — ^"you will not hurt me, and Gred wiK 
pity and bles^ you,* The little g1rl clong to 
her mother's hand and with her entered the 
dwelling. Food was placed before them of 
which tney partook with a voracity which 
showed how much they had suffered fmai 
hunger. The tattered remnants of clothes 
worn by the wanderers, exhibited evident 
traces of fashion and taste, and were of the 
best materials ; but all the eff^orts of Robert 
and his wife to gain any satisfactory civets 
their history were unavailing ; nor did the 
lapse of several weeks, and the tend e rest care 
on the part of Mary produce any sensible 
relief of the woman's mental malady. At tiroes 
she would remain silent for hours,and then agaia 
she would talk incessantly of ihe most ineon- 
gruous and impossible things — of Cornelios— 
of the Indians — of the Iroquois river, &c while 
her hearers could gather nothing intelligible 
from her rhapsody. The little girl could oalj 
remember that her father's name was Corne- 
lius — that they lived a great way off", by a rirer 
or lake — that her father was killed by bad 
black men and her mother and slie carried 
through the woods a great many days aad 
nights ; — that the men had guns, and tkey 
sometimes lived on corn, and sometimes ea 
meat, and sometimes slept in huts, but oftener 
the woods — but that for a great many dajs 
and nights, she and her mother had sees 
nobody and had lived on the bark of trees, 
and on berries. Her name she said wu 
Emily Kosevelt, and her mother's name was 
Clara; and the name of Clara Rosevelt, marked 
on some articl#of her dress, confirmed her 
artless tale. But whatever uncertainty there 
might be about their history in other respects, 
there could be no dopbt that they were wtil 
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bred, of a respectable class, and had seen 



happier dajs, 



It is 



one 



of fKe 



siugtiiar circamstances 



tHending some kin#| of insanity* tliat while 
the sufierers will be perfexily lational on one 
topic, on every other one they will be 
cotifased and wild ; and cases too occur in 
which the inintl is sound on every subject but 
one. Clara Rosevelt belonged to the first 
class. Her own death was almost th»«only 
thing on which she was not incoherent and 



to decline, but her friends did not appreliend 
the result would be speedily fatal. A few ol 
the sun's rays» fell mildly at their feet* through 
the thick branches, or, as the foliage waved m 
the soft September wind, danced over the still 
flowering mosses. The wood robin was pour- 
ing out his mellow notes in the thick copse 
wood, and the low s(H>thing murmur of the 
river, fell upon the ear like midnight whisper- 
tn«;s from loved and departed ones. SuddenU^ 
Clara turned to Mary and said — 'Last nix" 



visionary ; and on this s»ad topic she conversed my dear Rosevelt came to me, and, oh ! what 
so rationally that the family were aKtonished, . pleasure beamed in his eyes as he told me that 
and forgot whil* she was speaking the feartui [to-day he would come for me, and that 1 must 
malady that afflicted her. Clara was fond ; meet him here — Mary have vou ever aeen a 

person you loved mordered r Mary startetl 
at the abruptness of the question. 'Hark!* 
she instantly added, laying her white handoa 
Mary's arm ; — * Hark !— that is his sweet 



of walking, and as Mary did not cltoose to 
leave her alone, she sometimes walked with 
her, but oftener she was attended by her little 
daughter and Henry. Clara exhibited aj 

passionate fondness fur flowers, and one of tne' voice — and that music — who can doubt that 
pleasures of Henry and Emily was to fill the angels sometimes visit the earth ?' 
little basket which childlike she carried on^ Mary unconsciously listened, but she could 
these excursions, with the finest and most hear nothing except the evening song of the 
beautiful* specimens the green wood furnished, wild-bird, and t he cooing notes of tlie wood dove* 
On one of these occasions Mary and Clara had^ ' Rosevelt I have come to meet you,'-^said 
wandered farther than usual, when they came! Clara rising, and ad vancin^a few feet forwards, 
to a little dell scoo|>ed out of the overhangin«^i while her hands were raised, and her eyes 
bills, and shadowed so deep by the tall and i were lifted upwanis as if intently fixed on 
thick forest trees, that at noonday a tuilight'some object Surprise kept M^^rv silent and 
gloom pervaded the spot. Some wiUI flowers motionless. At tnat moment Clara's voice 
were scattered among the fresh herbage, and | faltered, and Mar^ saw her totter — she flew 
the green shrubbery, and Mary and her com- to her and caught her in her arms as she was 
panion seated themselves on a fallen tree, the j falling — and the shade of sadness that came 
former being not only fatigued, but wilting tojover the maniac's fiale features, as she sai4 
take a fuller view of the charming place. "Oli Emily, my Etnily!' passed away into a 
Clara had emptied her basket of flowers into! sweet smile, as she murmured stHI more faint* 
her lap, and in silence had selected the freshest ly — * Yes,Corneliua» 1 coi«|^ to thee— in heaven 
jhkJ most beautiful, when ^e suddenly turned 1 shall ever be thine!' Her head fell back- 



to Mary, and said, pointing to the fragrant 
pile—* These I have selected to sprinkle on 
my grave-^l shall live but a few weeks— I 
shall die with you, and i would be buried 



wards on Mary's shoulder^— there was a slight 
tremor of her frame — her lips were pressed^ to 
Mary's— and her spirit had quietly passed 
away forever. The lifeless body was left on 



here ^here*— -she added, rising and walking; the jcreen bank, while Mary hastened to Robert, 
a few feet to a small level plat—'* would it not and he bore it to their humble dwelling; from 



be delightful to sleep in such a place as this 
after all the troubles of life r' 

' Do not speak so, m^ dear Clara,' answered 
Alary — ' i hope you will yet be well and speud 
many happy days with us.' 

Mrs. Rosevelt did not reply, but seizing 
Mary's hand led her to the bank of the deep 
stream which washed one side of the glen, and 
pointing to the large bubbles which, formed by 
a rapid above, were floating and breaking on 
the calm pool, said, as she fixed her dark eyes 
on Mary's — ' like them we pass away — there 
IS a heaven of rest, but it is not here; did you 
ever wish to die ?' 

• No ;' answered Mary calmly ; ' I find 

much, perliaps too mucIC to bind me to earth* — 

bat her reply was unnoticed by Clara, who 

hastily gathering up her flowers was already 
.preparing to return to the dwelling. 

Nearly three weeks afterwards, Mary and 

Clara were seated on the same tree in the I father and mother. 

green dell. The maniac'shealth had continued! {Ctmctudsdinturiuu,^ 



whence in due time, in silence and with tears^. 
it was deposited in the spot the unfortunate 
Clara while living had selected. 

It is one of the happy privileges that 
belonged to our childh<Mid, that wmie we 
derive almost unmixeil pleasure frcmi the 
objects that surround us, the few ti-ouMes we 
are compelled to encounter leave scarcely m 
trace in their passage. Sorrow falls on the 
child, like the cold dew of niglit on the rose- 
buil — the rising sun evaporates it, or the first 
unfolding petal throws off* the iucumtirance f 
but on the maturer mind, like the same drops 
on the opened flower, it sinks deep among the 
leaves, and chills to tlie very heart. So it was 
with tlie young Emily. 2She wept viotentlj 
when she saw her beloved mother lowered inte 
the grave, and the fresh eartli heaped over hee 
bosom, but her tears were soon dried np, for in 
Robert and Mary the fair orphan found auothec 
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TrtMlaied froai IIm Tnmtk. 
THE PARISIAN SYBIL. 

In fonnerdajs the baf$ine<isof sorcerj was not 
cierciied in France with impunity, anil thcMe 
who were ^iven to shutDin*; fortunes from cards, 
answered for it too often with their lives. — Our 
good ancestors were in the habit ofburniii*; with- 
out scruple all ^ho were guilty of witchcraft ; 
and mygood ladies Villeneuve^ Norniand, now 
^m full career, if they had t>een born a centnry 
Earlier would infallibly have ended their days 
at the stake. But chiromancy, cartomancy and 
necromancy are at pi esent fashionable sciences 
and lucrative branches of trade; and sorcery, 
instead of Icadlno; to a funeral pile, conducts 
to fortune. All Paris have in succession paid 
their res|»ect8 to the cards of Lady Vdleneuve, 
the white-of-ego^s of Madame Michel, and the 
black hen of Mademoiselle Le Normand. Each 
of these practitioners has been celebrated in 
her turn : but a young sorceress now before 
the public promises to surpass them all. 

'Vhe temple of this new Sybil is one of the 
most frequented quarters of Paris. In the 
morning it is open to the beauty, tender and 
timid, but who confides in the tuniof a card ; to 
the greedy speculator, who would know what 
•laccess attends his enterprises ; to the modest 
and innocent girl who is anxious to discover 
whom she should fall in love with ; to the un* 
quiet husband, whose dreaiVis are disturbed by 
an ugly roaj<H* of dragoons, in tng boots, and 
wearing monstrous mustachios; to the gamester, 
who would win tiack at whist, what he has lost 
at faro. The numerous equipages rati^ed 
before the entrance, indicate the rank of the 
visitors. 

I had heard the oracles of this modern 
Pythoness frequently cited with great praise. 
Some ladies spoke to me in high terms of the 
vivacity of her mind, the delicacy of her ques- 
tions, and especially of the promptness with 
which she divinctl what they dared not tell to 
her. Gentlemen had descritied in raptures 
the sweetness of her features, the elegance of 
her manners, and assured me that she was a 
- most exquisite creature. These eulogies ex 
cited my curiosity ; and I determined to ascer- 
tain fiNT myself the merits and beauties of this 
celebrated personage. 

The cloqK had just struck eight as I presented 
myself at the door of her hotel. On declaring the 
olnect of my vi^^it, i was ushered into a little 
saloon furnished with the greatest simplicity, 
with nothing to indicate the profession of its 
occupant. This was a young lady about twenty- 
live Years of age, tall, well made, expressing 
herself with grace, irery agreeable and various 
in her conversation, l^iere was something a 
little malicious in her glance, and sardonic in 
hersmile, and she jested freely upon iheincon- 
ventences olher ajt.and attempted to convince 
we of its excellence. 1 saw that she was not 
herself very well persuaded of the truth she 
wished to impress upon me, and I thought that 
of all who came into her houscj the young sybil 



herself had the least faith itK the tafalliUitj tf 
her oracles. ^ 

After having conrersed with me a few mo- 
ments, she ascended the flpred trrpod ; already 
the prophetic spirit* bacr b gun to more the 
delicate fibres of her brain, when a light hand 
rapped three times at tlie door of oor a|«rtRieot, 
and nttored in a troubled voice, • Open ; it \% 
I.' My pretty prophetess was eridently em- 
t>arra0»e«l,and I MasprefKiring to take my leave. 
She prevented me. • You have the air of a 
gallant gentleman,' she at length said to me, 
smiling. I bowed assent. ' I am sore of it/ 
she added, ' go into this cabinet*' ^e poshnl 
me gently into the cabinet, shut the door apoo 
me, and to prevent all accidents tooh the key 
with her. 1 consoled my captivity bj raakioi 
immediate nse of a crevice, tlirou;>h which I 
could soe every thing that was going on ia the 
saloon. 

The lady who entered was ymmgerand mort 
beautiful than the sytnl. Her face was a pic- 
ture of innocence and candor. * At leagHi,' 
said she, laughing, * I have socceedM* Ma- 
dame de Bassac, after having managed ts 
inflame the jealousy of my husband.has prevail* 
ed upon him to pay a visit to yon : be will be 
here in a minute, and do not furget oar 
agreement.' 'llie sound of a bell put an eail 
to the conversation ; the young visitor disap- 
|)eared, and her friend preparetlto receive Dt 
Julien. 

He enters, looks about the room with 
nonchalance, and the better to decide upon the 
powers of the magician, observes that her art 
must reveal to her the object of the preseat 
visit. ' Do you doubt it ?' said the sybsl* ia 
an offended tone; 'give yourself then lie 
troubles to be seated ; and condescend to tistea 
to me.' He took a chair. — She collectfd 
herself, and arranged the cards upon the table, 
by way of prelude to the following dialegse. 

' Ace of Hearts ; You are married, air; 
sixteen or seventeen months ago you espMsed 
a young lady of about half your age.* 

• What madam ?* 

• Ten of Hearts ; Who has given jea a 
thousand |)roofs of aflTection, and yeC jfm 
continue to suspect her P 

' 1 confess it,' said he in utter amazeaeat 

' Queen of Diamonds — these snspiciona yea 
have imbibed from a female friend eC year 
wife.' 

M admit the fact.' 

'Seven of Spades — she has carried her 
effrontery so far as to advise you to applj tome.' 

' Astonishing !' 

She takes up the cards, and handa tlie«i H 
De Julien, who cuts them, while the iybfi 
continues with a gravity that nothi^ caa 
distitrb, *your wife is faithful.' 

• Do you believe so ?♦ 
' I know it : but she complains of ramriMB* 

duct.' 

• Of my conduct ?' 

• Your suspicions harass her,* 
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* O no, the is not aware of tliem r' 

* She has discovered them : jou entertain 
at your hease a verj dangerous man/ 

* And who is he r' 
•'inieKingofClabs/ 

* I do not know him, madam.' 

* A dark ; man thirty -six years old.' 

* It is my best iVicud.' 

* KLnave of Hearts : lie is desirous of beco- 
iniuz your wife's bvst friend, sir.' 

* You amaze me ! 1 am thunderstruck.' 

* For these three months past he has been 
trying to induce her to accept of a diamond 
that he knows you have refused to purchase.' 

* It is true.' 

* Queen of Hearts : But she declines his 
offers with dignity; it is from you only that 
she is willing tu accept any ornament that 
luay add to her beauty.' 

* Poor woman !' exclaimed the relenting 
husband.' 

Our sybil again took up the cards, and 
divided them into three parcels which she 
thus explained. 

*You blush at the suspicions you have 
entertained.' 

* Because you assure me of the honor of my 
%ife.' 

' She dreams of nothing but your pleasure ; 
at this very moment she is engaged in some 
scheme to advance your happiness. But, 
what do I see ! Kight of Clubs, and nine of 
Hearts!' 

* Js that bad fortune V 
' Quite the contrary ; jou are thinking of a 

present for your lady.' 
•Oi a present !' 
^The set of diamonds.' 

* Indeed, indeed' — 
' In order that having no wish ungratified, 

she may be exposed to no temptation.' 

* But these jewels are very dear,' 

* Ah ] sir, can you too generously reivard 
the virtue of a woman who adores you ?' 

* My wife adores me !*' 
• * Eight of Hearts, and Ace of Spades. 
Madam De Julien loves no one but her 
husband !' 

At these words which proved the extent of 
the young magician's science, De Julien rose 
from his seat in transports ; he cast upon 
the table a purse of indefinite weight ; and 
ran to the jeweller to purchase the happy 
talisman which was to restore felicitj to his 
household. Good fortune all that day follow- 
ed his footsteps ; the jeweller in an excess of 
good humor, made him a considerable discount 
and the virtue of his lady coit him much less 
than he anticipated. 

As soon as her husband was gone. Madam 
De Julien re-appeared from her hiding place, 
and embraced her friend with every eimression 
of kindness and tender gratitude. But they 
immediately separated, for it was necessary 



The sybil liberated me» and prevented 
everv manner of reproach on my part, bj 
laughing herself with a verj pretty grace, at 
the scene of which she had made me a witness. 
'1 will not propose to you now,' said she, to 
cast your horoscope ; what you have just seen 
and heard forbids the degree of confidence 
that is required in those that come to consult 
me: but 1 would ask you not to judge my 
conduct with too much severity. Men are 
but grown up children, who pay to be decei* 
ved ; and the error which flatters, is better 
than the truth which afflicts them .Instead of 
tearing away the veil that conceals the faults 
of Oe Julien*s spouse, 1 darken them more 
deeply, and take the same care to render his 
future days happy, that another would take to 
make them miserable. Shall I predict to the 
opulent bunker, who astonishes all Paris with 
his magnificence, that he will one day envy 
the lot €►!* the wretch he now repulses with 
disdain ? Shall 1 say to the father^ exulting in 
the birth of a son, this child will cover your 
old age with shame and bring your gray hairs 
with sorrow to the grave ? Shall 1 tell Florio 
the flirtatious of Lisette, and Lisette the 
infidelity of Florio ? — Noi Were I to do so» 
k should soon destroy my own credit, and see 
nothing more of this multitude of visitors who 
now crowd about my house to receive the 
approbation of their follies and the confirma- 
tion of their hopes. 1 have taken a surer path. 
I tickle the follj^ of every one of them. 
Without compromising my character, i give 
good fortune to the whole world. They go a way 
from my house quiet in heart and mind, antl 
promise themselves to pay another visit tu the 
little sorceress who makes them so happy at 
such a trifling expense. 



For the UurftI Bvpogitorj. 

]SBX.ANailNO.«. 
CHUDE UAROJLD^S FILGRIAfAOE. 

The Pilgrim ofetemitj, whose fanie 
Over his liTing head like Heaven urat bent, 
An early but enduring monumeut.— -Smbllbt. 

Ye, who have lingered with passionate 
fondness over the magnificent passages of 
Childe Harold's Pilgrimage, and have listened 
in almost breathless admiration to the humbler 
breathings of the lyre of this gifted son of 
jrenius, can well appreciate the encomium which 
Shelley bestowed upon his noble friend. 

The %vaywardncss of genius — no matter 
under what peculiarities it exhibits itselt^ — 
has ever given rise to speculation ; and this 
has been strikingly the case with that sombre 
melancholy, which clin^^s to the pages of the 
Pilffi'image ; — and of which the following stan- 
za is a good specimen* 

I haveoot loved the world, nor the world me; 
I have not flattered its rank breath, nor bow*d 
To its idolatries a patient knee,-^ 
Nor coin'd my cheek to smiles, — nor cried aloud 



^ , _ .n ^orsthip of an echo; ill the crowd 

that the young wife should return home to xhey could not deem me one of such; I stood 



receive ber spouse and her diamonds. 



Among tbeni) but not of them ; ia a shroud 
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#f thoughts which wer« not their thoughts, and still 

• could. 
Had I not filled mj mind, which thus itselfsulKlued.^ 

This misanthropy has been attributed to the 
agony excited by disappointed love — to the 
chainlesb sweep given to his passions in early 
youth — to a constitutional, morbid sensibility 
which made the world appear heartless and 
uusympatliizing. These were undoubtedly 
incidental causes which made his melancholy 
assume its harsher features. Ikit I am inclined 
to attribute it to the iniiuencc of a vigorous and 
ever-active poetic imagination over a soul 
strung to the keenest sensibility. The poet 
is ever forming ideal creations, and hence he 
is prone to be dazzled and misled by his own 
imaji^inary existences. He delights in solitude, 
for there the very pulses of passion cease their 
play, and the mind is peculiarly fitted to catch 
inspiration from nature, as she speaks from the 
forest trees and the boiling surge of the cata- 
ract. Jiut 

* To sit on rocks, to muse o*er flood and fell, 

To slowljr trace the furestii shndy scene. 

Where things that own not man's dominion dwell, 

And mortal foot hath ne^er or rarely been ; 

To climb the trackless niountnin all unseen, 

With the wild flock that neTer needs a fold ; 

Alone o^er steeps and foaming falls to lean ;' • 

produces in the poet a melancholy, which, 
however rapturous in itself and however much 



the same tendency and aim wltliClBi»tkbSljf- 
that is, to spiritualize out* dafure. Tr»e it 
has been matle the instrument tof ▼ice. At 
pander of bad passions, but when genitrs 4hi>i 
stoops, it dims its fires, and parts with mxKti 
of its power; and even when poetry isettslavni 
to licentiousness or misanthropy, site canoot 
wholly forget her true vocation. Strains of 
pure feeling, touches of tenderness, imaees of 
innocent happiness, sympathies with suffering 
virtue, bursts of scorn or indignation at lite 
hollowness of the world, passages true to oar 
moral nature, often escape in an immoral werk, 
and show us how hard it is for a gifted spirit 
to divorce itself wholly from what U gpod. 
Poett*^ has a natural alliance with our heu 
affections.' 

llic Pilgrimage is a faithful delineatton of 
* the sub!ime and beautiful of the oatwani 
creation and of the soul.' It is ricb in 
historical allusion, and full of those lofty 
thoughts which rush upon the sensitive heart, 
when amid scenes rendered sacred, as it ifere. 
by the triumphs of genius and the Mrtfes of 
vaulting ambition. It is full of that enthosiasBf 
which IS the foundation of legitimate poetrT. 
The ideal in happiness was constantly before 
the mind of Byron, as may be seen in ^ose 
powerful passages, where in a strain of superb 
melancholy he speaks of the folly, which has 



enchantment it mo^ lend to his poetry, if' 'bartered breath for fame,* and the phrenzj, 



indulged to excess, is apt to originate misan- 
thropy — an uttef recklessness of the world — 
a destitution of sympathy with our kind. Thus 
it was with Byron. He delighted in the con- 
verse of nature, where the solitude was broken 
only by her melody. He clung with such 



which has converted the world into a slaagfe- 
ter-house. And where is the page in poetry 
so bright with enthusiastic conception — sofaU 
of the tenderest melancholy, as that %irhere he 
pours out the rich tide of song upon Rome nd 
Athens — the defaced monuments which kait 



poetic enthusiasm tothebrilliant and darksome | survived the desolation at the past 



in nature, that to him 
* High inountaint were a feeling, but the hum of cities 
torture.' 

Following the bent of his own wayward in- 
clination, 

* He seized his harp, which he at times could string 
And strike albeit with untaught melody,' 

in lands aObrding abundant materials for 
melancholy meditation ; in Spain, where ' vice 
was digging her own voluptuous tomb^ ; in 
France, which had just been purpled with 
revolutionary blood; in Italy, sunk into moral 
and political apathy ; in Greece, whose ' grand 
in soul' had gone 

' Glimmering thro' the dream of things that were.' 
But he thought 
*Too long and deeply, till his brain became 
In its own eddy boiling and overwrought, 
A whirling gulf of phantasy and flame.' 

As to the moral tendency of Byron's poetry 
as a whole 1 forbear to speak : but there are 
those so blinded with prejudice, that to them 
the Pilgrimage is one dark uuiss of misanthropy 
with no gleamings of the noble and generous 
sympathies of our nature. To such i would 
recommend the following extract from Chan- 
nine's remarks on the poetry of Milton. ' In 
its legitimate and highest efibrts, poetry has 



An intimate acquaintance with human tt- 
ture,— a knowledge of those secret places 
where the passions slumber is necessarj Sm 
the poet, who would overpower and carry 
away the feelings. And this knowledge of tht 
ingredients in • the weird caldron of the heart' 
Byron possessed. Under his moulding hand, 
the sterner passions in their developemeot are 
' brilliantly fearful.' in the language ef a 
popular writer, • while other poets delight hf 
their Vivacity or enchant by their sweetses^ 
he alone has been able to command the ajaife- 
tby of even reluctant readers by the nalval 
magic of his moral sublimity, and the terfwi 
and attractions of those overpowering feeliflgs 
the depths and heights of which he Bvemm to 
have so successfully explored.' 

Gait has pronounced the Pilgrimage mm of 
the finest descriptive poems that were4lver 
written : and its delineations of natural a^^eiy 
are with the pencil and coloiinng of «MBr«. 
He dips his pencil, as it were, in the aapo^ 
tints of the rainbow, when he paints the vet* 
lowed beauty of the morning, the lazV qwelaAe 
of the noon-tide, and tH^ voluptoMi riihicM 
of the sunset sky. His descriptions el* Iht 
dark, the grand and the sublime urewonderlhfiy 
graphic— the tumults in natufl lurt^epicted 
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with such Icmfic energy, that the very soul is 
startled. 

I need not speak of his powerful imagination 
which throws such a spell around his poetry. 
An imagination lii<e his, coupled with so 
exquisite a sensibility to beauty, can weave for 
fiction the garb of reality, and make its own 
beau ideals put on the glow and animation of 
real existence. 

in fine, for originality and depth of thought — 
fur pathos of language and felicity of poetic 
diction — for beauty and sublimity of descrip- 
tion— for richness in historical and classical 
allusion — for hi^h- wrought enthusiasm and 
superbness of imagery, the Pilgrimage stands 
unequalled. Haroun. 



aui8®iBiba»ii£riB<&^o<» 



AN IRISH FIANO. 

A sober industrious Paddy in the Calton, 
has lately invented a musical box, f<»r which he 
deserves a patent. Wishing to enjoy a little 
music on an evening after work, he got a box 
of the general appearance, but deeper and 
broader than an ordinary piano, and bored a 
row of holes from one end to the other. Into 
this box six or seven swine are placed (but 
there may be more) of diflferent ages, from the 
the sacking pig to the gruff boar, exulting in 
swinehood. In this way a scale of voices is 
obtained. The tails of each inmate are then 
drawn through the holes in the box, and the 
lid closed, so that half a dozen tails hang out- 
side. Whenever paddy wishes to play he 
twitches each tail rapiilly and successively, 
and the music begins^ and lasts as long as he 
likes. When tired, he just liberates the musi- 
cians till the next time. The airs are all Irish, 
and when the twitching is smartly and skilfully 
done the music is not behind the mixture of 
bands at the late ' Physical Demonstration.' 
The instrument is called a llogomaguffy. 

The Dutch admiral Van Tromp who was a 
large, heavy man, was once challenged by a 
thill, active French officer. We are not upon 
equal terms with rapiers, said Van Trompr, but 
call to-morrow morning and we will adjust the 
affair. When the Frenchman called, he found 
the Dutch admiral bestriding a barrel of gun- 
powder ! There is room enough for you, said 
Van Tromp, at the other end of the barrel, sit 
down ; there is a match ; and as you are the 
cliallenger, give fire. The Frenchman was 
thunderstruck at this terrible mode of fighting; 
but the Dutch admiral told him lie would fight 
no other way, terms of accommodation ensued. 

T!ie Black Astronomers — In the year 1793, 
and for several years afterwards, Benjamin 
Banneker, ablackman of Maryland, furnished 
the public with an Almanac which was exten- 
sively circulated through the Southern States 
lie was a self-taught astronomer, and his 
catculatioas were so thorough, and exact, as to 



excite the approbation and patronage of such 
men as Pitt, Fox, Wilberforce, and other 
eminent men, by whom the work was produced 
into the British House of Commons, as an ar*;u- 
ment in favor of the mental cultivation ofthe. 
blacks and their liberation from their unholy 
thraldom.— Xynn ^lirror. 

Excluding and Including. — A wag one day 
asked his friend, ' How many knaves d(» }ou 
suppose are in this street besides yourself?* 

• Besides myself r* replied the other in a l«eat, 

• do you mean to insult me r' * Well tlien^ 
said the first, ' how many do you reckon iuclu- 
ding yourself?' 

All the teeth of a certain talkative Lady 
being loose, she asked a physician t)ie cause 
of it, who answered that it proceeded from the. 
violent shocks she gave them with her toiiguc* 

A fellow who had stole four pigs was pursued 

and committed to prison. •!) n it,' said 

he, « I have brought my pigs to a good market. 
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Feathers from my own fVings. — This is the tiii« oi h 
recent publication, consisting ol'cssajs, talrs and poenit^ 
by Charles Cdwards, formerly editor of the Crystal 
Hunter. Most of the articles composing this vuiunie 
have been already before the public ; one of the most 
popular of which, * 'J'he Boy ol the Golden Locks," was- 
publislM'd some iwo or three years since in theiieposltoty. 

Biography «i Stephen Girard, — Mrs. Il^slem, * 
niece of this eccentric and benevolent man, the Cro;su» 
of America, is haid to be preparing a biography of her 
uncle, from his diary and other papers. A likeness of 
Mr. Girard is to accompany the work. 

LETTERS COXTAININC REMITTANCES, 

R§MV9td*tthit ojfice^fTom JIgentM nnd MkrrB^f^r tJke Eighth 
yotumti endtng Juvuitry 2r»«A, 
B. Hutchint, Monkton, Vt. SI ; II. Grnni, t'olebrook, Cl. #1 ; J. 
n. l.nnilon, J<hrrburno, N. Y. #1; H. Hill, Jem'rm.iivill*, Vt. $1; C. 
White, Yp-ilunio, Mic. Tor. SI ; C B. Crw«, Windsor, Vl. 01. 

SUMMARY. 

It iii aodemtood that the 'J riii»icrK of .Vr. Cirard** Rnnk, have 
determined not to rtsccivo any furiiior d«|>v»iis, •«• diccouut luiy 
new |inpur. 

Upwurd* oPQOO OOOeoflVse-mi'ls are «nnnally mnde at Midd||Afo«rn^ 
Conn. One lurlory al»no make* Hbonl {HI,OUi», hiiida* l^jWro aa««, 
G0,UnO dozen of fiiury soap, and 50,tt>0 handb«zn>. 

J^ad Mines. — The amouni of load made at ihf Tnit^d 8taU>«'' 
fjead Mino», at Fever Riv«?r aitd Missouri, during iImi year, m 
6,440,0HU pOundii. In 1^21>, the amount xvaii ]4,.Vtl,:ilO pound*. 
The rcnia nf thp»e Mines ace paid in lead ; mtA in January, !«», 
Uicy were reduced from 10 to 5 p«r ct*ni,in tlio uiuoeatofUiail made. 

MARRIED, 

In \\\\* city, onThnrndaylbc I'Hli in»t. by ibe Rov. RicbardFlnytcr, 
5Ir. TuuntK tte«i,or .Milun, ^ulrlle^a Co. to MiM LoTina, daughter 
of F.Km l>niiu, of Uhi rnrmerplofo 

At tropoke, on ilio I4lh io»i. by John Bain, E*t\. Mr. Tetcr Bain, to 
Miiif Annn i>aiisrdnn. ^ «. «. . .. — . 

Ai IJi.ion Vnl«, on iIms 2n«I in»f. by the Rev. Mr. Fi» her, Mr. Tbo- 
ma« S. J. Merwia ol Uwon Vale, to Mi.a AdthoeS. L««U, oinerly 

** In Bpihany, on tin* 12lh in»t. by the Fc». I^r^nard Anson, 8ha- 
dracii B. L^M^ ol 1^ Roy, to Mi-^ Prwlmro A. I»««nii. 

In Federal»biirjjh, Md. Mr Wiltii^n. Waul, a noMier of ther«TO- 
kiUon, afird 105, to Mi** Cutbarine Wright, ogod 48. 

DIED, 

In Ibis city, on tlio 21ai inat. Mary, daughter of Eeuben 8. Tanner, 
intbe«ihyenrorher B«e. 

In New- York, Col. Robert Tronp, npnl <5yoar«, an officer ot tht 
revolution, and the agciU ol" Ibci'oUeucy e*Ul« iu titcubca Co. 
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For th« Earal RepofKorjr. 
I^AKB GBOROB IN 17-. 

Tet aliould tb« iiranftfr aak, what lo(« 
Orby-jrn.ie days, thw windinf «bora 
Yoa criffi and fir-cUd iteapt could tell 
If voeai made by fancy** spoil, — 
Tho varyint legood mif ht rcliearao 
Fit tlioinca for high, romaotic vorao. 
fl*or yon rough height* and moM-rlad lod 
Oft hath the ■tNlwurtii warrior trod ; 
Or peered, with hiiutet** gaao, to mark 
The iiriifreM of the glaneioj barqua. 

How broke that morn S a i;nlden flno<l 
Ware after ware, swept lake and mountain. 

At fwift Ihej came o*er hill and wood, 
From the daisling depth! of the sun-bright fountata 

Whose flow of full, transparent lisht, 
Was so dif inc, so rich, so broad, 

So (lorioMS, that it micht-— it miKht 
Have issued from the throne of Ood, 

TIow broke that moro ! Lake Sacrament 
Amid the sleeping hills laf sleeplnK» 

And from her siWer surface, sent 
Her wreathe of mist, that, slowlf creeping 
From steep to sleep, on high aseendeH 
And with the clouds their beautj blended. 
And there was music too, thAt stole 

Across the waters, in its flight 
From isle to isle, and filled the soul 

With an unnamed, unthought delight. — 

Upon the shores of Horicon, 
Each morning bird 

Gives utterance to the sweetest tone 
Ye e? er heard. 

Those diamond isles ! they calmly sleep 

Like swans upon the crystal deep.— ^ 

The goddess nature lingered near 

This Holy Lake one glorious year. 

And lingering, made, as if in play 

One lorely island every day ;• 

And, with the beauties that she gave. 

Spread each upon the mirror wave; — 

The whiles she flew to other spheres 

She bade them count the days and years. 
How broke that morn!*but ere the day-god wheeled 

His golden car up to the mid-day sky. 
He lo#ed upon a bleeding contest-field. 

And heard the dismal din, the yell, the cry 
or battle. — The hell-nursed war-fiend rages 

From every grove, where late the morning flower 
Had hudded, bloomed, and blushed, and where for ages 

Silence had slept unstartled till that hour. 

'Tis ever thus the fiends of war mutt spoil 

The fairest spott that bloom upon ihe earth.— 

The serpent of a thousand folds mutt coil 
Beneath the loveliest flower that nature gives a birth.^ 

But man nor demon, when hit work was done, 

Could snatch all beauty from the Horicon. 

How waned that day ! a thousand arms 
Fell motionless upon the field — 

A thousand souls heard deaih^s alarms 
But rather die than yield. ^ 

Dim twilight came as ne*er before 

And rested on the lake and shore. 

From the sand the light canoe was stirred, — 

As it moved along like a water-bird 

The ladian prophetess was beard« — 



She wailed the wounded ami tlie Head 
And her chant was calmly and slowly said* 
The echo stole in its caielett flight, 

From thore to »hure, from hill to hill. 
And oft, on Ihe breath of a tummer night, 

1*he voice of that echo it audible ttill. 
Waves, thore», nwuntains. reti ye,— 

Lake of i»:e« ! — tierp on, sleep on ! 
Sleep, Mnniitn's word has blessed ye ; 

No dreams shall move my Horicon. 
'l*ho* spirils come from their voiceless graves. 
And hold th«ir revels upon your waves. 
Yet sleep on,— they "ne'er can move tbee 
Sleep ! Manilto ttill will love tbee. 

Birds, breezes, beauties, stay !— 
Lake of diamnudt ! ttiil sleep on, — 

Sleep — Maniiio yet will tay. 

No dreamt thall mov# the — Horicon. 
Tho' on thy bieatl it the slain of blood 
Nothing unholy shall rest in ihy flood !— 
And in ages to come all who tee thee shall wonder, 
As they look at thy sands through thedeepe they lie uadtr. 

Islands, stars, heavens, never 
Leave this lovely lake, these mounlaini ;— > 

Hopes, joys, feelings, ever 
Stay within my souTs deep foontaine. 
And when I see life's sinking tun. 

My bark thall sink beneath this wave- 
Then rest thee still, my Horicon, 

And be at last my grave. 
So thousands shall come in after dayf 
On my lonely, lovely tomb to gaze. 

• There in three hundred and tizty live Itlaado in tkii Lake- 
correepoodinf with the nonibrr of day t ka a year. 

M^reaUf Jmu 15/A, 1B3L 

FAREWELL TO MTALKft. 

BT MRS. HBMAMS. 

The voice of thy streams in my spirit I hear. 
Farewell ! and a blettingbe with thee, green land ! 
On thy hallt, on thy hearth*, on thy pure nmuniain stf, 
On the strings of the harp and the minstrers fr**eliandi 
From the love of my tool with my tears it le shed. 
Whilst 1 leave ihee, oh land of my home and my deiA; 
I bless thee ! ytt not for the beauty which dwells 
In the bean of the hill*, on the waves of thy shore ; 
And not for Ihe memory set deep In Ihy dells 
Of the bard and the warrior, the mighty of yore; 
And not for thy songs of those proud ages fled. 
Green land, poet land, of my home and my dead! 
I blest thee for all the true boeoms that boat 
Where'er a low hamlet smiles under thy skies ; 
For thy peasant hearths burning, Ihe stranger to grtttf 
For the soul that looks forth from thy children*s h^i 

•yes ! 
May Ihe blessing, like sunshine, around tbete be wftntif 
Green land of my childhood, my home, ami my dead! 



aiBnt(&miio« 



^tuwer to the rvMBLKg in •ur Uuu 
rrxBLB I.— Tea-pot. 
PvzsLE II. — Because it makes ant — pant 

^EW PUZZLES* 
1. 

Why if a fishing net like a stage play > 

II. 
Why is the letter F like taking the meaturo of a cast? 



AHRAXi ASP08ZT0BT, 

T« nubliiih^rf evcrv other Sntnrdey by WILLIAM B. STOODAlB 
Hud«on, N. Y. ni ONE nol.LAK, in-r annum ^«|r«*lt #■ «*>«* 
Person* fi^rwarrfinf PIVK. tull.LARfl ihelt rerel»o «« dfia-l 
The volume will contain 4 Ensravingt, and a Title page aad Jt^ | 
will bnfnrniMhpd at the end of the veer. 

{t:r All Orders tad Commumcatjoas most be j»#e«^«sdlaitcsi^ 

tttODliOB. 
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BMLBfi:£.I.I8HBD Q^UARTBRIiY, IVITH A HANDSOMB BNOaAVING. 



VOIi. VZZZ. [IV. iri: w sbribs] SUBSON, N. Y. FSBHUARY 11, 1832. VO. 19. 
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For the Rural Ropoiiitorjr> 

THC PIONBBR ; 

A Tale of the IXKohawk. 

(ConcUded.) 

The lives of two such persons as Mr. and 
Mrs. Hathaway, and so situated, cannot be 
expected to produce any great variety of 
incident Years passed away, and scarcely 
a change was perceptible in their circumstan- 
ces, except that the forest was gradually 
tlisappearing from arounil the cottage, and 
npening a wider extent of cultivated land. 
Now and then their solitude was broken in 
ttpon by some soldier from the upper posts— 
sonit hardy explorer of the western wilder- 
ness—or some Indian on a hunting excursion ; 
^ut their persevering inquiries faUed to elicit 
iny satisfactory information respecting the 
Kistory of the young Emily and her mother. 
In the mean time Henry had grown up to the 
stature of a man, strong and athletic, and he 
who looked on his fine manly figure, his rich 
^mile and animateil eye, and his high forehead, 
irounci which his hair thickly curled, was 
rompelled to acknowledge that few persons 
lould be more comely and prepossessing than 
!he young backwoodsman : and in thebeauti- 
iil, dark-eyed, and exquisitely formed girl of 
ifteen, who assisted Mrs. Hathaway, few 
tou Id hare recognized the emaciated and 
infortunate orphan wanderer. Every one in 
lis pilgrimage through life has been at times 
felighted and surprised to find in some seclu- 
led and lone spot, untaught atid uncorrupted, 
ome beautiful creature springing in all the 
reshtiess and purity of nature, like the sweet 
vild flowers of the wilderness, that rise up to 
;ladden and enchant in their loneliness. There 
s a beauty which is the most captivating in 
is simplicity, and there is a grace beyond the 
each of art — the beauty and grace of nature 
tsclf. Emily had never seen or heard of the 
►iano or harpiscord, yet who, in listening to 
liesc instruments, ever felt the gush of feeling 
>vliich the low rich music of her voice crca- 



ted ? — she had never waltzed, or danced the 
sallopade or the Muzurka, vet how many 
that witnessed the ease and grace of her 
movements, would have sworn that she waB 
the very personification of the poetry of 
motion ; — and although she had never beea 
tortured by a Cantelo, or dressed by a ManueU 
an attempt to improve the form or add to the 
charms of such a girl, would be as ridiculous 
as the efforts of the painter who sought to im- 
part an additional richness to the hue of the 
rose, and a more spotless purity to the petals 
of the lily by the coarse daubings of his pen- 
cil. It is the province of art to amend imper- 
fection, the perfection of nature is beyond its 
reach. Few females ari^ able to combine 
simplicity ami good taste, but where this 
infallible sign of good sense exists, and is 
added to a fine person the efiect is irresistible. 
Certainly such were the feelings of Henry, 
so far as he understood them, when on the 
clear moonlight evenings, with Emily leaning 
confidingly on his arm, they traced the green 
margin of the river, and as he told her all . 
his love saw her dark eyes lighted up with 
pleasure, and felt the tumultuous throbbings 
of her young heart as site blushingly confessed 
8l»e was his forever. 

We have said the valley of the Mohawk 
was fast becoming a great thoroughfare, and the 
current of population setting to the unbounded 
west was obliged to pass the river near 
Hathaway's, by a ford a little distance above 
his dwelling. Rising among the hills far to 
the north, it sometimes happened that a sudden 
rise of the stream would take place from a 
heavy fall of rain near its sources, while in 
the Mohawk valley there were no indications 
of storm. During one of the warm summer 
days of 179 — a succesMon of sliowers had 
passed over the hills to the northward, and the 
low dull murmur of the river, shrunk to its 
narrowest dimensions, was rapidly changing 
as evening came on into the hoarse roar oTthe 
rapi;l torrent. Hathaway and his Mary were 
enjoying the cool of the evening in a rude 
substitute for a p<»rtico in front of hi© dwell- 
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ing» and Henry anti EmUj seated a little 
apart from their seniors, were intent on their 
own affairs, tho* ostensibly enfi;aged in witness- 
ing the beaufiful corruscations of lightning on 
the verge of the immense volumes of clouds 
heaped into mountainous forms so far in the 
northeast, that the heavy jar of the thunder 
could scarcely be felt. Every person possess- 
ed of the least sensibility must often have 
felt, that at all times, a calm clear summer 
evening was the best adapted to the indulg- 
ence of the tenderest as well as the holiest 
emotions. It is the hour above all others that 
we love. Night throned on the milky way 
glories in her diadem of stars, and seems to 
challenge Earth's proudest ones to compare 
their gems with hers. Earth is still — the far 
off note of some evening bird of song is just 
reaching the ear, the breath of Heaven gently 
and almost imperceptibly waves the dark 
foliage of the grove, and the surface of the 
lake neaves as unbrokenly and quietly as the 
bosom of the young and innocent sleeper 
grateful proofs that nature though reposing is 
not dead. We look upwards, and the very 
dost that sprinkles the ethereal road is before 
o«r eyes starting into flaminc: gems beneath 
the pressure of the Almighty^s foot. We sit 
and ga7.e on the blue arch until it becomes 
the visible throne of Deity, and the countless 
stars are changed to the myriad eyes of the 
burning hosts that worship at his feet. It is 
long since we have wondered that in the 
absence of revelation, untaught men should 
bow low to the sun, moon, and stars-*— that in 
the golden light of the sun, the silver radiance 
of the moon, and the beautiful and splendid 
array of the Arcturus, Orion, and the Pleiades, 
he should imagine he beheld the source of 
existence, and the eternal fountain of power 
Who has not felt new trains of thought coming 
over the mind, new hopes and new aspira- 
-tions springing up, as he has witnessed that 
most splendid of spectacles a summer sunset, 
and seen the magnificent drapery of the skies, 
with all its rich hues of crimson and gold, 
floating away like curtains drawn for a 
momentary display of the glories in the blue 
depths beyond ? Who has not fancied that in 
the fleecy specks vanishing far away in the 
Heavens, he beheld glimpses of vestments worn 
by angel visitants, now relieved on their posts 
by kindred spirits from sinless lands^ and 
returning to make their reports to Him who 
commissioned them on their errand of mercy and 
love. Then we think of those over whose 
grave the pi iceless tear of affectionate remem- 
brance has been dropped, and feel there is no 
inconsistency in the idea that they sometimes 
leave their starry homes, and forsake their 
pleasant walks, shadowed by the dark tops of 
the cedars of paradise, and theanfading verdure 
of the tree of life, to ward off dangers to us 
unseen, breathe over us the odours of Eden, 
and with their light wings fan ns to our 
peaceful slumbers. Such were some of the 
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speculations in which the young lovers in- 
dulged, as the time stole away, and the 
beautiful Emily, casting her thoughts back oter 
her few years, found them resting on the fond 
and sad remembrances of her departed mother. 
These reflections received a sudden inter- 



ruption from a cry of distress, which was heard 
in the direction of the river and caused the 
whole party to spring to their feet. 

• Some traveller swept away by the river!* — 
exclaimed Henry, as he hastened towards the 
bank of the stream, quickly followed by bis 
father and the women. The increasing dark- 
ness rendered it diflicult to discern more 
than the foam of the b<Ming waters as they 
rushed by ; but as another cry arose from the 
stream the quick eye of Henry caught a 
glimpse of some object struggling in tbe waves, 
and hastily directing his father to be ready to 
render such aid as might be necessaiy, he 
plunged into the torrent. Young Hathaway 
was an excellent swiiumerand it was fortunate 
he was so ; fur the drowning man seixed hifa 
with such a death-^rasp, and to such disad- 
vantage, that it req^uired all his efforts to keep 
above water, permitting himself to drift with 
the current, and frequently calling out, that 
those on shore might be able to follow his 
course. Perfectly acquainted with the river 
and its windings, he at last succeeded io 
reaching the shore at a considerable distance 
below where he entered, and lifted the rescaed 
man, completely exhausted and senseless, to 
the dry land. The efforts to resuscitate the 
stranger were successful ; but he was confined 
to his bed several days, and sometime elapsed 
before he had recovered strength sufl^cientta 
enable him to proceed. Even then he lingered. 
The fair Emily seemed to have a strange 
fascination for him, and, fine looking and 
accomplished as tiie traveller was, we cannot 
blame Henry if he sometimes wislied hia stay 
was less likely to be prolonged. He woald 
sit with his eyes intently fixed «^oo the 
lovely girl, until blushes suffused her fine 
countenance and his gaze became inexpressibly 
painful to her — he started at her name as if it 
recalled associations connected with the for- 
gotten pa^t — and one day, when alone with 
Henry, inquired whether Emily was his sister. 
Henry answered she was not; and related 
her story, so far as he was acquainted with it 
The stranger listened with breathless aUen- 
tion ; as Henry proceeded he grew pale with 
emotion — and dropping the fisning tackle he 
held in his hand, he.exclaimed — * Merciful G«4 
can my supposition be true!' — and withoal 
further explanation started forth»dwellio§« 
Mrs. Hathaway and Emiljr were sarprised at 
his abrupt entrance, and agitated maaaer. 

' Ladies pardon me;' — said he« taking KoeibIj's 
hand in his; but I once had a mother aad 
sister ; they were mysteriously torn from aie. 
and till this hour not a trace have I dtscoveced 
that gave the faintest hope that either were 
living. Your name— your features — so much 
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like the well rememberetl ones of mj dear i moment not the least tidiogs could be learned 

uiother»at the iir»t excited mj curiosity, which of tliem. 'Thej never returned; and the 

has been ^ strengthened by the sketch of your • • 

hUtory ^ftven by my friend ; — and now 1 atn 

impatient to know whether I hrive found a 

sister or am again doomed to disappointment. 

If jou are my Emily, low between ywir 



allOttiders there are three moles or dark spots 
SL circumstance respecting my sister I well 
remember^ youn^asshewasat our separation.' 
During the time he was speaking Emily 
had raised her flushed countenance to his — 
a tear was trembling on the silken lashes of 
Uar dark eye — and when he ended, she could 
oahr say — • 1 am your sister, your Emily ;' — 
and st>e wss folded to his bosom, while a 
brother's kiss was pressed on her fair forehead 
aod her richer lip, 



closestaod mostunremitting search for months, 
never discovered the slightest vestige of boat 
or crew; and the conclusion was, that by 
some unlucky movement the skiflT with all on 
board had gone to the bottom of the lake. 
Something that evening had detained Murray 
on shore, and consequently he escaped the 
mysterious fate of the rest of the family. A 
rumour was circulated that strange Indians 
had been seen Ivovering about, but it obtained 
no credit, since if their purposes had been 
hostile, they would not have departed without 
a demonstration. One of those nondescript 
human animals, a trapper, two or three months 
after Gapt. liosevelt's disappearance, came in, 
and reported that a party ofCanadian Indians 



When the first emotions of joy and surprise had been seen in the country towards the 



had passed, surrounded by his friend.^, and his 
beautiful sister leaning on his bosom, Mur- 
ray Roscvelt, for that was his name, explained 
to them, as far as he was able, the manner in 
which the separation oftheir family took place. 
After the war of the revolution had been closed 
by an honorable peace, the congress uf the United 
States, deemed it necessary (hat small detach- 
ments of troops should occupy the frontier 
poat^as a measure of precaution ; and Captain 
liosevelt, with a company, was assignefl to the 
command of Crown Point on the west side of 
I^ke Champlain. As no danger was appre- 
liendeil IVom any quarter, the Captain took 
Wis fandily, consisting of his wife ; his son 
Murray, then about ten years of age ; and 
his daughter Emily, then about three, to reside 
with him. Rosevelt reached his destination in 



Black River, with a crazed woman and a 
little girl in company, but one night she and 
her child had strolled away from (he encamp- 
ment, and even Indian ingenuity was unable 
to trace or find them. This story was con- 
sidered as improbable in the extreme — they 
were all given unas lost — and thou^^h Murray 
sometimes hopcci he should meet his relatives 
again, the hope was faint indeed. Two years 
after Rosevelt's disappearance, some sofitient 
fishing, hooked up an article of dress that 
belonged to him, and by closer examination 
discovered the boat filled with stones and 
sunk in several feet water. The craft uas 
raised, and in the mutilated remains of a 
body were found, easily identified with the 
captain^ the scull cleft with a tomahawk, and 
exhibiting such other marks of violence as to 



tliefall of theyear; the winter passed ofl'without leave no doubt that savage barbarity had 
alarm or interruption; the spring came, and brou^htabout the catastrophe^ A large re wanf 



with it, the various sources of pleasure which 
the vic'uiily of (he American lakes, always 



was immediately ofiered to the trappers and 
hunters of the interior, that should brin«r 



affords during the summer season. Among' satisfactory intelligence of the lost ones; but 
these, sailing on the calm lakes wasa favorite' the reward was vain, and their efi4)rtsfruitlesH. 
reci'cation, and particularly agreeable to Clara, 
especially on the moonlight evenings when 



Years passed away ; Murray Rosevelt had 
become a man, and as an agent in the employ 

every star th^at glittered in'the blue vault was! of government had visited the posts on tlie 

reflected from the unruffled waters — when 



the pure, soft light lay like a silver mist on the 
^vave8, or was piled on the dark masses of 
foliage that overhung them— and when not a 
sound could be heard, save the light dip of the 
oars, or the heavy plunge of some finny deni- 
8on of the lake, or tl»e sweet music of some 
feathered songster from the wooded shores. 
rendered more mellow asitHoatedand echoed 
over the ttfoad lake. The officers of the 
garrison sometimes accompanied tlie Captain 
on tliese excursions, but more frequently he 
made them with only Clara and his children, 
lingering along the curving shores, and often 
landing to catch some new view of the charm- 
ing scenery. Thus pleasantly was passing 
the time in that remote place, when on a 
fine evening in June, Rosevelt left the fort, 
with Clara and Emily only in his light skilf, 
fw au excursion dowu the lake, and from that 



St. l-«awrence, and the great Lakes — had held 
numerous conferences with the Indians on 
the frontiers, but without effect in making 
any discoveries ; and he was returning dis- 
hear(ened and hopeless towards New-York, 
\yhcn he found his long lost, and loved sister,, 
so unexpectedly restored to him. 

Some thirty j^ars since, the log dwelling of 
Robert Hathaway had given placeto an elegant 
biick mansion, with every indication of opu- 
lence and true taste around it. Henry, thougb 
still }'oung, held an honorable and lucrative 
station, for which his fine natural talents, his 
sound sense, and his agreeable manners well 
qualified him ; and the loved Emily then tlie 
mother of several fine children, though perhaps- 
rather more matronly in her appearance, hU\{ 
retained all her fascinations leaMJJ L none of 
those to whom Henry related tJ^^v^^y we 
have sketched, to doubt, that JSp^ims all a 
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fond husbami pictured her to bf , anc^descrvcd 
the affection he t>e8towed upon her. In those 
days of correct feeling and primitive simplici- 
ty, the prosperity of the Hathaway family was 
frequently adduced among the seltlers of that 
region, to prove that the good, the virtuous, 
and the charitable, rarely fail of receiving a 
rich reward, even in this life. 

For tho Rural Repository. 

A VISIT TO THK BAZAAR. 

The wind was roarin*^ around my windows 
and a bright v.ood fire (I detest coal) blazing 
and crackling before me, ' like a thing of life.' 
pen was in niy hand and my mind wrought 
up to a very delicate frenzy. 1 had a presenti- 
ment that i was about to commit some despe- 
rate act, fperhaps I should have perpetrated 
poetry) when my etherial meditations were 
suddenly disturbed by an emphatic rap upon 
the dooi* of my room — • Come in,' shouted 1 
IB no very pleasant voice — a friend entered— 

* Will you go to the Bazaar this evening,' 
said he, — 

* It snows and blows and is most bitterly 

cour— 

« DonH allow yourself to be more efi*eminate 
than the ladies — they are all there — every 
thing will be brilliant — you will certainljr be 
gratified^ — 1 had no arguments to offer against 
these last propositions — the motives towards 
the Bazaar prevailed, and I threw on my hat 
and cloak, like an automaton, and moved for- 
ward. Truth compels me to say that I repented 
heartily of my rashness before I arrived at the 
hall ; where I did at last arrive, but with my 
hair full of snow — my eyelids frozen together, 
and altogether in a most unenviable humor. — 

I entered the hall — never had it looked so 
brilliant before. The graceful movements of 
the dancers and the animating music, were not 
"worthy of a comparison with it — numerous 
lights poured their lustre upon a scene where 
,all was strange and beautiful. The smiles and 
bjushes of the ladies — the ringing of bells — the 
rustling of silks — the barking of wooden dogs — 
the buy.z, the hum, the clatter, all combined, 
had the strangest effect imaginable upon my 
senses. 

After elbowing my way through the long 
hall several times, with an air of the most 
fashionable indifference, i was carried by the 
current near one of the tables, which was 
heaped with every thing that could please the 
eye or tempt the appetite — I made a desperate 
cfrort to escape, but it was impossible — 1 was 
fairly caught, and immediately seized upon as 
a lawful prize. 

• Let me sell you these oranges,' said ayoung 
lady, with a smile likethe setting sun in June — 
• they are particularly line and juicy'— 

« Certainly, they cannot be otherwise with 
80 fair a seller' — 

The oranges were thrust into my pockets 
and my money thrust out 



' Buy this butterfly,* said another a* my rUt 
hand, • the coloring is more brilliant thin uk 
and twice as natural.' 

* Surely you cannot wish me to parthiM tfct 
picture, when there are so many liviogbaltar- 
flies around me' — 

« Very true,' said she, with a li»p like the 
softest tone of an ^olian harp, * the manacr 
in which you flutter around us is rery anaoy- 
ing'— 1 had no retort — I turned au-aj and— — 

« Two-kisses for a penny,' whispered a lady, 
casting a glance at me, that would have n^lted 
an anchorite — * two kisses for a penny — ^1 adl 
remarkably cheap at this part of the table' — 

< I have been informed,' said f , ' that tlie 
ladies charge in proportion to their pereooal 
beauty.' ^ ^ 

« Indeed I you have been quite naiaifiliMw- 
ed — we accommodate our prices to the ap- 
pearance of our customers — allow me to^^ 
you this string of sugar-plums' — 

Again I turned away — i was mute aad 
should have blushed^ were it net ao very 
unfashionable for a gentleman to blash em aay 
occasion — but I fled to the farther end ef the 
room, and in such haste, that I unfortunately 
crushed two bonnets and demolislied a mmt 
magnificent pyramid of curls ; for whic^h feats 
the sufferers called me, with too mach justici^ 
a brute. 

When 1 recalled my scattered senses^ I 
found myself standing near a fairy bowei>— a 
sort of woodnymph's retreat ; near whicli a 
young lady was diligently engaged in w'm^Bf 
upa musicbox — perceiving that she bad nothhiK 
to sell, I ventured to speak—' I can »jmt^ I 
thize with you very sincerely,' said I» « lart j 
you have the charge of the Wk\j thiag^ tint m 
needs winding to make it go — look throosh I 
the room, alt things are running (espeoiatly j 
touffues) as though they would never stop'— I 

* 1 need not look far for an illustratioa of I 
that fact,* said she. ^ 

« Are you the Houri of this bower if— 

* No flattery— no flatterv Sir'— 

* I did not mean any — I was going to say, 
that if the ladies in Mahomet's bower are snci, 
I hope I never ma^ visit his Paradise — ' 

« The Ilourics will not weep for you. Sir.' 
A bell was rung violently at my right 
hand — I turned — 

* May I sell you this bell-^t is a very meM 
article and the sound of this oae is rtrj load 
and clear' — 

' Don't want it,' said I ' fortunately I hate 
no wife to attach it to ; and if 1 ever shall be 
so blessed, I imagine we shall need no belli to 
increase the music of our domestic i^radise'—- 

* Little danger that you will ever obtain a 
wife — but i suppose so inveterate a bachelor 
must wash his own dishes : so let roe sell yoa 
this elegant dishcloth with a handle to it'*- 
there was no escape — i booglit the dishcloth 
with the handle to it, thrust it into my pocket 
and sauntered to the other end of the room. 

1 took a cup of coffee which waareally excel 
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lent— -and beniiles tt was served with infinite i 
l^nce and the price was very moderate. I 
became more goodnatured at every sip of it, 
and when i had finished, 1 felt pleaseil with 
efwtj thing and every txHly aniund me. Again 
1 ieoked at the Iway scene — 

* Who'U buy this lady' said one with a voice 
full of music and at the same time holding up 
a ftmcifully dressed doll — * Can i sell her to 
you, Sir — she is remarkably quiet, never scolds 
and is always prepared to see company' — 

* Pray excuse me,' said I • 1 am sufficiently 
troubled with animated ones' — 

* They mu«t be more stupid then, than this 
little beauty,' said she, and turned to seek 
another purchaser. 

1 stopped opposite a table where were two 
young ladies who rivetted my attention— one 
sat leaning pensively upon her hand, as though 
her thou^ts were wandering far away from 
the busy scene before her, to « some sunny isle 
of a waveless sea' — she looked like one who 
could dream over a volcano. The other was 
full of vivacity — her eyes all light and her lips 
all smiles — 

' Let me sell you,' said the latter, ' this splen- 
did gilt-edged, rose-tinted, lavender-scented, 
note-paper' — it was gilded by the smile of a 
•'a fair ladye" — the perfume was given by the 
breath of a lover's sigh and it was tinted with 
a young bride's blushes at her nuptial hour' — 

• Andbuy this beautiful edition of** Moore," ' 
said her companion, awaking from her levery — 
• It contains the soul of sentiment— you will 
find in it all that is brilliant in wit — all that 
)9 beautiful in passion' — 

• Or buy this finely embossed card^case,' 
said the former — 

• Or this magnificent annual,' whispered her 
companion — 

« Or this richly chased pencil-case' — 

« Or this copy of" Burns," ' said the other — 

1 threw down my purse in despair — took 

what the ladies were pleased to give me and 

made my escape from the room without money j 

but in most excellent humor. Timon. 
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ANECDOTES OF POLAND. 

We have collected from Fletcher's History 
of Poland, lately published in Harper's Fa- 
mily Library, a few interesting apecdotes, 
chiefly of men who distinguished tliemselves 
in the more early times of that unfortunate 
country* 

Amonf the most excellent princes that ever 
([oyerned Poland, were two of the name of 
Casimir — the first distiiiguislied by the appel- 
lation of the Jms^— the second by that of the 
Great. 

Casimer the Just reigned in the latter part 
of the 12th century. • He was indeed,' says 
the historian, • the father of his subjects ; he 
viewed the oppressions of the nobles over the 



serfs with an eye of sorrow ; and though it 
was not in his power to change the constitu-> 
tion of Polish society by emancipating them 
and making them perfectly independent, what 
he could do he did, in protecting them by 
stnct laws from wanton cruelty.' 

He was not only Just, however, but he was 
mild and benevolent — as the following anec-* 
dote may prove: — • He was one da^ at play, 
and won all the money of one of his nobility, 
who incensed at his ill fortune, suddenly 
struck the prince a blow on the ear, in the 
heat of his uncontrolled passion. He fled 
iiniiiediately from justice ; but being pursued 
and overtaken, was condemned to lose his head. 
The generous Casimer determined otherwise* 
< 1 am not surprised,' said he, ' at the gentle* 
man^s conduct ; for not having it in his power 
to revenge himself on fortune, no wonder he 
should attack her favorite in me ! After these 
generous words he revoked the sentence, 
returned the nobleman his money, and de- 
clared that he alone was faulty, as he encou- 
raged by example a pernicious practice that 
might terminate in the ruin ot hundreds of 
the people.' 

Casimer the Great came to the throne in 
the year 1333 and died 1370. He was a 
prince of warlike talents, and added consider- 
ably to his hereditary domains by con^ 
quest. But he had a better claim to the 
gratitude of his subjects. Before his time there 
was no code of statutes; precedent, opinion 
and passion were the overbearing assessors 
on the tribunal of justice. There was indeed 
a confused mass of laws, but Casimer, tl^e 
Polish Justinian, was the first who caused 
them to be reduced to a consistent form. 
He appointed regular courts in each palati- 
nate, with fixed fees for the judges. Nor did 
he content himself with making statutes for 
his people, but guarded the welfare ofall ranks 
with the most jealous care, and was amply 
rewaixled by tlieir love and respect. 

But among the greatest of the Polish prince?, 
and the one in whose reign his country seums 
to have attained his highest glory, was Sig- 
ismund Augustus. He reigned in the 16th 
century, and was cotemporary with Charles V. 
and Francis 1. He had no sooner ascended 
the throne, than factions were formed a^inst 
him, because he had married witliout thf con- 
currence of the diet The object ^ this 
choice was Barba liadziwill, widow of a 
Lithuanian noble of no great consequence. 
This marriage had been contracted secretly 
before his lather's death, but he publicly 
acknowledged it on coming to the crown. 
Firm in his affection and faithful to his vows, 
he would not break his domestic ties, although 
his constancy might cost him a kingdom. 
The contest did not, however, came to this 
crisis ; for the king dexterously turned the 
attention of the nobles to their own interests, 
and heard no more objections to his marriage. 
But Sigibttund did not long enjoy the domes- 
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tic happiness which he so well deserved, for 
in the course of six months, death made him 
a widower. 

. During this reign, Copernicus^ the ^eat 
precurser of Newton liourished. He was 
boi-n in IS7S at Thorn, and educated at the 
university of Cracow. About this period also, 
Adam Zaluziansky, the Polish LinaeuSr pub- 
lished a work on botanj, entitled Methodm 
Herbaria, in which he exhibits his sexual 
arrangements of plants. But what is verjr 
remarkable, • lliere were,* says the histo- 
rian, * perhaps more printing; presses at this 
time in Poland than there have ever been 
since, or than there were in any other country 
of Europe at that time. Ttiere were eighty- 
three towns where they printed books ; and 
in Cracow alone there were fif^y presses. 
The chief circumstance which supported so 
many printing houses in Poland at this time 
was the liberty of the press, which allowed 
the publication of writings of all the contending 
sects, whicli were not permitted to be printed 
elsewhere. 

Nor were the Poles less advanced in that 
most enlightened feeling of civilization, reli- 
gious toleration. When almost all the rest 
fl>f Europe was deluged with the blood of 
contending sectaries ; while the Lutherans 
were perishing in Germany ; while the blood 
of above a hundred thousand Protestants, the 
victims of the war of perseoution, and the 
iMH-rid massacre of St. Bartholomew, was 
crying from the ground of Prance against the in- 
fasfiousTriumvinile and the hypocritical Cath- 
erine de Meilicis ; while Mary made England 
m fiery onleal of persecution, and even the 
lieart of the virgin (|ueen was not cleansed 
of the foul stuff of bigotrv, t>ut dictated the 
bi»miiigs of the Arians, t'oland opened an 
asylum for the persecuted of all religions, 
and allowed every man to worship God in 
bis own way. 

With Sigismond ended the dynasty of 
Jagellion, ami the prosperity of Poland. < His 
funeral bell,* says the historian, ' was the 
tocsin of anarchy,' being without a male heir, 
the monarchy afterwards became elective; 
and neighboring princes contemled for the 
prize of the crown, until it was ultimately 
iMokAi in pieces, and a final division took 
place Vear the close of the last century. 

TilE LATJB STJSPHEN GIRARD. 

The following is an abstract of the will of 
this opulent Philadelphia banker. — To the 
PruDsylvania Hospital, he gives SSO/KK), sub- 
ject to the payment of an annuity of g200 to a 
female slave, whom he sets free. To the 
Philadelphia Asylum for the Deaf and Dumb, 
820,000. To the Orphan's Asylum, 810,000. 
To the controllers of the Public Schools, 
8l0,00a Totliecity corporation,to be invest- 
ed, and the interest tobeappliad annually in the 
purchase of wood for the poor, glO,000. To the 
society of Ship Masters, 8i0|00a To the Free- 
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Mason's Lodge, 820.00a F«r a sdwol 
erected in the township of Paasynak, for poor 
white children, g6,000. Sundry legacies toin- 
dividuals,amountingtoSl^fOOO. Several an- 
nuities, amounting to 84,000. To the city of 
New Orleans, 1,000 acres of improved land in 
the territory of Mississippi, and ome third of 
20r,000 acres of unimproved laud in the aame 
territory ; the remainiog two thirds to die city 
of Philadelphia. To the same city. Stock in Uu! 
Schuylkill Navigation Company, 81 10.000, and 
8500,000 for certain city improvements, to be 
in vested, and the interest to i^ annually applied. 
For a college for poor white nude cliilarea,aad 
its proper endowments, the sum of S3g000,00a 
To the Commonwealth of Peoosylvania, to be 
applied to interval improvements by caoaU, 
8300,000. All his remaining esUte, real and 
pers6nal, (no part of the real estate tobe sold,) t« 
beapplied in further aid of thesaid College to im- 
provements of the city and io relief of the tases. 
We were struck with the following passage, 
in that part of Mr. Grirard's Will, which relates 
ta the government of the Orphan Acailemy, for 
the foundation and support of which be bai 
beaueathed two millions of dollars: — ' I enjoin 
anu require that no ecclesiastic, missioiuuy, 
or minister of any sect wliatsoever, sliali ever 
hold or exercise any station or duty whatsoever 
in the said Collejg;e ; nor shall any such per- 
son ever be admitted for any purpose, or as a 
visiter, within the premises appropriated tu 
the purposes of the said College. lu makiog 
this restriction, 1 do not mean to cast any 
reaction upon any person or sect whatsoever; 
but as there is such a multitude of sects, and 
such a diversity of opinion amongst them, L 
desire to keep tlie tender minds of the orphaoa, 
who are to derive advantage from Urn bequest, 
free from the excitement which clashing doc- 
trines and sectarian controversy are so apt to 
produce. My desire is, that all the instructers 
and teachers in the college shall take paios to 
instil into the minds of the scholars, the purest 
principles of morality, so thaton their entrance 
into active life, tliey may from inclinatioiiami 
habit, evince benevolence towards their fehoir 
creatures, and a love of trutli, sotiriety and 
industry, adopting at the same time such reli- 
gious tenets as their natural reason may enable 
them to prefer.' 



8BBING A MAN— I>RUNK. 

Tom Hobbs once reported that he saw a 
certain clergyman drunk. The reverend dec- 
tor, hearing of this, was not a little provoked 
at the slander, and forthwitli repaired to Tom 
to give him a revere reprimand. • 

Jlowsis it Tom, said the divinei that I he^r 
such accounts of you f 

Accounts! quoth Tom, egad! I keep no 
accounts. 

I mean, said the former, the arrant stories 
you have put in circulation respectiag my 
character. 

Ah, replied Tom, I now ttmlerataiid yoa— 

Digitized by \^KJKJ\ll\^ 



191 



but what stories do vou mean 5 I tell so inaBy, 
that, as I said before. I keep no accouut of 

wiiy, sirrah, I hear you have reported that 
vou saw me drunk. . 

' Well, I i\U\ say so — and I say so again— 1 
saw you drunk. 

Yon did see me in that state— when and 
where? — answer me quickly, or you shall 
suffer the penalties of the law. 

Why, dont you remember passing me the 
other day about eleven in the morning, and 
just opposite the tavern here ? 

Yes— I do recollect it— but what then ? 

Why then, your reverence, 1 was pretty 
essentially drunk, and so I saw you— drunk. 

THE GRATE. 

•Why,' says Ossian, 'shouldst thou build 
Ihy hall, son of the winged days ? thoulookest 
fnim the towers (o-day, yet a few years and 
he blast of the desert comes ; it howls in the 
Mnpty court, and whistles around the half 
mm shield! Then why should man look forth 
IS he fondly hopes upon the sunny future 
vith the eye of fancy, and lay up the golden 
isions, which have passed like sunbeams in 
lis pilgrimage, in the hope of brighter ones 
ct to come, when to-morrow the clods may 
le heaped on his coffin, and above his cjuiet 
est the sepulchral views tremble in the wind ! 
Vlas ! if there is aught on earth which should 
ubdue pride, which should make man feel 
hat ' the rich and the poor meet together, 
lud that the Loi-d is maker of them all !' it 
3 ike grave I It is there resentment dies — 
cvcnge and ambition are satiated ; it is there, 
bove'^the urn of sorrow, roan must learn that 

^ Life i« a torrid day ; 

ParchM by the wind nnd fun — 
And deaih, the calm, cool night, 

When the weary day is doneT 

A Parisian who was loaded with debt, and 
ust on the point of dying, told his confessor, 
hat the only favour he craved of God, was, 
hat Ke would be pleased to prolong his life 
ill he could pay his debts. The confessor, 
hinking him in earnest, said, his motive was 
t> ffood, that he had ereat reason to hope God 
irould be pleased to dear his prayer. ' Ah ! 
avs the sick man, turning to one of his oIU 
ompanions, 'if God would but grant ne this 
ndulgencc, I should never die.' 

A French officer, quarrelling with a Swiss, 
eoroacKed him with his country's vice of 
i^rhting, qn either side for money.^ while we 
^^enclTmen,' said he, • fight for harnyr: Yes^ 
ir,*" replied the Swiss, • every one fights lor 
hat he most wants.' 



duke expressed his surprise at his majesty^ 
venturing alone in so pubiic a place, at so 
dangeroM a period. « James (replied the mon- 
arch) take care of yourself, 1 am safe. No 
man in England will kill me, to make you 
king.' ^ 
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As James 11. when Duke of York, returned 
ne morning from hunting, he found his brother 
Charles in Hyde Park without any attendan s. 
t what was considered a perilous time. I »ic 



TVie J?a«aar.— Our thanki are due to our frienil 
Timon for thit amusing article, and as he assures us the 
incidents therein related arc wholly imagiiiarj, w« 
presume the Ladies, who have presided with so much 
grace at the late Fairs, will take no offence. 

Tlie StUt^day CottrtVr.— The popularitj of this papsr 
we believe is unexampled. This is but the second year 
of its publication, and seven thousand copies are now 
distributed weekly through all parts ofthe United State*. 
The uncommonly large size of the Courier admits of the 
greatest possible variety in every branch of useful and 
polite literature, such as Tales, Poetry, Essays, Critt- 
cismfl, notice* of tlw Fine Arts, Humour, Sporting 
Anecdote*, Sketches of Life and Manners, Police Re- 
ports, Prices Current of the Giain Market, Foreign awd 
Domestic Intelligence of the latest dates, Scc. The 
Courier is published every Saturday by Woodward and 
Spragg, Philadelphia, at the low price of $2 per «HiK«fa» 
payable half yearly In advance. 

liETTERS CONTAINING RKMITTANCKS* 

Rseeived at this ofice, from Agcnta and othcTMyfortk* KifMth 
rolumsy ending Ftbrnary Btk 
M. Bebee, ToUood, Ct. $1; A. Etlg»\l, l.jrndon. Vt, SI; 9. 
Miller, Pnltcocy. N. V. 91 : S. R. WoodruJ Utica. N. \ . at ; A. 
Smith, IlfuMey, M*, $1 ; K. WiUis, Jericho, N. 1 . $1 ; II. \u^t, F, 
M. tStokes, M. V. 93. 

. 8UAIMART. . ^ ,r • 

Aceoriling to the late censna ihero wgre 2954 poraoBi m the Uni- 
ted Statu who were opwiirds of 100 Tftnm oM. ^^ . . 

The popwietioii of Now- York city In IT3I waa dGS, aliowiias ikm 
inerviiao of a century to bo about WO ,000 numln. 

MarslMlTa Life of Washington, hnn been revised, and in manf 
parU ro-wrill«n by the vonerable author, and i« l« be aiieodii/ pat 
iopreiM.inPhiM«lphtn,by MeMw.t'areynmll^. 

In theSuiUooary account of Congrwa for tiio year ending l«t ■«, 
we find tho followinjr iiema : 2ft»7 ream* of rRj>or, 10 »m. was, 5« 
doten pnrrhment., 45.000 qnilla, 38ri knivw. 100 ».#. ^«J". 3» d^ 
candIo!ir74« dor.en tapes, 2W tenia, 400 wafrr boxi a, a«« foWcra, 3» 
callona oil, 7 boshcla aand, 18H Iba. twin*, im wiml box-ja. 

Tho Albanv Kveninf Journal aial.a, that fi.urtewi ymig men oT 
the Shakor S^bcicty, havo been committed lo jail within a tew dmja 
paat, for militia finea. v--*, a;.— 

UJiwnrda of 900 persons were conflnwl in tho New-\ orli Bwtf 
Sine i»riaon on Monday last. , « . . 

5f Corre..non«loot of the Philadelphia n.roniele girca the f««l^ 
ins receipt to make a Firs King -I. Diluted »»'ll''""lf-f"ij[^P^V 
X rubKed upon any part of the human I'O'ly. J "«*J ?J 
hnJnsible, ami able to endnre tho ap|,l|c«tio« of hot ;j«".-^ A 
paaleofaoap, triturated with a aaturated aolntion of aUum which 
Uboen boiled, will »ecaro the tongue u|»on » J° "Pnlj^^" S^*** 
oils, bot lead, or melted aoaling wax, agalnat al bad ©fleet Wbe« 
Xey a^ njo iod to a port, it bSing firai guarded a. above. » h»-«!« 
ukeapTaJS; th«y become lukewarm, and may beaw*llo*ved wit& 
safety. 

MARRIKIV, „„ ,. . „ „ 

In thia citT on the 2d inst. by the ttev. Mr. W hUcomb, Mr. Henry 

'^^;^S^"crFat%''ntrithnlt.byrtienevMr.^^^^^^^^^ 

J. VonRom««lacr of Clavorack, to Mi«i Mary E. Sacketl of Uin 

^ In Tagbk«i»i«k, on the « M«t. by John Bain, Ep. Mr WKIiam 
rM ^i.r .,f CUvirack to Miwi Margarni Smith ofthe former i»lae«. 

mV PhiUn H Tipple, lo Miss Hannah Silzcr, both "f 1-hcnf. 

•^At ihi?ame pKe;«n the38tb nit. by d'J •«"?•. >*'• P»-»4» KeUs, 

of ClaVJiiX to Mis! Charhi tteSholde o, of Unngslon. 

DIKD« , „ n^ ' 

Tn ihit city, on the 29th tilt, of a fit of apoplexy, Henry Thorp, m 

''?,f teiy'the'Xnlt. at the residence of Col. E. Jenkh.., in 
•hi- citv Mi«/l'onelone Blisa, in the WW yeor of her ape. 
O^; Thntraday the lAth «H. at Ausl^rrliix, Fanny, wife of llarmaa 

r. Honoi^ lull of the lowuof llavoiHck, njod 10 montlw. 
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For llio Rural Repository. • 

TUB BRIDEGROOM WARRIOR. 

He sat in pride in his ancestral hall, 
Throned in his starry splendor, young and fair ; 
And lustrous scutcheons on the bannered wall 
Mirrored bright eyes that looked in beauty there; 
High beat the soul of love and music, where 
The lords of Poland did to revel throng; 
None now for aught but mirth a thought could spare 
With hearts all joyousness, and tongues all song. 
To the gay dance they came, and revel loud and long. 
And joy could not but reign in triumph then, 
For in our princely confluence were blent 
The great, the peerless, lords and noble men — 
And quick buszas were loud and jubilant. 
While Warsaw from each tower and battlement 
Blazed with its bonfires lighted high and bright — 
And busy feet, as pilgrims shrineward bent, 
Along the streets trode hurriedly that night, 
And every heart was joyous, as each step was light. 
It was an high and glorious festival, 
The youUiful prince became a bridegroom now — 
And harp, and tambour sweet, and Moorish bell, 
Were there with harmony to seal the row. 
And yet there was a mystery on his brow — 
And his brief glances withered where they fell — 
Alas ! on bridal eve what might this show f 
Could he from Aer, that loved-one, aught conceal ? 
Felt his dark bosom aught, that she too might not feel ? 
y^ye — his were tho'ts e'en she might never know. 
Thoughts too ungentle for a nuptial bower — 
While all around seemed far too bright for woe — 
A dark, deep plot against the Russian power 
A few proud souls had laid — with scorn who wore 
The despot^s yoke — and nobly dared be free : 
He was their Chief-- and this the signal hour — 
And on his father^s tomb, he*d sworn to see 
That night his couniry's wrongs avenged Against tyranny, 
A sudden change came o*er that giddy crowd. 
When from the street arose a fearful yell! 
Aroused as if by burst of thunder-cloud, 
The bridegroom started from his trance — the spell 
Was broken — • Hah V he cried, * so soon that knell ! 
Lords! hear ye that f 'TIS Poland*s battle cry ! 
Doff those festal robes and doif your mail ! 
Our country calls, and here we may not lie I 
No happiness your prince can wed in slavery 1* 
Once to his heart he wildly pressed the form 
He fondly loved ; — then hurried him awaj 
To join a patriot band— and like the storm 
That glooms'the north-sky, was that fierce array 
Of fearless logionry — * Strive on ! the day 
Shall blush at havoc and the morning sun 
Shoot forth o'er battle clouds, his lurid ray — 
Yet Freedom ! thou shalt triumph ! thou shall run 
Thy glorious chariot o*cr a tyrant's fallen throne !' 
Midnight was dark o*cr Warsaw. Yet the path 
Was bright to glory, where tliey fought to die ! 
• l^he swords of foes that mingled in their wrath 
Kach fell by flame that flashed from others eye. 
While the broad glare of horror on the sky, 
The crowd of desperate, contending men 
And dauntless words, and swords of valour high 
Painted that scene with hues more bloody — when 



Now swelled rtie tunialt wilder on the bteezCf 
And rent with fiercer wrath Uic midnight air i 
Shouts and mad imprecations that uiight frccx« 
The hottest blood, and sullen, muttered prayer. 
Huzzas and death-cries blended strangely there— 
The cannon's thunder and the trumpet peal. 
Told wlMjre still struggling in fierce despair. 
The despot fell the patriot's arm of steel. 
The oaih\*asswarnof vengeance— blood confirmed ib« 
seal. 
And hark! the bridegroom's voice breaks forth anon. 
And midst confusion echoes from the wall* — 
•Onward ye brave ! for Polaud's freedom oc I 
On ! for your fathers, and your fathers' halU ! 
ZanMski't shade and Kutciusco's calls — 
On ! in the tyrant's iron band the rod 
Trembles — is broken— on ! and he who falla. 
Shall seal a nation's glory with his blood! 
On ! in the noblest cause— your country and your God. 
Nor spoke he vainly— Like the angry rush 
Of mountain torrent pressed they fearl«wofi ! 
O who the tbrivings of the soul can crtish ! 
They struggled — aye and nobly — ere 'twas don^, 
Thesword wasdrunk with slaughter — butth«y woe- 
Yea — Warsaw was from cot to palace free ; 
When morn next dawned, fair freedom's da wo begets 
While proudly waved, to grace the jubilee. 
O'er wall and tower the Red-cross flag trioropheoily - 
• •••eeee» 
The war was over. In thai festal hall 
The brave again were gathered and the fair; 
But joy was silent, and the sable pall. 
And tears and mournful looks, told death wes ibrr«i 
Aye — and 'twas o'er the bridegroom that the preyer. 
Went up— by tyranny to glory driven I 
Nor Ac alone — to dust that youthful pair. 
He for his country, she for him were giren I 
For bride and bridegroom rose one requiem toheav 



THE BIBIiK. 

This little book I'd rather own, 

Than all the gold and gems 
That e'er in Monarch's coffers sboiie. 

Than all their diadems. 
Nay were the seas one chrysolite. 

The earth one golden ball, 
And diamonds all the sUrs of night. 

This hook were worth thein all. 
Ah ! no^— the soul ne'er found reliel 

In glittering boards of wealth ; 
Gems dazzle not the eye of grief. 

Gold cannot purchase health. 
But here a blessed balm appear^ 

To heal the deepest wo. 
And those who seek this book in tears. 

Their tears shall cease to flow. 
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Answer to the pckblks in onrlaet, 
PirsELK I. — Because it is a seine (scene.) 
FvzBLE II. — Because it makes it — fit. 

NEW PUZZLES. 

I. 

Why is a tallow chandler like a man without ftcliag-' 

II* 
From what motive does the fishei-man blow bisbera 
in the market :* 

HUAAX. aSPOSZTOBY, 

Tapublislicd every other Sntiird«v by WILLI AM B.STODDAtD 
HuH«<Mi, N. Y. nt ONEpOLLAtf, (wr annunt ;mf«lfe ra udm^u 
- ."'- . .. eire 5?t C*/j« 



Pcriun« forwarding FfVK HOLLARS, shall receire Sit C*fit9 
Thv volume will rontiin 4 En^rraviii^s, and a Till* pa^ totf Jadu 
will bo furniiihed at the «\nd of the year. 

Pz-agu^roseaudfoughlforfieedotn — biedauddicda^ainll aii«iaion. iFw,*,«,«w#c«. 
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For the Rural RepoMitnt^. 

MAtf ATOKSKl ; 

Or, the Indian** Xdrenge. 

"Where is the red mnn ? 

Oo read the tegenfis of the weit ; 

And you will learn where once the red man was^ 
Reflecting on fallen grandeur leaves meian- 
cWoIr impressions upon the eontemplative 
inifi^« There is a voice froin the tomb of 
nations that speaks a to^ichii^ language and 
causes the chords of the heart to play a solemn 
music. Who can reflect upon the present 
cofulition of the Indians and not feel for their 
misfortunes or drop a tear of pity at the story 
of their wrongs. Bold, independent and gene- 
r«Mif, the red man once stallied his native 
forest free as the wind that swept over his 
movntains. Greatness of soul and simplicity 
of manners, characterized him as the son of 
nature ; liospitality and friendship, as the son 
of man ; dark and deep^poc^ed revenue, as the 
son of the forest Ihe nimble stag as he 
darted across the Allegany cUfifl felt befo«'e 
his unerring arrow and the deep-blue waters 
(>f bis rivers bore his ashen skiffl The morn- 
ing 8UQ shone u^b him on the mour^ains, its 
evening rays fell upon him at hi» wigwim. 
I^t where is this miglUy people ? Gone like 
Uie mornir^ cloud. ' The Indian hunter nor 
pursues the panting deer; the wild 



long«<^ 

lAUSiG of the savage maiden is hushed; the 

bold eloquence of the god-like chief no longerj scalps were the trophies of his victory. 



charms the red man's breast with its magic 
fipell; the Indian horn with its warlike tone 
ba& ceased to peal along, the mountain to wake 
the sleeping savage to grasp the lon^ bowy, and 
the last echo of the war-wltoop has died away. 
Where are those council flres around which 
the veteran warrior told the story of his ti*m«- 
h&wk ? Their fires have gone out, their bows 
ar« unstrung and their arrows are broken. Sad 
monuments of by -gone days 1' 

Ma^ipAar or the Big-chief, war ^ie idol of 
his tribe and was reverenced at the Father of 
bis nation. Though advanced in age, he 



retained the vigor of youth. Kone Cfw14 b« 
found among tli^ sons of the fOre#t« who couldl 
^end a stifier bow, or throw a surer tomahawtc, 
than the tnigWty Matipsar. He mnn, the moflt 
deadly enemy of the white fimn and the warfU'i 
est advocate of savage freedotn. The natioff 
of Mfttipsa had surflTered a gre#t mAt?y attacks 
from the tribe of Weetumka, a powerfttl^ chi^f, 
whose nation was moi^i«eiide4 by MtftipM 

than the whole nn^mb^r d^trib^on th^ M i 

A council was ctAhA and all eyetf were! dt- 
rected toward the Btg-cMef as the hero of 
their battles. 

• Brothers and sons,Uh^ w^rriwcomirt^ncedj 
* the Great Spirit has called h^ chrtdren to 
unbury the toa)ahafwk Und to bend the long 
bow f ttnr eaewies are povhet M as the tigers 
that walk our hills and inning ss the ser- 
pents ; but, followers of Matipsa ! fear nothing. 
Did this arm ever fall harmless ? Are thcr€ 
not a tliou^afid scalps of your enemies in my 
wigwam ? Did my ttimahawk never drink the 
white man's blood P^-Wake oj> then children 
of the Great Spirit we must drin* the Wood of 
Weetumka'-^Noifc sfKike; but With foendeH 
bows and deadly tomahawks, did a fhousnmi 
red men appear, to wait the word of thet^ 
chief. 

'Twas night, and the Indifl^n phalanx onward 
moved with a quick and steady step. Th^ 
rival nation* met-^they fought — the Big-chief 
was victorious— his tomahawk was reekinj^ 
with the blood of his enemies, and a hundred 

The 



sons of Weetumka fled to their \iigwaVns, btJt 
there were they batchei-ed. X^ ho can set 
bounds to the \^ild temp<*r of a: revengeful sa- 
vage ? or what can quench his thirftt for blood ? 
With inward delight did the Big-chief* smile 
upon the ruins be had made.' Already was 
the arm of one raisFd to give the death-blow 
to an Indian) child, when a voice was heard — 
* Hold '/ — It a?cted like mnjcic, the tomahawk 
wiiSf stayed and the boy was saved— Mdtipsa 
advanced- and^ bore* the <hild away. The tribe 
of the Big-chief assembled around the Vi^arrior; 
who with the- eloquence of nnture painted to 
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' Sapling/ cried the warrior, 'I tm now old 
and thou art young and ittrung; when jo« 
were tender 1 watched over jr«u and yoo mutt 
now fighe my battles/ 

llie eye i>f Yoang Eagle shot fire at the 
sound of battle and his war-like soul panted 
for action. • Father*,' he exclaimed, • Wee- 
tomka has again unburied his tomahawk tm 
Mcalp the sons of Matipsa— the Great Spirit 
is now calling his children to fig^t tlie battlea 
of the Big-chief. 'Hie Antelope cannot \eMre 
me, nor can the spotted tiger grapple with the 
Young Eagle — these arrows never miMetl 
their aim. nor did this bow-string ever twrna^^ 
for nought. Rise sons of Matipsa ! and i^bt 
his battles.* 

All were aroused by the eloquence of M«i»8- 
tonski. A thousand savages arose, filUng the 
air with their cries and calling for the blood 
of Weetumka. The council was (lisaolved — 
Matipsa moved slowly tohis \Vigwa» followed 
by Manatonski. The old warrior felt prooU 
of Young Eagle and his mighty courage. The 
eye of the youth glistened with the fire that 
warmed his soul. 

• Yes, Matipsa,' he said ' we go to fight thy 



their wild imaginations tht splendour of the 
victory they had achieved. 

• Brothers/ he said, « we have satisfied the 
Great Spirit* he has drank enough of Weetuni- 
ka's blood. Our tree shall flourish and its 
spreading branches, shall defy the raging 
storm.' 

The tribe of the Bi^j-chicf returned in tri- 
umph to their native wigwams. Years rolled 
on, and the child saved by Matipsa grew up 
toward manhood. He was called by the 
warrior. Young Eagle, or Manatonski, from 
his noble bearing and the fierceness of his eye. 
He was brought up in the wigwam of Matipsa ; 
none could direct a surer arrow, or wresthi 
with the Young Eagle. Bold and dauntless 
as his preserver, he hunted danger in the 
tiger's den, and delighted in the game, and 
when he returned from the mountains laden 
with hiaspoils the artless Brenda would run and 
meet htm with all the warm affection of a sister. 
Young Eagle longed for war. When seated 
in the warrior's wigwam, he would bang with 
rapture on his accents, and when the chief 
would speak of battles, the youthful bosom of 

Manatonski would beat high at the sound. , . „ 

The Big-chief beheld witli delight the rising battles and when we bnng home a thouaaml 
Mpling which bid fair to rival the gnaried oak; scalps of our enemies, your old heart ahall 
that had withstood a thousand whirlwinds, become young again. Then vou can wait the 
BrendA knew he was not her father's son, yet' coming of the Great Spirit, who will carrj joe 
she loved him. Often with Young Eagle | away to the west, then you wd I hunt the wild 
would she bound over the plain, and cull the bucks and never become old.' 
sweetest fiowers to deck his tawny brow, and The warrior smiled upon Manatonski — 
when seated together she would sing to him 'Eagle,' he said, 'you must never bury your 
in the wiki melody of nature, the simple bal- hatchet until it is reddened in tlie blood of my 
lads of her natrvm ; and when Young Eagle enemies.' 

saw her sparkling eyes turned toward the west | They entered the wigwam— But why lookcrf 
he could read the pure emotions of her lovely the lovely Brenda so sorrowful ?-~She wjw to 
soul and tbeunspotteil chastity of her thoughts, part with Manatonski— 'twas now she felt 

• Brenda,' he would say < how 1 long to fi^ht. that her affection for him was even warmer than 
against the enemies of your father and bung a sister's. 



a hundred scalps to |>lace them in his wigwam 
then he would caH llianatonski his son. Yes ! 
Brenda when my tomahawk shall have been 
reddened in blood, then you shall become the 
wife of Young Eagle.' 

* But suppose you should go, and never see 
Matipsa's wigwam again, what woukl become 
of his daughter.' 

• The Great Spirit,' he answered, • would 
watch you like a tender plant and shelter you 
under his mighty hand from the cruel blast,' 

An opportunity soon offered, in which Young 
Eagle might satisfy the eager desires of his 
soul. The tribe ^ Wee^mka, had sworn 
revenge against the sons of the Big-chief and 
had made frequent inroads upon their territory, 
A council was called ; but Matipaa wa« now 
too old to bend the stiff* bow and too feeble to 
throw the deadly hatchet—the fire of his eye 
was growing dim aud his giant strength was 
fast failing. The war-whoop echoed on the 
ntoantain — Young Eagle was hunting the wild 
deer— ke started at the sound-^his joung 
heart leaped for joy — he darted forward and 
appeared at the co^incil-firc with bended bow* 



The old warrior caHed Young Eagle to htm — 

* To night,* he saiti, «you go— move softly over 
the leaves, lest you wake the sleeping scout, 
who will fly like the swift stag antl tell Wee- 
tumka you are coming — Go and fight like 
Matipsa:' — The old chief took up his blanket 
and left Yoon^ Eagle alone with Brenda. 

' Manatonski,' she said, ' to niglit we part, 
perhaps never more to meet, until we meet 
on the great m<M]n tains of the west — take this,' 
giving him a chain that she wore around her 
neck, ' and when you, alar off*, look at that 
chain, think of Matipsa's wigwam,' 

The eye of her lover lost for a time its fire.— 

* Brenda,' he said, ' I must go to fight the bet* 
ties of the Big*chief and then come to live 
for you and him. But if I should never more 
hunt the wild deer on your fafter's mountain, 
1 shall still love his daughter. Here is a chain 
of beads, wear them around jour neck till 
your virtue's gone, then tear them of and 
think no more of Manatcmaki. The white 
man may come, but if you love Young Eagle, 
keep your viitue sacred as the heme of your 
fathers. To-mon*uw's sun shall ahinc upeu 
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Manatondki, afar from Brenda^ but his heart! cil-«>de9pair was painted on every brow. The 
alwilj^be with (he daughter of the Big-chief.* ^ X^ung Eagle was not there to arouse them by 



* Go,' she said, * tight like the panther and 
let your blow be deadly a^ the tiger^H grasp.' 

Once tnore the flame was kindled in his 
breast — «• Ha ! figUt,' he cried — ' yea — when 
the son of Weetumka comes within the grasp 
of the Young Eagle, it slutll be the grapple ol 
<ieath*' 

The lon^, ftliriU war-whoop echoed along 
the vail e J ami, at the sound, Young Bagle 
fttarted from the side of Brenda. ' 1 go,' he 
said, * bat daughter of Matipsa keep your 
vtrtoe.' He graapetl the tomahawk and bow — 
hioked first toward the mountains then at 
Brenda— sprang from the wigwam and was 
kist t« her siglit in the darkness of the forest— 

Time passed on ; but to Brenda each mo- 
ment was a year; site had the most dreadful 
fbrebocli«es of her lover's fate; slie pictured 



All assembled around the 
Matipsa looked upon them 



his eloquence, 
veteran warrior, 
and said — 

' Friends and Brothers, our tree has fallen 
and its boughs now lie scattered by the storm ; 
its topmost branch has fallen; the race of 
Matipsa soon shall be no laore. Our sun is 
fast setting never more to rise upon this once 
ini«rhty tribe. Night, dark and long, shalA 
follow to the sons of the Big-chief. 1 am old 
and ready to 3:0 — my staff has fallen— my wig- 
wam is tumbling into dust— my arrows are 
broken, and my tomahawk is worn out. The 
buck shall no longer fear the arrows of Matipsa» 
nor shall the white man dread his toma- 
hawk.' 

The voice of the old warrior faltered, his 
words became broken and he passed. For 



to herselfthe last moments of the dying Man- i sometime a silence prevailed. '•l*be white 
atoiiski, and 'sickened at her own creations.*! man,' cried a voice. The Indians fled, and 
She was no longer the active Brenda that [with tottering steps Matipsa moved toward 
sported on the mountains. — She no longer was jiiis wigwam. 

found plucking the wild flowers that grew ooj What sound was that which fell deep in the 
the dangerous precipice, or pursuing the spot- 
led '.fawn as it bounded o*ev the plain; but 



was the sorrowful desponding maiden grieving 
ior him that was afar off, fighting the buttles 
•f death. 

TJie tribe of Matipsa, met their enemies, 
and never was savage warfare more dreadful; 
the mangled bodies of hundreds were strewed 
upon the ground, and the dying screams of 
thousands were b<»rne u|)on the breeze of 
night. Young Eagle fought like the hercrof his 
natkm ; hia giant arm was stained with the 
gore of his enemies, and his tomahawk was 
reeking with the fresh blood of Weetumka's 
^ons* He bore in mind the last words of the 
Bigtchie^ — • Fight like Matipsa.' 'Twas mid- 
night, nor ceased the carnage I hen, the work 
ef-death went on. The deep growl of the 
tiger was beard and the screaming vultures 
were flying from the mountains to glut their 
hunger in the Indian's blood. Young Eagle 
fell and his followers fled. The sons of 
Weetomka raised the shout of joy and bore 
tb«ir Tictim to the conquering ctiief. The 
tribe of Matipsa was pursued and only six 
escaped to tell the mournful truth. After the 
departure of Manatonski and his followers, the 
nation of Matipsa liad suflfered much from the 
encroach nrMots of the white men. A number 
of the tribe liad been murdered and their wig- 
wams burned. The flower of the nation was 
fighting its battles, and the few that remained 
were unable to repel the attacks of the white 
settlers. The Big-chief had assembled the 
tribe to devise some plan by which the nation 
might l>e protected until the return of Mana- 
tonski. It was at this time that the six who 
had escaped, appeared at the council fire and 
told the sad story of their defeat, and the 
dreadful murder of their country men. A deep 
V ami awful silence reigned in tlie Indian coun- 



old man's heart ? 'Twas the voice of the dis- 
consolate Brenda weeping for her lover. The 
wairior stopped and listened, he heai-d it 
again — the sound was from the mountains — he 
moved cautiously toward the spot — he saw her 
reclining against a broken rock, her Imig 
disheveled hair floatins:upon the breeze. The 
Big-chief approached his daughter — 

' Brenda,' he said ' thy father is going to the 
Great Spirit before the son shall rise upon his 
wigwam, for the ■ ■ Ha ! be still, ( hear foot- 
steps'— he placed his ear to the ground — * Yes,. 
and they are the footsteps of the white man- 
fly daughter fly! you are active, fly to the 
mountains, take my old tomahawk and when 
the white man ' 

At that instant tlie keen report of a rifle was- 
heard, the warrior fell — the fatal bullet had* , 
leached its aim. The chief lay in the agonies 
of death, with quivering voice he said—* 'Tis 
all over — my chidren are all gone but thou, 
and 1 must follow. Fly Brenda! the white 

man sees you, go and ' he paused — ' Yes 

go,' he continued — *go climb the farthest hill 
and plunge into the great f>cean of the west 
and never, no never ' he stopped, his 

noble spirit lingered for a time, then took i^Sv 
eternal fliglit, leaving the heart-broken maiden, 
a monument of grie? and despair. She ftinl^ 
but she knew not wheie — she ttt»d to the wig- 
wam. But what met her riew ? Its fl:tming. 
roof! she turned—- but a siglit moie appaHinj* 
to her than the flames of the \% tgwum appeared 
before her, for she saw the white man — he 
seized her by the arm—* Ha f how do you like 
the idea of living with a white man,' he said, 
« come L will give ytm beads more costly than. 
those around your neck,' so saying he sti<ttche4 
away the precious gift of Manatonski. Her 
grief had already ripene<l into despair. * OflT 
vile wrclcU,' she said, nhou murderer of my 
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ftther/ «!»€ §natched the tomahawk from her 
wampum-belt and laid the while man pros- 
trate with the earth, and taking the chain of 
beads from his hand she fled to the mountains 

[CancliUtd in our ntzt.) 
For the Ruriil Reputiuiry. 

A Gl-ANOB AT THE SUBURBS. 

It was a cold morning and ere the door of 
my antiquated dwelling closed, I buttoned to 
the throat my snug box-coat, and adjusted the 
ample bandana, which, folded twice around 
my upturned collar, terminated in a double 
koot, the two tMreme points of the same, flut- 
tering peunon-like in the keen breeze, just 
beginning to $igh from the North-East. An 
ivory headed cane, grasped firmly in my 
gloved hand, and I sallied forth to enjoy the 
animation of exercise at an e arl;r hour. The 
bracing wind invigorated my irame, and I 
stepped more alertly than usual under its 
exbilaratlng influence. Passing through the 
suburbs of our city, and contrasting the totter- 
ing and cheerless hovels which surrounded my 
path with the more splendid edifices in whose 



comer of tbe apartment, a cliild, apparently ln\ 
the last stage of disease. A ^up, coutmiaiisd 
some medicine, was heaped with an incoa^uH 
ous collection of household fnniitttre upoo a 
deal table that stood near tbe bed. A woman 
sat by the illy provided couch, and a» ber 
countenance, deeply graven with sorrow aad 
swelled to an unnatural extent, and ber hand, 
clasping the tiny fingers of the sick bat>e, met 
my view, 1 knew her to be the destitute mcrther 
in this group of wo. The cause that brtm^t 
me to tne interior of the wretched hovel n«xe 
riveted my gaze. At the feet of its pareat, 
with one hand convulsively graapiag tbe keai 
of her tattered garment and the odier aup- 
porting the prostrate position to which debiUty 
had reduced it, was another child oryiag ia 
tones of thrilling agony for * Jlrsad.* and 
* Mamma, give Jimmy one crust* do.' 

* My poor boy, mamma, has no bread. 1 
gave you the last piece yesterday.' 

' Oh, i shall starve, can't you set me same ?* 
< I would, my dear, but your litde sister is 
dying, and how can I leave her ?' 

* Ls poor sis dying,' said the boy, seeming to 
lose the sense of his own misery in pity for tbe 



rear they were erected, my mind was easily 

led to coosider a project which for some few] companion of his childhood, and climbing b/ 
days past had agitated the female portion of | his mother's knee to turn a haggard and be* 
this community. « A Fsir for the benefit of the' wildered look upon her, * Is poor sis dying? 
Poor.' Howsupenur,how vastly more rational i oh, dear,' and he burst forth in an agony of 
is the enjoyment of contributing to the aid of, weeping, which, even now, echoes in my hear- 
suflering humanity, tlian the momentary phren- ing. It was interrupted by a voice from anotber 
xy of the midnight dance, or the transient' part of the room, which drunkeaneas bad reo- 
excitement of fashionable dissipation. If the dered hoarse and brutal. 



cup of feeling contains one drop of unadulte- 
rated sweetness, it is the dew which {leaven- 
born Benevolence distils, if the waters of 



Stop the child's d — d squalling.'* 
I turned and beheld the figure of a man, 
stretched upon a heap of straw, stirriiu; vriUk 



tiumanexistence eversend up pleasant streams, his shaking hand, a few sluivings which forMed 
it is when the angel agitates the Fool of Pity, the only fuel to tbe fire, now fast settling into 
and thelafne,theTeproa8and the blind partake black and humid embers. Ue perceived me* 



its healing and purifying influence. Siich was 
the tefior of my reflections, when a shrill 
spream recalled me from temporary and un- 
wonted abftracMon. I paused, 'the cry was 
repeated, it issued from a tenement where 
Poverty had written his presence in intelligible 
characters. Through a tottering chimney, or 
rather a pile of illy assorted and indiscrimi- 
nately heaped brick, tbe principal part of which 
had lost all similitude to long squares, tieside 
being deficient in other properties, a slight 
shade of smoke was evaporating. The rafters 
from the ridge to the plate of Uie house were, 
in anany places, divested of all shelter, and 
snow served for the shingles which repeated 
attacks of wind had displaced. Window 
glasses there were none, but within the aper- 
tures, coarse pieces of blanket had been drawn 
and attached to the sashes, which, though 
somewhat fractured, the ice collected about 
them, rendered Arm. The door yielded readily 
to the pressure of my hand. 

Soon as the sudden reverse from light to the 
murkiness of the roominto which I now pushed, 
allowed me to cast around an inquiring glance. 
1 beheld extended on a miserable pallet in one 



• What's your business?' 

< I apprehended from the criea of yovr bay, 
as I passed the house, there was need of i 



ance. You appear to be in distress,' remarked 
1, addressing myself to tbe feaiaie»< can [ do 
aught to relieve ;|rou P 

* We are io distress,' respoodad sIm, with 
feeling emphasis, 'but, alas I with anma of us, 
relief may come too late.' i apprsacbad the 
bed and gazed one roomeatupon itsoceapant. 
The features of tbe sufferer were emaciated 
to skeleton thinness and white as tbe snow 
that covered the dwelling. An eye, aacsm- 
nionly bright, wandered inqairingly over oiy 
coiiDtenance, the only perceptible evidence of 
life in the form that, passive as a pertoni&:a- 
tion of patience, was buried tender heaps of 
coats, gowna and clothing of every dei^iption. 
A fixed smile was chiselled out upoo the 
slightly parted lips. It appeared strangely 
amid the prevailing sadness, as the notes of 
birds in the desolation of winter, er tke play of 
sunshine on the melting iceberg. 1 had wit* 
nessed the death of children* their frames 
twisted into every contortion of agony, thaugh. 
surrounded by uoavailiog com&rti, Hera. 
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lehft't had ne meiHctil alleviation. And yet, 
mor babe! there was ne groan, not even a 
movement which indicated pain. The eye 
done turned with a mild, timid gaze, as thoagh 
he spirit feared from each new object that met 
he view, a new accession of misery, and 
on»ed to piume its pinions for a departing 
light. The stubtiornness of pride forsook me, 
ind tears, free and bitter, coursed in rapid 
(uecession down my cheek. But mere pity 
lelpa no one. He who feels most act if he 
wouki benefit the unfortunate. Speedily there- 
fore i procured assistance, and after a few 
iiours left the abode of penury. 

The child of affluence in sickness, excites 
public attention. Its every groan ia wafted to 
:he ear. Itss death is nrocfaimed by public 
prints and its funeral followed by a large con- 
oourse. But the offspring of indigence rouses 
not observation. It pines away unregarded. 
Its bones are hastily thrown into the grave, 
and who condoles with the parent, that desti- 
tute #f wealth and luxury and the ordinary 
comforts of life, had rested her heart's warmest 
aiections, with nought to dissipate them on 
the endearing object, now torn ruthlessly from 
anuither^s aiSetionate love^ Whosympathixes 
with misfortune, when Death sfiates the 

* exceeding many flocks and herds' of pam* 
ipered aristocracy and takes < the poor man's 
[amb,^ who ^ had nothing save one little lamb, 
which he had nourished up, tliat did eat of his 
own meat, and drank of his own cup, and lay 
in hia bosom ?' 

The evening of the Tth inst. found me at 

* The Fair,^ and never before was my purse 
9m wiUingly discharged. And yet, with all 
the gaiety ol the scene, the loucf language of 
joy and merriment which echoed t^irough the 
spacious and brilliantly illuminated saloons, 
tlic crowd which carried me as on a current, 
the splendid aiTay which the wand of taste and 
b^atity had touched into existence, my mind 
pictured the dilapidated tenement of povertyv 
and almost /e(t the bright, restless eye of that 
dying child whose spirit had now gone home 
Ut its Maker. Fervently I beseeched the ' God 
of Iiove' to render auccessAil the cause of 
mercy, ami reward the benevolent, as he Was 
aaidi * He that giveth to the poor, lendetk to the 
j^rd.' Nq FioTioM. 



For the l^aralllepoyitQry, 

WrUtMl MqdjBroealh a picti|irQO^<^ pair oriucUerdQvet 
(or two. jo*i}\i pia?OQ«) ttifi\{\ a wr«i|th of ros^s and 
myrtles. 

Tis Iruc ; there's maoic in the wob of it, 

A mou it is, to trouble the mind's eye. 

^HAIUSSTBAV^ 

Philoaophera have speculated on t/ie Unin* 
passion and Poets have tuned their harpsi to 
ahig iU wkchery, but the theiue is not yet 
exluiasted ; I teo must speak of that individual 
and soul -rabsftrttBg sympathy, which mani feats 
itself, as Irving says, ' ia the be^io of Uie «ytf; 



the tone of the toice, and the tlu)a8and tender- 
nesses which emanate from every word, and 
look, and action.' Doves cooing am! Ulling 
together — their wings fluttering, as indices of 
the wild but pleasing tumult within-^are the 
real personification of this tender and eothusi- 
astic passion ! and roses, in full bloom and in 
the tender bud, are emblematical of beautj 
fully matured, and beauty just expanding into 
loveliness! and myrtles too, in the unwritten 
language of Flora, are significant of love posi- 
tive, or love which has already passecf the 
period of its maiden bashful ness, and is livins 
on in all its first intensity. Poets, with all 
their invocations to the muses^ and all the 
inspiration drawn from twilight reveries, iMHre 
not succeeded in accurately defining lovew 
They have called it a knitting ttt^ther of 
young hearts and a commingling or kindred 
drops, but these definitions are manifestly 
defective, for often does freak-loving Cupid 
tie, with Hyinen^s silken thread, the gravity 
of old age to the mercurial temperament of 
youth. Without searching the poet's vocabu- 
lary for a suitable definition and nt phraseology^ 
1 shall venture to call love, the very poetrj 
of existence-— 

^ An oasis 
In the desert waste of memory.' 

Who would not have this wave of tumultuous 
passioik — rolled upon his heart, were it only 
to be watclved over by winged Cupids, who are 
as eiherial as were Milton*s angels, when they 
struck their golden harps to the loftiest notes 
of minstrelsy ? Who would not * bend to the 
magic of beauty,' as expressed in eyes full of 
wilchery-^in dimpled cheeks, tinged with the 
delicate rosy hue of the sunset cloud—in the 
expanded brow which fla^ies with intelli<> 
gence-'in finely chiselled lips which breathe 
the fragrance of the * sweet South' — in an 
angelic and exquisitely moulded form which 
bears upon it the stamp of perfectness ? The 
Poet (but, as Theseus says in ' Midsummer- 
night's Dreams,' 

* The lunatic, the lover, and the poet. 
Are of imagination ail compact,*) 

has pronounced * woe on him whom twilight 
fiods 

' l^namoured deep with bea4ity*s witchery.' 

But who would not wittingly plunge intu 
the wicrd caldron of love-*^who would not live 
in its enchanted circle-^who would not feaU 
upon its • airy nothii^s ?' Who would not be 
scathed by its lishtning flaah, were it only for 
thejoyo us n e as wnich is felt in midday re¥erte«i 
twilight mtisin^ and moraing dreamsi — for the 
fleod el' poetic inspiration, which it pours upon 
the thed decAly sensitive heart fi*oin hill and 
v^fo and flood, and which finds vent in sonnets 
to silver-robed Cynthia iind the gorgeous Wa- 
ging of stars r 

^mautic fools now ad^ys talk of the romance 
of lov^t as ti^iHgjh Hymen's silken web could 
not be well -woven, except in some fair Hqsai 
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mand^s bower, or some romantic wood^ where I * Rverj man kalh in hit own life sint e 
(heTerj breezes wliiftper of love, as they sweep [in his own mind troubles enoagl), ta his c»wi 



aiBitl the l(»rty branches and over the wild 
flowers. They wander lorth with their Dul- 
cineas del l*obo8u, 

* \Vh#n tb« ffre«t winds do gently kict tb« tre ef. 

Ami tbey do make no noise,' 

snd talk mournfully of the tragic issue of 
'riiiftbe*s love, and picture out iJido as she 
atood 

* With a willow in lior hand 
Upon the wild lea-baaks, and waved her love 
Tocouie a^ain to Caribagc.* 

"With such, love is nothing, unless highly 
aeasoned with romance. Such think it almost 
sacrilegious to call love an every -day matter, 
fil Ant the rough-and-tumble of the world ; and 
are as chary of it, a^ was Hudibras of his wit, 

* He was very shy of ntUig ic. 
As being loth lo wear it out ; 
And, therefore, bore it not abottt. 
Except on holidays, or so, 
As men their best apparel do.* 

The hero of Spenser's Fairy Queen encount- 



fortunes evils enough, and in the p«HWinii 
of offices, fallings more than enough toenfertaiiil 
his own inquiry— so that curiosity aCter llie 
affairs of others cannot be without envj and 
an evil mind. — What is it to me ifmy neigtib«r*s 
grandfather were a Syrian, or tus grandfather 
IS illegitimate, or that another is indebte«l five 
thousand pounds, or whether his wife be expen- 
sive P But, commonly, curious peraoos, or {us 
tlie Apostle's phrase is^ busy bodies^ are not 
very solicitous and inquisitive into the bejuity 
and order of a well governed family, or »fcer 
the virtues of an excellent person, but if there 
be anj thing for whicli men keep iocka and 
bars, things that blush to see the liglit,a«<l are 
either shameful in manners or private in na- 
ture^-tbese things are their care and their 
businebfc' 



ered danger heapetl upon danger, like Ossa 11! ^» «^»^»«»»c exercises, very 

•ponPeliun-cro^sed many a tu.1>ulent stream, *^«. Plf*"'-^ of fighting oeopl 

where tlve evil genii held their terror-inspiring ^""««;ty, <ja'«e to try it tJiey o 



inspiring 
dominion — threaded forests full of all that is 
woikt to unhinge the courage — fought men and 
bea»ts Korrit>ly terriBc, and all this for the 
mere glance of fair ladyc's eye — for the exalted 
privilege of bowing himself down at the shrine 
•►I" her beauty and dallying softly with her lily 
band. But the days of Chivalry and Romance, 
when the soul was strung to « noble deeds and 
tUrin^ high,' have passed away; ami upon 
tliem is inscribed the melancholy inscription, 
thtj were but they are not. The smile of fair 
laelye no longer causes the amorous knight 

• To rush oi> death, and strnggfe with despair/ 
Bor docs her frown make him doif his casque, 
onkee his, armour, and swear eternal haired 
to the sex. Jlen in this old age of the world — 
this age of rail -road sand steam-engines — have 
become rational, and entirely discarded the 
wnttimentality which formerly attached to love. 



IMatriineny now, like every other co-partner 
ship, hasits foundation in utility. The ladies 
may be startled at this assertion, and cry 
psiMiw I because it dashes with the romance 
of their nature — tbey may curl their pretty lips 
incoatempt, and call me bachelor, incorrigible, 
and other odious names, but, 

* *Tls true; 'tis true, 'tis pity; 
Asd pity *ils, 'tis true.' HAaovir. 



AN UGL¥ CUSTOMSR. 

A Scotch farmer, celebrated in his 
bourhood for his immense strength aud skill 
in all athletic exercises, very frequentlj had 
"*" * ^ « . •• 1e, who, led by 

could settle hkm 
or not. Lord D. a great pugilist amatear,. bad 
come from London on purpose to fight the 
athletic Scot The latter was working m an 
enclosure, at a little distance from his houae, 
when the Noble Lord arrived. His Lorclsht|* 
tied his horse to a tree, and addressed the 
farmer — • Friend, 1 have heard talk a great 
deal of you, and I have come a long wa/ to 
see which of us two is the best wrestler.' The 
Scotchman, without answering, seiiced Che Hm^ 
ble Lord by the middle of his body, pitdied 
him over the hedge, and thensetabout working 
again* When his Lordship had got up, < WeU,' 
said the larroer, ' 
say to me P' 

perhaps you'd be good enough 
horse.' 



fieri Ilia i^urusiiipiiau goiup, ' weu, 

irroer, * have you any thing more to 
P' • No,* replied his l«ordship, • bat 
lu'd be good enough to throw lae inv 
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TO BUSY BODIES. 

The following remarks of tha t excellent scho- 
lar and pious divine. Bishop Taylor, should be 
indelibly impressed on the memory. Once re- 
cordeil there, it would produce a more perma- 
nent effect on society tlyin reiterated homilies 
on scandal. 



RBSPBCT FOR AGE. 

A Russian Princess of great beauty, in com- 
pany with her father and a youag Freach 
Marquis, visited a celebrated SwissDoctor of 
the last century, Michael Scuppaok ; when (he 
iMarquis began to pass his jokes upon the loos 
white beard of one of the Doctor's neighbora 
who was present, and offered to bet twelve 
louisd'ors that no lady present would dare to 
kiss the dirty old fellow. 'Vhe Princess or- 
dered her attendant to bring a plate, and 
deposited twelve louisd^ors and sent it to the 
Marquis, who was too polite to dedioe his 
stake. The fair Russian then approached the 
peasant saying ;. « Permit me, venerable father, 
to salute you after the manner of my country/ 
and, embracing, gave him a kiss. She then 
presented him the gold which was on the plate, 
saying « take this as a remembrance of me, and 
and as a sign that the Russian gh^s^ think it 
their duty to honor old age.' 
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MetranslatedfromtheGerman,'^Z\i7A 
h a youngPaiisian, resolutely discarded 
Kipan, to whom slie was to have been 
Imed the next day, because he ridiculed 
"^lii^^ Having given him a reproof, he re- 
-ilied, * that a man of the world would not be 
M> old fashioned as to regard God and religion.* 
Kliza immediately started, but soon recovering 
lerself said < From this moment, when 1 di§- 
:over that you do not respect religion, ( cease 

beyoura. He who does not love and honor 
GvckI, can never love his wife constantly and 
Muccreiy.' 

A young quaker from the country went to 
[^ondon a few years ago ; and being struck 
vitJh the gaudy ^hion of the times, commenced 
»e«ii. — Among other articles of dress, he or- 
lei-«tl a blue satin waistcoat, trimmed with 
lilver, and in this returned to his father, who, 
iFter staring at him, said, ' How didst thou get 
histrumpery waistcoat, for the vain adornment 

tf (fcy outward man r' • I created it,' 

Mttd the son, • Created it!' echoed the fa- 
Uer, ' Yea,' replied young Aminadab, « for 

1 saifl» let it be made, and it was made,' ' 



saying to the latter, • Why do you not serve 
the king, and get rid of your toil p' was an- 
swered, • Why do you not toil, and get rid of 
your slavery ?' 

Short Dialogue much to ihepoint, — A* Pray 
will you be so good as to take my great coat 
to town in your carriage? — B. With pleasure; 
but how will you get it again ? — A* Ob» verj 
easily ; 1 shall remain in it. 
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Mr. Sharp, the surgeon, bein^ sent for to a 
;etttlemaa who had just received a slight 
tvound, gave orders to his servant to go home 
%-itk all haste ima^nable, and fetch a certain 
faster. The patient turning a little pale, 
uiid, * Lord Sir, 1 hope there is no danger?' — 
Indeed there is,' answered the surgeon, ' for 
if th« fellow does not run like a race-horse, 
lUe wound will be healed before he returns.' 



TheChoUra^^K Medical Hiid 'r«|)Ogr«phicMl liuuuj 
o( tills dreadful diseate, wiib tlie means of prereiitUMi 
iiiid mode^of treaimonf, translated (tmn c4ie Krencb «f 
Scentetiin, bj A. Sydoey DoAii, A. M* M. L>. is slioriJj 
expected froui the press of Carter Sl Ueiidee^ Bostuia. 

The PoUtk CkUf; mn Hi$lorieal JRomanee, — This 
work is now in the New-Torl( press and will sooa b« 
published. U was commenced while the Poles w«i« 
struggling for fiecdoni, and gives a history oT the two 
Polish chiefs, Pulaski and Kosciusko, ivlio assMlud im 
our revolutionary conflict. With these, the author Jaas 
miagled faithful delineations of inHuy of the heroes and 
great men ot our own country, who were contemporary 
wi;h them — altogether, K is presumed it will be botii m 
pleasing and instructire work. 

J^tc^ene W/ittm.~*Tbts anxiously expected m>vel is 
' juit published by the Messrs. Harpers, iVew-York, «o«l 
is said to foa superior to any of Mr. liAMlwet^s previous 
productions. 

liBTTBRS CONTAINING REMITTANCE^, 

Uecttviimltkts Qjfiee, /rvm ^gtHl* mnd othtia^Jar tkt l^Aft 
■yoUau, tnii^g #Wr««ry *ttd ^ 

8. Ray.T>ond, Ct f 1 ; J.J. V<h^M, Befii, N. \.%i\ B. \Vc»eM|, 
AktxanUria, W Y. f^J; B. B. Han, Turin, N. Y. f 1 ; O. Liwifcej, C«JF.-. 
bora«, U. V. rS; a. Van Vhet, Plaaaaut PlaiiM, N. Y. «! ; k\ A 
Elioii, WilhauMt^wu, U*. 91. 

SUMMARY. 

Cheap Mnrrging and X/kmarnji ug.—liy t% new law orTeimft«wor« 
tho fee for nfnywg a o«iUpl« i« n<(i«ced*i«i 50 ci>«*l4t. 'J'Juaii doig 



A Scotch peasant having, with a view of 
>etteriog liis coiulition, come into England, 
lircd himself to a faimer, where, howevei-,his 

lill'e dlU not turnout so good as he \)'lSneU. iClioap.* Abill wiiaiicruraUielexiJaiur«urihu«i(iuc»t«U;,tucii(itii» 

\ great pare OC U COnSISiea OI DUttei ana Are^e/.raOv'*.— TakaofLlquartoo.aniimonuil win©, an* 

paraguric, each ono ouoc« — diatulvo Uioli4|4ioir«c« ina ^itolwana 
wator an4 buU itdown bolf, when cold add ilie wintt and j>ara£uric— 
tak« one uMo tpoourul three or f«»or liaiea a day. ffa |«aiinfii Jiaa 
pnia lu ibo bonci.reilttfwill ba foand by takiitg a |»wii6om1 uI'm-^m 
balsam tea on goiag to bed. 'J'be ubove i« dtferad iluring ikc fkreaont 
iitfluenca, by one who hMS tried il hinnteH*, and kiiuwn u U> be uao4 
by nambers with sijrnal auceeM.— JV*. >'. Mdo. 

Skoemskimg by ^acAiatry .— It i» not geitorally Jtnewns Imt wm 
underiiand U to bean nbeoluie fnel, that Bitucs sro mniiuractMr«<' 



che«§e» the latter so ineagi e that he was glad 
to spread the butteron it. His mistress seeing 
lliis» asked him why he was so extravagant as 
to eat butter over cheese, * Ah !' replied Saw- 
[i« V, • De'll ha' those that parted them saj 1.' 

A certain vicar, of a facetious turn, walking 
ate one evening, meets his curate Jiighly ele- 
vated with the juice of the grape. Oh ! oh ! 
Mr- Twan^^um, says the vicar, from whence 
:anne you ? — Why, I don't know, doctor, sajs 
he : I have been spinning it out with my neigh- 
>uui* Freeport. Ay, quoth the doctor, and 
wism I perceive after your spinning it out, you 
ire -finishing the work by reeling it home. 



A certaflrtRttiflr, the ether day expressed 
some little regret for the quantity of crockery 
broken by his wife. • Why, my dear,' she 
repUetl, « does not the most lucrative part of 
ytnir business arise from breaking J* 

Of two brothers, one served the king, the 
otlitr worked hard for bis food. The former 



Ue)itforrf, England, by M||^ioery: aad that tbe gOTurninont r«f«Me4 
to perntii ii« boinf furtbe^aod uo aooovut 04*4111 Uirr»«viiig tiio ere 
biidy of iieriuNiB belonging to that buaineM out u( ctu ploy nittpU ^'hia 



makeefony ktiidn of buRiiten in which mB04iii«>ry has ticou iairo(i«- 
ced. — felnf Uud finde it oeeewary to ctivck niachineiy. 

Ftarful Fiut '. — Accordinf to tlio Iuki comus, t^ro am 335,193 
more inaJes botweoa the a^ct of 35 a«iil l^, than there are tWnaJrt 
between 15 and 30. Vuiuif bochelurri theruTure cajiiiot be too active 
in ifupplying thniitMHv«t( y0^h helpmate*. 

It \* stated that tweaity ihuusnud person* aro indiapoaed ia tiie city 
of Uosion, being one third of liio populnlioti. 

Ti»e araoout uf dotivd accrued at tho New-Vork (■asCom Hnnaa 
during the year 163 1 was upwards ot Tw«:biy Million* of Doliam. 

Cost nfUu Polish Cattipaign. — It results, from offici/irdain, Uiat 
the lo«*«s ofth9 Ruvsian arniy, either 00 ihu held ot't^aiilf, or la 
iaaareuos ami hoapitala« hare aoiountod to I8UV(M0 loon. lu this 
Hnumeration. the cnpture uf Warsaw aJouo ap(ioars to hare cost 
30,t>40 lives l-^JitMeHatum. 



MAKRIBD, 

In milsdale, on Thuntdny tho VUl ui«i. by tlic Rev. Mr. Mnrsbal, 
Mr. UucinM dace, uf IHuits. to VliM Bully Ann, duughior of Mr. 
Thomo:! Uuriiii, or tho foriurr piuc«^. 



DIKD, 

In this city on the Ilthin»t. Miss .<<an(h Whiting, s^mt about 33. 
At Athens, on the NUi tnjit. uAcr a thnrt and i«ainfai iJlittM, 
U%uty Chicar, son of £^Jve«lex Micbols, aged J4 yeata. 
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For the Rural RapoMtory. 
THE B&OKKN TWLOTJOU 

They «ay my heart is gay and Ugjlvt, 

And I am free from care ; 
And every thought is aannj brig^^ 

A smile for all I wear. 
But did they know the latent grUf, 

That preys wltbia its cell ; 
They oouia act think, its IbicU beneath^ 

This heart was beating welk 
Fer they would see a sickly form 

Sit pensive in the shade ; 
Like rainbow of Its splendour shorny 

Its loveliness would fade. 
But though the fire is quenched for him. 

The sun-light of tbe eye ! 
And rainbow*s folded up its wing, 

The spirit ne'er shall die ; 
For on this brow is scorn enthroned, 

Which this false one will know ; 
For though the bird may fly with wound, 

Tbe arrow too will go. 
And he may spread his pinion pewen. 

From memVy strive to flee ; 
Ue^l ne*ec forget love's hallowed faoiirs-» 

The plighted troth to roe. 
When by the silver arch above 

And Pleiades glittering train, 
IIo fondly whispered, * angels^ love 

Like ours will never wane.' 
And he*ll remember how the star 

We loved, was twinkling bright; 
And as we gazed a cloud from far 

Obscured its brilliant lighu 
And how the moon seemed turning pale, 

An ominous sight to me ; 
And startled was the nightiogale, 

And fled its wonted tree. 
Ah yes, upon thy dying bed. 

These visions o*er iheeMI steal. 
And fill thy naked soul with dread — 

Then, slighted lore thou'lt feel ! 
They'll give a pang to that veiled hour, 

A shudd'ring darksome ^om ; 
And clustering fiends will hover o*er 

Thy passage to the tomb. Ada, 

For Iho Rural Repository. 
FATRICK TO ANGBLIXB-A FARE WJEBLL. 

Now anguish fills my aching heatt 

And painful thoughts arise. 
As o'er tbe checkered past I cast. 

My oft delighted eyes. 
'Twill soon be o'er, the visions bright. 

That oft have cheered me here. 
Fade from my view, and claim from me 

The tribute o( a tear. 
The verdant lawn and sunlit hill, 

Will smile as sweetly then. 
When I am gone far, far away, 

Amid the haunts of men. 
The purling rill and rippling brook- 

WiU dauce as sweetly o er 



Their pebbled beds and golden saMi^. 

As e'er they did befoie. 
The merry laugh of buoyant yoofb ^ ' 

When I am long forgot, ^,^ 

Will ring its sound of joyousness 

O'er this remembered spoA. 
The thrilling light of beanty t eye, 

May cheer another^s seal. 
While o'er my name forgetfulness 

It's heavy wave may roll." 
T4»e roee that sports o'er youtb a fair cll••]^ 

Delight another's view. 
When I,, submissive to dark fate, 

Have bid my fond adieu. 
The tress thut waves in loveliness 

Another's wreath may twine. 
And cold neglect may w^itber up 

The fading wreath of mlna. 
The silvery tones that thrilled my ear. 

With such enchaoting spell 
May cause another's heart to heave. 

Another's bosom swell. 
Adieu fair maid, the pleasant tie. 

That binds me here roust sever. 
The pleasaot charm is broken now, 

But shall it be fbrever ? 
Forth to the world I take my way. 

But yet with deep regret. 
And oft afaaU nsem'ry travel back. 

O'er scenes it cau't forget. 
Thy beaaiy and young loveKnea% 

Will round my vision play. 
And light a smile of gladsoroeoess. 

To cheer my lonely way. 
Tho' other beauties gem the sky, 

1*11 turn from them afar. 
And worship at that shrme of shrines. 

The beavteoos western star. 
Fahr maid tbe dream of bliss Is o'er, 

Tbe pleasant task is through. 
And nought remains but that lone word, 

Adieu, adieu, adieu !— OaitAJi 



ffista(BBti;L09 



• * '^ntwer to the Pcsar.RS in our tost, 

FvzzLK I.— Because he makes light of ih« iriA ©f 

FvEKhKU.^(SeU-Jitfi) seJfisb motive. 
NB\r PUZZI^BS*. 

^fpf*t, is the season that favors the reign 

Of fairy and wizr.ard and sprite. 
All the fancy-bred phaotom»that dance ihrooah the brain. 

In Its solemn dominion delight. ^ 

For my next, take a female, who ne'er learned to deoee. 

And (wonderful) ne'er used a glass, ' 

Not can sing, nor can chatter the laniwia« of Fr»-c- 

And whom none ev«r caJl'd peetty lassT ^^ 

Dr. Buchan. prescribes, e'er you go to bad, 

A draitt of good strong Coniac, 
If in sleep's wlcot moments, when tbe drAanw fill nsii 
bead, Jfi 

Of my whole you expect an attack. ^^• 

II. ^'^^ 

Why ie a Fiddler like a lahoutHi 
•"^ — r- I ,!__; 

Tcpuhlwhed ©voiy other S&torflsT bv lll&Ti iTiwi ■ ?■£? - 
Person* forw.rdSng PIFE HOlL'S* j;;ff £X!?*^ ^•»*'- 

aturtio".^*'"*^^^««'»^^«"-«*fc*^*#<l'f*»,^*n. 
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(DI81I>aitSTiil& aiilbOiSS^ 



For thn KiirahHepftnilofy. 

MANATONSKl ; 

Or, The Indian's Rereageb 

(G0neU4e4.) 

After Mftnttonski hail been taken prisoner, 
he was carrtecl to the council of the nation. 

* Here, () mighty Weetumka/ an Indian 
chief exclaimeil, * here is th^ enemy ! — the 
altar 19 ready^nd so is the victim. This sa- 
crifice will satisfy the Great Spirit and then 
oar nation shall douriAh like the e:reen-baj 
tree and never die. The name of Weetanika 
shall strike terror into the breast of his enemy 
and it shall rouse the youn^ safrtings to snatch 
the long bow and grasp the keen-^ged toraa- 
hawlc.' 

The subtle speech of the Indian was not 
heard by Weetnmka. Me viewed Youn^c Kagle 
with a scrutini^ng eye. The remembrance 
of bv-^one days, rushed upon his memory—- 
the fiving emblem of his murdered wife. The 
warrior was silent. All were surprised that 
he, who never delayed a moment to sacrifice 
an enemy, should now pause, whilst he had in 
his power the very one who hail tomahawked 
with his own arm a hundred of the warrior's 
sons. But feelings of a diflferent nature were 
working in the breast of Weetumka. He 
viewed the noble form and god*like mien of 
Young Eagle with delif^ht. ' Bringin Charipta,' 
were his first words. The Indians were struck 
with the greatest wonder ; none could under- 
stand his actions, or his intentions. His 
daughter entered— the chief compared them 
tog^er — he saw in the victim beU)re him, his 
lost s^n. 

* He shall not die !' at length, the warrior 
exclaimed — a murmur ran through the crowd— 
« Murmur not sons of Weetumka,* cried the 
warrior, in an angry tone, * he is my blood !'— ^ 

< Ha ?' cried a thousand voices at once. 

* Yes, the child of my murdered wife, and 
he $hall Uve-^shall I murder my own son ?' 

AH was a my^t^ry to Manatonski. Tiie 
warrior approached him. 



« Indian,' he said, • I am your father — yon 
have fought against me and have tfeen eatinff 
with my enemies ; but you were young and 
blind, when taken from me and you did not 
know that you were fighting against your own 
father. Come then to my wigwam ; your 
courage is like the tiger's and your eye is fierce 
as the mountain £agle^s ; live then and fight 
the battles of your fatlier.' 

• No,' cried Young Kagle, • I die before I 
live in the wigwam ef Weetumka ! Thou art 
the enemy of Matipsa and the deceiver of 
Manatonski — shall the Young Kagle rise up 
against the Big-chief? — No, Weetumka! when 
he learned me to bend the stiif bow and to 
throv/ the deadly hatchet, he learned me to 
love him too, and sooner shall my scalp hang 
in your wi;pvaitt»yiaii ihiaarm i«|are the aiiglity 
Matipsa. 

The warrior looked upon his son with in- 
creasing delight — • Thou art my very bl(M>d/ 
he said, * thy father is proud of thee ; thou art 
noble, and an honor to the proud race of Wee- 
tumka; come then and live in my wigwam 
and hunt the red deer on my mountains.' 

Manatonski began to rcilect-^he had heard 
the Big-chief say, that he was the brani^ of 
another tree grafted in his own trunk ; and a , 
thought struck hinUhat Weetumka was indeed ' 
his father. He looked nt the warrior some 
time. At length he said ' I will go into your 
wigwam ; but hear me, Weetumka, I swear by 
the Great Spirit and by the proud name of 
Matipsa, that I will not eat your deer, or sleep 
among your sons, until thou and the Big-chief 
bury the tomahawk under the same tree and 
hunt upon the same mountains ; for never shall 
this arm be raised against him, who learned 
me to shoot the wild buek and to grapple with 
the fierce tiger.' 

The. warrior fell a degree of satisfaction, 
which none, but a parent could experience. 
He saw a magnanimity displayed which lie 
knew would honor the race of VVeetumka and 
he would l>ave made any sacrifice rather than 
part with his son. A. council was called and 
peace was proposed between the two nations. 
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All were willing;, for thej knew that the nation 
o( Matipaa bad been powerful in war<aml ^ne- 
roua in peace ; but they knew not, that the 
glorj of that nation had ^ne forerer, and that 
the children of the Big;-chief bad fallen before 
the pale feces. The white man had been there. 
His desolating hand had IcTelled with the 
ground, the pride of the Indian, ami the 
beauties of savage wiUlness had withered at 
his approach. Only one of Matipsa^s race 
remained. Manatonski was permitted to re- 
turn for the purpose of securing peace and 
establishing: a lasting treaty between tlie two 
nations. He commenced his journey, flushed 
with the hope of reconciling the Bi^-chief to 
bis father and of clasping the lovely Brenda to 
his youthful bosom. He figured to himself a 
thousand delightful creations, which he little 
thought would never be realized, but would end 
in the most bitter disappointments. Onward he 
walked. Hedrew near the place of htsboyhood. 
Here the sweet reaitniacences of by 'gone days 
stele softly over hisbreatt. The Invely Brenda, 
still pure ami virtuous — the veteran warrior 



riiift ooel 



the foamt ug bUlows. She climbed tta 
height — 

* Here will I look toward the wetluantf i 
follow thee my murdered father: with ooe^ 
deep plunge, all shall be over, and the Yast of 
Matipsa's race sitall vanish forever. Tlien too 
shall Young Eagle dasp his long lost Brenda 
to his bosom — there we shall never pari.' She 
stood with arms uplifted, and appeared ready I 
to vanish into air. Her long black hair was 
waving in the breeze and her sparkling eres 
turned toward tlie azure west — she plun«;eu — 
' Hold, Brenda, hold I' a voice exclaimed — ^Hwas 
too late. The fatal leap was taken and Matip- 
sa*8 race was gone forever. 

Manatonski had just reached the bottom of 
the mountain, when he saw Brend« in the act 
of springing fiwn the rock. He Aew to the 
water's e<l^ and plunged after her. He res- 
cued her ^ly from a watery g;r«ve» iMit its 
lovely spirit had fled. He bore it to the alioFe, 
and as he viewed the maiilen's corpse, he 
wept, yes, wept ! He who had breasted the 
storm of war and grappled with the deadly 



and ' the ivy-mantled^ wigwam were all i savage now stood a monument of wo. Th« 
sourcesof pleasure to his thouglits. At length I chords of his heart vibrated to the toaefc of 



he ascended the mountain that o'er-hung Ma 
ttpsa's wigwam, its ruins burst upon his view 
with a thousand heart-rending emotions. -He 
stood motionless as the marole statue — one 
solitary tear stole down hit cheek. 

' Ha ! the white niau*-^' These were his first 
words — <0h! Matipsa,' he continued, • hast 
thy noble spirit fletl ! and thou too my long 
lost love? — Yes all have gone and Young 
Eagle is left alone. The white man's footsteps 
have been here when Manatonski was afar ; 
but vengeance— yes, Matipsa, I swear by thy 
great name, by the Miglity Spirit of the west 
and by my own soul to be thy avenger and 
when thou shalt be revenged I will follow.' 
He approached the heap of ashes and taking 
some in his hand sprinkled them toward the 
west and swore to be the avenger of Matipsa 
and his daughter. 

* Now Manatonski prepare for thy victim — 
death ! death ! the white man's death, shall 
lull my infuriated soul to ^eep.' He walked 
%vith solemn step around the pile of ashes, then 
disappeared in the thick forest. 

Nothing now remained to tell of the once 
mighty tribe of the Big-chie^ The war-whoop 
of the wild savage had echoed for the last time 
along their mountains — their sun had sunk in 
endless night and the bright glory of Mattnsa 
had vanished forever. Brenda, was the last 
of the Big-chieCs tribe. After she had fled 
from the white man, at her father's wigwam, 
long did she wander in the dark and lonely 
forest— 

^ The moss het bed, the cava her humbJe eell, 
Uer food the fruiu, her drink ihe crystal weU.* 

At length* she anived at the farthest hill of 
her nation ; she saw its rugged cliflfs hanging 
in awful grandeur over the deep blue waters 
of the ocean, and its mighty baao washed by 



sorro%v and his noble spirit sunk widiin htm. 

* Oh, Brenda !' he siiid, ' thou too art gone 
and now the Young Eaj^le's wing is cfip|»ed, I 
lie can no hm^ier stnir aloft to in^t the comiBsr 
sun — and these beads— O, jes! they remind 
me of my Brenda's virtue.' He raised the 
body in his arms and bore it to tlie top of the 
mountain ; took his tomahawk and cot oat a 
deep cavity in the rook, then, looking for the 
last time upon his beloved, he consigned it to 
its cold and silent touib. ' Now Manatonelci,* 
he murmured, * wake and seek reTenge ! — 
Yes on this very spot sliall my soul drink 
vengeance.' 

He descended from the mountain and moved 
softly throogh the forest— he stopped short — 
< Ha, frtotsteps* — he placed his ear lo the 
ground — * yes they are the footsteps of the 
wliite nian-^wake vengeance!' He taw a 
number of white men approaching, and when 
he was perceived tWy stopped. One of them 
advanced tuwani him — 

* Indian,' he said, 'dost thou know where ' 
onoe stood the wigwam of tlfe Bignciiief ?* 

' f do,' answeretiY sung Kagle, in a firm tone. 

* Didst thou know him ?' 

* I did,' the Indian replied, 

* Did you see his wigwam hum P 

' No,' exclaimed Manatonski in a voice of 
thunder — < but white man, who saw it ?' * 

* l^saw it Indian — he was the enemy of the 
white man and his daughter was the murderer 
of a white man and we are* searching these 
woods to brine her to justice.' 

* Ha, justice fdost thou know what justice isr* 
cried the savage, 'if so come with me and f 
will show you where the daughter of the Big- 
chief is' — the white man paused, fearing 
some treachery in the Indian. 

* Lay down your tomahawk and I will follow 
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Toung Eagle look Ure tomahawk from 
and laid it upon the ground ; after 
^ J bU conipaniHiis, for fear Qf danger, the 
^Mrliitji' 0)an followeiU They arrived at the 
t>ott(Nt of the moantain. — « How far Indian r' 

* The top of the mountain' waa the answer. 
Thoj ascended and approached the grave of 
Ucenda. Young Eagle looked steadfastly 
la^n the white man — 

* There lies the daughter of the Big-chief 
«B^— here stands their avenser!' 

The white man started— he called for his 
companions, 'llie Indian plunged at him and 
iMg was the struggle, but it was the grapple 
<»t'tleath. They hung in awful suspense over 
tli« mighty deep— the rock gave way— they 
fell aodsimk^and Manatonski was revenged. 

MART THE PRUDE. 

Marf was a very pretty, a very interesting 
littlegirl — but Mary was, nevertheless, apricd^; 
aiHl pradish too «t an age when the young 
spirit generally bounds to the siren minstrelsy 
•I' pleasure, and expands beneath the radiant 
mnn of unchequered lile. — Mary was cold, pre- 
cwe and formal ; a pattern and a model ot 
«1ecorum herself, she neither excuseil, nor 
would allow of any thing beyond the formal 
etiquette of society, and boasted frequently of 
nlatonicaflRectionand reciprocal esteem. Mary 
fiad a younger sister, who, unfortunately had 
« Tery different disposition; warm-hearted, 
2-enet'0UB,a(fable and kind — but as good-hearted 
a little creature as ever rambled across a lawn, 
or plucked wild roses from the hedges, or 

fktiiered buttercups rn the fields and meadows. 
Iieae were the character! stica of the girls in 
citildhood ; they gi«w with tlieir growth, and 
•strengthened with their strength, and when 
Mary had arrived at the womanly age of 
twenty-one, and Lucy at the more Juvenile 
period of eighteen, the one wa8 a downright 
pr«d«, the other a merry good-tempered soul, 
-with a lover, a boudoir, and a spaMcl dog. 
Mary eschewed tl^ese thing;*; the boudiAr was 
44IO caretess and toyisli« the spaniel was too 

no»sy, and for the lover Dear me, the poor 

girt waa alar me<l at. the very mention ol the 
word. Though Madame Kumour did tell a 
▼ery strange story of Mary Woo4lbine, haviog 
httn seen one evening reclininpr upon the arm 
4if a military sentleman, walking down the 
hawthorn lane,1eadifig to G — , loaking prettier 
than ever, and so happy ! But Madame Kumor 
4elte fibs very ofteu^-<^ud who could ever 
inspect Mary r 

Lucy had a lover, a good, ktifd,afroctionate 
lover ; their passion was mutual, 'i'he ^itkly 
girl, though site delighted Ui ttose her faUhful 
Edmoml, ami make him look v^ery foolish, or 
-very wise^ as lovei% generally do to tantalize, 
whtch they often do, (wl^etlirr to their credit 
or n^t I wHI not say ; we must not be the 
first to blame our se'x,) stirfl Lucy loved him, 
tenderly and truly, and who could have tlie 
heart to sever two »o€b laithlul eucs ? 



Jtfiirjf hmt—l wHl ndt say what occasioned 
her conduct, but it is certain, that her guaraliaa 
taxed her severely about the rumoars respectioc 
the military gentleman in the hawthorn laae* 
and to shift tho burthen off her own sho»ldors» 
slio placed it upon her pretty sister's directly, 
revealing the whole courae of love, and all tlio 
meetings and disappointments, which were in 
consequence immediately broken, for Lucy 
was confined to her boudoir. Mary was again 
thought a model of propriety; she lecture^ 
l*ucy upon the indecorum of her attachmonU 
and delivered a sage discourse upon the ridii* 
culous nature oflove, and the sublime tendency 
of platonic affection; she ordored all tim 
pretty books in the house to be locked up in 
her own apartment, and delivered to her sister, 
• The whole Duty of Mon,' « Seneca's Moials,' 
and a few other virtaaus books of the same 
description. Lucy, with a heavy heart,t%cei ved 
tlio books, and threw them down in a pet, after 
her sister had quitted the boudoir, when, lo 
and behold, what should peep out from between 
the leavesof oneof the lar^ moral books, but 
the edge of a little note, nicely folded ! Lucy 
immediately opened the volume in ecstacy, 
and a neat bath-wove gilt-edged billet revealed 
itself, which the pretty prisoner had the curi- 
osity to read, for it began with * Jiff dearest 
Mary,* and finished with ^ thime ever trulif 
and affectionately — Alexajuder P Here was a 
discovery! — and of Mary toe ! who ever would 
have thought it P 

The belt was instantly rung, and, at the 
request of Lucy, Mary shortly entered th^ 
boudoir, with a look and aspect of gravit}'. 
'My dear, dear, dear, sister Miiry,' joyously 
exclaimed the enraptured romp, as she sprung 
upon the neck of the prude—* how is A — 
lex — nn — d^rP 'Alexander!' rejoined the 
astonished girl, < I donot understand you, l^cy.' 

' Oh no, you have no notion of the tencfer 
passion ; love is a very ridiculous thing, very 
riditulous-^and platonic attachaient th^noKt 
divine affection upon the earth ; but stm we 
all — now and then — like a little AUxander, 
Now and then, sister— eh F' And a merry 
lawgh completed the meaning of the gay girl, 

* Sister Lucy, sister laucy — ' excluimed 
Mnry, with a look of austere ^avily. 

* Sister Mary, sister Mary,* rejoined Iiocy, 
imkattng the serious tones of the prude, ' wli»t 
a naughty thing it is for young ladieh lo aHow 
young geiitiemen, and officers tofi, to wrile 
pretty hot-pressed, giit-edgeil biiletn, teeming 
with vows an<l protestations, ami esprii de rose, 
so very tender, and so sweetly scented 4ia ! 
ha! ha! my pretty prude, look here!', and 
with a laBgli «dte revealed the note. 

* Lucv !' exclaiaied the detected prude. 
< Oh Mary, Mary, you lent me^ood books ! — 

Y«ry pretty ixMiks indeed for a yooog \m\y\ 
c4*niemplation ! — liut here's my hand, wst. r ; 
effect my release, and make |teace btttween 
nie and my guardisn, and t'lt say no mure 
atiBttt rt. 
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« My good kind Lucy, I am ashamed 

iMit I win instantly endeavour to procure your 
|*irdon,'and the pretty btushingMary hastened 
oat of the boudoir, as speedily as possible. 

Hoitf aftcfr hour elapsed, and Lucy became 
impatient for the return of her sister, with the 
promised pardon, until at length she rung the 
bell ; the servant who attended the summons, 
replied to Lucy'tf inquiry, that Mary had not 
been seen since she quitted the boudoir ; that 
•he instantly proceeded from thence into her 
dressing room, and taking her bonnet and 
shawl, had left the house the next moment 
"Lucy became alarmed, and her fears were 
increased when her guardian, entering the 
boudoir, inquired whether Lucy could throw 
any light upon her sister's elopement; but 
Lucy was relieved from betraying the cause of 
Mary, by the arrival of one of the servants, 
who had seen Mary Woodbine, the prude, 
lifted into a travelliti^ chariot that was waiting 
at the top of the hawthorn lane, by a gentleman 
in regimentals ! This idea was truly alarming ; 
the fugitives were instantly pursued, and 
people sent in all directions ; but Mary Wood- 
bine had been seen by the family for the last 
time, for, on the ensuing morning, she returned 

as Mrs. , having become the wife of the 

gentleman in regimentals, on the day that she 
completed her twenty- first year, and her for- 
tune became her own. 

• I never will believe that there is such a 
thiogas ar«a/Drii(2e in the world !* exclaimed 
Lucy, as the nappy party assembled at the 
breakfast table, forgiving and forgiven — ' since 
I have been deceived in my sister^ my own 
gisUr Mary P 

For lh« Rural ir«pntitory. 

A SC£N£ ON THB MlSSISSIPPf. 

Bid vou ever see the Mississippi ? What a 
Tioble sheet of water is presented to your en- 
raptured ^aze, as you stand surveying it from 
the summit of an o'er-looking mountain ! As 
far S the eye can reach, the silver bosom of 
this majestic tributary to the great Gulf, is 
seen, till it dwindles in the distance, fnim the 
broad river, toa puny stream ; its bright waters 
sporting and sparkling in the warm sunshine 
of a cloudless day. Not unfrequently are 
seen the mightv specimens of the ingenuity 
of the lamented Fulton, ploughing their way 
through the element, laden with the costly 
Bierchandize of their great commercial empo- 
rium. Far in the rear, appears the stately 
barge, slowly breasting the rapid current, and 
spreading every thread of canvass to conquer 
the velocity of the watei-s. Then is seen, de- 
scending the flood, the unwieldy ark, not that, 
which of old, saved the pious Noah and his 
family ; but one of more modern construction. 
It is seett, slowly dropping^ down, toward the 
place of destination, loaded with the produce 
and live-stock of the t>ack country. About 
the middle of Sep. 1825, I embarked at Cin- 
cinnati* on board an ark. bound for New-Or- 



leans, laden with lamber, prwlucc, &c. part of 
which was owned by myselfl \i was to bei 
my first voyage down the Mtssissippu I Had' 
heard, from those who had navigated its wa- 
ters, accounts concerning the beautiful Bceiie> 
ry, both upon the river and its banks ; bot had 
never tested it by experience. It was ooe of 
the loveliest mornings i ever behekl, wb«ii we 
left the Ohio shores, and proceeded on ear 
voyage. Steam and other boats were plying 
in every direction. The sound (^ their ma- 
chinery came distinctly across the soMMith 
level of the waters to my ears* This, ti^tb* 
er with the creaking of the rude oars of o«r 
vessel, the occasional jeers of the sailors to- 
wards those of their companions, leas eiipert 
in their occupation, and the bum and bustle 
of the receding town, produced iu my mind, 
a sensation which can never be eradicated. 
As a long introduction is seldom reqaircd, ( 
will, without presuming farther on tbe pa- 
tience of my readers* proceed to my Dsrra- 
tion. 

In the evening of the third day, m sudden 
bemi in the river disclosed to view, the most 
deliglitful and picturesque scenery, thftt an 
iMibounded fancy could imagine, la tlie midst 
of the moon-lit stream, rose a solitary Island, 
the banks of which were lined with tall pines. 
On the right shore of the river, was spread aa 
extensive Praire, with no trees to hinder the 
boundless prospect except a lone wilUw, 
whose pendent bouglis, moved by every * pass- 
ing breeze,' brushed the clear waters be- 
neath it. But a short distance fi*om this, ap- 
peared a large trunk deprived of its branches, 
which, by the force of some boisterous trind, 
had been prostrated in such a manner, that a 
portion of it was extended over the water. 
Solitude presided over the spot, and every 
thing wore a peculiar aspect. It struck my 
fancy precisely, and I remarked it to an ex- 
perienced boatman, who was working an oar 
beside me. < That seldom fails to be the case, 
with every person who navigates the Missis- 
sippi. And their attractions to the spot, would, 
doubtless, be doubled, if they but knew a cir* 
cumstance, which happened here, in days of 
yore,' replied the addressed, who appeared to 
be a man of sense. My readers may readily 
suppose, that I requested of my companion, 
a relation of the anair, who, aftor adjustiBg a 
quid in his mouth, and discoloring the water 
by a plentiful ejection, began. 

* During the old Indian war, a Captain in a 
regiment of our men, experienced a personal 
encounter with a noted Indian chief, and kill- 
ed him. The fall of their lavorite cbtef, 
aroused the true Indian spirit in the breaats 
of the savages ; and they determined, at some 
future time, to reven^j^e his death upon the 
Captain, or his posterity. Upon the close of 
the war, the officer came and settled some- 
where about this region, where he married, 
and had an only son. In process of time he 
died, and his son removed to the banks of the 
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Mt««S3&inpi, and built a lug boy se near this 
npoU )le \va» weJI acquaiuted with his fath 
er'si iNAtorj, and expected, some time, or oth- 
er» to hear from the desctfadants of the falleit 
chi<^. He, however, lived in peace, tilt the 
Tear 1600, when, one morning, he descried a 
J4MM1S Indian lurking about bis premises. 
&iapicion ftashed across the miod o( the sen» 
thtkt his visit was for no p;ood purpose; and 
be, accor4lingly sliut himself up, within doors, 
sLtid fosbatle any one of his lamilj opening 
them without his permission. The paternal 
mandate was obeyed, for a daj or two, when 
ene of the small children Imd the curiosity to 
take a peep at what was going on, without. 
' AecmiUngly, the latch was cautiously raised, 
and the door opened ; but no sooner was the 
urchin's head protruded from the door, than 
tlie sharp report of a rifle was heard in the 
yard ; and the ball cleft the left ear of the 
Voy, who, instantly, closed the door, and with- 
out revealing the accident which had befallen 
him, submitted to a sound drubbing from his 
^l^r. For four days and nights, did the 
family remain within the walls of the Ing- 
b4Hise, without once venturing a foot from the 
threshold ; till on the morning of the fifth ih^, 
when the father took down his well tried ri- 
fle, charged it, and declaring that he would as 
lief die one way as another, left the house. 
After narrowly searching his out-houses, he 
proceeded, without considering whither he 
«%ent, to tins spot. Judge of nis surprize, 
when he saw his persecutor sitting astride the 
fallen tree, angling. For a temporary rod, he 
had provided himself with a long willow 
^jMTout. The father ^topped short, and knelt 
upon one knee. The young savage was so 
intent upon his occupation, that he heeded 
him not; but, at that instant, he drew foith 
from its haunts, a scaly prize, and tossing his 
roil to the shore, it stuck fast, in the damp 
auil. The successful fisherman raised him- 
self upon the log, to walk ashore, when his 
keen eye caught that of the kneeling marks- 
uian* in an instant, the well-directed rifle 
resounded, and the unerring aim of its owner, 
sent the bullet directly through the heart of 
the revengeful savage, who sprang up, in the 
agony of the moment, and descended a life- 
less corpse, into the waters beneath him. 
* Thank God,' ejaculated the heroic father, as 
he observed the purple waves gradually set- 
tling over the young Indian; and returned 
home. The body of this unfortunate adven- 
turer was, afterwards recovered, and a mound, 
on yonder Island, marks his ^rave* The old 
man is, since, ' gathered to his fathers,' and 
his family are scattered abroad, <as sheep, 
having no shepherd.' The willow rod, beine; 
left to itself, took root in tlie wet soil, and a^ 
ter growing twenty -five years, has become a 
tree; and there it stapds a mournful remem- 
brancer of him wlu> placed it there. 1 myself, 
afti the disobedient child, and as a proot of it, 
you behold this scar, said tlie narrator, shew- 



ing his left ear. «I believe it,' said I» obser- 
ving a hole in it considerably laiiger Uuin a 
buck-shot, and which, i am contdeat, was not 
bored, for the insertioD of aarHiogs* J. 1>*€^ 

For tha Rural RepositOTf. 

R£FI.fiCTIONB. 

TbU world 10 aU chequered with pleaeoret aod woe% 

That chaM one another like waves of the deep. 
Each biUow, as darkly or brightly it flows, 

Reflecting oor eyes as tbcy sparkle or weep. 

Moors. 

Such is the frame of our natures, that jtijr 
and sorrow bear alternate rule in our hearts. 
The dark shades of gloom, and the bright san« 
light of pleasure are so happily intermingled, 
as to produce a placid equdibnum in the tone 
of our feelings, and thus preserve them in due 
subordination. The buoyancy of yo«th' is 
properly checked by a sprinkiinr of sorrew 
an«l diss ppointment, else, were ouritvcs permit- 
ted to flow on in an unruffled stream of plea- 
sure and delight we should soon become 
unmindful of the important end of our being, - 
and abuse the ^reat source, whence all our 
enjoyments originate. And were sorrow and 
gloom to hang around us their murky clouds 
with no enlivening ray to cheer the ifark hour 
of despoudency, looking through the cold eye 
of misanthropy, we sliould curse tlie world and 
its inmates, and blaspheme the \wy author of 
our existence. How wise, how happy then is 
that arrangement of Divine Providence, which 
preserves us from the two extremes, and guides 
us evenly and smoothly between them. 

Youth is the dream of life. Then it is, that 
we riot in a most delectable profusion of bliss- 
ful anticipations, and revel through all the 
fanciful mazes of chivalry and romance, raise 
high hopes, and promise to ourselves in fut«i*e, 
the enjoyment of permanent felicity. Aut 
at length sober age creepin^^ over us, i\\e day 
dream is dissolved, the cliain is broken, and 
we awake from the Utopian world of fancy and 
imagination, to the serious realities of life. 
We then throw off the tissued garb of fa»cifi^ 
tergiversation, and with the cool, dispassionate 
eye of reason, look abroad and beliold tlia 
calculating, selfish principles wliich agitata 
and influence the world around us. We then 
learn, that although youth has its follies and 
its foibles, it is the vei-y carnival of our lives, 
and if it is devoid of the experience and judg- 
ment, it is likewise freed from the deep anxie- 
ties, and perplexing cares attendant on maturer 
age. Its enjoyments are more perfect, 
because uncontaminated with tlie desire of 
worldly honor or preferment; its pleasures 
are more pure, because the heart is then, 
unsullied by that deep degree of selfishnes^ 
which as years increase, gains an undue influ- 
ence over it, to the expulsion of the more 
j(eneroos and ennobling; qualities of the soul. 
The associations, the endearments and al liances 
of youth fix a deep and lasting impression and 
throw a pleasing blandishment around the 
heart, it often happens in the various changea 
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znA Tfc'tfBitadesof life, that we arenecessHmted 
to leave the home of oar birth, to sc^oorn in a 
land of strangers. Our feelings mutt indeed 
experience a severe ordeal upon bidding adieu 
to the companions of our juvenile sports and 
amnsemenU, and upon quitting the scenes of 
our childhooii, endearcil to us by the strongest 
ties of atUchment. But when years shall 
. have rolled away, and the parting anguish 
Khali have been allayed, new friends and 



doce a ptn^ve cheerfalneaa. Then wUi oor 
lives glide smoothly on, withoot being ruffled 
by the turbulence of passion, without tieing 
embittered by tytry petty trifle that goea 
counter to our wishes, without being filled 
with repinings and maledictions, and in the 
hour of pleasure without plunging into excess^ 
and in the hour of gloom without sinking in^ 
despondency and despair. It should therefore 
he our first, our greatest and most emential 



acquaintances formed and our wonted vivacity I care, to secure to ourselves by reason and 
restored, Uien it is that in the silent hour of philosophy such a frame of mind as to eoj^ 
meditation, a pleasing melancholy seix« the pleasure with moderation, and to endure mis- 
iKiul, and a tear oft courses down the cheek, fortunes, sorrows and disappointments will* 
as our thoughts revert to days gone by. and to ! cheerfulness and resignation. OsMAn. 

scenes of amusement long since departed, and 



w hich now exist only in retrospection. What- 
ever may be our situation in alter life, to what- 
ever lioiiors or emoluments we may be exalted, 
the mind will often turn aside from its wonted 
engagements, and with a delighted satisfaction 
tra'vel back through the postern of departed 
days, to review the innocent freaks of our 
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8ADNJ&8S. 

There is a mysterious feeling that frequent* 

ly passes like a cloud over the 8>pirtt. It 

comes upon the soul in the busy bustle of 

life, in the social circle, in the calm and silent 

youth, to recount the many scenes of jollity retreat of solitude.-— Its power is alike supreme 



and mirth, and to dwell upon the names of; oyer the weak and the iron hearted. At one 
those who enjoyed thcin with us, many of time it is cau!>ed bjr the flitting of a single 
whom^ere this, may have quitted the region of| thought across the mind. Again a sound will 
human softering. Such is the passing and; come booming across the ocean of memory, 
sliiftiiignatureof terrene attairs, that all things gloomy and solemn as the death knell, over- 
which are now gay or splendid will soon be as ■ shadowing all the bright hopes and sunny feel- 
a tale that is told, will soon be as if they had | jngs of the heart. Who can descrit>e it, and 
not been, for, like alluvian, all things are per- j yet who has not felt its bewildering influence ? 
petually changing form, place and character, I ^till it is a delicious sort of sorrow ; and like 



and what was yesterday in vogue, courted and 
desired by all, is to-day neglected ami for- 
g<itten, and old things are continually vanisliing 
away and giving place to new, 

♦ Ttmt th© mi ltd 
Of (lefliittory iwin, studious of Changs, 
Aud picas«d with novelty may be iudi»)(«d.* 

Sprightly, sparkling youth — busy, bustling 
manliood— and feeble, trembling age, breathe 
out quickly their brief sojournment upon earth, 
and lie down in tlie common receptacle of man. 
'fhe empty pageantry of worldly honors becomes 
negative— the pomp and splendour of wealth 
becomes as dross^--glory and fame, and the 
flattering adulations of the crowd, fall away 
into oblivion, or exist but in faint remembrance, 
wbemnir bodies are mouldering in their graves. 
liet youth then not be deceived by vain and 
futile imaginings. Let not the siren song 
of romantic fancy delude us by vain hopes and 
by the expectation of pleasures and enjoyments 
which can never be realized ; but let us prepare 
to bnflet misfortune, and to endure the cold 
hand of sorrow and disappointment, * for here 
in the midst of society, balks and crosses 
must come.' 

By not expecting toe much happiness* when 
pleasures de come they will come with a 
heightened zest, and with an enjoyment that 
will be sure to please and relish well — and by 
expecting and preparing for misfortunes* when 
thetf come their poignancy will be materially 
biuated, and instead of inelancholy» will pro- 



a cloud dimming the sunshine of the river, 
altho' causing a moni^ntary shade of glo<mi. it 
enhances the beauty of returning brightness. 

A gentleman sent for his tailor, who was an 
Irishman, and ordered him to let out the lant 
suit of clothes he brought home, as they were 
too little for him. Some time afterwards, the 
gentleman wondering that the tailor kept tltem 
so long, sent for him, and being asked about 
the clothes, said, that he had punctually obeyed 
the gentleman^s commands, and ha<l n^ade a 
very good bargain, for he had let them out to 
a countryman of his own, at a whole thirteen 
a week, and he had engaged to wear them at 
that price for six months certain, whether be 
lived or died. 



GONTRAI>I€TIONS OF PROTE»Ba 

* The more the merrier.' Not so ; one hand 
is enough in a purse. * He that runs fastest 
gets most ground.' Not so ; for then feot- 
men would get more than their masters. ' He 
runs far who never turns.* Not so ; he may 
break his neck in a short course* — <* No man 
can call again yesterday.' Yes ; he may calt 
till his heart ache, though it never come. *i1e 
that goes softly goes safely.' Not atneng 
thieves. 'Nothing hurts the stomach uaore 
than surfeiting.' Yes ; lack of mea:!; * Wnth- 
in^ is hard to a willing mind.' ¥ei{ tn get 
money.—' None so blind as they th«| will not 
see.' Yes ; they that cannot see. — 'Nothing 
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but what is go«d for something.' Not so ; 
nothing i» not good for any thing. 'Ever) 
thing hath an end.' Not so ; a ring hath none, 
for it is niund. * Money is a great comfort.' 
Not when it brings a thief to the gallows. 

• The world is a long journey.' Not no ; the 
sun travels over it erery day. * It is a great 
way to tl>e bottom of the sea.' Not so ; it is 
but a stone's cast. • A friend is best found 
in adversity.' Not so ; for then there^s none 
to be found. • The pride of the rich makes 
the labor of the poor.* Not so ; Uie labor of 
d)e poor makes the pride of the rich. 

I«£GRO WIT. 

* How much ya char$>;e, Massa Magistrate, 
to marry me and Miss Dinah.' 

« Why,Clem, I'll marry ycm for two dollars.' 
« Two dollars — what you charge to marry 
white fokcs, massa.' 

* We generally charge them five dollars, 
Clem.' 

* WeU, ya marry us like white fokes, and 
I give ya five dollars, too.' 

* Why, Clem, that's a curious notion, but as 
you desire it, I'll marry you like white folks, 
■for five dollars.' 

The ceremony being over, and Clem and 
Dinah made one; the Magistrate askeil for 
his fee. 

* Oh no, massa, ya no come up to de gree- 
roent — ya no kiss da bride P 

* Get out ot my office you black rascal.' 
And so Clem got married for nothing. 

Original Anecdote. — During the present 
week, a fanner from the country called at an 
apothecary's shop in this village, to obtain a 
favorite medicine for a chronic disease with 
which he was afflicted ; and while the dealer 
was putting it up, inquired very particularly 
with regard to the spasmodic cholera whidi is 
now causing the whole world to tremble. 

• The cholera is raging in England, without 
doubt,' replied the drug-dealer, • In Enghnd, 
IS it r' said Jonathan — * I guess 1 sha'n't want 
none of your stuff then, so you may put it 
5ack — I can jam through this here winter 
without no medicine, and that are Morbus 
complaint will stand a party considerable 
good chance to kill us all afore another wVnter — 
I reckon 1 sha'n't take none to wast« — ^good 
morning, sir,' and away he went • without no 
niedicine,^ sure enough. — Pawtucket C/ironicle. 



Mr. Blizard the surgeon being ill of a fover, 
several of his pnifession made interest with 
the governors of the London Hospital to suc- 
ceetf him. Blizaid recovering, and meeting 
ivith one of these surgeons at a coffee house, 
the latter began to apologize for his having 
solicited, urging that it was no more than is 
customary, where an hospital physician or 
surgeon was 8up|!oscd to be in danger. Sir, 
said Bli'Aard, if you will forgive me living, I 
will forgive you soliciting. 
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7%e Mansfield, — This forlunote ship hag again re- 
turned with a lull carg'K She arrived io New-York on 
the26Ui ull. having performed the voyage and obtained 
2,200 barrels oi Oil and 19,000 Ibs^ol VViialeboiu: iu . 
the short period of eiglU months, 

J^etctfrom 5M,«-Letteis, dated (he 1 Uh of August, 
have beeu received from the ship America, in (he ta*- 
cific Ocean, at which time she had 1,200 bariels fif 
Sperm Oil on board, having been absent Uom (iiis c'nf 
twelve monilis. 

The ship Ceres, which arrived at New-Bedford on 
the 27ih ult. froaii the Sou4b Atlantic Ocean, spoke, on 
tlie 13th Decciaber last, the sliipMete«r ul iiudaoH, wtlli 
1,200 barrels of Oil. 

TO CORRCSPONPfiNTSi. 

If Subscriber's associates are like himself, we slialt 
always welcome their contributioiis to our columns. 
The article received shall be published m our oext 
number. 

We are sorry to say, that ihovgh tbe story of the 
* Spy^ is well enough, the style is bad and nf.^il* many 
correclions ; we must (hereiore decline puUlishiog tu 

If our friend H. C. P. will examine the 23<1 No. of th« 
7th Vol. of the Repository, he will iheje find a slocy by 
J. G. VVbitiier*, the latter part of which, is very similar 
to the one he tent us for publiouton. Tho language it 
is true is somewhat diA'eretU^ but the incidents related 
are in substance the same* Tlws time— the siiUuesa of 
the moon-lit scene — the voyage in the boat— the place 
of landing--ihe lencounter wiib the oificers — thedeain 
of the hero of the tale, faulting of tite lady, and above 
all, the closing scene, would, whether j«isily or *iot, 
subject the autlior to lUe iuiputatioa oi plagiarieiOi wei« 
we to publish his story. 

liBTTERSCONTAINlXa UCMITTANCSS^ 

HecetvedaHkta0jfirftfrom ^gmls ahti uihirsyjvr Iht l.t^JMk 
ytlmmtt fndifff JMarch fi<A. 
J.H.1.ewi»,HWHpheaii«,N.Y.$l; M.H.Mfriin.P. M.R«rTrl«Mni, 
N. y. $1; W. Mi*J«rrl, Waiafvnle, N. Y. 91 ; A. Brown, Hvum^ 
dale. I'onn. 81; M. T. Uving^iuM, l-krni..iii, N. Y f i ; C. T. 
Rval.*, Aldeu. N. Y $1 ; 1- Hill, P. M. Viocj.ucl, Vt, 65; W. II. 
VVbito, Moriclen,Ci.$l. 



aUMMART. 

An oUI TiB'ly who ronipl iioeil of bciii(|^ i«k«n iiiby a Yankee Petf< 
lar in wowIph nulmegs, said •«nne, wliirli ware iimdf uf »iiMalru« 
wood, or apitehpine A'Hot, were nltiifisi «qual to lk« real l4id4«,lfitt 
tlieoakan4M*sk«fy wwregoottfor ntxkiiig. 

The auiount of oKwey roc«iv«illar«aleiioipubtaoJandsui AlicJiig^in 
this year, i» 83^i0Q0. 

By a table publi«liml in the QeslMc ^9aaette, it sppears that tl*« 
popalatiun «f L*weT Umnada is aW iKW* 

J^engevit^'—S mansanied BuUerJIieeolettH^ivorofBraddock'* 
army, MHO win Philadel|diiii, and afod about «in! hundred year*. 
Ileinay be seen inlbo«tn»ei«every day, ukiiis wbol»vonieexorciM'.~ 
There i« almoin that city «feainlcag«)d «»« htmdrwl and ireven;^'cnrs. 

Mr. A. W. FUnl hu been aiiimiaiud puvt nitt«t«r atUJierryVitJley, 
in the room of Mr. Klkanah Brush, rcmovod. 

Vermont ha« from ei«fbt humUcd tht>n«an4 to a mitHen ahe^p. 
The value of raw wool vxportod fram ihal iUHc is K««t«d by If. 
Nile* t» have beeo, of the but r^up, one hundred t!iuuHiiMld«dl«rt. 

The weekly New-York Courier, commcuccd on timtifiecnth of 
last month, is iheUrgiwl weekly newRpaper bsucd in this country. 
It contains a great variety ol'lorotgn aitd domasUc iaieliigoace, aad 
ia ia«ued at three dollani per annum. 

Tobacco inui«teno<l wiih vinegar ppplicd to tbfl wound inflirttd 
by the»«fing »l'a bee. prodnrci* ftlnn»»timiHiiinnrnn!«rvltct(V«)ni pain. 

The (.uvornor of New- Voik has pwrdonud uui vf the aUte piisoa 
during the past year, aeventy-ibruo conviou. 

-* • 

MARRIBD, 

On the 29th uU. by the Uov. .Mr. Chcuor, Jow^ph D. Monoll, F^q. 
Olcrk of lhi4 County, to Mi5« Margaret Van Vatkcnlmrub, botli of 

111 KiiMlerhook, on the 5.1d ulf. by tho Uov. J. n«rger, Mr. Coon- 
radtSiuiMioiiSjU) Miss Martha Ann Jones *-'v^> of ihul place. . 

DIKD, 

At I VntrovilU, on the 1:'»»h uli tvtw f.vnander, only <6o of Mr. 
, Joroiniali Croat, in lbs 'il»» J«*r (4 l>i» age. 
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For the Rural R«poMtory. 
DKAXU OF ABSALOAf. 

* Thou sawesi hiiiv anii yet smote him not V so spoke 
The son of Zeruiah, as he thrust 
The hofror-sirickeii Benjamite aside ; 
His dark eye gleaming and his hoarded lip 
Curling in scorn* 

Joab had paused awhile 
In the thick forest shade of £phraim*s wood. 
Leaning upon his sword his giant arm 
Weary wUh slaughter, and his harness, hacked 
In frequent battles with tb' uncircumcised, 
Was spotted thick with blood. Down his broad breast 
Uis beard hung grim and shaggy, and the locks 
That strayed tieneath bis helm were grlzaled o'er 
With years of toil. — What recked that man of blood 
That the anointed of the Lord had gfveti 
llis mandate to the captains of the host 
To spare his rebel son ! What though himself 
The widow of Tekoah erst suborned 
With cunning parables and well wrought speech 
To win the aged monarch to restore 
The guilty and self-banished.— Tamitinglj 
He spoke, * I may not tarry thus with thee.* 

Wu for the wretched Absalom ! The hoogh 
Bends with its princely burden* and he haogs^ 
The goodliest of Jesse's lineage, 
A target for the archers. Was there none 
Of IsfaePs recreant thousands, none of all 
The host of horsemen or the chartoteers. 
The speais of Dan or bows of Napbtali 
To rally for the rescue ? Not one hand 
All hurriedly to rend the silken tie, 
Those long fair locks, which erst Judea^s maids 
Were wont to braid, in dalliance, with their own, 
Chatntng the willing captive ?'-*Hark, he shouts. 
And stri^gles madly like the forest king 
Snared in the hunter's tolls ; — again — "tis drowned 
Amid the clatter of retreating hoofs 
And brattling of the trumpet. On they rush. 
That throng of fugitives, wearied and faint. 
And the wide spreading wood devoured them there. 

Wo now for Absalom 1 That hand is raised, 
Which shed the blood of Judah's mightiest. 
But not in battle: that assassin hand, 
Which, while Iscaiiot-like he proudly grasped 
His unsuspecting brother by the beard. 
Gave him his death thrust. Can ht stay his wrath ? 
He, though a king's son, who in wanton mood 
Erst fired the warriour's harvests, and awoke 
His never dying hatred^ can be now 
Girded with Parricidal arms escape 
His sure though tardy vengeance f — Speeds the shaft, 
Another and another, and the loved 
And cherished daughter of a royal line. 
Of Oeshur's king, old Talmai, is bere/t. 
The sun of Absalom has set in bloofU Z. 



For the Burel RopoMtoty. 
THERE IS A BETTER LAND. 

Tis not for earth to drink our joys, 

To check the spirit's flight, 
To bind us here in wretchedness 

In darkness and in night. 
When sorrows coil around the heart, 

And groans of anguish rise, 
'Tib not for earth with all its pomp. 

To hx. our longing eyes. 



Far, where the rferp ether?*! Woe# 

Hangs out its biighi array, 
We spy the ready haibiugei — 

Hope points to perfect day — 
Tho' darkness spreads its pall around. 

And grief with heavy hand. 
May press the »oul with angmsb now* 

There is a better land. 
Tho' the dull phsasures of the earth, 

.Our thoughts nmy now demand. 
There is a voice that sp?aks within. 

There is a better land. 
Then let tlto steadfast eye of faith. 

Our willing souls commanrf. 
And we may taste of endless bliss. 

And share that better land. OtMAK* 

From Ihe Jormile F«irjel Me Not. 
EVENING PRAYER- A GIRL PRATUfC 

Alone, alone ! — no other face 

Wears kindred smile, or kindred IHia i 
And yet they say my mother's eyes— 

They say my father's brow is mine: 
And either had rejoiced to see 

The other's likeness m my face ; 
But now it is a stranger's eye 

That ftods some long forgotten trace. 
I heard them name my father's death. 

His home and tomb alike the wave ; 
And I was early taught to weep 

Beside my youthfiil mother's grave. 
I wish I could recall one look — 

But only one familrar tone ; 
If I had aught of memory, 

I should not feel so all alone. 
My heart is gone beyond the grave. 

In search of love 1 cannot find. 
Till I could fancy soothing words 

Are wht5pered by the evening wind. 
I gaze upon the watching stars. 

So clear, so beautiful above. 
Till I could dream they look on me 

Witli something of an answering love. 
My mother, does thy gentle eye 

Look from tliose distant stats on mo^ 
Or does the wind at evening bear 

A message to thy child from thee ? 
Dost thou pine for me, as I pine 

Again a parentis love to share ? 
I often kneel besirle thy grave, 

And pray to be a sleeper there. 
The Yesper bell— 'tis eventide; 

I will not weep, but 1 will pray — 
God of ihe fatherless^ *tis Thou 

Alone canst be the orphan's stay ! 
Berth's meanest flower. Heaven's mightiest star 

Are equal In their Maker's love. 
And I can say, Thy will be done, 

With eyes that fix tlteir hopes above. 



IBSra<BSQtii8o 



AniW€r to the puvslei in our 4ast, 
PuzzLB I. — Night-Mare. 

PuzsLE II. — Because he earns his Uving by ttetow. 
NEW PUZZLES. 

I. 
Who is the common mistress of us all ? 

II. 
What is the banquet of the mind? 



aURAlL RBP08ZT0B 

Is pablished every other SaturWay by WI IjLI A M I 
fludson, N. T. at OXE DOLLAR* per aiinnrn j 
Pet«oii» forwarding FIVG DC)|.LA b6, %liaU r< 
The volants will cootnin 4 Eafiaringit, aad a Title| 
winbtt furnished n t Uie apt} of tlia ^ear. 

(^ A H Orders tnd Conuauaicsuass meat be pMt pMii t<||wiii 
atteotioD. . 
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CDIBlI«It5TiiIb »iiIbIBS}<» 



for Um RHral IUpiMit4>ry. 

By Vkree of as— ITo. 1. 
A SKETCH. 

•Farewell, Eugene!' snid Gtem-g;e Bird to 
his friend, ' I wish heartily that I mi^ht ac- 
company you; but fate has willed it other wise — 
so good-bye ! and the first time that yonr 
steel crosses that of the proud Moslem, think 
of George Bird, doomed to wear out the best 
years ot his life within the narrow walls of a 
coilefce cell, poring over the leaves of Homer 
and Euclid, instead of wielding the sabre in 
glorious strife — sdeath ! I am maddened at 
tiie thought !' 

• DoaH despair, my dear fellow- 
Nil morta1ibu8 arduum nt — 

as Horace hath it — vou will do well enoughs- 
only" try,' exclaimed Bird's friend. 

• Only try !' echoed George, ' Eugene Cuth 



for they are far more to be dreaded, than any 
foreign power I may have to contend with ; 
and may you earn the civra wreath !— Fare- 
well !' — * Farewell,' was scarcely again audi- 
ble, and they parted — the one to his ship — the 
other to his college-cell. 

Eugene* Cuthwart and Geoi^e Bird were 
sons of professional gentlemen in the southern 
section of our country. Living in the same 
neighbourhood, they were constantly together, 
and they lored each other with all the- fervency 
of youth. T\\tkr sports and actions were per- 
fectly in unison with each other's feelings, and 
until the present time they had been school- 
mates and classmates. They were now sep- 
arated. Mr. Cuthwart, in acconlance with the 



wishes of his son, had obtaiapl for him a bMk 
in the navy. Mr. Bird tmiught it best t« 
have George, his son, pursue a college course 
of study. The bold hearts of these young 
men, iired with what they had read of heroes 
and conquerors, longed for an opportunity to 



wart, yoa would not pin down your friend to [distinguish themselves— and to snatch wreathes 
an inglorious inactivity, all his days !' Why of laurel which, to their vivid imaginations, 
chose you, the profession which you have 
chosen, if life so spent, is as honourable — as 



gloriousas that employed in a gallant defence 
and motection of our country's rights !' and 
the (lark eye of that proud boy flashed fire at 
the bare idea. ^ 

Cuthwart wished, as much as possible, to 
soothe the excited spirits of his high-souled 
friend ; but his bold heart would now brook 
no restraint, and catchitg the animation, 
which gleamed in the eye of his companion, 



would never fade. To one, this opportunity 
was now presented ; and that it was not to 
the other, was to him a source of deep regret. 
It would perhaps be inteiesting to trace the 
course of these young persons through lif« ; 
but the limits of this sketch will not permit a 
detail. Suffice it to say — Eugene Cuthwart 
soon sailed for the station to which his ship 
was destined, and by those who took an inte- 
rest in his welfare, it was ascertained that the 
young midshipman was promptly and faith- 



he quickly and fervently replied — 'No! by 'fully performing the dulies assigned 
Thonder and Neptune, no, George! let me I By his upright conduct g:aining the arte 



him. 
jBy his upright conduct o:aining the affections 
die sooner on the deck of my gallant bark, of those under him, and the respect and esteem 
than pass along in this world unnoticed and | of his superiors. Such behaviour did not pass 
unknown, save in the precincts of my native. unnoticed, and soon as possible, he was pro- 
* " ' ' .1 . . - ... bidding fair to b< 

m the navy. 
George Bird, in the meanwhile had entered 
college. He was distinguished among his 
class mates, by a quickness of perception, 

lich was 
t covet- 



viiiage, to be forgotten ere tlie sod has ceased I motcd to a lieutenancy, bidding fair to' be 
to rattle on my coffin ! But,' again assuming I one of the most efficient officers 



my comn : Dut,' again assuming 
a soothing tone ; ' why lead such a life ^— ^ 
honour and glory await him who has energy 
enough to stretch forth his hand and gra^&p 
them. Our beloved country needs able men 
at home — Look you to her internal eneinied 



I energy of t!iought and expression, whic 
; 1 remarkable in one of Uis age. Without 
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in<i^ the honour of being irst in his class, he 
^tood far bcjrond competition. When he was 
graduated, he commenced the study of the 
law, and after a due course of reading, was 
admitted a member of the bar. 

With such a character then, it will hardlv 
be necessary to say, that among his competi- 
tors he stood foremost. His 8|Hendid talents 
and acquirements naturally brought him into 
an extensive practice. His manners, calcu- 
lated as they were to please all wfco came 
within the sphere of their influence, and his 
address in conducting business soon gained 
him public confidence, and it was not long 
. before the Hon. George Bird took his seat in 
Congress. 

Many years had passed since the foregoing 
events took place, when on a cold autumnal 
day, a vessel was observed in the offing, appa- 
rently standing into port. It was not long 
before she was discovered to be an American 
man of war ; and as she came to anchor, the 
•loop's cutter was seen leaving her for shore. 
As the little vessel came along side the dock, 
an officer in uniform, who evidently was com- 
mander of the warlike craft now lying in the 
harbour, stent ashore. His erect, noble mein 
and manlv form drew upon him the gaze of 
the crowff, who had collected to view nis ves- 
■el, as she lay rolling on the waves some dis- 
tance from the land; and Aany were the 
conjectures concerning him and the object of 
bis visit. Although exposure to the weather, 
and years passed in scenes of danger, had 
tended in some degree to alter his appearance ; 

Jet was the strM|ger, as he entered the Hon. 
Ir. Bird's office; immediately recognised as 
his old companion, Eugene Cuthwart. We 
will not draw the curtain and break in upon 
the few hours of social intercourse, which the 
.Iriends held together; neither will it be ne« 
cessary to relate what passed between them, 
other than that Mr. Bird acknowledged that 
the time he spent in college was the happiest 
period of hia life— and his present high stand- 
ing plainly demonstrated, that it had been of 
practical use to.him. Before leaving again for 
a dangerous station, Capt. Cuthwart had de- 
termined to sec once more the friend and com- 
panion of his youthful days. His duty re- 
quired that his visit should be brief, and once 
again he bade his friend — adieu! • » • • 

Some few months after the above incident 
happened, an action took place between an 
American nian of war and an Algerine pirate 
vessel. The star-spangled banner it is true 
was freely flung to the breeze, proclaiming 
tne American as conqueror — ^yet dearly did 
the crew pay for their victory. As the vessels 
urappled, the American commander at the 
h.'ial of his men shouted — *0n my brave fel- 
lows !' and he sprang upon the deck Of the 
enemy. His sabre strokes soon made a fear- 
ful gap in the opposing rank of ruffiana^-when, 
hurried on by the impetuosity of his feelings, 
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companion in arms, amidst a dark mass 
demons who now closed thick and fast aroon 
him. Their sabres flashed about him in eve ^ 
direction — A blow from a gigantic roffian Inii^ 
low his faithful companion — * Ha ! that was 
a felon stroke!' exclaimed the officer^ and 
the pirate went to settle his last accooaL 
But what could the valour of a single arm d« 
against a host? That arm however still 
ivielded the sabre with an untiring vigoar— * 
its very flash laemed to carry death t» some 
one of his foes — till 

' — listless fiom bis crimson hand 



Tbe tlvord hung — clogged with matmcre !* 
He fdl— Thus died the gallant Cuthwart; 
died as he had wished to die, sword in hand ; 
died as he bad lived, a noble g^laat aeaman. 

f. I^W. 
Febniarj, S4, 1832. 



Ffon ibe New- York Minor. 
ALICE. 
She arrived at the school on a holiday 
afternoon, towards the close of spring, when 
all the scholars where out in the neighboring 
fields except Frank and myself. We irerc 
seated under the great elm in the dooryard, 
engaged in our favorite game, in which each 
alternately endeavored to surpass the other b^ 
reading a greater number of lines in Virgil 
without breaking the measure, when the car- 
riage drove up and Alice Prior alighted. We 
spent the remainder of the day in introducing 
the new-comer to all the objects of interest 
within and around the seminary ; and from 
that time forth, for two years, we three were 
insaparable compani<ms whenever school rega- 
hitions did nof preclude our intercourse. It 
was the happiest period of my life, f loved 
the gentle orphan as a brother roaj love a favor- 
ite sister; but farther than thii», I dared not give 
way to my feelinsrs, bein^ R\vare<»fthe previous 
attachment of the couhins. At length I waa 
recalled to the city to superintend my father^a 
mercantile affairs, as his partner. Frank and 
I corresponded for many months, until atlength 
becoming more and more engrossed in the 
busmess of the busy world, 1 neglected to 
an^er his letters altogether. En his last he 
informed me of the death of his parents, that 
Alice had been adopted by a natural uncle, a 
Mr. Morton, who was childless, and reported 
to be among the wealthiest of the roetropolia, 
and that his collegiate course was almost 
completed. I made inquiries for Alice soon 
after but not being able to ascertain her piace 
ofresidence, her remembrance gradually passed 
from my mind, ami 1 thought no more of the 
belle for three whole years, till One night I 
met her at a large parly. 1 knew her at tbe 
first glance but the artless schobJ-gtrl had 
grown into the accomplished womaii. She 
had just been led to the piano by her adopted 
father as 1 recognized her. Scarcely had she 
struck a do7.en notes, before (he 



„ a ii07.en notes, oefore (he numerous 

he suddenly found himself alone, witii a brave Igroups throughout the spacious and thronged 



Digitized by 



Google 



1 



171 



8«loo«^ l>ccame still, ami ere the first stanza 
vrjUi ended, I fancied myself in some vast hall 
vrhere music and statuary had united their 
fjetBcination, so motionless were the listeners, 
so cha.roning the strain. l*iiere was moie of 
lE^eVfKly than power in her voice, which, with 
the touching expresswin she gave to the senti- 
meot* made its way directly to the heart She 
san^ & few more popularairs^aod then resigned 
her seat* 

• Oao this be Alice Prior?' whispered I 
aHdibljr» as she passed me, arm-in-arm with a 
K^ntlemaD* who was conducting her to a little 
knot of friends. 

* It is even so,' returned a familiar voice, at 
vskj elbow. 

1 looked round and beheld a tall figure 
leaning against a pilaster just on ray right. J 
re<^ognized the features of Frank Werner. I 
grasped his hand, and in a moment we were 
Doys again. We retired to a di.stant corner 
of the room, and there ran over the prominent 
events in the history of our lives since we 
l^arted at boarding-school. Among other par- 
ticulars, he acquainted mc with an engagement 
between himself and cousin, previous to her re- 
moval to the metropolis; of their subsequent 
correspondence while he was yet at colles^e; 
* which lasted but a few moiilhs,' continued he, 
witJi emotion, * before she became teniiss in an- 
swering my letters, til I at lenj;th I heard from her 
no longer. By and by I came to the city to 
pursue my professional studies ; but my feel- 
ings had been toodecply wounded by her silence 
to seek an interview. W^e met however, 
occasionally, as the sphere of my acquaintance 
enlarged, but she had forgotten me, and she 
was uo longer the unsophisticated being for 
whom we contrived so many gratificattons in 
our school -boy days. Adopte<l, nay, idolized 
by a man of large fortune, transplanted into 
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and splendor, and enchanted by all the pleas- 
ures which wealth and beauty can summon, 
she has learned to forget, (ft* to look back with 
disdain on those simple delights amid which 
she was nurtured. 8he has breathed the ma- 
nia of flattery, till her young heart has been 
tainted with its poison. She has learned that 
she isan object ot admiration. She has learned 
that 8li6'4s heir to a splendid inheritance, and 
the consciousness of independenceis but anoth- 
er name for pride. No expense has been spared 
to perfect her in the fashionable accomplish- 
ments of the day, and these with her elegant 
person and prospective dowry, have drawn 
arottad her a crowd of admirers. 1 too still 
observe her, but it is at a distance; I stand 
aloof and gaze at her as at some glorious and 
unapproacTiable bein^, from the mastery of 
whoxe presence it is impossible to break away. 
We meet couiparatively often, for i cannot 
bi-ing myself to sliyn the opportunity of seeing 
her, though she passes me unnoticedjor notices 
me but with indifference.' 
* Assuredly, my friend,' said I, • there is a 



fortune in love, and therefore to repine at 
awards of the blind goddess is of no avail, 
the disappointments of affection, as in 
others of tnc heart, stoicism is the true philoso< 
phy. Come, come, Frank, away with this 
boyish melancholy — cheer up, and remember 
that though this passage in your life be gloomy 
and desolate, it may be the highway to scenes 
of light and beauty which await your future 
progress.' 

• It is useless to philosophize,' replied War* 
ner. * Reason, I own, shows us true beacons 
by which we might safely direct our course : 
but. Love sits at the helm of the heart, and-*-^ 

* Should be thrown overboard for a blind 
pilot,' interrupted I, < whenever he trifles vitll 
his trust, amid breakers and quicksands.' 

Before he had time to reply, a friend beck- 
oned tne to her from a distant part of the room. 
The lady who had summoned me was one of 
the gay circle in which Alice was seated, and 
after a little time 1 was introduced to the latter. 
She had not forgotten me; but whenever, in 
the course of conversation, I reverted to past 
scenes, she became silent, and even apparently 
disconcerted. At first 1 tlid not notice her 
embarrassment, so pleasing was it to speak of 
the associations awakened by her presence ; 
but 1 soon discovered my error, and remarked 
to myself that there is no surer way of forfeiting 
the good graces of those who have risen to 
consequence from the humble walks of ftfe, 
than toremindthem oftheir first estate. Pride, 
like the eagle, looks upward, and finds no 
gratification in surveying the low perch from 
which it plumed its wing foreminence. 

* Who is that student-looking unknown,, 
whom you left in the corner yonder ?' asked 
one of the group. * He looks as pale and 
melancholy as a. discarded lover.' 

All eyes were directe%t towards Franks 



the fascinating scenes of metropolitan gaiety ^ hose face was partly turned towards the 



window through which the full-moon 
beaming. 

• That's my friend. Or, Werner.' I returned. 
* i believe you formerly knew him. Miss Prior.' 

*lndiflerently,'sherepliefl, with nonchalance. 

• He affected to be your beau at school, I 
have been informed,' observed another of,the 
party. ' His country gallantry must have 
been really amusing.' 

• He my beau,' cried Alice, extending her 
fore-finger with a scornful smile ; • tkat tall 
mountaineer my beau, indeed!' and she laughed 
outright : 

The gesture and the contemptuous smile 
did not escape the notice of their object. I 
looked at the haughty girl, and our eyes met. 
A blush passed over her features, but it was 
instantly followed by an expression of careless 
gaiety; and tossing' a billet to nte, she said, 

liere, Mr. Morgan, this is for you,; you 
used to be an admirer of sonnets, and .^'course 
you will be greatly obli;;ed to me for so valua- 
ble a present. Your friend handed it to me 
this evening, by mistake, I presume.' 
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" *Bead it, do, do ;^ cried half-a-dozen voices 
atoDce. 

• No, no, indeed/ interrupted Alice ; • you 
must spare me— -I am positive I should not 
survive such an infliction.' 

Werner turned awajin confusion, and with- 
drew from the apartment, stung^ to the quick. 

The group was soon after dispersed in a 
cotillion, and as my feelings were warmly exci- 
ted in my friend's behalf I took the opportunity 
of being alone to see what he had written as a 
valedictory to his cousin. The following were 
the lines ; 

Farewell — the ypeU is broken 

That held me in its thrall f 
Farewell— the word is spoken 

My lips shall iioVr recall ! 
And though we oft niaj meet, perchance) 
And mingle in the stirring dance 

With pleasure's idle hearted; 
Vfe shall not meet as we have met, 
Ere hope's first morning star had set, 

Not part as w« have parted. 
I love ihfe, and must love thee still 

In memory of the past. 
Amid whatever of earthly ill 

My future lot be caet ! 
For in my boyhoods sunny prime, 
When brightly from the urn of time 

Life's golden moments fell, 
Thou wert a peri to my eyes. 
Sent from Love's own sweet paradise 

In my young heart to dwell. 
Ay, curl that cherub lip in scorn, 

And give to wit the rein, 
And baib that tongue with sarcasm born 

From ihy proud heart's disdain. 
In mockery of one who erst 
"Was ever foremost of the finl 

To guard thy maiden fame — 
Oni« who, wiih quick adventurous hand. 
Had braved the proudest of the land 

That lightly named tliy name. 
And yet if thou canst borrow. 

In beauty's mirthful pride, 
Delight from friendship's sorrow. 

Smile on, I will liot chide : 
Yet ah, methinks it were more kind, 
More fraught with woman's feeling mind 

To hide derision's fang. 
From one who even now would dare 
J\iore than life's brittle thread could bear. 

Ere thou shouldst feel a pang. 
Farewell, may nought of sadness 

Thy coming hours befall : 
But thine to meet with gladness 

And gentle looks front all — 
Aad mine to wend my way alone, 
Whether with thorns or roses strewn, 

I care not— fate shall tell — 
Soul*nerved with stoic pilde to bear 
Calmly the cold world's wintriest air, 

And ev'n thine own — farewell. 

I was suddenly roused from the reverie into 
which the perusal of the stanzas had thrown 
me, by a a4iiiek which broke from near the 
centre of the apartment, and hurrying towards 
the sp«»t, I beheld Alice, pale and insensible, 
in the arms of the gentleman with whom she 
bad been dancing. One ofthe large chandeliers 
had broken from its fastenings by the jar of 



the cotillions, and the wh^ weight of the youhere; but some one has anUcipatedV» 



massy ornament had fallen obli^i^ily opoa the 
neck and shoulder of the beautiful girl. The 
external injury was scarcely perceptible, and 
after a little tune she was so far recovered as 
to be enabled to ride home. An experisBced 
surgeon was summoned, and when 1 called, a 
few days after, to learn the state of her health, 
her father informed me that her case had been 
pronounced hopeless ! A large and deep-seated 
aneurism had made its appearance in sucbaait- 
uation that an operation was deemed impfac- 
ticable. As I left the house, my proiniae to 
Frank occurred to me, and 1 tooK my way to 
Uh office. 1 found him in rather a melancholy 
mood, surrounded with books and anaionica] 
drawings, and deeply engaged in study. After 
a little cun vernation on topics connected wiih 
past scenes, 1 asked him if he bad aeea his 
cousin since her late accident 

* No,' he replied, ' has any thing of conse* 
quence befallen her?' 

1 gave him the particulars of lier misfortane. 
At first he would not believe me, bat when 
convinced that 1 was in earnest, he dropped 
his head upon his hand and remained sHent 
for several minutes. At length he asked* 

* Did you say that Dr. despair^ of 

her recovery ?' 

* So her &ther assured me.' 

* llien I will see her,' resumed he, after a 
little pause. ' 1 have had no inconsidenble 
experience in the treatment of such injaries.' 

H e took from a drawer a case of instninwote ; 
and having satisfied himself that tliey were ta 
nerfect oitier, we set off together for Mr. 
Morton's. 

- We found the old gentleman walking tht 
room in an agony of giief. As soon as hebecaiDe 
a little calm, I introduced my companiooas a 
young surgeon of eminence, whom ibad taken 
.the liberty to call in, thinking that poMibly 
his expenence might prove of some benefit tt 
the sufferer. 

* Thank you,' returned Mr. Morton ; ' bat 
I fear that all our efforts will end in disap- 
pointment.' 

' While there is life there is hope,' observed 
Frank, encourage! ngly, as they entered the 
apartment of the invalid. 

After a short absence they returned. 

' And what think you, doctor F' whiipend 
the old gentleman, as soon as he bad owed 
the door. 

* I think— nay, I Arnotr that she can be saved,' 
was the firm reply. 

•Saved! How?' 

' By a painful and most j^erilous operatioB.* 
« And who will perform it,' asked,.!, « since 
Dr. has refused ?' -• ' 

* There is one,' replied Werner, « who wifi 
attempt it, if his seniors lack courage.' ■ 

At this moment the door opened,^ a^d Br. 
, the surgeon in attendance, en£M4, 

'Ah, Dr. Werner,! am ve ry glad to meet m^ 
I have just driven round to your ofi^ce^Qwag 
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• He has seen her. Dr.* said the father/ and 
bills nte take comfort in the prospect of her 
recovery.' 

• What ! exclaimed Dr. , addressing 

Werner, « will yoa attempt to take up that 
artery seated as it is in the very neighborhood 
of the heart V 

• With your appi*oval and assistance, sir,' 
was the i*eply. 

'ITie fact was, Werner had been the favorite 
psipil of Dr. , who had formed so high an 

ofHnion of his professional abilities from the 
science and skill he had displayed on several 
occasions while yet a studefit,'had he almost 
looked upon him as his superior, even at that 
period and even consulted him in all dangerous 
emergencies. 

• But,' continued Dr. , • how can you 

expect my approval in this case, when I remind 
yoM tliat the operation you have in view has 
never been attempted but once, and then by 
the first surgeon in Europe, in whose hands it 
completely railed. 1 stood by him at the time, 
and ¥ntnes8ed the painful reluctance with 
which he abandoned it, after a long-continued 
and most anxious effort.^ 

'Sir,' replied the young surgeon, respectfully, 
' I have twice successfully reduced a similar 
aneurism, and with your support can do it 
again.' 

• Then I will stand by you,' said Dr. , 

and retired to make the necessary preparations. 



incision along that beautiful bust^ whieh was 
followed by a convulsive tremor and a sup* 
pi'essed eroan of the sufferer, I thought i heard 
him catch his breath for once, spasmodically ; 
but no other sign of discomposure escaped him. 

* Father, dear father,' cried the poor girl, 
' clasp my hand closer— closer still-—! can't 
feel you — so^so— that will do.' 

Tears stood in. the old man's eyes, and he 
turned away his face f«*om the scene. £ven 

Dr. , veteran as 1ie was, respired with 

difticalty. ^ut the adventurous operator kept 
steadily on, dexterously winding deeper and 
deener amidst nerves, veins, and arteries, with 
a SKili, on the perfect integrity of whidi 
depended the life of the lovely being in whose 
fate he was so warmly interested — hisprogress 
rendered doubly obscure by the effusion ot 
blood,and doubly dangerous 1 rum the unnatural 
situation of the surrounding parts— until at 
length, by a masterly effort, he succeeded in 
securing the deep-laid and ruptured vessel. 
The dressings were soon adjusted, and leaving 

Dr. and the father to replace the patient 

in bed, we retired to the drawing-room. Frank 
threw himself on the sofa, exhausted by the 
smothered and almost insupportable excite- 
ment of the scene through which he had just 
pa^ed. 

* Some air,' said he, faintly ; • T feel ill— 
very ill. There is a strange sense of dizziness 
in my head, and of suffocation here,' l>e con- 



Before he withdrew,however, Frank said to him,; tinned, laying his hand on his breast, * which 

* Be kind enough, doctor, not to mention my almost overcomes me.' 
name to the patient, if you please; 1 have a 
special reason for the request: and, pray, 
l4row a handkerchief over her face, for the 
countenance of a sufterins: female unmunsme.' 



1 threw up the window, and the cool air, 
with a glass of wine, partially restored him. 
Dr. — - now entered, his benevolent counte- 
nance -beaming with such an expression of 
The arrangements were soon completed, 'admiration as a fond parent exhibits on the 
and we were admitted to the apartment of the triumph of a favorite child. 



invalid. The patient had on a white undress, 
and was seated in a low easy-chair, with her 

head reclining on Dr. 's shoulder. Iler 

iteck and the upper margin of her bosom were 
uncovered, exposing a large pulsating tumor 
which seemed on the very point of yielding 
to the vital current that circled beneath. Her 
£iither stood by, holding her hand, with coun- 
tenance in which hope, fear, and sorrow were 
most touching;ly depicted. I {j^lanced instinct- 
tivelj and with an absorbing feeling of appre- 
Kiension toivards the young surgeon, as he 
prepared himself for the fearful operation with 
a composure so marked, that it seemed to 
Imrder on apathy. He was paler than usual, 
but tlien 1 could not detect the slightest 
quivering of a muscle — he was perfectly firm 
and sell -collected. Every lineament of his 
face showed the mastery of mind over the 
strong passions which rniis^ be subjected during 
the performance of his dangerous task, and 
accordingly there was no more emotion to be 
detected in the bearing of that manly frame, 
tlian if it had been chiselled from the insensible 
marble. As he bent down, however, and with 
one stroke of the knife made a deep and free 



• Well, well, my son,' he exclaimed, ' I will 
no longer be proud of my surgical abilities. 
Hitherto I have thought there was nothing 
practicable witliin the compass of my art which 
i could not perform ; but you have taught me 
a new lesson, and 1 own my mistake.' * 

1 will not attempt to describe the mingled 
expressions of gratitude and respect with 
which the father greeted the savior of his 
child. He took him affectionately by the 
hand, he solicited the favor .of his Iriendship, 
and amid thanks and benedictions, beggc^i 
him to mention any sum — even to the extent 
of half his fortune — as a remuneration for the 
obligation he had conferred. 

' The consciousness of having performed my 
duty, and secured the regard ot such men as 

yourself and Dr. ,' returned the young 

surgeon,* were an ample reward for tdy services. 
But of this we will speak at some future day. 
In the mean time, as 1 am obliged to leave 
town to-morrow, you will be kind enough to 
dispense with any further^sslstan^ on my 
part — the welfare of your daughter could not 
be entrusted to «afer hands than those of 
Dr. ' 
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Before the expiration of a month, Alice was 
restored to perfect healtb. About this time, 
one afternoon^ the servant brought in a note 
from Mr. Morton to Werner, requesting him 
to call at hid house as early as he could make 
it convenient. He did so. The old gentleman 
met him with all Ihe kindness of Iheir last 
interview. 

« I have sent for you, doctor^ partly because 
I had a selfish wish to see you myself, and 
partly because my daughter desires to thank 
you personally for the con tin uanc£^>f that life 
for whose preservation, under Providence, she 
is indebted to yourself alone. Walk into the 
parlor, and she will be with you presently.* 
Tlie door opened soon after, and Alice 



entered. Her cheeks had not yet recovered teach him how he ma? cancel the obligation 



their usual color, yet never, perhaps, before 
had sheappeared so beautiful as at that moment. 
During her convalescence she had been made 
acquainted with the danger from which she 
had just escapod, and the name of the injured 
individual whose skill had conducted hersafely 
through that fearful crisis. There is no better 
moralist than sickness. The spirit of pride, 
mirth, and ambition are rebuked and exorcised 
from the bed-side of disease. This was the 
case with the poor girl during her recent ill- 
ness. The fascinating illusions of the gay 
world, which had for years dazzled her too 
credulous imagination, had given place to the 
sober realities of the sick chamber. Removed 
from the excitement of that thoughtless world, 
she had an opportunity for reflection. Memory 
had been busy with the images, the endearments 
of the past. ' The frientls of her early orphan 
iige~-the kindness she had experienced at 
. their hands — the vows and the visions of her 
first attachment, had all passed again and again 
before her mind, mingled with the conscious 
ness of ingratitude »ni\ broken faith, and she 
now nresentail herself before herslighted lover, 
humiliated and self-condemned. Frank rose 
10 receive her. The poor girl hid her face with 
heV hands, while the tears gushed out from her 
jewelled fingers, 

fie led her to the sofa and seated himself 
lieside her. Aftera momentary silence, he said, 

* Sparc me, cousin Alice, I entreat you 
Though there have been times when I have 
prayed to see you shed such tears, yet now 
that those prayers are answered, 1 cannot see 
you weep.' 

* Ah, Werner, forbid not the sacrifice ol 
sincere contrition — it is the fittest requital 1 
can make for the wrongs you have suffered 
from my unkindness,and the one which remorse 
would wring from my heart, though it should 
struggle to resist the impulse of its t>etter 
nature.' 

* There is no longer need of such a sacrifice. 
Fortune has already more than requited me 
for the trials of M^ch you speak, by affording 
me the opportunity and the willing power to 
serve you when you had ceased to remember 
me,'- 



* Ample has been your revenge,' sijghed tiie 
disconsolate girl. ' Yet can you forgive me V 

• 1 can — 1 do,* exclaimed Frank, • Your 
temptations to err were such as might have 
shaken a stronger mind, i was poor, friend* 
less, unknown ; you were rich, accomplished, 
and admired. Jjet us deem this a sufficieot 
palliation for tlie neglect which perhaps 1 have 
merited.' 

He took her hand and pressedit to his lips — 
it was met with the dews of repentant love. 

' These tears,' said he, tenderly, ' shall tie 
the lethe in which I will drown everj uuplea- 
sing remembrance. Come, dear Alice, let ui 
to your father. He professes to t>e ^eatiy 
obliged to me. With your permission, J will 



• 1 have told him all — ^your brotherl v solici- 
tude in my behalf — our flighted affection — 
together w'ith my bitter ingratitude and es- 
trangement — all this I have told him.' 

' And my answer was,' said the old gen tlemsQ, 
who, having entered a moment previous, had 
caught the last few words of Alice, ' roj answtfr 
was, doctor, that though you have a perfect 
claim on her heart and hand, you have no rigiit 
to remove her from her present home, and 
thereby leave me childless and solitary. 1 
cannot live without her ; and as you, doubtless, 
like all true lovers, are in the same unfortunate 
predicament, 1 see no other way than for you 
to consent — and the sooner the better— 1« 
become one of my own fittle family V 

Protkus. 



MARCH OF INTELLKCT. 

A captain of a packet sloop, being asked by 
one of his passengers the name of the smallest 
mast, replied, that it was the mizen one. * Ah !' 
exclaims the other, who was an ardent admirer 
of the classics, ^behold the progress of intellect. 
Even the rough sons of Neptune now deriire 
their distinctive appellations from the Greek. 
Who would have believed that they were 
sufficiently intimate with that most beaatiful 
of all languages to have rendered it so 
subservient to their use.' • Knowing Greek !' 
replied theheroof the quarter-deck, * whf my 
blue water lads can take you far beyond "that, 
or long before any such jaw-breaking lingo 
was known. Ask old Jack at the wheel what 
the mizen-mast was taken from.' Our gentle- 
man of letters did as desired, and the ancient 
mariner, as he gave the waistband of his trow- 
sers a jerk, and a knowing leer from his eye, 
exclaimed — « taken from, why, from a d — — d 
big pine tree to be sure, what do you think r* 
BLUE PETER.— C%arte«to» Baxeite. 



VICARIOUS PUNISHHJBNT. 

A negro on a plantation in the West Indies, 
having misbehaved, was sent by his roaster to 
tlie overseer with a note, in which the latter 
was directed to bestow upon |be delinquent 
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fers ami suittlrj stnj»cs. Now Sambo liatl 
m »i!ntu|>t>n »ud& enatitU bePure, and keeil 
jre lijs p^in*^?^ iit btiiug *>S5^'ii ilclejjatetl upim 
uii|j!i*a-:iiit tlutjr* He surveved the ntite 
u. rueful vi^'^a^Ci and tn(;(Iit«i(ed how he 
^ukL escape llie «eemiT>;rlr unnvuitUible pe- 
iy, Atkurrtha thuughtstrack him : M(»et- 
a brolhi^t' AbydSLMiani bt; shunuui^d sudden 
severe illness ; ' Broibter J«cko,* be said, 
gni 'inaziu |jsiin in 'tomac — prease hnu 
t]j:$ lelk-r to inrtssra, antl tike a sick brotbler'e 
brcssima n. ' The s y ui p:ith et ic Jncku com pi ied 
M'lih the pretended siiirerer'it request, and la 
his amazement was forthwith ' po^tcd,^ and 
received a tremetiduus whipping at the hands 
tfl* the overseer — a p^Mir reqaital^ he thought, 
fitr doing a brnliier a. I'avor. Sambo wa4 in 
-iacic!*at llie sijcce,sjj ofhb slratugein* He; 



mwm^^ mm^QX^^EQmM^^ 



SATUHOAlMtiAUC'II SI, 1832. 



The Fjc cured iiocks atu a si^i lei oJ ioity hlitih oxt^iiiff- 
\ng lor tiVL^I^Q miles aluii^ liia iliorci oi Lalfiu SupiirJoi', 
wliich heto cuiisjfcU uiVa ^\*uiil H\*jim FQck, jritmgi ^uutuiii 
upon sliiilunj, lo Uic heigiu oj rliret iiuiidruil ie^i^ tn « 
|jHurpeiidii:u!sr wall froia the w[itcjf, mid aubLi^hjttj ^ 
dislniicti uf fruiii Ibur Ctf fi^'c Ic^i^uefi iti Itiii^Lb. TJn< 
Riij;kty wnJil ol lock ki Gom|rPS0d cilcouritf giAJiis tfdmiid 
uiiiti^d b/ ii calcamous cttmciit^ {kkE Qccfifihiimll/ jiil«r«- 
iijjiigluil with pcljbka uud ring^nsjiU ol rocka; but 
iidheriiig rc^chly, und, wlier«^ cxpost^d lo l^a air, cmsUy 
ctuintilflil tiHtwiiGPi lite 6iigeia» Kkil-i iiiiJJjf jt piL^:^<iiL« 
n vatkly of ccdmir— blttck^ ruJ, )^i>lluw, Uiown, t&Lu^i, 
&Ct Tim wave*i driit'tn up by every ttOrth iriiid amk 
furiously ddfibiug aguiii&t tl'ti rgt^ky £liur«| huvs Ujroivji 
jC piiriiallj dn\«'n jii soveraJ plucesi, uud <ucnvii£tiU 



- I DumerQUJi baysf aiid irregular iudeiilutlotif, aH JiuulJugi! 

u pt ltd of his ]):ims, and COO id never see| uj^om Hm liiN in ii diuiii oi lofiy pHnnouEOffti, uud pre- 

IVi 1.' I id Jack o ;d tern ards without an inward seutMig lu n di»irnico nn jtupo^iug aj^my y/ ii[ij*t-woiu 

Mcklo at iJn' inirrnuitv of the trick he had t*f*"^J«|«'*^"t*J"'i'ti'J«o^aie, decay iiigtn won. Imhis way, 

■played upon Ivim. I ^P-Jciuii* ca.cru. I.ye Uecu WWII iii ii»e foct, i^ud riio 

' ^ ^ Mtu^e rocky triuifv, deuuniiimtea Iktiiied Kucksj, kom 

♦ L » ^^""^^ I r r (heir vflrieij ofctiilaur,ne«jiy Etfvtrtd fromihe ruiiiii, a(i(J 

Truf Pith.— A res pec table f:jrmer, not tot tj ,^j| si;^„,ti„g upon rough *iud po-rderi»y» f/rlimirj bt;jttoeii 
lniieii from tlds place, hasi ifie sinj^oiaily happy wUicb, baiges Kudciiinjes may jjafeiy p4i»fc 
(ah'iit ol nut saying a Uoid tno much. Aj Tim plate rep*PsenL* n rniij^i* ol uiuiTA, muntdmtclf 
vmuv;^ man wishioj^ t^i obluin bb consent to ***b a* ^'i^^wod iiom ihe lake, of the Duuiiit ituck, mi 
lianv hi^. daughter, called opon him one (|ay; i'^iHt.J m"««of *»ud, cau^i^tu-e oj feui iiMor.i pi/jar* 
mrhen he Itappeoed to be in the fie d plou^huigl^^^^^.j,, ^^^^^ „,,j ^p,,„^^ \^^,^^ ^^ ,i,„ ,^„,^ ..^^^^^-^j , 
wiitfi hts oxen. It was, paiit all doubt, a fear- i,Eivjiig tiic appeniance of u vi't>ik of nit. Tjii* vmw 
'ill matter fur a tLiitldeni mail Ut brttacfl, and eipbfHccB sunae af the wouderfi*! excHiutJuMt aitd vrnfi- 
hesiitatios; (over, afiet runiUU^ pSirallel , fiie* ^» ^ot'ii iind cokur wli*ch» buismi^ ijjjon tiia vyt Ut 
fc the furrow several times round the fieldp e^^^T-varyio^j und t^utiimiiii bL»i:c^^^iigu, dn^tr^dy ihi« 
ma essaying with ail hts courage to utter the i J"*'^ °^ '^'^ *^*'^"- , 

liiportantque^tion.atlaststarnuieredoat— *I— j ^/^^ /..(er^fj^ nbkL^A m^w jierio-rical witu iIim. 

- — I — I've been thinkitlg Mr that — I ntJe, the fiist, or sprcnudu nmnU^i iifwiJtdij Is Ijefne ai;, 

Ibat — that — that — as how — t — l — 1 should be li it> \>t puiilnhed m iVuw-ll^ivcM, uy Edwm I'vck, U* 

\ ,1 if|^*(Th(J to — lO^-m — m — ttiar — tnar ' *^<^*"*5*'** n(>pi?ar iw be ieleciiJd u-mi ia*(tf ttiid jiidjjkiieiJt. 

-n,?;r— Tnarry votir dao-liter. I *' ;* ?" *^**= q'^«fi^ .^^^■". ^'-^'^t^J i^^^^^^^ ^h' «»"^J P«l-r 

. . /..i , , I ^* I ^ 11 „.u^^ laud the L«ruis sJf^J Mvt aiiuuiu. VVu Mtsh n siJiX4f*^ 

/'(frmcr. — ' lake bet and use her well* whoa i ^' ' 

aw buck.' LeTTKItSCO.\rAl\lA« Ufcl^^HXTA-YCKS, 

Hi!tftttt.dtii(AtmjJice^ frMfti ^t:,'intf uHH tnA*T*iJvy Ui. ktj; h*^ 
f'ifiaifit, tHtiiHg- Miir£& '2ist. 

el,€.Jflryi»a*.M.*^'(yl.n.wlt,.\.V.^t; M- Afsiir^ ll4itUMll*,i'*U..^, 



^! 



Ai;entl(-^man vvbofiud an Irish servant. havinj^ 
loftjietl at an inn for several days, deal red, 
revious tn hlin de party te, to have a bill ; which 
t\u^ brtiujrht, he found a large qoantity of 
drt phiceti to his si^ivant'is account, anil 

ijltle^ ol wine. 'Please your honour (cried Fit*itt»tMs.— ^maii imm,iiu\iAi mitmibb ant ts^^t). 
at) to road how many Ihey diatge lue/ The J <^^^^ ^-'« '^ *^'^^ "•^^" **^'' '"•-^ ^'^'^ «'-'- ^^ 

r^ndiMnan t)C";Tin, one btlltle port, OUe ditto, i .sltwrt^oUiinBrirdtfiinel \Vtt*;tiujtUtnImiij(»ftfDimOi (jrof-iirn 
je ditto, one illtto. ' bttJp I stop. ^^^*P * ,,,t,,y..^,m,niy, ^laim,htffi^Hmli Wii^^^^^^ 

^isster, fexclaiined Padily) they an* cheating! ! iit*>iHMi;;;«ii i^^h lo the inci^as iinj MiKsiaa- t^t '«<. vouy j^i^ wkmn 

ml I know I h.-vl some t*0tl lea ol Iheir Port, 'Hiwiiu<M<iurvriVe*iiii>ii*cnuribiuiislinHUJt*njuu 

It, by St* Patrick* I did not taste a drop of 
Ttir ilitto.' 



Tk« Citwt ffpJ Gimp y/ tiMt/tupnrtJ-.—Thlt It a n^a^t t^tuiriT^, 



The Ttpuff J£eniher,—\ mem her of parlia- 
€nt aijplied to the pof^t olfrce, tu know why 
of his franks bad been chfir^^d / The 



pme 



I6wer \va>i; ' We suppose, Jiir, they were 
|t yuur writing. The hnttd is tuti the samt.* 
Why, not, itrechflf/ the same j bot the truth 
, I ijappcnt'd to be* a iLfiteiipsij when I wrote 
€01.'—' T[ien, sh\ will yon r>c so p^nd \u 
(are to wtiie druukt when you niake/r*'<r/ | 



MAICRtfiSO* 
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cDiancaitSTiiiEi ip;gmb vibVo 



^ MASSACRE OP THE IfCKS AT PARIS. 

• The following |»nMuis« ^'"ni MfHlain«C'M»pii«*a MemotM ofMan 
AuloineU«, ,ny<- bUih lo AIi«« S.ric»lawl'» iweib of tlie M««»ar»« c 
ttefl^iiM at I»ari», • A cuiuinttntiyoriKiM, witii Uietr Abbnw wct 
condemiicd to Ibo-uilloliDo, wtil*. itMrrauffuinar* fnrj of tft^ rtmc. 
Rrr..I*ion woa at itt b. igl.u Many offW«- vicUma -» 



We cannot unHerttaiid these Hnet, but perhaps the 
Lady can, therefore we publish them. 
For the Rttral Hepoaitorjr. 

IMPROMPTU. 

• To her wbo b«»t can nndoratand thein.~» • • ♦• 
The Rose thou gav*si~lt8 blush is past — 

Its leaves are scar — Us odour fleH : 

Another would the floweret cast 

Away ; for all its bloom is fled ! 
Daughter of Spring ! whence comest thou ? 

From what bright Isle of distant Seas* 
Or Wilderness of fragrant West, 

Borne on the pinions of the breeze f 
Vain Floweict ! From your tufted green 

Why came you ?— To perfume the sky 
^ fmrtrflowtrtt here is ieen-^ 

Whote eharna^ at thine, ihall never die. 
The Lily, with its robe of while, 

Has fled to deck tiijf forehead fair. 
And Truth's more pure than Morning light, 

Is seen to mingle beauty there. — 
Frail Beauty !— Fairy— transient flower! 

TUou fading gleam of early morn • 
Blooming and withering In an houV 

Thy fate is then to suffer-^scorn ! 
But no ! not so ! tho' youth be past— 

And those bright rays shine not before us, 
Still Joy's wild ihrob shall ever last. 

And Memory throw her mantle o*er us. 

This Rose Til keep— its withered stem 

Shall sooth decay of early morn— 
And make me fondly think again, 
Of former days and pleasures gone. 

• • •. 
For the Rural Repoaitory. 

THE CHRISTIANS DEATH. 

I've seen the west, a lovely sight. 

Resplendent with tlie setting sun ; 
Methought 'twas like the christian's light, 

His trials o'er and duly done. 
ft cast a radiance, tho' 'twas gone, 

Like summer sun when in the west. 
Less brilliant than the blaxe of noon, 

And milder on the world It reMs. 
lu mellow tints spread wide and far, 

Gently recedes iis parting beam. 
Ami soft portrays, like vesper star 

And peerless moon a beauteous scene. 
Yet this is but the shade of power, 

Those splendid lamps suspended high. 
Glitter and shine one little hour . 

But christian light will never die. 
The darkest hoar to flitting soul, 

Is » twilight tu eternal day ;' 
Faith wings it to its destined goal, 

Hope smooths the ragged untried way 
Seraphs descend, fn groups appear. 

And aid the trembling spirit's flight : 
CJ♦r»s^ing, hoveling, lingering near— 

ffte spiriiV aow unfeiiered quit* ! 

iRwiir. 



■ nd be^tttirul : and most of lbf«m tKM«««aed aagcllc voicra. Xm tfc 
|ias«<>d to cxrcuiiun, aiiired id tltrir monftvlir. habits. iHrmicfc t* 
■toriiiy wreeti. of Part., rosar.)l«M oflka fer^ivut noL. :k«/>mMr 
the liymn of rVa» C, rator. Ti.ey had net-cr bc^ beard u» auw it ■ 
lively : and llio rcloFtialclioru.cfamjd notfora .iKimenl. Dat <rv««wWi 
\\wy aMU>nded ihv ..irp. of tl.« •K-alToW, whtlc tb« w. rk of <i«sttiii w«. 
RoiDf an, I hough II liecame leoWe, a« one after \ht o«bar f«a voer 

ihat of tha AbbeM, but that at Uogtk eeaa^l ako, trlton .iM tn Uh 
•ubinitied to the fatal urnkc.' 

The heavenly strains continued even when 
They mounted the dread scalToid's fatal »tair« 
In sounds more wildly thrilling ; and timy then 
Gave such unearthly sweetness to th^air. 
As, to the wondering ears vfgiMlty mttK, 
Seemed like a fareweM to ikfl luoital care. 
Or holy hymninj^s of celestial Inve, 
In which glad seraphs joined them from above. 
Oh, yet it ceased not, though the work of death 
Commenced on that /aii choir, and ono by n%\e 
They bowed their necks, the hlowly axe benejtth. 
And faint and fainter grew the aothenrs lone ; 
Till one angelic voice, with tuneful breatl^ 
Sustained the sacred meloiy alone 

* Ours if the glorious crown of martyrdom ! 

* Oh, Holy Spirit, come ; Creator come !' 
And oh ! the closing cadence that she sung 

Was such that those who heard it, said thAt never 
Had such mild music flowed from woman*s tnoKue ; 
Nor paused she, till the axe was raised to sever 
Her guiltless headland the stern echo ruiHC, 
Of the dread uroke that hushed her strains forever. 
And her pure soul dismissed in heaven to meet 
Angels of grace, who only sing more sweet. 
* ■■ 

THE ETEXING BBLI^. 
How sweet and solemn is the sound. 

From yonder lonely lower. 
That sends its deep-toned music round. 

At twilight's holy hour. 
When every sound of day is mute. 

And all its voices still. 
And silence wo Iks with velvet fool 

O'er valley, town, and hill. 1 

When every passinn is at rebt, 1 

And every tumult fled, I 

And through the warm and tranquil brc««t 

The charm of peace is spread. 
Oh then how sweet the solemn bell. 

That tolls to evening prayer I 
While each vibraiinn seems to tell 
That thou, Oh Qyd, art there! 



ama^atiiOQ 



Answer to the puzzles in Quriatt, 
Pirizr.E I.— Fortune. 
Puzzle II.— Discourse. 

NEW PUZZL.KS. 

I. 

I dwell in miMic, terte^ ant> songy 

^ But rhjfme will not uphold me ; 

Fro far frem right but ne'er in wrong, 
Yi:ig*odneu will unfold me. 
II. 
I receive all. and cover all; when I diago.^ ,llJ 
shall amize all. ^^ • "^ 



axraAz. rsposztoht 

-'i«b« fami.bed at rh. enj r.f'rwfr' * * ^"^ ^* •'^ ^^ 
•tS^ion.^'^''*"* Coa,a;aiucat;..-.i„u.i ba;,.^,«^ ^ IK^ 
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P*r tli« Rurnl Repniitory. 

KID, THE PIRATE. 

Of all the pirates that ever infestetl the neav, 
none has left 90 terrible a name behind him as 
Capt. Robert Kid. When England sent him 
out to be the pn»tector of her commerce, it was 
like turning the wolf into the sheepfold. 
With an appetite for plunder that the wealth 
of the world could not have satiated, he at- 
tacked every merchantman that came in hia 
way; and having plundered them of all that 
was valuable, sent them and their crews to the 
bottom of the ocean, leaving the story of their 
fate to be told by the winds and waves. The 
wide field of his depredations extended alon^ 
the Atlantic from the West Indies to New- 1 
England; and such was the havoc he made,| 
that the commerce of the new world was, for; 
a time, alutost annihilated. : 

At various places along the coast he kept' 
depositories for his plunder, where he and his I 
comrades were accustomeil to revel in the gra-| 
tidcation of unbridled licentiousness ; and 
where, it is believed by many, he held com- 1 
munication with the spirits of the infernal ^ 
world. At many of these places he buried 
chests of money ; some few of which have j 
been found ; but very little of the money has 
ever been obtained. j 

The mode of depositing his money must bej 
revolting; to every bosom in which crime has ; 
not extinguished the conscience, and turned 1 
the heart to stone. A party of his sailors 
went with him, armed with muskets, while he! 
carried only a spade on his shoulder, and his' 
cutlass by his side. When they arrived at I 
the spot where the chest was to be. buried, he] 
dug a place for it with his own hands several 
feet in depth, while tlie party stood by in pro- 
found silence. The chest was then deposited, 
no one being allowed to speak while the work 
^as going on, under penalty of death. Kid 
then stepped back a few pace^ and said ' Buya ! 
^^'hoUl guard the clie&c ?' 



Whoever desired this honor, stepped forward 
and answered, * I.' 

There were always several competitors, and 
the privilege was granted to the bravest. The 
one who was selected, then gave up his musket 
to Kid, and went and sat down upon the chest : 
Kid slmt him through the heart, and covered 
him and the chest up together. 

It is a fact not {generally known, that Kid 
sometimes buj*ied his chests of money far in 
the interior of the country. On several occa*^ 
sions he ascended the Connecticut and som^v 
of its tributary streams, and one of his chests - 
of money actually lies buried in the town of 
Springfield, Mass. to this very day. Few 
attempts luive ever been made to find it : and 
probably oMiat of ibe present inUabUanta af 
that place are ignorant of the rich trea.sure 
tluiC lies concealed beneath their soil. But 
that the chest is actually there, and contains 
a vast quantity of money, is beyond all doubt'; 
for there were persons living, only a few years 
since, ivho had seen it with thtrir own eyes, 
and could testify to the fact. 

About twenty-five years ago. a party of the 
armorers went out to dig for the money. 
Thej were under the direction of one Jake 
Gunns, a fellow in who.se hands the mineral 
rod would wdrk to a charm, and who under- 
stooil all. the ceremonies to be used in digging 
for buried treasures, and counteracting the 
agency of evil spirits. There are but few per- 
sons whom nature has so highly favored as to 
vest in them the requisite qualifications for 
pursuing this business with success. If a per- 
son does not happen to be born under a cer- 
tain planet, and at a certain lime of night ; 
and if several other circumstances do not 
concur in regard (o liim, most of which are not 
to be told to common people, it is of no use for 
him to take a mineral rod into his hands, nor 
would it be possible for him to discover a 
single trace of a buried money chest 

The mineral rod is coinposed of a crotched 
stick, such as is sometiiiies used in Old Hdd- 
ley for making the upper part of a goose yoke, 
except tlut ic id smaiier. l\\c longest cod 
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most be sharpened ; and wheD used, the other 
two ends mast be hehl tight in the hand^. 
No wood, except witch ha/Je and apple tree, 
has been foand to answer the porpose. When 
Ibe mineral rod is used bj the right persons, 
its sharpened end will point towards gold or 
silrer with as much accuracy as the needle 
points towanls the pole. Jake has 
knowny man^ a time 

and find a silver dollar that had been buried 
in a ten acre lot. 

The partjr abore mentioned was composed 
of eight persons. They assembled at eleven 
o^clwk at night, at a place previously appointe^l 
for their rendezvous ; each observing, as is 
necessary in such cases,' a profound secrecy in 
rej^d to the expedition. Jake was provided 
With a crow bar, a spade and a mineral rod ; 
and from previous observations had discovered 
that the money chest lav on the bank of a 
small rivulet, within a little distance of the 
Connecticut. The sky was perfectly cloud- 
less ; the moon had just gone down ; and the 



any direction. This place was ofcosrse, directly 
over the mofiev che^t* Here he drew a ciixle 
about six fert in diarocter ; and after perfomi- 
\nz certain ceremonies, couiineDced diy rg ing^ 
while the resit of the party stood around, Jvst 
outi>ide of the circle, ready to aid him in liftiDg 
out tiie chest when he should give the si^al ; 

pole. JFake has tieen ! but nu one was tu speak, whateverioight happen. 

to take his mineral rod After throwing out a considerable quantity of 
sand, Jake came to a sort of gravel, mixed with 
pebble stones, to loooen which he thovght the 
crow tMir would be useful. He accordingly 
took the bar, and began to strike it into tht 
ground. While he was thus engaged, sometltiug 
seized the lower end of it, and began to drae 
it away.^ He determined not to lose his hold, 
come what might; and was accordingly dragged 
along after it. l*he bitr was soon dragged into 
the woods, and he with it. Here he was drawn 
through bushes and t>riers and mud poddies, 
and over logs and brush heaps, till his clothes 
were torn absolutely to tatters, and the blood 
streamed from his whole btnly. He was then 



horizim was apparently studded with an infi- taken across a plougli fieltl, where he was con 



nite number of stars, faintly twinkling through 
the humid atmosphere. The light breezes 
which had been flitting about through the day, 
fit emblems of some other things that tlo 
nothing but flit about, had gone to their repose, 
with the forest leaves for their bed clothing ; 
and every thing was still except the ceaseless 
flow of the noble Connecticut, whose mono- 
tonous roar added to the solemnity of the night. 

The party, preceded by Jake, soon travelled 
to the spot which was to be the scene of their 
operations ; the imagination of each one glow- 
ing with the image of the bright gold that 
filled the money chest, and whicn soon was to 
t>e transferred to their own empty pockets, 
and make them rich enough to cope with 
Uncle Sam himself. Their thoughts were 
principally occupied in contriving what to do 
with so much money; and the more they 
thought of it, the more each one thought his 
own share would not be as much as he should 
want So true it is that the thirst of gain can 
never be. satisfied. 

Jake had already given them their directions 
again and again ; and the subject had been 
talked over among them so manv times, they 
felt sure that no one would make a mistake. 
All things being prepared, Jake began to 
handle the mineral rod. He held it in such a 
manner that the sharpened end pointed direct 
ly upwards. As he walked along towards the 
south, it began to turn ; and although he held 
it perfecttv tight, the end soon pointed directly 
downwards. It was attracted with such force 
as actually to twist the bark from the stick. 
Making a mark on the spot to which it pointed, 
he went a few rods eastward, and holding the 
rod as before, proceeded west, towards the 
mark he made. Before he arrived at the 
mark, the sharpened end pointed down again. 
At laHt he found a place where the rod would 



pletely covered with dust ; then across a 
meadow, where water snakes werecrossingand 
recrossing his path, and gliding at>out in every 
direction. At length he was dragged down to 
the very bank of the Connecticut, where there 
is a deep and gloomy cove ; and just as he 
supposed himself about to be plunged isto it, 
the bar was suddenly left, and he found him- 
self standins: and holding it in the verjr spot 
where he had been digging* He had been under 
the influence of a charm, supposed to be the 
spirit of the buccaneer who had been left tu 
guard the chest; and had appeared to his 
companions to be standing still and holding the 
bar the whole time. 

The charm having lefl him, lie proceeded te 
loosen the earth, and throw it out with his 
spade. Soon, a loud growl was heard near 
them ; and on looking uptheytdiserved a large 
bear approaching them with his mouth wide 
open. Some of them were c<msiderably startled 
at first ; but fortunately no one spoke, and the 
bear, instead of attacking thetn, kept walking 
about and growling. 

About twenty feet distant from them was a 
little thicket of bushes, in which a atir was 
made. Some of them, casting their eyes that 
way, observed a pair of large, green, fiery eyes 
looking fiercely towards them. The eyes seoR 
moved ; and finally approached very near the 
spot where the party stood ; but nothing was 
visible around them, and it was impos8it>le te 
tell what they belonged to. While their 
attention was absorbed by this mysterioas ap- 
pearance, they were suddenly startled by 
hearing someone speak out behind them * Jmke ! 
wont you have some rum ?' 

The voice sounded harsh and grating as 
if the person's throat were rusty. Looking 
around to see who it was, they discovered a 
man standing about a rod from them, with a 



point directly down on approaching it fromjjunk bottle in his hand which he held ont 
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towards Jake, lie was a large, fat, miserly 
looking old fellow, with black, curly hair, a 
red face, and a nuse that looked like a blue 
potatoe. He was also crosseyed. Jake looked 
up at liiin a moment, and then went to work 
sieain. After standing there a short time, the 
o4a man took an iron tobacco box out of his 
r>ocket, put aquid in his mouth and stid ' Ahem !' 
Vie then turned his back and limped off, and 
thej could distinctly see that he had one 
cloven foot. Suddenly he left the ground and 
steered across the river head foremost througli 
the air, leaving behind him a long blue streak, 
Md an intolerable stench of brimstone. 

A sudden breeze springing up from the 
south, brought to their ears the loud sound of 
a bell ; and they could soon distinguish clearly 
the tones of the Longmeadow meeting house 
bell, ringing an alarm of fire. In a few mo* 
inents the horizon in thatdirection grew faintly 
light; by degrees the light increased; and 
soon the blaze itself was seen peering above 
the tops of the trees. Fear fixed them to the 
spot where they stood, and made their tongues 



vation that }ake had made in the eartli, whicti 
exhibited no renai^'kable appearance. Mat 
liad SfNiken too soon, for the chest had not 
been removed outside of the magic circle that 
was drawn around the place of excavation* 

The whole party stood, for a while, in mute 
astonishment. Jake was the first who spoke* 
Ready to burst with wrath, he addressed Matr 
— * You darntii fool,' says he, « 1 hope you'll 
larn not to brag next time, 'till you're sure 
you've got something to brag of.' ' Yes,' says 
another, ' a fellow that can't keep the gals 
out of his mind, always will be a darn'd fool.' 

• I advise you hereafter to keep your tongue 
between your teeth,' says a third. 

' I'll tell ygu what,' says a fourtli,' I always 
heard it said that money diggers get their 
labor for their pains ; and 1 think we had bet- 
ter alt ^0 home and go about our business, and 
keep this scrape to ourselves, and then the 
money We get won't be apt to slip away from 
us so easy.' 

Day light began to appear, and Jake in- 
formed them that it was too late to do any 



cleave to the roof of their mouths* The fierce! thing furtlier at that time; so they agrcect 
blaz-e was evidently approacliiii"*; and in a few unanimously to bend their way homeward, 
moments it turned a point of land, and pre- 1 Thus ended their expedition. The most use- 
sented to their astonished view the river alljful part of it was the advice given at its close, 
on iire, and blazing up to the very heavens. I which it may be well enough for some others 
The southern breeze drove the fire rapidly ! besides money diggers to think of occasion - 
along; and it soon passed them enveloped the 'ally. 

river as far as they couW see, from south to 

north ; making the night more brdliant than For tho Rum i Repository. 

the brightest noonday. SSfSSe 

Notwitlistanding allthcse things, Jake con- By Throe of os-Ncfl. 

tinued to dig, after having thrown out the THECRUSADBS. 

earth to the drj7th of scA^eral feet, he again ti»«k There bav# J>een periods ia the worid^« 
his bar in his hand, and in a short time it history empliatically denominated 'dark ages'— 
struck upon something that sounded like wood., ages which were darkened by the veil of 
In a few moments more a piece of board was | ignorance, superstition and bigotry, which 
laid bare, which was easily split with the bar, Catholicism had for centuries been weaving'' 
and disclosed to his eyes the pieces of shining .closer and closer around the mind of man. 
gold of which he was in search. For a mo- There has been an era in particular, when 
ijient, the whole party forgot the bear and the the Catholic religion held an influence over the 
flaming river and all the other terrors that Chri&tian world, as stern and powerful perhaps, 
surrounded them, in the ecstatic joy of their 'as that creed exercises, which presents to the 



success. Jake continued to remove the earth, 
and soon ascertained that he had actually un- 
covered a chest about three feet square, filled 
with gold coiii. He gave the signal for assist- 
ance, and the whole party joined him in remo- 
ving the chest from i^^d. It required tlieir 
whole strei^th to i^^^^t at all ; but by the 
aid of the iron bai^^^H|tceeded, with great 
exertion, in rollin^^^V^the surface of the 
ground. HavinfiMMnkirly out of the hole, 
Siev stopped t(^Hathe a moment, and Mat 
Kiue could conflmi himself no lon<^er. 

• By hokcy^l' says he, • I guess Lee Wallis 
woDt give me the mitten again arter this,' and 
as he spoke the chest tumbled back into iti^ 
t>ed, and moved off' into the solid earth entirely 
Qut of their sight, leaving no trace of its path 
behind it. At the same time the bear disap- 
peared, the flame subsided, and the party found 
themselves standing by the side of the exca- 



Moslem's sensual imagination a Peri's paradise. 
It was for the interest of this religion that the 
light of revelation should not shed its gloritms 
influence upon a benighted world — that the 
literature ol the age should be confined within 
the narrow precincts of the cloister; and that 
all the instruction which flowed from the lips of 
the cowled monk should teach the deluded 
devotee that entire obedience to his priest was 
the most exalted virtue. 
The eft'ect of such a state of things was to 

Srolongtheage in which mind was chained down 
y superstition — when the acme of glory was to 
poise the lance most dexterously, on 'coutrcd 
charger, and, for the smile of beauty, to* prick 
forth in mad career' in battle or the tournament. 
At this period, the Saracen possessed the Ho- 
ly-Land ; and the pilgrim whose adventurous 
spirit of piety bade hint speed to the sepulchre 
of Chrial, underwent all the dangers and 
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privations attetulant upon (lie Christian who 
travelled through the dominions of a nation, 
whose prophet promised paradise for a Christ- 
ian's head. 

To perform this journev, however, was, at 
ilie time we speak of, considered as an almost 
indispensibic duty ; and among the myriads 
of those, who had, in obedience to their own 



shonid have destroyed earth's Doblest as well 
as worst. 

In considering the eflfects of the Cmsatle, 
we shall find, that their tendency was to render 
still deeper the shades of ignorance and super- 
stition which then briMnted over tlie world, mnd 
like mildew dampened its every energy. 'ITie 
general tone of character also was moch 



desires as well as to public sentiment, visited embittered by so long continuing to exercise 



Jerusalem, was one in particular, universally 
known by the name of Peter the Hermit. 
Indignant at the sutTerings Christians had to 
endureinseekingthetombof their Saviour, this 
enthusiast — this zealot in the cause of his 
religion, returned to Europe, fired witii the idea 
of redeeming the sepulchre fioin inlidel pos- 
session. 

Prompted as he supposed, by inspiration 
from heaven, he preached the Crusade to 
nearly all the civilized world. Bare^footed 
and clothed in the coarsest materials he visited 
every court in Europe. He exhorted the 
knight, by his love of chivalry and every thing 
that was* ennobling, by the duty which he 
owed to God and to his fellow men, to arm in 
defence of Christianity. To the common 
iieople and ignorant he advanced the idea that 
It was sweet to die fighting the enemies of 
their religion; and that, like Musselmen, when 
they thus died, paradise awaited them. To 
tiie criminal, he pnitlered pardon, if he would 
enlist under Crusading banners. The religious 
fanatic believed the visions of his heated ima- 
gination, to be inspiration from on high and 
sharpened his dagger for the contest. To the 
military enthusiast, he presented a wide field 
4if fame and glory ready for tht harvest. In 
fact, the Crusading preacher, advanced every 
idea which could work upon the superstition, 
«)r rouse the passions of his hearers. That he 
succeeded in his design the bones ol the myriads 
of chivalry as well as the lower class of the 
|)eople ill Europe, which have enriched the 
plains of Hungary as well as Palestine, can 
well attest. The cruelty, however, with which 
they carried on the contest, tends in a ^reat 
measure to dry the tear, which sympathizing 
nature feels ready to siied« at the recital of 
their unfortunate story, 

During the long ages, in which the Crusades 
were carried on, the Christian seemed to vie 
with the Saracen in cruelty and blood-thirsti- 
ness ; and the ' fancied authority of heaven 
deeply embittered the already wild and fero- 
cious character of the soldier.' In general too, 
when the cross had been marked upon the 
militant's shoulder, ' a holy hatred mingled 
with his valor' and the knight of chivalry, and 
romance seemed to have forgotten his character, 
in that of the stern fanatic. 

In fact in Palestine, that great scene, where 
glory and superstition acted so well their 
several parts, an altar was reared at which 
millions of mankind were wantonly sacrificed, 
and Humanity weeps at tl>e remembrance that 
such wild enthusiasm and military ardour 



the ferocious passions of the heart ; but in 
the language of anotiier, ' so visionary waa 
the object,' wWich the Crusaders had in view 
' so apparently remote from all selfish relations, 
that their fanaticism almost wearsa charactM'of 
generous virtue.' In a political point of view 
the Crusades were not favouiable, for the tine 
being, to the prosperity of Europe. Froas 
these wars she returned exiiau&ted in her 
resources and her population. Insteftd of 
reconciling the clashing interests of various 
nations, they tended to foment jealousiea and 
create discord ; and their * national dislikes.' 
were now firmly cemented by individual 
hatred between princes. Tliey tended how- 
ever to promote, after a lapse of time» the 
interests of thf commonalty, and to bring iato 
existence free states — litt(e republics. Thi^ 
is the only thing in their effects upon which 
we can dwell with pleasure. But we are 
no adviicates for the maxim * produce good, by 
means, good or bad^ we cannot then forbear 
censure. In as much, therefore, as the Saracen 
had as just a claim to Palestine as England 
or any of the other Western Kingdoms, these 
wars wei*e begun unjustly^-and so they were 
carried on only by means of the blood of 
millions — as they ended in leaving Jeroaaleni 
in the hands of the Infidel, and scattered tlieir 
poisonous elfects over all the civilized world, 
we shed no tear to their memory. 

Y.L.W. 



For Uie Rural Repnsilorjr. 

LEAP-Y£AR PRIYILEGCS^ 

Or tho Biysteriafl of St. D«iiiila, 
I was sitting alone in mv room, one eveniag 
a few weeks since ; basking myself in the 
blaze of a cheerful wood fire, and thinking 
over in my mind, how much more of the real 
o^tiim cum dignitate of life, I en^yed by sack 



a fire, than those vulgar 
rooms with a heatf 
breathe the sulphu 
pit, even on the coi 
the train of my ref 
ken by a violent 
dow next the street, 
that I instantly found my 




ho heat their 

nder, and 

e inferaal 

Id; when 

suddenly bnn 

inst my win- 

and startHog, 

raised abaata 



foot from the Boor. 1 ran dirAtly into the 
street and saw several young ladies tripping 
it away like fairies, and vanishing in darkness. 
I went back into the house, trembling widi 
astonishment, and informed my landlady what 
had happened. She smiled at my perplexity 
d replied — * Oh ! Mr. Celebs, the girls meant 
harm— il^s Leap-year.^ * Indeed/ 1 rcjplitd. 



and 
no 
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\$eemiiig to unclerstaml her explanation ; for 
U >s * maxim with me, never to let tlie Vulgar 
know that they are wiser than myself, on any 
subject. I returned to my room, however, more 
puzzled tlian before to know what Leap-year 
had to do with young ladies thundering at a 
bachelor^s window, as loud as if heaven and 
earth were comin-; togellier ; but my specula- 
tions on this subject were soon interrupted by 
u second rapping on my window, still louder 
than before, andsu appalling that as I recoiled 
in affright I stumbleil over the black servant, 
who was replenishing my fire, and fell pros- 
trate on the floor. As I recovered, Cuflee 
anticipated the cause of my overthrow, and 
d'tspUying au ^iraordinary qUatititv of ivory, 
he ejaculated — « Massee, de ^als — de gals — it 
be ieap-iftarJ finrage<l and chagrined that 



speed of an antelope, leaving me in a most 
ndiculous scrape ; for the clerks ran out 
and taking me for the culprit began pelting 
me with snow balls and other missiles in so 
rude a manner that I also was obliged to rini 
for safety. When I came up with my com- 
panion, covered with snow, I commenced re- 
monstrating — * My dear Miss Primrose, is it 
possible' — my speech was cut short by her 
exclaiming, loud enough to be heard over tlie 
whole block — * Why, Mr. Celebs, are you 
dreaming — why iVs Leap-year^ — ' Oh I vcrj 
true,' said 1 — • really 1 had forgotten' — Again 
we moved on, and as often as we passed a 
store where seme spruce clerk was consptcu- 
o«St my com|Mnion played oST the dame pranks 
on the windows, to the no small alarm of the 

Knights of the Tape, one of whom was so 

the Darkee should attempt to enlighten me— ] astounded that he let fall a beautiful china jar, 
a member of the right honorable fraternity of which he was displaying to a lady across the 
the Plu Beta Kappa— I kicked him out of the counter, and bi-oke it in a thousand pieces, 
room, and snatching up my hat, rushed into At length in passing a store, where a quantity 
the street, determined if possible to banish'ofeffipty barrels were piled before the window, 
every thouglU of the evenU of the evening.! which rendered it rather difficult of access. 
But vain, alas, the endeavor; the sound ori»»y companion insisted on committing her 
that awful crash against my window— the accustomed assault on the panes of glass by 
Darkee's hellish grin, and his damnable-* it P^^^J* or as the Lawyers say by her next 
be /-eap-yanr'— constantly haunted my imagi- Inend— in other words, that 1 should mount 
nation. 1 quickened mv pace and whistled I ^'^^ pile of barrels and drum on the glass in 
my sprighlliest tunes in order to break the ' l**^"* place. To this request I was absolutely 
spell; but ail in vain-ithe phantom— *« 6el inexorable, until my tan* companion tripped 
J^aMeai^—itbeLeap-year'smpuvsM^d me,i"P ^*> my side and sounded shrilly in my ear— 
and 1 was on the point of abandoning my ! ^erdy methinks i hear it yet—' Why, 
walk and returning home, when a younj; lady i Celebs, it's Leap-year.' This spell-word _ 
of my acquaintance, glided from her father's ''^^ed on my nerves like a shock ot electridity— 
mansionintothestreet—ntmiliarly slipped her' I ^P*"*"? onto one of the barrels and corn- 
arm into minei-with-* A delightful evening Mr, i»»««<^«^ on lit window the predise rub a dub. 
Cdebs— don't you think a little promenade jt** which my ears had now grown somewhat 
urould be truly a liuvury ?' I was so shocked , fa»"diar ; but m my eagerness to display my 
at this unaccountable familiarity on the part of i "ptness and skill at tattoo, I broke one of the 
a young lady with whom 1 was never on terms \ pa»es of glass— and to add to my misfortune 
ot intimacy, that instead of replying. I shrunk 



Mr. 

ope- 



back several steps and stood gazing at her in 
mute astonishment. To remove my embar- 
rassment, the fair one set up a loud laugh, ac- 
companied with the exclamation — * Why, Mr. 
Celebs, it's Leap-year P • Oh yes !' I replied— 
at length finding a tongue — and as if her 
eclaircissenient was perfectly intelligible— 1 
ofiered her mv arm and we both moved on, 
« to enjoy the luxury of a promenade.* To her ^ 
constant prattle, int|||M||d ^M|^many a very* 
long word, I res[)oi|^^^^jH>nosyllabIes i 
for that mysteriou^^^BbfWn— * why Mr. 
Celebs it's Leap-yeoi^ftiPtonsitinily rUmn^ 
in my ears, and occupied my mind with a kind 
of suspense that was truly agonizine. At 
length, as we were passing a store brilliantly 
illuminated — my fair partner slipped from iny 
arm — ran up to the window, splendidly deco- 
rated with ribbons, &c. and commenced such 
a hprried clattering on the panes of glass, 
that the two clerks within rolled from the 
counter on which they were reclining, on to 
the floor, and screamed out with pain and 
affrigfit— my fair one then bounded ofFwitb the 



the barrel-head on which I stood gave way 
and let me down, and before 1 could escape, 
the merchant came out, and seizing me roughly 
by the collar, lifted me from the barrel and 
was about to take ample revenge for the in- 
sult ; but recognizing me, he desisted, at the . 
same time, exclaiming, < can it be possible, Mr. 
Celebs, that it is you that have been annoying 
my window every evening for more than a 
week past — a young gentleman of your re- 
SJ>ectability^you shall answer for tliis, sir.' 
Bi?. Thread lace,* said 1, ' this aflatr shall be 
explained to-morrow; in the mean time I will 
send a glazier to repair your window.' i 
turnetl to look after my partner, but she had 
made her escape — her own home was but a few 
rods distant, where she had entered and was 
now in an attic window, as [ could distinctly 
hear, enjoying the luxury of a laugh at my 
expense. As 1 passed under the window, she 
looked out and called after me — * Good night, 
Mr. Celebs — we have had some romantic ad- 
ventures, truly ; but you know if s Leap -year J 
I bit m^ lips with vexation and hurried hoine- 
wmd, inwardly revolving whether I should 
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drown, shoot, or htng myseif, the following 
morning. 

On arriving at my room, however, I com- 
Bianed thus vith mrself— • should 1 blow out 
injr brains, the world would be deprived of a 
valuable citizen and Literature of its brightest 
ornament, and, last, but not least, my poem of 
Don Carlos, would be left unfinished ; there- 
fwe, would it not be more expedient to com- 
mute my purpose of suicide, for the humiliation 
of humbly beseeching Mrs. Jones, my landlady, 
to reveal forthwith the mysteries connected 
with Leap-year?' Out of pity to the world 1 



choicest spirils of the i^ co«rted her society, 

and m'ere spell -bound by her fascinationis. 
Royalty itself had sancti<med the general 
opinion. Never had Paris seen an individual 
whose appearance was greeted with moie rap- 
turous acclamations. 

The opera proceeded, until the scene ap- 
peared which was to introduce the heroine. 
Long before slie entered, bursts of applause 
broke forth in various parts of the eager and 
deuse'^^throng — there was a moment's silence ; 
and a creature, perfectly and exquisitely lovely, 
suddenly shone before them, bending with tl>e 



chose the latter, and immediately summoned [ g»ace of a summer bud amidst the tremendous 
Mrs. Jones into my presence. Without much : peal of the gathered thousands which burst 
aoHcitation she gave me in substunce the ful-jforlli and died away, and bursi fofth again and 
lowiiijr history, a,gain till the dome trembled and the fuunda- 

•St Dennis,' the greatest saint in the whole 'tion seemed rent assunder. Amid this tumult 
Calendar, St. Nicholas and St. Valentine not i of enthusiasm, I stood with folded arms gajuug 
excepted, is he who presides over the desUnies at tlie vision, which to me seemed to have float- 
of Leap-year. Among tl>e most important jed from the skies. A break of music lro« tJic 
rites and 'ceremonies otthis saint, is that which orchestra announced a favorite air, and she 
permits young Ladies, iluriog Leap-yea^ to came forward to the stage-lights to sing. Isot 
call on and visit the gcnUemeu ; and if is to »» the depths of the green forest in tlie hush uf 
this custom that Mrs. Junes thinks may be fairly , noon— nut in the desert in its wide desolation— 
aUributed the extraordinary number of mar- inotin the dark tomb itself, could reign a silence 
riages that always take place on tliat year ; for, | »»ore perfect than hung over the va:it iiiultituile. 
byaliberalcoostructionofthisceremony,thela.i It seemed as if the light and beautilul being 
dies, she insinuates, take it upon themselves on I whose lolty plumes of snow bent down above 
thatyear-lawoMcer/atnota^/ons.whichduringla radiant lace, was an enchantress, and by 
other years it is always expected should come »ome potent spe I had struck each one into a 
from the side of the gentlemen. It is also by I statue,with the colorioS and attitude and expres- 
a licence of this ceremony, that young ladies,! 8>on of life. And then when tlic last notes, 
during Leap-year, play their pranks u|>on the! wjnch seemed warbled from the throat of a 
windows of such inconigible bachelors, as'n«5»il»"ga»e, had passed away, tlie silence for 
^ill, in spite of reason and common sense, > moment connnued, as if no one dared dis- 
• ' . . . ^ . . ^uj^ i\^^ air on which jot rung the echo af tJie 



s^ut Uiemselves up in their roMis and pore 
over musty authors— in short, that, by this li- 
cense, young ladies are privileged to do a great 
many things with impunity on that year, which 
on an^ other year would be deemed hi||;hly in- 
decorous — in tender consideration of which 
privileges, it is the custom in all good old fash 
iotsed places, for the j^oung ladies to celebrate 
the 29tb of February m honor of St. Dennis.* 
Nervous Celebs, a.m.a.a.s. f. ius. 



From tbo French. 

THB SERAPH AND TH£ MORTAL. 

The theatre in Paris was crowded with 

a brilliant assemblage to witness the repre- 
sentations of a young girl celebrated for her 
beauty, virtue, artless innocence, and extraor* 
dinary talents. The critics of that famed 
metropolis had never witnessed loveliness and 
genius so universally acknowledged and 
admired. The highest ranks vied with each 
other in praising oer charms, her wonderful 
skill in music — the voice whidi nature had 
bestowed upon her as a precious gift corres- 
ponding with the rare grace of her person and 
the brilliancy of her mind, it was whispered 
abroad that she had received offers of marriage 
from the lodiest in wealth and rank — that the 



most delicious notes ever heard by mortals. 1 
thought to myself; if fate would give such a 
creature to me! The idea haunted me — I 
loved her — I was wretched. 

Three years after I met her in London. 
Dismal ! 1 could not believe my own eyes« 
There was the same face— but all the glory 
was gone. It was dimmed and obscured. 
The seraph had sunk into the mortaL It was 
the sun shorn of his beams, it was the angel 
fallen, whose brightness was not the same. I 
had just married an artless girl, whose modesty 
shrank from every eye but mine,, who could 
neither dance, nor sing, nor play on any in- 



strument li 
together on 
every opporti 
of my fair enchai 
shuddered at the esl 




that we embarked 
me length. 1 had 
ig of the character 
t was dreadful. X 

1 had made. How 



many a man is rendered miserable by falling 
in love with beauty and accomplishmenta, in* 
stead of mind and soul 1 L. 



RCDUCING A STORT. 

There lived, away SouUi, a famous sportsniftii^ 
who not only made long shote in the field, bat 
likewise at the board, in a word he was very 
fond of telling verr large stories. B&u^ 
aware that he carried Una practice to a somv 
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what unwarrantable length, he comniiSMoneif 
his favorite btack man, Cudjo, to give him a 
hint whenever he found him stretching the 
truth too much. 

One clay, dining in company with sundry 
other gentleman, he told some prodigious large 
stories : and, among the rest, of a fox he had 
kilted, M-hich had a tail twenty yards long. 
Honest Cudjo thought this was quite too 
extravagant ; and as he stood behind his 
roaster's chair, he gave him a nudge. 

« Twenty did I say ? Perhaps I'm a little too 
fast. But 'twas all of fifteen.' 

Cudjo gare him a second nudge. 

• Eh ! — let me see. 'Twas ten at least.' 
A third nudge. 

« *Twas every inch of five.* 
A fourth nudge. 

• ''J'was three any how.' 
A fifth nudge. 

The sportsman took all these hints in good 
part until he received the last; when thinking 
his story was already cut down quite cnouglu 
he turned suddenly to his servant and exclaim- 
ed ; — 

• Why, d— n it, Cudjo, wont you let roy 
fox have any tail ?' 



A clei*gyman who wished to know if the 
children of his parish understooil their Bible, 
asked a lad whom he found reading the Old 
Testament, who was the wickedest maa ? 

* Moses, to be sure, sir,' said the boy. • Moses !' 
exclaimed the parson, ' how could that be?' 

* Why, said the lad, he broke aU the ten com- 
mandments at once P 



Councellor M 1, after he had retired 

from practice, being one day where the uncer- 
tainty of the law became the tojpic of conversa- 
tion, was applied to for his opinion, upon which 
he laconically observed, ' It any man were to 
claim the coat on my back, and threaten my 
refusal with a law-suit, he should certainly 
have it, lest in defending^my coat, 1 should 
too late find 1 was deprived of my wai^(coa,t 
also.' 



At a church where there was a call for a 
minister, two candidates appeared, whose 
names were Adam and Low. The latter 
preached an elegant discourse from the text— 
' Adam, whene art thou ?' in the afternoon. 
Adam preaciied from these words — ' Lo, here 
am I!' 



mW&ASt SkaSQ4SS3SQ&S'B 



SATURDAY, APRIL 7, 1832« 



More J^ews/rom Sea. — The ship America wni tpoken 
on the 25lh of November wiih 1700 barrels of S))eriii Oil, 
on board, and the Meteor on the 26th of January wilh 
2,000 barrels of right Whale Oi!. 



A worthy burgess, in England, was asked 



Alhambra — This is a continuation of the ' Sicetch 
fiook^ by Washinfrton Irving. It is ready for publica- 
tion and may be expected soon, from the press of Carey 
k. Lea, Philadelphia. 

Heidenmaner, or the Pagan Camp, — This is the 
title of another new novel, by Mr. Cooper, whieh is said 
to be forthcoming. 



I^VTTERS CONTAINING REMITTANOK9* 

Received alt kit ojfiee^ from JSftnts and t»tktr»^for the Kigktk 



yplumet ending Jfprit Atk. 
A.Birgo,Warelioh»cPoidl,Ct 81! W.S«i 
$1 ] M. VV. EitoD, Van Dousen Ville, Ms. ^1 



immonf, Hamilton BT-fC 
Mr.Bpllitmy.AJiwo*, 



at oneof thS lately lections, iFhe gave his vote S.^dJi^pfii^^^ 
from pure motives : • Oh, zartainly, cried the 
bumpkin, ' vor I got as pure a vive pound note 
for it, as ever i had in my life!* 



SUMMARY. 

Employment ffr Femmlet. — S«veo huodrod fomalM are e«iploy«| 
at a Inoo e»t«blisliuieot, in Nourport, Khode-Inlaiid. An itajtum 
editor ia io ra|»turaa ttl>out thu mntter, und deciarea il a ploaaaot 
■iffhl to ace to inanv ladios teJiinjT Ike veil! 

The young frandMon of tiir VVul tor Scott, to wbon tlio Tales of 

' eleven jeam. 
3, the trunk 5», the 
arma 64, and the lower oxtremitiaa 60.— There are ia inaa 9U1 nui- 
clea« or pair* of niu^clea. 

Deep irell».—yfe\U ar« sunk io Ckiaa to die depth of ^OO^fcec 
io a maaa of entire rock. 

Ckolera.-'T\io Liverpool papera, of the Wtli of Febmary, alale 
that although roporta had. boon in circulation of aome oaaoa c4 (Jfeo- 
lera having oc«iurred in that place, tJioy were entimly without 
fonndatioo, and that up to that day the diacaso had certainly aet 
made ita appeoranc^e tboTO. 

The Mayor and Council of Doaton have ordored a quarantine o« 
all veaacb arriving at that port from England, Ireland and Scotland. 

Dandeliona ore aaid to be a oorreotor of the bile, a fiuv laxative, 
and most oxcelioat ia the liver coaaplaint aod dropigr. 



A Wary Creditor, — A clashing gentleman 

iwKrt wAtt r\€%\ rprknned amonir the number of a Orandfather"wore dedinaiod, died lately, ag.Ml elevei 
WnO was not reCKOneu amonK tnu liumuer OI ^^ hasSWObone.; Ihohoail ami the fnce 63, the 

the best paymasters, visiting his hatter> filed . -^ _ 

upon one of the hats in the shop which he 

wished to have sent home upon credit ; this 

being refused, he exclaimed, * What do you 

refuse to give me credit for a hatl' when the 

latter rephed, < I have another trifling objection 

besides that of merely f^ing you credit*-! 

should not like to be under tne necessity of 

bowing to my own hat, till you may choose to 

pay for it' 

The skin of a fat Dog. — Would ye like to 
buy a dog skin sir ? If its a good one I will 
buy it A good one — why it was taken off' of 
the fattest dog you ever saw, he was dreadful 
fat— oh you never did see any thing like it— he 
was as tat— as fat— oh he was almighty fat ! 
But I don't know about fat dog's skins being 
so very gowl, I have heard they were ten- 
der.— —Oh — but — wal — I dont know a^can 
say he was so darned Uiundcration fat ami* alk 



MARRIED, 

In this city, on Saturday Inat, by liio Rev. William Cheater, Mr. 
Alfred Wattles lo Misn (^arolino lioMman. 

At Uethleheni, on iho Hih of Febniary laat, Ky th« Bev. Mr. Kisam, 
Mr. Ralph Bus*. Merchant orCaiilelou to Alia« Katharine Curolino 
Boucher of the former place. 

DIED, 

Tn thta city, on the iStkult. Rbeneier Derby, aon of the lata John 
Derby, aged 1 1 yeara and 34 day*. 

At Nantucket, on the £2al ult. Gideon Gardner, Eaq. one of 
the first settlers of this city, ngeii 1*2, 

At |^tr«)viilo, near Gnnrj^eiown, S. C on the 17th ult. (.'apt. Fre- 
derick H.Coffiti,in the 50th year of his age,»on of Alexander Cfftn, 
B«q. of f his city < 

At Albany, on tbo^Rth ujr. cfa nnpi;rit»* rowumpf ion. Na tl a|f i I 
S. Fortlcr, in ihe'^'ith y«ar of hia ng' .sW n;-Ia»v of Mf.JacclJ. mil' 
[ler, fonncrly of tliib city. 
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(DiKK&asriiab x^<maQss^<» 



For Ihe Rural Sepoaitory. 
* It it I, be not a/ratif.'— Mark vi. 50. 
With modest mein, * 'tis 1/ He said, 
And graceful waved his hand— 

* O faithless heart be not afraid, 

Tve power oVr sea and land. 

* Wbyiiost thou doubt and fear to^ome; 

Tho* wares abashed retire, 
Children should hasten to his throne, 

Their Great, Eternal Sire.' 
He paused on earth, and nature smiled— 

The morning laughed aloud ; 
But when he hailed mankind his child, 

The world y»M filled with God \ 
Ilach fibre of the varied leaf 

And tendf il of the vine. 
From minute blade to teeming sheaf. 

Declare his works sublime. 
The pearly gems in ocean deep. 

And glittMug, tempting mine ; 
The noble mind of man complete. 

The Author speak Divine ! 
Then haste, thou spark of Deity, 

His essence from the first; 
Thy refuge is Eternity, 

A gem, though dimmed by dust. 
But it shall be renewed again 

In never Waning youth ; 
A« glowing from his hand it came, 

In innocence and truth. 

* I bare the signet of his love, 

Come do my will,' He said— 

* 'Tis done my God, I come to prove — 

'Tis 1 be not afraid !* Ai 



AVIBLMO. 



Prom ilio New- York Mirror. 
* ZiOOK ON THIS PICTURB.* 

BY CHARLBS IPRAGVfi. 

O, it is life ! departed days 
Fling back their brightness while I gaze; 
'Tis Emma's self^tbis brow so fair, 
Half-curtained in this glossy hair. 
These eyes, the very home of love. 
These dark twin-arches traced above, 
These red, ripe lips that almost speak, 
The fainter blush of this pore cheek, 
The rose and lily's beauteous strife- 
It is ! ah, no— 'tis all hut life. 
'Tis all hut life— art could not save 
Thy graces, Emma, from the grave ; 
Thy cheek is pale, thy smile Is past. 
Thy love-lit eyes have looked their last ; 
Mouldering beneath the coffin's lid, 
All we adored of thee is bid ; 
Thy heart where goodness loved fo dwell. 
Is throbless in the narrow cell ; 
Thy gentle voice shall charm no more, 
Its last, last joyful note is o'er.- 
Oft, oft, indeed, it hath been tung^ 
The requium of the fair and young ; 
The theme is old, alas I how old. 
Of grief that will not be controlled, 
'Of sighs that speak a father's wo, 
O/ pangs that none "but niolhajs knew. 



Of frieivlship wttir r<« InnrKting iwnitf 
Doonied from the l(Fol-oii« to part- 
Still its sad debt mu>t rccliii^ pny. 
Till feeling, too, shifll pass away. 
O say, why age and grief and paiw 
Shall long to go, but long in vain. 
Why vice is Ivft to nioek a« time, 
And, gray in years, grow gray in crime ; 
While yot*ih, that every eye makes glad. 
And beauty, all in radiance clad. 
And goodness, cheering eveiy heart, 
Coiiie> but come only lo c*epart ; 
Snnbeants, lo cheer life's wintry day. 
Sunbeams, to flash, then fade away. 
'Tis darkness all ! binck banners wave 
Round the cold borders of the grave ; 
There, when in agony we bend 
O'er the f/esti sod that hides a -friend, 
One only comfort then we know— • 
We too shall quit ibis world of wo ; 
We too, shall find a quiet place, 
Wiih the dear lost ones of our rare ; 
Our crnmbling bones with theirs shall blend, 
And life's sad story find an end. 
And u this all ? this monrnful doom ? 
Beams no glad liglit beyond the tomh^ 
Mark where yon clouds in darkness ride ; 
They do not quench the orb they hide ; 
Still there it wheels — the tempest o'er. 
In a blight sky to burn once more : 
So, far above ihe clouds of time. 
Faith can behold a world sublime ; 
There, when the storms of life are past. 
The Light beyond shall break at last ! 



THB THAMT SPIRIT. 
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iho Indian/] 

I have freed the stream from its icy chain, 

And it goes rejoicing on to the main. 

Like a traveller singing along the plain. 

l^have set the captive cataract free, 

—It lifts on the hills a cry of glee, ^ 

And ts marching away to the distant sea. 

I have broken the sleep of the frozen lake, 

—1 have warmed its veins— it is broad awake, 

Rejoicing death's slumber away to shake. 

I have freed the sea from its iron thrall ; 

1 have loosened the icicles from the wall, 

— Like a beam of light from the eavea they ialt. 

Sec how the rescued waters run ! 

Leaping and dancing in the sun. 

They escape — their freedom is once more won. 

I have broken the grotto's crystal pile; 

Lucid columns and radiant aial^. 

And have poured in their depths the aunbearas imiif . 

The silent fount in the snowy cave. 

Its sluice unsealed, now spouu its wave. 

And leeps with a shout from its vaulted grave. 
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Who is the child of liberty and peace ? 
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Fruin tho Saturday Courtar. 
THE YOUNG PHYSICIAN. 

Nearly foi*tj years since, a lad, apparently 
about fourteen, coarsely dressed, but with a 
fine face and figure was entered as a pupil at 
one of the achiMils of Philadelphia, tie was 
called Edward Smith, and it was known that 
he was the son of a poor widow, who procured 
a liTeUhoo<l by the humblest occupations. He 
was, of course, subjected at once to general 
neglect, and occasional insolence. The arro- 
gance of wealth, that overbearing superiority, 
with which the poor are looked down upon 
from the mighty elevation, created by a few 
splendid baubles, is far from bein^ confined to 
matured existence. That perfection of moral 
l>eauty so naturally ascribed to childhood, that 
brightness ef the young spirit, so cherubic, so 
shadowless, with which we are wont to invest 
the fresh and frolic bein$i;s, around whom the 
ineft'able glory of new life is yet thrown'— alas ! 
it is only a dream ! With his first perception 
of wearing a better garb or possessing higher 
privileges, the veriest urchin will lord it over 
his fellow, and taunt him with his humbler 
condition. Poor £dward was for some time 
almost utterly disregarded. Even the teacher 
evinced little care in the progress of one so 
nameless, yet there was much about the boy to 
excite interest. Scarcely advanced beyond 
the simplest rudiments of science, already at- 
tained by the youngest of his schoolmates, his 
scanty acquirements were frequently made 
their sport, yet he went through his mortifying 
exercises* with a voice that never faltered, 
and, but for the sudden crimson of his natu- 
rally pale cheek, and the momentary contrac- 
tion of a brow, singularly elevated and serene, 
one might have thought him unconscious of 
the sneer his blunders excited ; nor was he to 
remain long in the vestibule of science. With 
a thirst of knowledge that required no extrane- 
ous support, a spirit self-sustained, and a 
native brilliance of mind that pierced the 
dtffkness before him like a stream of light, he 



went steadily and rapidly forward, and ere his 
progress was iK>ted, he was already at the side 
of those whom he had at first beheld at so 
appalling a distance. Startled at finding 
themselves thus suddenly outstripped, tJieir 
manner towards him was now marked with a 
sentiment of bitterness, and their wonted neg- 
lect |;ave place to perpetual contumely aad 
derision. 

No longerauflfered, as formerly, at their hours 
of relaxation to remain forgotten and alone, his 
studies were now continually broken in upon, 
by scofl& and mockery. Thi-ou|;h all this, how- 
ever, the patient bey maintained the most 
ioiexible silence. 

The grossest insult provoked no reply, and 
except that his clear hazel eye was sometimes 
lifted from the page he was scanning, and 
fastening on his tormentoi-s fur an almost im- 
perceptible space, with an expression of deep 
scorn, his countenance retained the coldest 
immobility. — Among those to whom wealth and 
family gave the prero|;ative of insolence, there 
was, however, <me, a wild «id reck less boy, w1m> 
uniformly forbore to add to the wrongs thus 
heaped upon Edwartl. Careless of his own 
improvement, though gifted with unusual talent, 
amenable to no control, and acknowledged as 
the very spirit of mischief and idle frolic, there 
was a redeeming wealth in his character, an 
intense ardour breaking out, at times, in the 
pursuit of higher objects, and a tidiness of 
pure feelinv, gushing like frequent and bright 
fountains along hisening and uncertain path, 
that elevated Charles Delancy far abuve his 
associates. He would have no scruples in 
making the heir of a throne the subject of his 
malice, but the child of penury was exempt 
from its assessment, and tiiou^ die extreme 
dissimilarity of their habits prevented him from 
coming often in contact with the thoughtful 
and correct Edward, still he had noted the 
manner in which the unofiending boy wa»borne 
down by his class-mates. 

• For shame, boys, desist,' he one day ex- 
claimed, after lisitefiing some moments to the 
^unprovoked taunts of a group, gaUi^ed aroued 
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Edward; 'is it generous thus to make one the 
tarset of all your spleen ?' • Bravo !* ihey 
replied* * this is right Charles let the poor bojr 
have a champion, since he has ndl spirit to de- 
fend himself.' 'Time like /(t5,' answered 
Charles^emphaticallj, 'would be tmdiy sacri- 
ficetl in noticing your vile wit, but bjr heavens !' 
he added, throwing himself into a threatening 



richly ornamented case, which he had laid ( 
side hiiiH was picked up by a young idler 
his elbow, who began very unceremouioysly 
examine its contents. *^They coaafated 
paints and pencils, with some broke4ftK:ra] 
of a sketch, evidently intended fur the caric; 
ture in question. — 'Fhey caught the ejc of tli 
teacher, and snatching them from the boj, h 



attitude, while his slender, though handsome demanded whiisethey were. 'Edward's,' wi 
proportions, seemed absolutely dilated and the reply, and ere the unfortunate lad compn 



instinct with the energy of his feelings, ' the 
first one who dares insult him again, in my 
hearing, shall receive a tangible reply.' — The 
jodden entrance of the teacher prevented fur- 
ther collision, but the threat was not disre- 
garded. 

Charles possessed an unlimited influence 
over his associates ; perhaps it was the natural 
ascendency of a daring spirit — perhaps it 
was owing to the high standing and opaience 
of his family. No matter, his support operated 
at once, not merel/ as a defence to Edward, 
but as a claim to that respect, which the deep 
interest of his own character had failed to 
elicit. The hithei*to isolated boy was now scru- 
pulously called upon to join in their various 
schemes of amusement. If, however, they had 
vainly striven to provoke him to a retort of 
malice, their civilities were received with 
equal coldness. 

Even the gar and friendly challenge of 
Charles to his favourite games, called forth 
only a decisive, though gentle refusal. ' He 
has no heart, after all,' thought the disap^nt- 
ed Delancy,and the interest recentlv awakened 
in his behalf was soon merged in hir different 
objects. Edward was again permitted to con- 
tinue his solitary way unmolested, and appa 
rently wholly absoroed in the pursuit of 
science, he seemed to have forgotten that aught 
of kindness had passed between them, 

Entering school one morning somewhat 
earlier than usual, he beheld his teacher stand 
ing in an attitude of concentrated rage. < Do 
yo« know au^t of this,' he inquired in a ter- 
rible tone, pointing to a huge caricature of him- 
self, which was appended to his chair. The 
quick e^e of the bo^ glanced over it with an 
expression of astonishment, that could not be 
feigned, and answering in the negative, he 
passed quietly on to his seat The inquiry 
was repeated to all as they severally entered, 
but all were alike ignorant. The astounded 
pedagogue paced the floor with an agitation 
be strove vainly to suppress. He was a pe- 
dantic and narrow-minded man, with strongly 
marked peculiarities, and while the caricatur- 
ist had carefttUy preserved the fidelity of the 



hended the cause of his sudden implication, h 
was hurled from his seat with a grasp of iror 
'So!' exclaimed the pedagogue in a burst < 
uncontrollable rage, 'you have l)etraved ^our 
self finely. What have you to say now sir ?- 
will that face of sanctity controvert Uie:» 
proofs ?' 

•That case,' replied Edward mildly, y 
with firmness, 'is not mine, it cante into xr] 
hands by a mere accident' 

' And whose then is it f The baj wi; 
silent • Answer me,' exclaimed the infuriateti 
teacher, 'or do you not know,' he added wit^ 
a bitter sneer, fastening his implacable eye od 
the boy's face. 

Edward still remained silent. There wti 
an expression of perplexity upon his uauallr 
calm and settled features — a struggle almo«t 
legible as if the love of trtkh were strooffir 
combated by some other sentiment eqvallT 
prevailing. But uhatever was the source «f 
this embarrassment he threw it from him sad- 
denly and stood like one freed at once from a 
vile shackle. I'he shadow of uneaajr thought 
passed from his fine brow like a momeotarv 
cloud, and lifting his quiet, jet deteraaneii 
eye to that of his teacher, he replied, •^if \ do 
know, i will not betray him.' 

'Umph! 1 thought as much — quite a chi- 
valrous resolve, but, sir, you must either dis- 
cover the oflfender, or yourself receive th« 
punishment not merely due to so shameM i 
connivance, but to the ofienee itself.' 

' I submit,' said Edward, *to whatever yn% 
may please to inflict, but as 1 am innocent of 
any connivance, so 1 shall remain of exposing 
another.' 

• We will see,' replieil the teacher, evidently j 
but too well pleased that he could make an 
example of one of so low a caste, and deh^ 
rately trying the flexion of the rod, he held as 
the sceptre of his authority. The dec^ «id 
sudden flush, which mantled the clieek «f lU- 
ward, as the threatened blow impended aver 
him, told that he felt the degradation of Ifce 
punishment; but he shrunk not, moved Mt, 
nor did a muscle evince the slightest asac^ 
tibility of pain, though blow alter blow vas 
given with no ordinary force. 

Meanwhile Charles had not remained «• n- 



picture, he had thrown these into the broadest 
relief; giving to the whole a depressed, yet 

stUl faithful colouring of the ridiculous, which moved spectator of the scene. His itsmJIjaar 
the significant glances, and smothered laughter and careless features assumed an exorasmft^ 
of the school most mortifyingly attested. Ed J intense interest, his laughing blue^ Awk- 
ward alone had composedly resumed his 'stu- ened with some deep and troubled ferfwE; 
dies, and was evidently unconscious of aught while it was alternately fastened on the iS^ 
that was passing around him. Meantime ajand the culprit^and the veins in his fiur5»- 
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^^a*l swelled and receded as with some strong, 
cont^ndin^ emotion. Twice had he risen 
Mvith a flushed brow, and his lips parted as if 
to apeak, and again had he settled ih>wn and 
covei^ his burning face with his hands. 

A.t the sound «f (he first blow, which fell on 
t Ke unshrinking form of Edward he sprang un- 
hcaiitatingly, almost wildly forward. 'Stay,' 
l»€t exclaimed, in a voice choked uilh emotion, 

• Sttty, sir, for heaven's sake !' he repeated in 
A tinner voice, finding that he was not regarded : 

• Kd ward Smith is not guilty, that case is mine ; 
he picked it up this very m'orniiigas he passed 
i»%e on his way hither, while I was playing at 
balL He called me to take it, but I would 
i\ot stop mj game, I should Imve confessed 
it soiMier, but indeed, sir, 1 did not think you 
would punish him for not turning informer.' 
The pedagogue stootl almost transfixed by a-t 
explanation S9 unwelcome as well as unex- 
pectetl 



movement; as the ice that has resisted many 
a bright gleam of sunshine passes quietly 
away under the influence of a uniformly soft- 
ened temperature. Charles and £dward be- 
came friends in the most sacred sense of that 
frequently profaned name, and oh, how distinct 
did the former now find the intercourse of 
friendship from the adulatory fellowship of his 
former associates. What a new perception of 
enjoyment, pure, rich, ennoblin";, was poured 
upon the hitherto sealed and silent places oP 
his young heart. How deep too — how fath- 
omless, now that their spring had at last been 
touched, did he find the aftections of the quiet 
and repel Ian t Edward. Accustomed as the- 
poor boy had been, to loneliness and neglect, 
however strongly he had nerved himself t» 
meet them, the attachment of Charles had 
come over his chilled and secluded spirit like 
flood of sunshine, warm and bright, and 



a 

cheeringly, and all the gentler feelings of his 
Charles had long been a privileged favorite, nature sprung forth to meet it. 
mnd it was certainly no pleasant task to inflict! The time came when they were to be school- 
personal chastisement upon the only son of a| fellows no longer. The mother of Edward 
wealthy and distinguished patron. The boys; could ill support the expense of his schooling, 
were confusedly remanded to their seats, and and he returned to those humbler occupation* 
time was taken to decide upon the punishment in which he had been reared. But Charle* 



pr<>per for the acknowledged offender. It mat- 
ter* nothing to our tale what was the result of 
tiiis sajje deliberation ; whatever it might have 
been, it would have still weighed lightly on a 
spirit elastic as that of Charles, but the prece- 
ding scene had awakened feelings that were 
^lot likely again to slumber. « How unjust 1 
have been to him,' he almost audibly articula- 
ted, as he fixed his earnest ga/.e upim the seri- 
ous, but tranquil countenance of the unconscious 
Edward, from whose flushed features, as he 
silently resumed his books, the heightened 
colour at once faded, * through all his reserve, 
1 might have surely seen that he had a heart. 
But his shyness shall avail him no longer,* 
thought Charles, his eye kindling as he mused 
with an animation but in poor keeping witii 
the situation of a culprit awaiting sentence. 
• He shall forget the inequality which has pro 
duccd his seeming coldness. [ have formerly 



won his gratitude — he sliall yet give me his 
iriendship.' And the resolution of Charles 
was eventually effected; for the enthusiasm 
with which it was formed had a holier and 
^deeper fount than the mere overflowing of an 
ardent temperament, and notwithstanding the 
volatility of his nature, he puisued this one 
object with a steadiness of purpose of which 
he had hitherto seemed incapable. Instead of 
seeking to draw the still retiring Edward into 
his owngay pursuits, Charles now relinquished 
them to claim a share 'in those of the obscure 
scholar ; and the reserve, which a delicacy of 
pride, rendered almost morbid by penury, had 
created in the manner of Edward, and which 
the obligation of a moment was insuflicient to 
dissipate, gradually wore away before a serie» 
ofthoseinsiduousand nameless attentions that 



was not thus to relinquish the society of his 
friend — besought out his obscure dwelling, and' 
found many an hour to spend beneath its roof. 

* You must come home with me, and see my^ 
library,' he one day said to EdvvanI, and this 
solicitation was repeated till the scruples of 
the other were finally overcome. 

• Mother,' said Charles, addressing a lady 
who was the only occupant of the splendidly 
furnished room, into which he ushered his 
shrinking companion,* This is Edward Smith.^ 
He spoke in a tone that seemed to imply she 
was already familiar with the name, and the- 
sudden smile of even maternal welcome, whicl> 
irradiated the features of the matron, as she 
raised her soft eye to the voung stranger, evi- 
denced that she received him as the friend ot 
her son. Seating him beside her, she at once 
led with the instinctive tact of a benevolent 
and elevated mind, to those subjects of remark 
that were calculated to lure him into confidence- 
and freedom. 

Encouraged by the kindness of her manner, . 
as well as beguiled by the expression of a 
countenance, which, though chastened with the 
impress of a meek and gentle spirit, stronj^lj 
resembled that of his friend, the restraint whicji 
a scene so new naturally imposed upon Ed ward» , 
was soon dissipated, and it required but little 
discernment to discover in his replies, brief a» 
they were, a high tone of thouffht and feelin|r,. 
according strangely with the lowliness of his- 
condition. On Mrs. Delancy, who had been 
led by her son to take a deep interest in his 
character, not a word, not a look was now lost,, 
and a glance of aftcclionatcappi oval soon told 
tlie watchful Charles that slie was satisfied*, 
lite growing intimacy of the social trio wa^ 



consist often merely in a word, a look, or ajat length interrupted by the entrance of Mr. 
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belaocj, whose liaughtj aspect seemed to 
throw a chill, almost tangible, upon tlie feelings 
of the whole party, fioward shrunk instinct- 
tivelj from the glance flung coldly over himself, 
and felt relieved when (5harles, without pre- 
senting him, drew him from the room^ and led 
him to his library. There, indeed, he soon 
forgot every sensation, save that of pleasure, 
unless perhaps sonic little taint of envy might 
have mingleu with bis better feelings, in wit- 
nessing the literary privileges of his friend. 
To him whose young life luul been shut out 
from almost every species of that literary 
ailipent, for which he had hungered with an 
iinwasting and feverish desire, the volumes 
that laid piled before him seemed a mine of 
intellectual wealth, where the mind might hold 
a perpetual revel. 

• i hope we shall see you here often,' said a 
gentle voice, as the declining day at length 
reminded him of his home, and lifting bis 
eyes, he beheld Mrs. Delancy. She had stood 
Ions at the door of the apartment, watching the 
high flashes of awakened intellect that passed 
over the features of the entranced boy, who was 
poreing over a volume of Shakespeare, and to 
who^e rapt spirit the living page seemed like 
the audible voice of inspiration. 

* Let us see you often,* she repeated, ' you 
shall have freeaccess to Charles's library — yeu 
are fond of books, and will better improve the 
privilege than my idle boy,' and she flung a 
l^lance of mingled reproof and tenderness upon 
the laughinji; subject of her remark, who having 
stretched himself at lenstli, >Ahile Edward read, 
had whiled away the hours with schemes of 
visionary mischief. •You will remember too,' 
fthe added. • that I have somethingof self inter- 
est in your compliance — ^your example will, I 
trust, incite Charles to emulation.' 

Thus encouraged, Edward returned to his 
poor abode with a new incentive to exertion. 
tiis diligence in the pursuit of his ordinary 
labors was now redoubled, that he might filch 
from each week a few hours of leisure. These 
were spent in close reading in Charles's li- 
brary, while in the stilt increasing kindness of 
Mrs. Delancy, as well as the friendship of her 
son, he found a solace for the suR'erings and 
bitter humiliations, which a mind at once fet- 
tered and aspiring is fated to endure. His 
healtls however, gradually gave way beneath 
intense exertion, and the hectic glow on his 
cheek was remarked with painful solicitude 
by Mrs. Delancy, who was early aware that 
his delicate frame was unequal to the toil, to 
which penury subjected him ; yet he was not 
one to whom pecuniary assistance might be 
tendered — the mere proffer of any of the little 
elegancies in which Chailes was so profusely 
indulged, was sufficient to awaken him to the 
most vivid sense of the inequality which at 
other times he seems to have forgotten. 

< We must contrive some occupation for him 
in our own household,' said Mrs. Delancy, and 
Charles caught at the idea with the most ani- 



mated delight. His ready faculties fnrnisliefi 
an immediate pretence for the employwent of 
his friend, and Edward was soon estabitalied 
beneath the same roof. The services allotted 
to him were of a light nature, while the riward 
he was to receive iiflforded a covering to that 
liberality from which he would have recoiled. 
Accustomed as was Mr. Delancy to regard 
his domestics with no other interest than their 
avocations created, he would have taken little 
note of the boy but for the palpable attachroeBt 
existing between him and his son. 

• You seem,' ho said, « to have contracted a 
great intimacy with this Edward, whom jma 
were so anxious I shoold employ, and even 
you, Emily, appear to sanction it.' 

• My dear father,' replied Charles, * Edward 
Smith, though poor, is not low — be is, indeed, 
ainply qualified for a (kr more respectable 
employment.' 

• And pray, how are you so am]^ qvallfed 
to judge of his character ?' 

' Oh, because — because he is almost everj 
thing that 1 am not.' 

• A pretty correct criterion of worth, I allow,' 
replied Mr. Delancy ; < but in one thine he 
certainly resembles you — he seems to have 
forgotten who are his proper associates.' 

• But,' said Mrs. Delancy, 'this poor boy 
does not presume upon our notice — liombie as 
he is, Charles has been under some ol>ligatieii8 
to him, and therefore—' 

' Give him money then, bat let Charles 
withdraw his improper familiarity, or expect 
him to be immediately dismissed.' 

• What an aristocrat my father is,' said the 
son mentally. ' Tliough himself a pillar in 
our far famed republic, he no more believes 
that all men were created equal than tlie veriest 
despot living. True, he is liberal in his chari- 
ties, but he should read the story of the poor 
monk, whose gratitude was so much more 
excited by the acceptance of his proffered pinch 
of snuff* than by the alms thrown into his box 
at the same moment.' 

Thus rousing, Charles was little disposed 
to yield implicit obedience, and even his meek 
compi ving mother, anxious as she had ever bees 
to enforce the attention of her wayward boy 
to the slightest wish of her husband, now re- 
mained silent Her own manner towards 
Edward continued unchanged, and if that of 
Charles was occasionally restricted in the 
immediate presence of his father,it was marked 
at other times with yet increased kindness. 

• Alas, my mother,' he exclaimed, as be bent 
his steps one evening to her dwelliog, * bow 
little you dream of the wretchedness of your 
child. — You are rejoicing in my advancement, 
you believe it secured by the friendship of ^ 
high and the wealtliy. Your meek spirit can- 
not comprehend the bitterness of such a depend- 
ency, or that it is in effect the same as hUf 
who waits the crumbs of the table*' Thus 
indulginga train of troubled thought, he reached 
the door of the humble habitation, and the 



Digitized by 



Google 



ISO 



unquiet tone oFhift mint! at once gare place to 
the thrininf aiiticipatiHn (tfkis mother's joyous 
welcome. He paused but no gi*eetiD^ awaileil 
him — he listened — a low moan struck his ear, 
in place of the busj step that was wont to 
meet him, and upon enterius he found his 
aflTectionate parent Uing;in the delirious agonies 
of a roging fever. As he approached h^, she 
sprang forward with a mdHentary and glad 
recognition » and then falling back she raved 
with the wildest incoherence. Edward had 
that day heard some mention of a pestilential 
fever which had noade its appearance in tl)e 
city, and he saw at once that his mother was 
stricken with its power. He ran forth wildly 
for medical help, but it was with extreme 
difficulty he procured it, the faculty were 
already engaged in every direction of the rapidly 
sickening city. On i^turning to'the bedside 
of his sutt'ering parent, he watched the counte- 
nance of the Physician who accompanied him, 

with a wordless agony ofinterest, but it aflforded I each other than to men 
him no encouragement, and taking his station { Charles caught at the hope* 
^ her pillow, he kept a dreadful vigil through 



the fate of the thojasandswho had been swept 
away, led Mrs. Delancy one evening, accom- 
panied by hv son, to the publicburying ground. 
Appalled by their numbers, she, amid the 
sleeping multitude, was filled with a new and 
shuddering conviction of the frail tenure of 
life. How. short a time since the tenants of 
these new made graves were a breathing and 
busy throng. 

' And Edward, too !* she exclaimed, as her 
min*d adverted to the moment of her leaving the 
city, * Edward has probably found a home here.* 

As she spoke a boy whom she had not noticed 
rose from among the tombs and slowly past them. 

' it is one whom death has probably left 
desolate,' thought Mrs. Delancy, and shegazed 
at his spectral figure witira mournful interests — 
' But is it not possible,' she continued, turning 
with a sudden thought to her son, ' that this 
poor lad may tell us of Edward's fate ! Boys 
<»f a similar age are more likely to be known to 



at 

the night. 

On the morrow his return was anxiously 
expected by Mrs. Delancy and Charles, but 
the day wore away, and he did not appear. 
While they were wondering what had detained 
him, Mr. Delancy entered with the startling 
order that preparations should be immtMliately 
made for leaving the city. * The yellow fever,' 
he added,' is making frightful pio^ress — hears- 
es are moving in every direction. Use all 
the despatch possible*-let no one remain idle.' 
* i*et me go then, and seek Edward !' ex- 
claimed Charles in breathless perturbation, 
* perhaps it is illness even now detains him.' 

' Are you mad ?' said his father,* thus to go 
in search of the contagion ? — Go rash boy, and 
assist the family in hastening from this tainted 
atmosphere.' 

It was not a moment for disobedience, but 
while the agitated boy silently acquiesced, he 
threw many an anxious glance towards the 
Street, in tne vain hope tlmt his friend would 
yet arrive. He came not, and they were but 
too soon ready for departure. Tl\e tearful eye 
of Charles, as they were driven rapidly away, 
remained fixed upon the devoted spot till the 
tallest spires were lost in distance. While 
his mother, shrinking back from observation, 
stlently commended the deserted Edward to 
the protection of Him who had bidden the 
pestilence go forth. 

'lUe long Carnival of Death was at length 
eompleted. The breath of winter passed with 
purifying influence over the city, and the scat- 
tered survivors were again thronging back to 
their respective habitations. The Delancies 
had returned, and Charles was impatiently 
but vainly seeking some trace of his friend. 
The dwelling of Mrs. Smith had another occu- 
paot— all imteed was changed, and no clue was 
left by which to trace the fate of the living or 
•the dead. A feeling of melaucltoly interest in 



^_ Say?' he 

eagerly demanded of the retreating figure, ' can 
you tell us aught of a lad named Ed ward Smith ?' 

* I am called Ned Smith,' answered the boy, 
in a hollow voice, ' what would you have with 
me.' 

' Pardon roe,' said Charles, looking intently 
at the speaker, whose yellow and matted hair 
formed a strong amtrast to the rich, dark locks 
that clustered round the brow of his friend^ 
* you are not he whom we seek.' 

* You mean, perhaps,' said the other, support- 
ing his wastecf frame, which seemed sinking 
with weakness, against a monument, ' the 
son of the widow, once living on — alley B 
If so, you seek vainly — see you not how wide 
this silent city is extended ?^ 

* Good Heaven ! is he then dead ?' 
A slight convulsion had passed over the wan 

features of the boy as he spoke, and he now 
covered his face with his thin and yellow 
hands. — Charles flung himself on theearch and 
wept aloud, and Mrs. Delancy was herself too 
deeply affected to attempt consolation. 

' You bear the same name,' she said at 
length, turning to her young informant, ^ and 
are perhaps a relation. Can you tell us aught 
of his death or where he now lies?' 

' Alas,' said the boy, a visible shudder per- 
vading his whole frame, < in yon smitten city 
who was there to watch over the dying or to 
follow the dead.' 

* And his mother ?' 

* Her labors are finished,' was the reply, and 
the boy again covering his ghastly face with 
his locked fingers, turned abruptly away. 

There was a melancholy witdness in his 
manner, apparently the eftect of recent suffer- 
ing, and Mrs. Delancy looked at him with 
increased compassion. His thin and tattered 
^-ments were illy calculated to shield him 
irom the inclemency of the weather, and his 
sallow cheek had been evidently touched by 
disease — perhaps famine ! 
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* Poor child,' she 8aid, extendms; towards him 
a handful ufinonej, 'receive this h>r the sake of 
the other Edward, whom we dearJj lored.' 

The boy snatched it with avidi(y,«nd pressed 
it to his bloodless and conviilsetl lips. 

' The Edward you mean was proud,' he ex- 
claimed, with a bitter smile, ' but he knew not 
the agony of strong need.' 

Then gazing for a moment with a kind of 
wild interest at the still prostrate Charles, ^d 
uiurmuringabriefandhalfinarticulate blessing, 
he darted away v. ith a new and preternatural 
strength. 

it was long ere Charles recovered from the 
fhock sustained in the death of his friend ; but 
time carries healing as well as blisht in its 
course, and his free laugh was at last again 



saaa^MbttiASTacpysia 



Fm Um R«r«l R«poailat7. 

R£GR£XS. 

The ever active mind of man is always busy 
in portraying bright and lively scenes, which 
are expected to be enjoyed, and b rather de- 
lighted to look llrward with the baseless 
expectation of unalloyed enjoyment, than to 
reap sound and wholesome instruction by re- 
curring to past actions — actions, perhaps, 
which are characterized by folly ana ern>r, 
and which should be rememl>ered but to pre- 
vent their repetition, but which, as Ihej brin^ 
keen and painfal regrets, are generally u 



much as possible crowded from memory in the 
heai-d amid the frolic scenes of youthful mer- giddy whirl of thoughtless merriment, or bj a 
rinient. — But, though restored to gaiety, those: committal of others more gross and nnpardoo- 
£ne and exquisite chords which his intercourse ! able. But periods will occur in everj person *s 
with Edward awakenetl had ceased to vibrate. | life, in which the mind will travel back ' o'er 
Among the associates of subsequent years, days departed' and recollection, with catting 
there was no one, with skill to call forth their ' emotions, will restore to view the enactmeat 
hallowed gushinss. The common intercourse' of scenes which we blush to remember, an4 
of life but tends to corrupt or impede the which cause the most bitter pangs of regret, 
better feelings of tlte heart as the foot of the I Bat how unavailing, haw nu^tery are regrets I 
hasty traveller throws mire and dirt into those! If we have performed an action in the heedless 
fountains which are dug from the rock and i hour of headlong folly, which sober reason 
guided through pare channels by a careful andjshall tell us is amiss, and which an outraged 
interested hand. At the age of twenty- three, conscience may pronounce to the soul in a 
the character of Charles Delancy had lost ' language keener than a two-edged sword to be 
much ofits earl rerbii^^htness. The generosity unchristian and unfeeling, bow fruitless are 



u'ightness. The generosity 
«»f his nature — his noble frankness — his deep 
scorn of all that was palpably base, remained 
the same ; but its more delicate shades of moral 
worth were obscured if not efiaccd by the 



regrets ! Can the deed be undone ? — certainly 
not. Can we be forgiven the commission of 
it? We may be forgiven, but the sting of 
regret will not cease here — it will continually 



contact of depravity. Hurried on by the dan- harrow up the sensibilities of the heart — and 
gerous excitement of a constitutional ardour, thou^ forgiven it may have inflicted a wound 
Charles had pursued the career of fashionable ' which will ever rankle there. 



fully till he had reached that point so imme 
diately verging on the precipice of guilt, that 
it was scarcely possible for him to recede. He 
hud become associated with a club of profligate 
young men, from whom he was hourly inibibing 
U\e subtle poison of infidelity, while in their 
coutaminatuig example he was losing that 
nice perception of dishonour which, in despite 
of the recklessness of his boyhood, had then 
marked his career. His parents beheld with 
unutterable anguish the blight of those hopes 
which t>oth in a diflferent kind had cherished 
for their son. — Mrs. Delancy mourned that 
he had cast away the prerogative of a being 
allied to Deity. She saw decay and corruption 
gathering on an immortal plant, which she had 
received in high trust to prepare it for a holier 
s|>here. Her husband grieved that the child 
of bis pride had suUiea the fair fame of his 
name, and forfeited that elevated place in so- 
ciety to which parental ambition had aspired. 
Kemonstrance, however, avails little with him 
who, having embraced vice under the alluring 
name of pleasure, has learned to regard the 
code of a sterner morality as the mere dictates 
of a bigoted and superstitious mind* 

{CQUclnded in our next.) 



There is another situation in which regrets 
are attended with tenfold aggravation. A 
person may at sometime have wantonly and 
treacherously injured a friend — liim too who 
was not onfy nominally so, but * ab imo pectore' 
devotedly his friend. By his perfidiousness the 
cold clods of the vallejr may prematurely have 
pressed upon the guileless bosom of that 
friend — who dying, nevertheless, maj have 
added as a reward for his perfidy the boon of 
a forgiveness. How will tliis touch to the 
quick the sensibilities of the treacherous friend 1 
He may now sigh out his life in ceaseless but 
useless reo;rets, and wish devoutly tlie deed 
undone. But such wishes and regrets can 
effect, can alter nothing — the stings of a gutltj 
conscience cannot cease to goad him. In his 
moments of serious but fNunful reflections 
what would probably be his thoughts? He 
might thus say to himself:— 

To me the recollections of the past are as 
so many scorpions continually harassing aae 
with sorrow and remorse. Chained, like 
Prometheus to the rock, to this dull being, re* 
grets, the most deep-felt re^ts, are etenudlj 

freying upon me. Thou|;h in the social cirdk. 
can often forget my miseries and sport nitk 

Digitized by "KJKJKJ^IK^ 



t»l 



tl>c say and laugh with the thoughtless— yet 
how base, how unsubstantial such enjoyment. 
The hour of fiivolitj ended, solitude finds me 
the same wretched being, the victim of impo- 
tent regrets. My ingratitude has broken the 
heart of a friend, and consigned him to the 
t«mb. That hand which was always extended 
in friendship— that heart which always over- 
flowed with sympathy and tenderness— those 
lips, with whose accents were ever blended 
kindness and humanity, are now all congealed 
Wy the gelid frosts of death. Yet ere the 
lamp of life went out, and death, had set his 
seal upon that manly biow, my pardon was pro- 
nounced— O, how that expression daggered my 
very soul ! How, have I been tortured to think 
ol my unfeeling barbarity! I will now mourn 
over my mistortunes, and while life remains 
to me, can but regret my misguided actions. 
And now, I who, am taught in the school of 
experience, would seuously and earnestly 
warn all to beware of the rock on which I 
have made shipwreck of all my happiness. 
Review from time to time, with an impartial 
and rigid scrutiny your past conduct, that you 
may be enabled to correct the future actions 
o?your lives— and that you may be spared the 
wane's and excruciating tortures of unavailing 
i^gr'ets. ^SMAR* 

A young nobleman, not remarkable for punc- 
tuality in the payment of his bills, once called 
upon a lady in an elegant new phaeton, and at 
parting begged she would come to the door 
just to look at it. ' 'Tis very pretty, (said he) 
and I have it on a new plan,' * Before 1 set 
roy eyes on it, my lord, (said she) I am afraid 
jouhave it on the old plan— never to pay for it. 

A blind fiddler in crossing a violent stream 
of water lost his fiddle and narrowly escaped 
from being drowned. While he was lament- 
xn^r the loss he had sustaineil, a bye stander 
sympathised with him, by saying he pitied his 
case. • Oh ! it's not the case,' replied scrape 
• 'tis the fiddle I want.' 

When the celebrated Chevalier Taylor first 
«et up his coach, he consulted with Foote about 
the choice of a motto. What are your arms ? 
says the wit. Three mallards, cried the doc- 
tor. Very good, says Foote. why then the 
motto I would recommend to you is, Quack . 
Qua ck! Quack! 



ume, or some other Van Tronip ofeqiially happy nM»nio- 
ry. As for the work itself, its origin and character 
may be briefly and perchance truly set forth in the 
editor's own words : — * Our publication has sprung fron* 
our own prolific brain, like Minerva fron« ihc heaM of 
Jupiter, finished and complete. We defy the world to 
point OHt a defect.' Being thus pronounced perfect by 
one so well qualified to judge of its merits, it is of course 
impervious to criticism- We will just obserx^e, that the 
columns of the Collegian are wholly filled with original 
matter, the principal pari of which, consists of a poens 
and tale purporting to be taken from the * Diary of a 
Collegian.' The poem bears some resemblance to one 
by N. P. Willis, addressed to Miss Polly Dolly Lowe 
or S«owe, or some such name, and, (as we happen to be 
in tlie mood of tracing resemblances and fancying rela- 
lionshin, haply where scarce a trace of seiwblai»ce is, 
no diop of kindred blood doth run) Miss Matilda VaM 
Sposh, the heroine, of the tale strongly favors Miss Al- 
bina McLush, one of Willis's heroines ; we arc positive 
the ladies must be as near related at least as first cou- 
sins.— TIte Collegian is to be publishml at irregular 
intervals of from one week to six months, at six ceuls 
per number. 

TO CORRK8PONDENT9. 

We have still remaining on haml, unpublished, about 
thicty pieces offered as candidates for the prizes; which, 
distrusting our own judgment and wishing to do justice 
to their authors we have entrusted to the care of a lite- 
rary gentleman, in whose judgment wo have the utmost 
confidence, for examination. As soon as they are 
returned, we shall endeavour, with the assistance of his 
jtpinion, to make a separation between the good and the 
^iad, and to prevent farther suspense on the iwrt of the 
authors, present a list of such as shall bo deemed wertltj 
of ptiblicaiion. 

The * Confessions of a Bachelor' is mider considera- 
tion; if published, it will need some correction, whkb 
we have not time to attend to at present. Conunwiica- 
tions, to ensure immediate attention, should be wriuea 
in a legible hand, pointed, &c. teady for the press. 

The third number of MSS. came to hand too late 
for this number— our paper being ready for the press, 
when it was received. 



I^VTTSRS CONTAINING REx\ftTTANCE% 

Reeeivtd at tki« •JUe, from Ag$nt9 and others^ for the Eigklk 
yoUme^ ending ^pril Wtk. 




SATURDAY, APRIL. 21, 1832. 



Tiu Collegiaru—The first number of a little paper 
bearing this title has been issued, at Williams College, 
by Sampwn Leather-coat (whether a far oflf cousin oi 
the famous Leaiher-stocking, or Natty Bumpo of Coo- 
per, and as great an original in his way, gentle reader, 
we know not) and Diedrich Van Tromp, a worthy and 
highly gifted descendant, no doubt, of the identical Van 
Trpmp of whom mention is made in the * Fort Braddock 
Leuers,' published in the beginning of our prcbcnl vdl- 



SUMLMART. 

jtlnmin T^othiuke.—Vr.Kuhn aa^erM ihatalatn, finely pow^erHI, 
not only relieves the toothache, but arresU iho prugreM of cnnefc m 
the tooth. Odd or tHO grain* are to bo in»cried in the cavity of »b« 
tuotb, anil bo repealed when the pain reiurnn. In n »hori time lh» 
pain will cease to recur, and tlie chemical action which conrututcs 
Ihe cariea will oeaae. —i*ancct. 

Lewis's well known work, 'The Moi It > i,Unnt fn]f*- ']tnn;ii,i> 
slly reproduced at the Odcan, nnderin- nu^^ -if .litiirt.f,/. W# 
bear it is from tbe pea of one of onrnM-f (^oirt»Mi#«J aicii<Ji!p»irtaiM^ 

A «ow work, with the singular title o r f-^'th* m iU .1 pif«4ir 4J»<>| Uj ; 
it is by a provincial young Uneroteur t>\ ■*T'^M pr«nji*e. 

A (JincinnaU editor apologises for \h" ii|^jMihM*i rinn-jmif flftmne 
of his articles; 'They were io type,' In Aiijx, ' hefurp iW HbHI.' 

Capt. Chase of New-York, has obiem-'-l 11 pntpoi ffir ifmrJititPir 
to use anthracite coal itt the generation ul* jirnm. The i}i»co?B*jf h 
useful and economicaL ^.„ , ^ l x 

JVtfoA fVe^ntcr outdone.— Tho erapcni of LUwA Ua* ji«htt*b«di 4 
new diciiooary in 40 large volamcs. 

MARRIKD, 

At New-York, on the Im iiist. by the Rev. Mr. Stilwell, Mr. Joins 
F Bailey, formerly oPHudson, to Miss Elita N ash, of Tou^hkeepsie. 

*At New-York, Mr. William J. I'iokham, ol this city, t« Miss Phtbe 
Cox, of the former place. r . ». 

In Newburj-h, Mr. John D. Spou'.dmjf, Jun. Eiiitor of the Ntw- 
borgh Gazette, to Miss Elixubelh h. Johnson, all «f thai Tillage. 

DIED, 

At Poughkecpsie, aficr alingormg illness, Mrs. Lydic Co/Tin, wifis 
of Alexunder J.Coffin, oflRatpW. 

At Ausiftlitz, on the 'iUi uli. V\ ifbam flrainwcli, son ol UwiUt. 
£lb«rt Osburn, agud about S yuais. 
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From Uitt Ueueva ijazott«. 

I^INES ON TU£ DBATU OF AN INFANT 

NUQCIS. 

Supposed to be vnriUen ky her Mother* 
My bleiised Chikl ! thy lovely brow 
Ne'er look'd more beautiful than ntow^ 
Each earthly trace and feeling gooe. 
Beloved of heaven, eleep on, sleep on. 
MeliowM and soft — the ftiint row streak 
Still lingers on thy pearly cheek. 
Like colors on the morning's zone. 
My half blown flower — sleep on, sleep on, 
I fondly deem*d thy sun-bright eye, 
Should light mine age, as years roll'd by- 
Forget, my heart, how once it shone. 
My shrouded star — sleep on, sleep on. 
Sleep~and thy undeparted smile 
Shall charm thy mother's griefs the wliile, 
Thon hast no griefs— beloved one- 
Seraph of peace— sleep on, sleep on. 
Pi How 'd upon thy sinless -breast. 
Thy little hands bow still they rest^ — 
But late so fondly round me thrown— 
Away— sweet dream ! — their touch is stone. 
My tears fall on thee — wak^t thou tfot i 
Ah ! then thy Mother is forgot— 
And tbou art dead, my loted, mine own^ 
I cannot say — sleep on, sleep on. 
Break, break my heart ere in the grave 
O'er thy young form the grass shall wave-^ 
Oh God — forgive a Mother's moan. 
For her first — lost— and loveliest one ! M. B. 



THB FREED BIRB* 

BT MRS. R EVANS. 

Keturn, return, my bird I 

I have dressed thy cage with flowers^ 
Tis lovely as a violet bank 

In the heart of forest bowers. 

* I am fiee, lam free, — I return no more I 
The weary time of the cage is o'er ! 
Through the rolling clouds I can soar on high. 
The sky is around the — the blue bright sky I 
•The hills lie beneath me, spread far and clear. 
With their glowing heath-fiowers and bounding deer, 
I seethe waves flash on the sunny shore — 

lam free, 1 am free, — i return no more l' 
Alas, alas, m^, bird ! 

Why seek'st thou to be free? 
Wert thou not blest in thy little bower. 

When thy song breathed nought but glee ? 

* Did my song of summer breath nought but glee i 
Did the vq|ce of the captive seem sweet to thee? 
Oh ! had'st thou known its deep meaning well. 

It bad tales of a burning heart to tell. 

* From a dream of the forest that music sprang, 
Through its notes the peal of a torrent rang ; 
And its dying fall when it soothed thee best. 
Sighed for wild flowers and a leafy uest.' 

Was it with thee thus, my bird ? 

Yet thine eye flash'd clear and bright ! 
I have seen the glance of the sudden joy 

In its quick and dewy lighu 

* It flash'd with the fire of a tameless race. 
With the soul of the wild wood, my native place ! 

With the spirit that panted through heaven to soar 

Woo me not back— i return no more ! 

* My home is high, amidst rocking tress, 
IVJy kindred things are the star and breeze. 
And the fount unckecked in its lonely play. 
Aixl the odors that wander afar— away !* 



Parewetl, fewwell, thou bird ! 

I have called on spirits gone. 
And it may be fJiejf joy like thee to parl^ 

Like thee that wert all luy own. 

* If they were captives, and pined like me. 

Though love might calm them, they joyed to be Iree ^ 
They sprung from the earth ^lih a burst of power. 
To the strength of their wiaf;s, to their Uiumph^& beuc I 

* Call them net back when the chain is riiwn. 
When the way of the pinion is all throogh beawa, 
FaraweH I— With my song through the clouds I aoar* 
I pierce the blue skies- 1 am earth's no more !* 



Prom fiadgvr*v Weekly 1 ^ . _ 

HEAVEN ANO KARTM* 

BT TUK ItSV. J» S. MAFPITT. 
Is earth the vnle of woe 

Where hope's rich clueters fail ; 
The field where sorrows grow 

Aad blighting storms prevail ? 
Heuven is the fount of light 

Where rosy waves of love. 
Kiss with their billows bright 

All who arrive above. 
Is earth a chequered maze 

Like evanescent ch)uds. 
That life's young morning ha«e 

Wrapping the sun in shrouds ? 
In Heaven no clouds have be«i». 

No change is feared or known ; 
An everlasting green 

Is o'er its vallies thrown. 
Is earth the spoiler's home, 

Where ain's dark traces are ; 
Where cruel monsters roam. 

And maddening passions wtur f 
No sin high Heaven hath marred^ 

It glows with holy ligbly 
With gems of glory sparred — 

Perrenial — calm— ^nd bright. 
Do death's black banners wave 

On all the plains of earth ; 
Digs he a midnight grave. 

For every human birth? 
In Heaven his frosty breath. 

Blights not a single flower ; 
Thy sting is lost, O death, 

In glory's healing power. 
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Answer to the puzslks in our Uut, 
PuzzLB I.— It has a BeH-fast in iu 
PtrszLE II.— ConHnerce. 

NEIV PUZZI<BS« 

I. 

My first and my second a liquor compose 
That ne'er adds a pimple or bile to the nose ; 
My last is a treasure still at the command 
Of the fortunate wight who has got the best liawL 
From my whole fled Napoleon as swift as tbe ir 
Nor stopt to look back at old Blucber behindU 

Why is the letter W like a rainy Sunday ? 



^licences and BoiMte 

For Tnnkeepeni and Grocers, accordiag to the lUviaiid 
nVir ""^ ^' ^^*^^*"'*' Bookstore »n5 PrinUpy QflgT 



HVRAXi RSPOSZTOBT 

Ptrtoni forwarding FIVE DOLLABS. "hii i5j!rSrft^? 
ilSf '^"'"»*'»«<* »' t'>c eiiil oft b«i y«r. ^•■* ■■* lidn 
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From I he rtatordny Courier. 

THE YOUNO PHYSICIAN. 

(Concluded) 

The day was juBt breaking, as Charles,having 
spent the night in gambling, eifierged with his 
companions into an obscure street of the citj. 
His frame wasexhaustetl by intenseoxcitement, 
and the cold, damp air of the early morning 
came over him with a sickening weight. 

* Your losses seem to sit heavy on you, De 
lancy/ said one of his veteran associates, ' but 
you soon will be able to put oft' these horrors — 
a little more experience and you may command 
fortune at your pleasure.' 

Some further remarks passed, revoltingly 
illustrative of their habits, and they separated. 

< Charles Delancy !' exclaimed a deep but 
mild voice, as the others left him, * are these 



the mysterious expression of strong latent 
feeling that marked his countenance, it bore te 
the over-wrought fiincy of the too conscious 
Charles a cast of supernatural interest. The 
warning voice too^ts tones seemed holier 
than those of earth, and their rich solemnity 
lingered on his ear long after he had attained 
the silence and solitude of his cliamber. A 
crowd of visionary suppositions floated through 
his brain but sleep Anally dispelled them, and 
when he awoke the impression of the scene was 
measureably eft'aced. 

< Heisa fanatic,' thought Charles,' or perhaps 
some idle wag, who would amuse himself at 
my expense. And with this half satisfactory 
conclusion he repaired the following night to 
his customary haunt. Mid night came-^eonver- 
sation had ceaseil, and the countenances of the 
assembled group had assumed the absorbing 
and gloomy earnestness of men whose dearest 
hopes are thrown into fearful hazard. In the 



yourcom pan ions.' 

ifPlancy started. A youthful figure closely | midst of thisdreadful illnessa well remembered 
wrapped stood regarding him with a fixed and, voice whispered in the ear of Delancy — 'Follow 



He looked up and beheld the straiy2;er of the 
morning. The hour — the tone — the manner- 
gave an irresistible authority to the command* 
and yielding at once to ascendancy as strange 
as it* was powerful, diaries rose and followed 
him. 

A few minutes' walk brought them to a 



mournful attention. 

* I have not the honor, sir,' Charles coldly re- 
plied, after a monient^s silence,' of recollecting 
the acquaintanceyourquestion seems to imply.' 

* It matters not,' rejoined the stranger, in 
the same tone of mingled sorrow and reproach, 
that marked his first address, ' who or what I 
am — He, who beholds a blind man approaching 

an abyss, waits not the ceremony of an intro-j handsome house, into which, affer a slight tap 
duction ere he warns him of his danger.' they were admitted. A number of persons 

« What mean your' exclaimed Delancy, with, 'were passing and repassing through it^with 
increasing astonislunenf. 'appalled looks as if assembled there by Sl»me 

* I will not now detain you,' returned the I event of horror. Charles threw an anxious 
other, ' your sunken and blood-shot eye tells of | and confused glance around him, but his guide 
the want of rest. Go! and while the wakening still led him on through a suite of elegant 
city rises to new life and to the glorious pageant apartments, all bearing the marks of recent 

* ' * ' 11 • • r disorder and desolation. In one of these two 

children lay sleeping on the floor, but not with 
the soft quiet that is' wont to lie on the lids of 
babes,* They seemed to have wept themselves 
to slumber, and sobs were yet breaking heavily 
from their surcharged hearts. 

* Poor children !' said the stranger, pausing a 
moment, and holding the light he liad taken in 



that already colors von reddening sky, seek you 
in the feverish and troubled sleep of a weary 
spirit, a forget fulness of scenes that have robbed 
you of a more tranquil repose.' 

As he thus spoke, he turned abruptly away, 
and left his auJitor motionless with surprise — 
whether it wasowingto the wan and misty light 
that tell on the features of the stranger — or to 
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his waj over their innocent features, • is there 
no one left to take rare of jou ? Alas, the 
eyes that have luj/ierto watched over jour 
slumbers-are closirfg: forever. Sleep on ! |Wor 
babes — ye will waken no more to the kiss of 
paternal love.' 

He again passed on, and at last tapped at 
the door of an inner chatnber. They enter- hand, and <hey followed the remnant of nor 



composed of Uie poorer class of society at 
length arrested his attention. 

' Shall we jota the humble procession,' in- 
c|uireil a voice that had now acquired a start- 
ling power over him ; and his tutelar friemi 
was again standin|!;at his side. 

By alt means,' said Charles, grasping his 



ed. A female young, and still bearing the 
traces of loveliness, lay there evidently in the 
agonies of death. A dead new-born infant 
lay in smiling beauty near her, and a few at- 
tendants stood awaiting in tearful silence the 
last sigh. 

Delancy stood aghast. Mis conductor af- 
ter gazing a moment at the wreck before them, 
again turned away and beckoned him to yet 
another chamber. 

•Come hither,' he said, advancing into the 
room and throwing back a blood-stained shroud 
that covered an outstretched human form, he 
discovered the features of a mangled coi-psc. — 
* Look !' he continued, 'can you recognise 
these remains? A few hours since they were 
a model of manly beauty. But yesternight he 
»at by your side at the table ^ou have just 
left, and ere you then quitted it, he had rush- 
ed from it a bieggar. His last possessions had 
been mortgaged to raise the sum that was won 
bv one of your associates. Delancy, contem- 
plate the result — his own hand has consum- 
mated the wide ruin. His wife — his children 
— you have seen them. Return now, if you 
wish, to the scene from which I called you. 
Those you have left reck little of their work. 
However, yourself a loser you will no longer 
envy the recent success of your companion.' 

He glided away and left the petrified De- 
lancy alone. Rushing out of the house the 
next moment, however, Charles was soon pa- 
cing the floor of his own room in almost fren- 



tality for some minutes in silence. 

• The ways of Providence are inscrutable,' 
said tlie stranger at length, ' a blow of pecoliar 
affliction hascutoflfa life which, though obscure, 
was spent in usefulness and piety,' 

' You knew the deceased then,' said Charles, 
replying mechanically to a remark, which amid 
his own absorbing reflections fell almost un- 
heeded on his ears. 

* She was the mother of a young man called 
Howell, who you must recollect was some 
time since intrmluced to the club of which you 
are a member. He was at that time rising 
rapidlj^ in the navy, in which, young as he then 
was, his brilliant talents and high-toned cha- 
racter had already procured him an appoint- 
ment. But — pardon me — the habits ac<]uire<l 
in the looser haunts of pleasure are illy adapted 
to the rigid rules of naval discipline, and Howeii 
when he returned to the duties of his station paid 
a high price for a few months of gaiety. Hie 
mi»'guiaed youth was dismissed from a profess- 
ion which might have conducted him to the high- 
est eminence, and he returned to the widnwed 
anil indigent mother who had long leaned on him 
for support— to die ! Disgrace had broken the 
spirit it might not bend. His mother vras sus- 
tained till her maternal cares had no longer an 
object; and nov^— she is following him.' 

The ingenuous countenance of Delancy was 
flushed with painful consciousness. Th« simple 
tale had at once awakened him to the jnost 
lively interest; for amid the gay circm i 



zied agitation. A flood of tumultuous thoughts j which they had been associated, the unfortunate 

came rushing in upon him like a torrent, and 

all the hidden depths of his soul were stirred. 
' And wet-e these honors but the natural re- 
sult of a practice of which he had thought so 
lightly ? l)id the aim of a gambler embrace 
the certain robbery of a fellow being? Must 
he count as the frequent price of his gain, the 
I LiEti iii iiiiM>€rnct% the blight of what was fair- 
i'-t nm\ huiieKt iiii^i>ng the things of earth ?' 
'I iM^*c (clk'ciioris ^^ere all new to him, and 
\\\n\v lie lejiiicotL lliat hitherto he had been 
tfi^ueiiilly uiT^ucco?^sirul, again and again did 
he tU^prt'vaU^ ii |>ui !?uit whose end he at last 
saw wa^ crime. The strange manner in which 
tliis tiinvjclion hud been awakened gradually 
uc€iipied Ikis ilintJirtsis, « Who was the stran- 
|r^i i — m' how hiiil fjis own character become 
mattered itikreht r.o one wholly unkiio«vn to 
htm.'' tn ihti hupc of obtaining some clue to 
the m^sleiy, he ii[)t nt the following day in 
t<tio11tog through the city. Hour after hour 
p:tssed awfiy, hui iiinong the countless multi- 
tude he wa» Mili tir^able to discover the indi- 
vidual IJl f|ue^l»o|i* A small funeral group 



Howell had moved like a ineteor, pouiin* 
around him a flood of wild and brilliant li^it, 
while those fearful shadows were gathering 
over his soul which had settled in perpetaal 
dnrkneps. Again stung to remorse, Charles 
was unable to reply, and the burial rites were 
completed amid a long and unbroken silence. 

• Are you still disposed to accompany mer' 
his companion then asked in a voice of sootiitng 
gentleness. 

• And whither would you now lead roe I' 
replied Delancy,* haveyou not shown me enottgk 
of human misery ?' 

A melancholy smile passed over the features 
of the stranger. 

' There is much of misery which ever way 
we turn, but as it has its source too frequently 
in folly or crime, may we not derive a useful 
lesson from its contemplation P I am now going 
to visit tiic city hospital — a place indeed wliere 
the suflerings incident to humanity will meet us 
in many a shape. Will you attend me thither, 
or fear you to uitne'^s scenes to which the mau 
of pleasure must be necessarily unused?' 
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• I will accotnpanj you.' answered Charles, 
• whatever may present.' And ilM»y soon reach- 
ed tlie abytuiii of <lisease and wretchedness. 

Prepared, however, as he hrnl fancied himself, 
Oharles waj^yet shocked by llie variety of dis- 
tress with which he was now surrounde<l. 
Here lay the stranger of a foreign soil, whom 
fever had arrested in his career, deliriously 
iuillingupon kindred names and the loved ones 
of that home to which he would never return. 
'lliere was stretched the victim of a lingering 



cell from which the 90und proceeded, thou^lv, 
it was already tlyini; away in tremulous in- 
timations, like the last sounilsof a broken chord. 
On entering, they found the vocalist in the 
attitude of one intently listening;. * liringyou 
aught#from Henry,' she exclaimed, starting 
forward with an easjerness that flushed her 
sunken cheek. * Ah ! 1 knew my voice would 
reach him — and yet the day is almost gone — 
this long and terrible <lay, whose hours I have 
counted till my hot bruin could no longer re- 



yet hopeless disease, waiting with a kind of i member them; and look, the weary sun that 
forced and gloomy resignation for the only 'has stood still so long, is at last going down — 
change that could bring release. Some were i it is night,' — and she pointed to her grated 
there in the last stages of decay, evidently window; 'that glory will soon give place to 
induced by lives of profligacy, and their ghastly darkness — darkness,' she repeated, as if the 
lineaments rendered yet more appalling by the J word had struck son\e chord of consciousness 
deep inroads of guilty passion with which they iaml sobbing aloud, she sunk paleand exhaust- 
were marked. To his guiile every case seeme<l ed on her tj'uss of straw. 



familiar, and as he traversed the various de- 
partments of the sanctuary, he sketched to 
l3elancy a brief history of many of its inmates. 
* There,' he said, pointing to a maimed and 
disfigured being whose vacant eye evinced the 



^)elancy looked at the lovely ruin witlv 
painful interest. Her form was attenuated^ 
but it still retained the most perfect proporti«)ns» 
an<l her features faded, as they must have 
been, yet wore the impress of singular beauty. 



utter extinction of all aim in life, 'is there notj'J'he deUcate penciling of the arched brow-^ 
even yet upon that furrowed brow some unde-;the glossy hair that parted on her ashy fore- 
finable trace of generous feeling.^ A few years I head — the long silken lashes that veiled her 
since he was among the gayest of the sons of 1 eye and softened its frenzy — these had re- 
pleasure — a being joyous, animateil, and ima- 1 niiiined unchanged. • Do you not recollect 
ginative — giving impulse to the most splendid; her P inquired the unlnioivn, as he marked 
circles, and seeming to regard life as the arena the earnest gaze <d' Delancy ; 'you must have 
of perpetual amusement. But this constant i seen her when those sunken features were ra- 
thirst of pleasure resulted in dissipation, and|diant with hope and hap))iness.' ' Seen her ^ 
dissipation in vice. At thirty his fortune wasj when ? where r* * You have met her at vari- 
wasled, his consfitution impaired, and his uus places of public amusement — at the ball- 
name associated with infamy. The better room — the theatre — and she was brought thither 
part of society shunned him for his vices, and I by one whom you honour with the title of 
the satellites of other days left him to revolve friend.' 

round i>ome undimmed orb in the sphere of ' Good God ! is it possible? There is indeed 
lashion and folly. Without friends, without a resemblance, but it cannot be an identity.' 
profession, without character, he looked vaiidy ! ' And think you this delirious fever of the soul^ 
round him for the means of support, an<l was; this constant excitement of " hope deferred," 
at length driven to join the army, then organ-; would work no change?' ' And what has re- 
izing tor the defence of our western frontiers. jduced her to this?' inquired the astonished 
He returned as you now see him, destined to' Charles. 

wear out the remainder of a life, whose morn-j ' it cannot be matter of surprise to you,' ip- 
iug was so full of excitement, with no object plied the other, now leading the way from fhe 



ot hope save death.' 



(cell, 'that he who despises Divine Laws, 



Delancj^'s eye fell beneath tliecalm, steady should choose rather to crush a heart he had 



gaze of the speaker, and he felt with bitterness 
the parallel his own life aftbrdcd to the early 
career of the p<»or wretch beft»re him. 

•Yonder,' resumed his companion, 'are the 
cells appropriated to lunatics. One of them 

is tenanted by a young , but hark ! hear 

you that strain P' 

A low and thrilling sound of vocal melody, 
coming from one of these cells, was at that 
moment heard, and Charles listened with sus- 
pended breath. Some one was warbling an 
air, broken indeed, and varied to every ex- 
pression of tender feeling, as if its tcmes were 
controlled by changing emotion, yet still in- 
tensely sweet, like the breathings of an exqui- 
site instrument, touched without mMhod. 



won, than to assume an irksome tie in onler to 
consecrate its trust. Vf'N mo \mAi;ih\y wwnvfi^ 
that for many months lU-ary H'^*" i^ruH ihif 
most devoted attention tn Ihi' ponr luaUiar m* 
have left, and believin^^ luTsrll iht* oljjn i nf 
an honourable pursuit, >hu ;;iuc hiiii u lii'.iiX 
formed for deep, passiounii- utid endunoi; \mi\ 
She was an orphan, wuhimt even conmiort 
kindred — her lifehad lou;;biH*n iidiVJiry vvnsft** 
but a bright and glowing ^]H'I1 ujh iukv (In ov^u 
over it, and the whole cone tN^fr^i red title of her 
dormant att'ections was fiuurtid out on (In* 
being whom she had invr^ttil mih pcrfcrritiM* 
From this dream she waii uvvaken^J lo ll»e mm^ 
viciion that she had be^'o a nunc toy tiisi ino- 
U)ent— -the idle pursuitoj i^parlleba piutlig^iy } 



Delancy hi rose 11 eagerly led the way tp the | Pride, happiness, rcasoU|Weit*ut once pnwlm- 
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ted. All the energies of her mind had been 
engrofitfed by one sole passion, and in tearing 
that from her heart, nothing was left but mad- 



& 



nesa/ 

Delancy had listened impatiently, Henry 
H*** was his favourite associate, anff^ half 
maddened himself by all he had heard' and 
■een, he tunietl aoruptly to his guide, and ex- 
claimed, ' Who are you ? and for what purpose 
or by what enchantment have you tvought 
before me such a succession of horrors ?' 

' It needs no magic,' returned the other, ' to 
bring before us the evils that flow from the 
lives of the unprincipled. However splendid 
their career, however they may cast immedi- 
ately around them an atmosphere of gaiety 
and attraction, they are hourly disseminating 
the seeds of misery through a far wider sphere. 
Ilead you no lesson, Detancy, in all that you 
have recently witnessed r l)o you not hnd 
that guilt mingles with the pleasures you have 
regarded as innocent ? Will you still give 
your confidence — your time to those who 
spurn the ancient laud marks of morality ? 
Return home and reflect FWen there you 
will still meet a touching monitor^ A mother 
mourning silently but deeply over the wasted 
energies — the blunted feelings of her child. 
liOok at her with attention ; — Is not her 
theek pale — has not her smile of love lost its 
U^i^dness ? Oh, Detancy, will you persist in 
ie^Xfmffnf the mind whose opening promise 
was BO fair t^ 

There was an earnestness in the manner of 
the speaker that seemed the effect of intense 
excitement, and his whole countenance as he 
fixed his mild but singularly intelligent eye 
on Delaocy's flushed face, was lighted up with 
feeling. Yet ere the latter could reply, he had 
turned away and left him alone at the door 
they had just reached. 

• But he cannot surely intend,' thought 
Charles, as he returned slowly homeward, * to 
remain a stranger to him in whose fate, what- 
ever the cause, ne evinces so strong an interest. 
I will quietly await his own time for the dis- 
closure.' 

His counsels, however, were not forgotten, 
and Delancy was already treading a new path. 
To a soul like his, partaking largely of kmdiy 
and noble elements, it needed only to dissolve 
I he iMuHuius of vice Lo eflVct a rescue from 
her enthral men t, 

Willi a ik*tiM"mined eflfort hi» threw aside 
his lUsBulHte eoiijpat>"innrtj tiu^\ detaching him- 
self at once Jiiid [orevei- tVnm the haunts of 
ilisMpatioa — he aUmi] fin tha i (>deemed and un- 
lettered beiiij^ — his virtiii^* daily acquiring 
uew strengih^ — hin faults liiiown back among 
i\i(^ rubbish itf hi.4 childlniod^ and his opeoing 
tttletjls calling liim rapidly ioto public favour. 
or tiMi mt!cuua] a tompeiHuitint to remain in 
acii^Cp WiA attention ^vas m>w drawn to the 
|»iililictt of lUe day, and In ihc frequent dis 



sentiments, and the precosHy and strength of 
mind he display eil in theu* support HU 
efforts, too, in ameliorating the cimditivfi m€ 
the poorer classes of his fellow citizens, had 
called him into notice, and young as he jret 
was he was named to an office of no incong i d l * 
erable trust in the gift of the people. 

Still his success was extremely doublfol. 
The opposing candidate was a man of hi^ 
standing and extensive influence ; and how- 
ever the early fullips of Delancy had be«tt 
given to oblivion, the ferment of plolitical con- 
test again heaved them to light in all the deep- 
ened cotouiingof party malevolence. Charles 
felt this in every nerve ; — the pride of the 
father too was roused, and he became atr»n^l j 
interested in the result of the election. He 
was even fain to bend from his usual hatigMj 
demeanour in canvassing for his son. 

* Charles,' he one day exclaimed^ with a 
countenance of unwonted pleasure, • how have 
you secured the friendship of the young Doctor, 
whose growing celebrity has startled the whole 
faculty ? — I had understood that you koeir 
him only by fame.' 

' Nor do 1,' replied Charles, ' 1 have never 
even seen him.' 



• It is strange,' rejoined Mr. Delancy, * I 
:im told that through the medium of his rapitily 
extending practice, he has been quietly exert- 
ing himself in your behalf since your naB»e 
was first announced, and that his efibrts have 
operated in your favour like a powerful and 
secret influence. He has raked up from tlie 
far past all the better deeds of your whole 
life. Invalids have been brought through bis 
means to the market-house to proclaim your 
charities, and indigent children who can scarce 
speak, have been taught to cry ' Hurra for 
Delancy, the friend of the poor.' And yet y wi 
still say you do not know him ? What ineam 
it. At all events you are likely to remain 
strangers no longer. He was to-day presented 
to me as your friend, and has engageld to dine 
with us.' 

Charles was silent with surprise. Attracted 
by the voice of fame, lie had long sought an 
interview with the Young l^hysician to whom 
his father alluded, but some strange fatality 
had perpetually thwarted the efibrt. Circum- 
stances would sometimes have led him to be* 
lieve that he was purposely avoided, but that 
he scorned so humdiating a suspicion, it waa 
indeed * passing strange ;' — yet might it not 
be possible that this young man and the 
mysterious stranger, whom he had striven long 
and vainly to discover, were the same ? The 
coming hour would decide, and never did the 
* whining lover' upbraid the flight of time more 
irritably than did the impatieut Charles. 

Time, however, like an even temper kept 
Its own pace, and in due season the hoar of 
dinner arrived. With it, too, came the excepted 
guest. Mr. Delancy received him, and, pre- 



i:u^!!(ions oppo^in^ i>pini(jai^ calleU forth, he senting him to Mrs. Delancy, turned to his son. 
wai %mii diijlin-^uished by the high tone ot his | It was unnecessary ;— -the first glance had r#. 
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vealed ht9 youthfal guardian, and Wis whole 
soul hail sprung rorwaril at once to welcome him. 

• And what does all this mean,' inquired the 
elder Delancy, as they were at length seated. 

• Ah, my father the IViendsliip of Doctor 
Smith has indeed been of a longer date than 
his efforts in the present contest ; — I owe him 
obligations of a far dearer — far holier nature. 
I cannot now enter into details that to him 
most t>e irksome ; sutVice it that, but for his 
exertions, your son might not now have aspired 
to the esteem of the talented or the worthy. 
To him voa mny impute the change which has 
restoreifmy beloved mother to happiness, and 
my father to the pride of a stainless name. 
And now,' he continu(M, turning to his friend, 
' sutler me to ask the source of that interest 
with which you have long marked my ste|>s r' 

' Had you not in earlier life a friend called 
Smith,' was the reply. 

• Yes, in my boyliood — one whom I loved 
with an affection surpassing that of woman. 



* Gracious Heaven?' was it (hen your form, 
Kdward, so famished — so ghastly— whose 
wretchedness haunted me for many an after 
year ? And how ? oh, how couki you thus 
deceive us r' 

* I will not now attempt,' he replied * to de- 
scribe the conflict of my feelings at that moment, 
nor my previous or subsequent sufferings, it 
is enough that ultimate success has finally 
blunted every recollection, save theonedearest 
ami most treasured one of my early life-^your 
tender and early friendship. And now,' he 
continued, looking at Charles, and dashing a 
tear from his beaming eye, ' let us seek for 
subjects that will not so unman us; let ut 
examine our prospects at the approaching elec* 
lion, and' 

' Away with the thought,' exclaimed De« 
lancy, * its bare mention to-day is sacrilege. 
What are all the honors the breath of a mob 
can bestow to the deep and enduring devotion 
which has thus alike followed me, through good 



But he has long since iled to a more congenial land evil report. No, Edward, let this day tie 
sphere. You bear his name' exclusively devoted to the recollections of the 

* But must not, I suppose, aspire to his place past — the enjoyment of the present— and do 
in your good graces ?' not expect me to turn from the bright cup of 

Thediscordant tone of this remark astonished I pure f<;eling, to the troubled waters of a petty 
Charles. He looked up, and met the gaze ot! ambition/ 
the speaker fastened on him with a new and 



lurking 



powerful expression. There was a 
archness too, in the strange smile that wrouglu 
his features, which seemed contending witli yet 
deeper and more hallowed eniotions. As some 
slight turn that varied their shade, Mrs. De 



For the Rural Repository. 

A FIG FOR ST. DJBNNIS. 

Mh. Editor — In looking over a late num* 
ber of the llepository, my eye happened to light 
upon an ill natured article entitled, * TheMys* 



lancy suddenly cau;;ht hold of liis arm, andjteries of Su Dennis.' The writer, under 



looked up wildly in his face. His eye, dark- 
ening with gratitude ftnd affection, met her^s; — 
its silent intelligence might no lunger be 
doubted. 

* It is Edward !' she exclaimed, < our own, 
long lost and long lamented Edward !' 

The scene had acquired an overwhelming 
excitement. Even the stern Deluncy turned 
to his sobbing Emily with emotion, while tiie 
long estranged friends, like the Brothers of 
Israel fell on each others neck and wept. 

* But,* said Mrs. Delancy, as calmness at 
length succeeded, < what has been the cause of 
this long, cruel and utter alienation.' 

* Alienation?' repeated Edward, * ah, if you 
knew how-for years I have hovered around the 
path of those from whom 1 concealed myself, 
you would not give our separation that name.' 

« But this concealment, Edward, for what 
purpose r* 

•Pardon me — your generous friendship ren- 
dered it the only means by which I could avoid 
a state of perpetual obligation, i had indeed 
ahnost t>etrayed myself wlieti 1 met with you 
at my poor mother's grave' 

' Met with us !' interrupted Mrs. Delancy. 

' You certainly recollect,' said Edward,' the 
yellow-haired boy, who led you to believe 1 
was no more ? The pestilence had left little 
vestige of my former self, and the hair I wore 
in place of my own, which had fallen off*.' 



pretence of relating an ndventuret insinuate* 
that some of our yuung ladies have so iav in* 
fringed upon the rules of decorum, as to amuse 
themselves, during the evening, in annoying 
the windows of our goodly citizens. 

Now sir, I undertake to say, that the young 
ladies rei^ard that article, as a bit of imperti- 
nence, wholly uncalled for, and ungentlemanly 
in the extreme. It abounds in tiie grossest 
persunalilieSf and if the writer again intrudes 
himself upon tiie public, in that form, he may 
meet with that repro(»f he so richly merits. 
His expose of the riles of *S>^ Ihnnis, is a sheer 
humbug, he evidently knows nothing about 
them. 

I also undertake to say ^ that Tio yomi*£ hiUfS^ 
of this city, we;e evir en^aj^t^d in * jihi^litiT 
their pranks' upun windows, as th<\l v^riri^r 
insinuates ; such conduct on llieir part wtiuUl 
be entirely superllufiui^i as I understand tlio:$e* 
'pranks^ are played olV» with ^t?itonii*hin;^ ettect, 
by their Squires, or ' K^nights Krrant f i*r 
some of which * right honuurabic fraternity/ t 
may hereafter make ' honourabt^^* mefiTtntu 
They are styled ilie ' Fitj Beelk UnuV Society^ 
and mijghtveryjuftUy be ranked (imojig (he won- 
ders ol the world ; Mr. Celebs, /UmM// in liieir 
first lieutenant Now Mr. Celeb*, L hold it to 
be a palpable ii^uni^istency, for a person ot 
your chivalrous pretensitm^, Ut enga^^e in !«uctt 
low, •vulgar'adveuiurusUy 'merry inounligUtft* 
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and then endeavor (o shuffle them off* on the 
ladies, here ; however, we arc not very mach 
surprised, at it i» said, your predilections are 
all enlisted on the other side ; if this is true, 



of money to a Quaker in the town of N^^— . 
The captain knowing tlie excellent Quakers 
abhorrence to the slave traffic and the scmps- 
lous care with which he avoided any partidpa- 



be assured, Mr. Celebs, * we shall never weep tions in such unholy gains^ made it a point to 
for you, sir.* say, whenever he went to propose payment ot 

We regret, sir, extremely, that y^u did not 'his debt to the Quaker, that the money be 
carry your * purpose of suicide* into efiect* as | tendered was received in payment for slaves 
we are quite curious to know, whether a poet \ on his last voyage ; the Quaker in conse- 
wtmld drown ; do Mr. Celebs gratify «s, and'quence would conscientiously decline receiv- 
make the earperiment ; and should you sink ling his pay at that time. 'Ilie captain came 
below the surface, i promise you in the name to the determination of taking a profitable 
of oar whole sex, to see that your ;n>sfAumoiiJi: advantage of these scruples by procuring evi- 
poem be published on * gilt-ed|jred, rose-tin ted J dences to accompany him to witness his last 
favender-scente<l,'/bo^cff/;, and neatly bound legal tender of the money. — The captain 
in ealf; but should it possess as much of the [counted out the amount of the debt ap^n the 
gt-iiuiiie nature ofano/;/fl^e, as your »rr>«c com-' table, remarked to tlie Quaker that he baJ 
positions, I fear it may prove emphatically a received the sum for slaves, that it was the 
drue> last time he should offer payment, and that if 

Mr. Celebs, I now submit to yourself, it was not received he should consider the 
whether, wlten vou again feel, a 'presentiment' ; debt asnull and void. The Quaker deltbente- 
that you are about to ' jyerpetrate* something Iv deposited the money in his hat, saying,lVieiirf, 
wonderful, it %voul<l not be more gentlemanly, ^ man that will steal will not scruple to He; 
to first vent your spleen on the prevailing /oi- therefore, Ida not believe thee came dishoneslU^ 
hies of your own sex^ they certainly present a hy this money* The Quaker walked away, and 
much broader mark for satire, than the inno-| left the captain and his friends feeling some- 
cent rites of Leap-year. For instance, we i what as though they had drawn — a Blank.— 
have regarded with infinite amusement iUe' Badgsr^s Jlessenger. 
ridiculous manner in which some of your insect ] — ^— 

tribe «ndeavor to bring themselves into nolice,\ Extracts from a modem DictiotMry. 

by mutually lampooning each other; fur by Tragedian. — A fellow with a tin pot on 
•liewing one another up to the worltl» through his head, who stalks about the stage, and gels 
this false medium, they acquire vast notoriety ; into a violent passion for so much a night, 
in the same manner as animalcule become! Critic, — A large dog, that goes unchaineil, 
things of considerable consequence, when and barks at every thing he does not conipre- 
viewed through a M-i-c-r-o-s-c-o-pe. These hend. 

•butterflies,* i conceive, ttrejit subjects for ri-| Impossibility.'^liveiikfiist on board asteam- 
dicule — and if you have, as I suspect, the boat without sausages. 

laanut for wriiinn; — attack them — hurl thej Patron of •American periodical literature. 

A person who subscribes to a journal, and 



shafts of satire tiiick, and far — tell them it is 
yfwy naughty to stop, in the evening, opposite 
a parlor window, and stare through, at a party 
ol young ladies, and still more improper, to 
lift the sash, and look in ; tell them, too, it is 
extremely ungenerous, after performing these 
Jeais, to trump them up, under the head of 
* l«eap-ycar Privileges,* and charge them on 
our sex ; by takinj; this course, Mr. Celebs, 
and ceasing to meddle with our aftairs, for the 
future, you may never again hear from — 
Caroline Canooiu 

r. S. Mr. Printer, I insist on your publishing my pieee, 
m» I Uave a giclcfy, girlish curiosity to see how it would 
look iu prtn/— besides yuu have admitted into your 
ceiumni a virulent eiiack upon our sex, and it would 
be a breads of all the law* o( gallantry, to decline giving 
room to our replj/. If on the whole yuu I'efuse to publish 
»tt you may return my manuscript, and I will tend it to 
tome more liberal Journal, as 1 am determined — lo 
come out. C. C. 
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QUAKER AND St.AT£ CAPTAIN. 

Someyeai*s since, when ships were allowed 
fo freight with that inhanun commodity, s/ai^es, 
the captain of a slave ship owed a large sum 



stops it in a few months without paying his 
subscription. 

• Four humble servant* — A term applied by 
the writer of a letter to himself, which would 
be the greatest insult if applied by another. 

Esquirc-^E^evy body, yet nobody : eqaal 
to General. 

Jury, — Twelve prisoners in a box to try one 
or more at a bar. 

Foung attorney, — A useless member of so- 
ciety, who often goes whtre he has no business 
to be, because he has no business where be 
ought to be. 

Site's evidence., — A wretch who is pardon- 
ed for being baser than his comrades. 



Two countrymen who had never seen a play. 
nor had any idea of one, went to the theatre 
in Drury-lane, London, where they placed 
themselves snug in the gallery. They were 
delighted with the first and second music ; at 
length the curtain drew up, and two or three 
actors entered to begin the play ; upon which 
one of the countrymen said to the other, 
' Come Will, let as be going, mayhap the gen- 
tlemen are talking about business.' 
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A negro with art enviable pmittit|; lip, in fact, 
of real Guinea stamp, whose phiz looked more 
like a caricature than ati original, sat under a 
hill fishing* A mischievous boy, attracted by 
the comical appearance of Cuftee, procured a 
fresh quid of tobacco, and dropped it directly 
on the poor fellow's under lip. • What ya 
bout da !— Ya see what ya do !— I had ya hea 
I'd come up da and knock boff ya eyes into 
next forfo' July, ya young scoundril. — I no 
take it off, fur 1 Uke it rite strate and show it 
i9 ya farder.' 

Swearlns to some Purpose. — A few years 
ago. a man in Nova Scotia, seeing his son intoxi- 
cated, said to his wife, * do I act as bad as he 
does when I am drunk r' * Yes and ten times 
worse,' answered the good wife. Then pulfing 
oft' his bat and throwuig it down on the floor, 
• i swear,' said he, * by my old hat, I will never 
driok another ilrop of rum or any other intoxi- 
cating liquor.' 

Danger of Beauty.— -Xn the first attempt 
made by Mary, Queen of Scots, to escape from 
her imprisonment in Jjochleven Castle, she 
disguised herself as a laundress, with whoin 
she had changeil clothes, and when seated in 
the boat and putting oft' from the shore, she was 
discovered by lifting her hand to her head. 
The extreme beauty of her hand, with its white- 
ness, discovered her at once, and she was car- 
ried back toiler chamber in bitterness and tears. 

When Jonas Henway once advertised for a 
coachmdn, he had a «reat number of applica- 
tions. One of lliem he approved ot, and told 
him if his character answered, he would take 
him on the terms which tiiey had agreed ; • but, 
i^id he, * My good fellow, as 1 am rather a 
particular man, it may be proper to inform you, 
that every evenin;^, after the business ot the 
stable is done, I shall expect you to come to my 
house for a quarter of an hour to attend family 
prayers, to this I suppose you can have no 
objection-'— • Why as to that. Sir,' replied Uie 
fellow, « I does not see much to 8«y against it, 
b.ut 1 hope you will consider it in my wages.' 

• If Britannia rules the waves,' said a writing 
master in a storm, • 1 wish she'd rule 'em a 
little sfraifer.' 



a qutrter more matter than heretofttre. We tender out 
most grateful acknowledgements for past favori and 
hope, as we mean to deal IliMrrRlly with them, that our 
subscribers will lend us their aid in extending ihe circu- 
lation of our littlo sheet, by each «mle»¥owiag to add at 
least one good substantial aaine to our tubscrtptioii 
list. — ^O* Subscription papers for the ninth volume will 
soon be forwarded to our Agents, in the mean time we 
trust they will not forget us. 

After Thoughts. — On looking over our hasty notice of 
the Collegian, and not wishing to leave a false impres- 
sion, as to our meaning, on the mindsof our readers,ort« 
wound the feelings of llie editor, who we presume is 
also author of the poem and tale on which we made a 
lew perhaps unadvised remarks, which his too sensitive 
mind might lead hira to construe into a charge of plagia- 
rism, (authors In general being j«»hIoos of having tha 
originality of their productions questioned,) we consider 
it necessary to say, that, though, at tlj« moment of 
reading the « Confessions of a Lover,' we were forcibly 
reminded of * Miss Polly Dolly, k.cJ and though wa 
still think the two pieces something similar in style and 
character, as to either being a copy of the other, tl»ey 
are as far removed as the antipodes; and as for iVli»8 
Van Spoah and M488 M'Lush, whether favoring each 
other or not favoring, related or not related, it matters 
not, the stories are both good in their wjiy, light arti- 
cles, and meant as such, and as such were lightly treated^ 
without iniciiHin^ the least diJ=paragcmcni to one author 
more than the otlier. Our respect for the editor of x\am 
Collegian, both under his own name and his assumed 
cognoi^ens of LeaOwr-coat and Van Troinp, uouhJ 
forbid us for a inomeiK to harbor the idea that he would 
he gJLiilty of palming upon the public, as his own, the 
compohiiious of another. 

77te ^felfor. — The whale ship Meteor, Capi. Bonnet, 
arrived at this port on Monday, the 23<1 ult. from the 
South Atlantic, with a cargo of 2,200 barrels of oih, aud 
about 20,000 lbs. of whale bone, 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Oar corronpoiMJent* inu«t exctwe ur fur our Holny In wthiihhmir 
their piecw ; not havingrooui for nil, nnd llio »in>^« <r lo * r.rHt»-yr«r 
Privi o;5es' !>♦ ing bv a la«ly, we could uol m cotnnton couriocjr 4l» 
le«8 Uian giro it the preforenco. 

l^BTTBRS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 

Reteived at tkia ojiee, from .t^antg and others^ forlke KigktM, 
Valuine, tuding Mttft SW. 
O. Johnson. A nstwlh*, N- Y.«l ; C. V. Ch«ml^]ain, Patrtiicftvt, 
R I Si- T. Bi ling*. V. M. Nowburgb,Olii«,.9J ; R. t'arnqop, Thw- 
lu'rkei, R. I 8-2: J H. llipboe, Nowi.ori, N. H. *l ; N. R. BiH, 
Kcuoody MilU, N- Y. $1 ; A. Martin, il«rrytow«,N. Y. *1. 

SUMMARY. 

ImptTtinent Qnrry. — A rorrei|KMidorit ofthoOlit^ Brnnfh nwlc*, 
wliy do young tad>e» alway* turn their cj-ei totbo ni«iriag<w tkat, 
when th«*y open a newspaper ? r m- i.- i «„ 

Official di/rnitf.—ThQ acunff jrovcmor of M«-hi«an !>«« l>tea 
bound over to keep the peace ami Ue of^ooH bebavionr, iiaUl Ma 
appearance at the couri, fbr^co\vbidii(X .»»» edii<>r^: 
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earance m »nti v^uun, i«»i v«»»m«"'j>, •■•■ -."■•■'• - 

, Liverpool salt baa been found very in)orioni* to bn?fer, 

makes soft, gtoey and rnucid. Near Liverpool it i» not o«ed for 
preservioj butler, beef or pork, but only l^r culinary purpope* 
Turkf UlnnA salt, washad, driod and ground fh a clean iniil, la the 
bent fbr butler. , .... 

Tlus ship Jupiter ofNow- York, h8«« been obnrtPredl>y ibe Amor 
ipan Coloniwitian Society, fortba |Hirpt«o of carryius; Kmifrunt* l« 

_ l 'cousidernhic rxpjtcmcnt oxhta iti Ronbrster, New- York, in con- 

' ' ' I gconenoe of aHe^^d iwranceii «.f vi..biti..g the pruvo 

TVi Jlpenti and Ot/iers.—As our present volume is; the Niagara Conner ^ay.., tbot bkck w«'""* ?'»"i*/y*];^,^r'^" 
-or'df.C ."« c.o». the few of o«^ agent, »Ho are j ^^^^^^^^ 

<«t in arrears, will see the necessity of remitting the ' , 

amount of their several subsciipUoiis without delay. MAURIKP, 

They wouUl also confer on us a favor by forwarding] y^ i,,55citv,on ibplDtJ. nit.bythe R-iv.Mr. WhHcoab, Mr.Alfred 

the names of such as wish to have their papers continued Taylor to Mi»* Dinah Coleu.no. 

another year; our rule being not to send any at the 



eommencement of a new volume until again ordered. 
For the grutification of our numeiouR patrons we intend 
'that our next volume shall appear on nn entire new and 
somewhat smaller type, each number tfo;itainins at leaiJt 



I>1EI>, 

At ndlfdala. on the Stb ioB«. Mrs. MaHa, wife of Mr. n«vi,l Tra- 
ver. of C;hnt.»n. Datcbfn* Co. in IbtjO&b yeur ..I her "S" 

In Oi^lh.. on tbr 2.>ib ult. ILnu-ah Mor-, vvif.; of Ik-i.ry Mr.r^ , loc- 
nisflv Ifoin Hillsdale, Columbia Co. m tbu Cllb ytar ol ht r a^je. 
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For the Baral Repository. 
STARLIGHT MCJSl'xGS. 
I looked^pon the start to-night, 

All gruierlng in the even sky, 
And ah ! their radiance, calm and bright. 

Beamed on me iike an AngePs eje. 
Ye twinkling orbs 1 in boundless spnce. 

Who bade your wofidrous chariots roll ? 
What finger did your orbits trace. 

And spanned the circle of the whole? 
Oh ! who can turn a sceptic** gaxe 

Upon a scene so grand, so fair ? 
Oh ! who can look and fail to trace 

The gfeat Jehovah's finger there ? 
IVhcie'er I roam, where'er I rest, 

Tbeee stara shall watch above my head ; 
Shall guiile my wandering, — cheer my toil, 

And kindly sentinel my bed ! 
So the Almighty Father's eye. 

Rests upon every son of Earth ; 
No path too dark — too deep — loo high. 

No tears of Woe — no smiles of Mirth, 
But all before his vision lie, 

But wake his fond parental care 
But meet in Heaven an AngePs eye« 

And are by him recorded there t' 
Oh ! it it so — the mind of mmnt 

Is like a gem from India's mines, 
It comes to earth — return it fair. 

And in the EternaTs crown it shines! 
But if ye soil the beauteous gem. 

If ye desert the precious trust. 
Twill never grace God's diadem ! 

No, son of man ! thy hopes are dust ! 

Roll on, ye glittering orbs of light ! 

Roil on, ye watcher* of the sky ! 
Roll on, your flood of glory bright ! 

Roil on, the gase of every eye ? 
Man sleeps — butjpe can never lire, 

Mem dies — ye smile upon his tomb ; 
What tongue did e'er your dale inquire ? 

What record can deioe your doom ? 
But ah ! your glories all shall fade. 

When Time s dominion shall decay ; 
While man in brighter robes arrayed 

Shall triumph in Eternal day ! 
When every planet swings in air, 

A shapeless crust — a map of gloom, 
The ransomed spirit pure and fair. 
Shall flouribh in immortal bloom 
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* She led blm throvgh the tfackkst wild. 
Where noontide sunbeam never blazed ;— » 
The thistle shrunk, — the harvest smiled. 
And nature ginddeu'd as she gazed. 
Earth's thuuKHud tribes nf living things. 

At Art*** cotnmaiMi to him are given ; 
The village grows, the city springs. 
And point ilieir spires of faith to heaveo. 
-* He rends the oak, — and bide it ride. 
To guard ilie sliores its beauty graced ; 
He smiles the rock^ — upheaved in pride. 
See towers of stiength, and domes of taste. 
Earth's teaming caves their wealth reveal. 
Fire bears bis banner on the wave. 
He bids the mortal poison heal. 
And leaps tiiumphaiit o'er the grave. 
' He plucks the pearls Uiat stud the deep. 
Admiring Beauty's |;ip to fill ; 
He bieafcs the stubborn marble's sleep, 
And mncks his own Creator's skill. 
With thoughts that swell his glowing soul. 
He bids the ore illume the page. 
And proudly scorning time's control. 
Commerces with an unborn «ge. 

* In fields of air he writes his name. 
And treads the chambers of the sky ; 
He reads the stars, and grasps the flame 
That quiveis round ti»e Throne on high. 
Ill war reiiuwn'd, in peace sublime. 

He moves in greatness and to grace; 
His power subduing space and time. 
Links realm to realm, and race to race.* 

From Um Bmiob Courier. 
GEORGE IVASHlNeTOH* 

Few columns rose when Rome was free 

To mark her patriot's last repose ; 
When she outlived hei liberty. 

The emperor's mausoleums rose ; 
And Trajan's shaft was reared at last. 

When freedom from the Tybcr passed. 
• Better than Trajan,' lowly lies 

By broad Potomac's silent shore. 
Hallowing the green declivities 

With glory, now and evermore. 
Art to his fame no aid hath lent — 

His country is his monument. 



xasfUvMUiiOQ 



From aa Ode by Sprsgne. 
ON ART. 

' When from the sacred garden driven, 
Man fled before hit Maker's wrath. 
An angel left her place in heaven. 
And cross'd the wanderer's sunless path. 
Twas Art! sweet Art! new radiance broke. 
Where her light foot flew o*er the ground ; 
And thus with seraph voice she spoke, 
' The curse a blessiug shall be found.' 



Anstctr to the pl'szlks m eic/ Itui, 
PlTESLK I.— Water-loo. 
Vv%ELM> II.— Because it Is first In the Weelu 
• NBWPUZZJLE8. 

I* 

Two there were, who liv'd of old. 

Was born and never died; 
Two there were as we are told. 

That spoke and never lied ; 
And two there ueie, who liv'd of old, 

That ne'er was born but died — 
The mysiK: question now unfold, 
'Tis by sciipture testified. 
II. 
Can the leopard change his spots? 



liicences and Bonds 

Kor Innkeeper* him! «r«cer«, according m the Eevinrf a»»twt^ 
'- ^^ ^ A. Stodilard's Bookmore .o5 P rinting Og^ S«*ti||e^ 

AXTRAZ. aXSPOSZTORT 

Ispublisheil every other Saiurdav bv Wll.LJiLM r R<Tr^9%m.mw^ 
Ilttihon, N. Y. at ONE l)OI \ K^ "•* "'■'WA*III.STO»|l^|ro, 
Person. iW«,. Jio.V^'SL..? A*!""."".? /»«»«*/' « md^^tn. 



for 



Person. .orw.-Mlin/nVE bc7£i:A'i%^^^7r'e:J?fe''i^r•^:•,;, 
willb- run,t.b«d at f h*. e»ri nOhr y?ar • ^ »«• PM« -^ Iwisa 
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Prom the Now- York Mirror. 

POVERTY AND WEALTH. 

ir wealth is full or pleasures, it is also full 
f>r (Vansier. 1 should wish my son to possess 
riches, but not until after he had suffered pov- 
erty. A man can best examine the real naked 
featurea of human nature from a low hovel or 
beneath an humble dress. He will then make 
a thousand wonderful discoveries, which are 



favor, he became again enervated, licentious, 
and cruel, so that he now appears one of the 
most degraded of men. 

To the conclusion which we naturally draw 
from this occurrence, there are doubtless nu- 
merous exceptions. The rich are not necessa- 
rily bad, or the poor great, but we speak only 
of the influences of the two circumstances of 
being. 

George and Thomas were friends at school. 
Both were young, clear-headed, and good- 



sey^ta to dhe bred up in luxury. He will j humored, neither being remarkable for any 
detect the worthlessness of much that is showy, quality of person or mind. They were just 
and find greatness of soul and beautiful displays like other boys, having nothing in their bearing 
«»f virtue and talent where he least expected.! to indicate "whether they were to turn oot 
The flatterer pulls off his mask when he comes! corsairs, poets, or orators. If there was ob- 
into his presence. The virtues of the meek I servable in them any thins worthy of remark* 
and thegood shine out to his eyes with their true lit was the general similarity of their tastes, 
lustre. The deceits, the hollow show, and all J minds, and dispositions. Thev were both 
Ihft artificial appearances which are kept up! satisfied to beat the htmp, fly the kite, and spin 
before^e powerful, are laid aside for the the top without wearing out their school-books 
bumbler^o f»ee them in their real shapes and | by any unnecessary application, for both would 
color. The former resembles a spectator in rather have their ears boxed than study a lesson, 
theboxesofthe theatre during a representation; I 1 sometimes think what a strange sight it 
the latter a wanderer behind the scenes, who' would be if we could actually behuUl, over the 
beholds the performers in their actual charac-l crowds of human beings forever shifting around 
tera. Wealth exercises several bad influences jus, the influences by which their lives are, or 
upon young men. It deprives them of the are to be guided. How interesting this would 
stimulous to severe application, and crowds, be in a group of t^choul-boys, who, while playing 
their path with temptations to pleasure. How \ in their unconscious innocence and carelessness 
tnahy strong intellects must have lain idle thus, together, are each one already entangled inevi- 
like laborers in the sunshine, their work undone tably, inextricably in some viewless destiny 
because their wants were supplied. Howmanyl which shall in time, with irresistible power, 
more noble characters, who are now seen draw on his young and feeble footsteps — per- 
through past history like beacon lights over a 'haps to misery and perdititm, and |>erhaps to 
sea, would have gone down toobsctlrity undis- greatness and glory. To. the eyes of one so 
tinguisbed, but that want urged them onward | gifted, hotv would Buonaparte have looked in 
to exertions, in the course of which their talents his boyish shape ? What gleaming light — what 
were developed and their integrity brought to dark gloom would have by turns attended on 
the test. Plutarch relates that when Mark An- his infant steps? But theseare idle speculations. 
tfiny was in adversity, he voluntarily yielded to j The two boys at schoul were early handed 
the severest toils and privations to which the; over to the different influeuceb which colored 



meanest of his troops were tuli^cted, and dis 
covered so many noble qualities, that had we 
seen no more of his life, we miglit justly set 
him down as a great and virtuous hero « but 
when the tide of fortune again turned in his 



their future career, and these were not long in 
becoming perceptible in their conduct and 
cliaracter.— George and Thomas were placed 
at school by their parents at about the same 
period. Thomas was brou^lit by his mother. 
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The carriage door was openeil bj a liverj 
fiK>t|riiaTi, who helped the joung niaster down 
the steps with particular care, pa^inx l»ini at 
tha same time the most respectful deference. 

• 1 haye broTigUt jou my boy, Master Thomas, 
Mr. Robertson,' said the ftmd parent to the 
conductor of the academy, while her eyes glis- 
tened with maternal aftection. • lhavebrou«^ht 
you my boy, and 1 shall leave him in your care, 
I hope, for several years.' 

• We will do all \vc can to repay your con- 
fidence, Mrs. Green. VVhatareyour particular 
wishes respecting his studies ? Will you have 
them selected with a view ip any particular 
profession r' 

« Why, my dear sir, it has pleased Providence 
to endow us with an ample fortune, and he is 
our only hope ; of course, we wish him to 
receive the education of a gentleman ; but it 
is not probable he will ever have to work fur 
his living. 

*Then, I suppoFe, a thorough English course 
of lessons. Let him be well grounded in 
rhetoric, mathematics, and— 

• Oh, my dear sir, no. There is no use of 
his straining his tender mind with such hard 
aludiea. Make a gentleman of him, but not a 
pedagogue, (I beg your pardon, sir)' 

Mr. Robertson smiled and bowed. 

^ If there was the slip;htest possibility of his 
«ver having to cam his own bread, it would 
alter the -case ; but you know, my dear sir, 
there must bea diflerence between poor people 
and rich.' 

• He m«st learn music then, I suppose,^ said 
Mr. Robertson ? 

• Oh, music ! certainly, divine music. I wish 
him to read it at sight. You will find^a guitar 
among his things ; and 1 wisi) vou to see par- 
ticularly that he practises. You know that 
keeps him busy, and does not hurt his eyes. 
See,' she adiled aftectionately, placing her 
hand, glittering with jewels beneath the young- 
ster's chin, and pushing back the hair from his 
forehead, 'dear little fellow, bis eyes are already 
very, very weak.' 

Do you wish him to study any of the class 



ical languages, madam ?' 
•Who? what?' said 



I Mrs. Green, looking up. 

* Ijatin and Greek, madanu Or sImuUI you 
prefer Spanisti and French ?' 

'Should you lilcc to study Latin and Greek 
and Spanisli and French, my dear Tom, or any 
of the ot Iter classical languages?' 

Th« boy sulked a little, put his finger in his 
mouth and looked down on the floor. The 
mother kisse<l him again. 

* Dear little, sweet little fellow ; do just 
what you like with liim, Mr. Robertson ; only 
never punish htm, if you please; he is very 
tender dispositioned, and can't bear to be 
whipped ; and of all things don't let him study 
nights, and make him attend to his music ami 
dancing ; and I wish very much to have him 
study Italian, it's so useful in sinking. Pray, 



behave like a gentlem»in : and here's some 
money for you, my dear, and you shall often 
come home anil see us.' 

So saying, although the tears were in her 
eyes, (for mothers are still mothers, whether 
learned or unlearned.) she smiled graciously 
on Mr. Elobertson ; kissed little loni again 
and again ; went away a few steps, came b^ck 
exclaiming. Mhc dear.'rfetfr little dear ;' kissed 
him again, and disappeared. The boy was 
conducted amonj^ his companions, in due form, 
and soon began to be interested in the sports. 
A short time afterwards a man. dressed in 
a plain gray suit, with a cane, and feet dusty 
from an apparently long walk, stoppfed before 
the door ol the academy. He held by the hawl 
a little boy. The new comers entered, and the 
elder addressed himself to Mr. Robertson, with 
whom he had been previously acquaiated, witli 
the brevity of a man ot business. 

' My son, Master George Steele, sir. I wish 
to place him at your school. His trunk will 
be here immediately fnim the neighboring town, 
where the stage left us.' 

The conversation usual on such occasion 
then ensued. Inquiries into the hoy's a^e, 
tastes, capacities, &c were made and satisfied* 
and the directions of the parentgiven reapecUug 
the course of study to be pursued, 

* Above all things,' said Mr. Steele, « let htm 
form habits of stiictly moral con«uct and of 
severe induntry, and subject himaelf to the 
discipline of the schmd without a murmur. If 
he does not like the place he may quit it. bat 
while in it he must make no disturbance of any 
kind, but treat every one witli respect, lie 
will have to fight his own way throutfh llie 
wmld. I have been unfmtunate, ana have 
nothing whatever to leave him but a^good 
education. If he is worth any thing, ^i$ will 
be sufiicient; If he is idle and iri^^wKte, he 
will sink into poverty and neglect. Remember, 
George, what you learn here will be yoiironly 
fortune. At an expense which I can scarcely 
sustain, I furnir^h you with this opportunity of 
obtaining credit in the world. For all else that 
makes man respectable and happy» you must 
depend upon yourself.' 

rhey shook hands and parted, and so the 
two boys commenced their education. 

The next important era in the lives of these 
young gentlemen, was the period of their 
quitting school. It was five years after the 
preceding circumstances, and they were both 
about sixte^ years of age. It happened tbat 
at the same time there was a general exainina* 
tion in the academy, and the various attain menta 
of George and Thomas were therebyrdiaclofteil. 
The latter showed to advaatage in nothing 
except a declamation, recited with a eonsidera- 
ble flouiish of theatrical elegance, and a trans- 
lation from the Italian for which he received 
a medal. George, on the contrary, diacoveretl 
a pervading knowledge in all the necessary 
branches, lie excite<l some astonishment by" 



my dear, ttand up strait, and be a good boy, aiid | tlie rapidity anil t^se with which he replied to th» 
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casualinteirogAtoi'iesofsevfralmen ofsciencpjwhich sHirounii (1i« path of those more prot- 
who cha)>€fil to be pre^enl, in aiiUiineticJ |>ei*diis. His necessities hail drilled him late 



algebra, and the ntatiieuiafic**. Two essay's 
from his pen, on law and political economy, 
were listened lo wilh attenhon and interest ; 
and in geography, ai-lrunouiy, and the vartoUM 
ordinary departments of learning lie appeared 
perfectly at hoine. 

The parents of botli boys attended (his 



a severe system of economy and habits ul* 
abstemion^ness, by which means his healtk 
remained firm and his mind cheerful, so that 
.when the rewards of his unceasing labors began 
(o flow in upon him, he was prepared to avail 
himself of them to the best tt<lvantage. 

While this gradual but t^teady improvement 



exhibition of iheir knov\ ledge, and both were! was working iiUhe situation of George, Thojpaf 
pleased. j was leading a life of pleasttre. He had growa 

' Come, Tom,* said (he mamma, kissing her up into an elegsTnt looking young man, ofgreat 
darling, * goodby to books and sciiooi iorever,| taste in points of fasliion* ilis will was law 
aiid BOW for pleasure.' | touching the cut of a coat or the shape of a 

' Come, George,* said Mr Steele, shaking the' beaver ; and a woman might fail in love with 
modest boy by the hand, while a quiet stiiite;him desperately (ill he opened his mouth, when 
ol* prkie and pleasure stole over his features, ; his lirst sentiment would break the spell. How 
• come, my boy, so far you have done well. 1 ' h.-id he spent his life ? What had he studied ? 
am satibtied with you. 1 am mure than satis- What had he thought?. What did he know? 
fied. i am proiid of you. liut,' he added, | What ctmldhedo? He wasaproiicieRtinhorse* 
checking Uim»elf,* my dear boy, you must nut flesh, lie could drive a tandem superbi^. You 
lall into the error that your education is com- could not touch him at billiards, and his dress 
plete. You liave tilings to learn yet of nhich* was always exact and perfect; buthis mind was 
YOU have uo idea. Do not be vain of what you uocultivate<l and so was his heart. Flewaspro- 
have acquired. Although i am praising yourjdigal, not generous; and he had never knowfr 
past exertions, I praise you more for what i friendships because he had never felt waet. 
expect you to do than for what you have done.' ^ He was once trying a pair of splendid bays 

« 1 know, father,' replied George, * it would before a gig, on a pleasant summer afternooiK. 
be foolish in me to be proud, tor I recollect The long train of gay pron^enadcrs on either 
'haviogread the otiier day that Sir Isaac Newton side of Broadway looked, admired, envied, 
a&id, even of all /i/s knowledge, that it seemed No one ever appeared better while driving. 
DO more than a pebble is to the ocean.' | Yim might take him for Pelham. 

' liight, George, right, my son, perfectly A foot passenger, plainly but neatly dressed* 
right; so now let us return hume, and teach paused in the middle of the sti^et to give him 
you business and the world. All that you have way. it was George. Ihey had seldom met 
learned Ivere is but as weapons, which must since their school-days, but nevertheless re- 
now be used.' {cognized each other, and bowed. George was 

• But, father, Tom says he h^s finished his carrying a large book under his arm. 
education.' | ' What a fool is that plodding fellow,' said 

• N<^^man's education \s finished till he is in Tom, as he quickened the pace of bis horses 
his grave,' said the father. j with a resounding crack of the wiiip. • How 

And so the bo^s started in life. 1 1 hate a bookworm. Step, you raticals !' 

We will imagine, if the reader pleases, that! « How finely Tom looks,' thought George. 

another period of five years has elapsed. The • 1 ainiost envy hiin those superb horses ; but 

schoolboys have now grown up to manhmMl, no matter.' 

both inspired in all their actions with the pre-' They both passed on ; onetoCato's, tospcad 

cepts of their pai'ent8. Tbeone,that he would 'afternoon and evening in smoking, drinkiug,. 

« never Iwve to work for his living,' the other, and carousal ; the other to his bumble hmne,. 

that « for all that makes man respectable and to drink in with secret delight rich draughts of 



happy he must depend upon hinv$elfi^ 

At tlie age of twenty -one, George was taken 
into partnership with the house which for five 
years he had served with the purest integrity 
and the most unremitting care. While he 
devoted an ample portion of his time to the 
necessities of hie avocation, he still found 
leisure occasionally to run thiough a book, 
keeping alive his taste and amttfifig his fancy. 
He had reviewed his scliool studies with great 
profit. His nH>re matured understanding and 
experience let in light upon many passage^ 
which were before dark to him. Sometimes, 
indeed, he sighed, as he beiield the fine equip- 
ages around- him, and wisl>ed heaven' had 
blessed him with a fortune; but again he felt 
that he was ciemptftd from many temptations 



instruction from a work of genius. 

At this perimt 1 happened to be well ac^ 
quainted with them, and had an opportunity 
of watching the different degrees (»f happiness 
produced, on the one hand by industry, intel- 
ligent study, and moderation in all life's 
pleasures, and on the other by luxury aiui 
idleness. 

1 caught Thomas one day alone. He seemed 
sad and even tliougtitfu), a strange thing for him. 

• Well, Tom, what's the matter!' 
He yawned) and stretched his limbs* 

' lieally, 1 don't know, Dat 1 am wretchedly 
dull and stupid.' 

• How can you be dull with every thing 
delightful at your command, you wlioluild i\\% 
key to every aveaue of pleasure r' 
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' WeU,' he yawnetl «^ain, * what jou say Vs i Having settled the matter thus to his s^itk* 
very true. 1 don't know how it is, but I am 'faction, he entered his home, and went t« bed. 
fairly tiretl owt. 1 can't contrive to get rid of 'Hie next day he wrote her and her father a 



my time.' 

* Have you nothing to do ? 

* Nothing ; positively nothing.' 

* It's a fine day, why not walk ?' 

* I'm tired of walking. I hafe walking* I 
never enjoyed a walk in my life. Riding has 
grown tedious, and sailing is horrid.' 

* Suppose you try reading ?' 

* Oh, dreadful ! I could no more sit down 
and read a book than I could fly. I did dra^ 
through Waverly, but I was asleep, fast asleep, 
^hen 1 i^ot to^nts. 1 can't read. I've lost 
the relim. My mind wanders away over a 
thousand objects, i must have excitement, or 
1 am miserable. The day to me is like a limg, 
unpleasant journey ; 1 am alwaystiretl todeaO) 
t>etbre I get to tiie end. Oli, if some one would 
invent a methml of passing away the time !' 

1 bade him goo4l by, and left lum, again 
yawning and stretching his limbs. 

8ome time afterwards 1 had occasion to spend 
an evening with Ge(»rge. 1 reproved him for 
not having visited me. 

* I blame myself,' he said,* but I have scarcely 
Msure to visit any one. My time is occupied 
continually. 1 never get through business till 
late in tl^ afternoon, and sometimes in the 
evening ; and as every prospect of my pros- 
perity in the world depends upon my care and 
attention at the counting-room, lam very indus- 
trious, I assure you.' 

* Are you not afraid,' I asketl, • that a too 
severe application will warp your mind, and 
injure your hcalihr' 

* Oh no, 1 am prudent enough to avoid that. 
I liave a most cheerful succession of employ- 
ments, each in some way uniting pleasure 
with utility. The onlv ditticulty ihave is to 
get time for thein afl. lite more I apply 
myself in this way, the more pleasure I take in 
applying niy sel f. The most melancholy reflect- 
ion 1 have is that, knowing as I do how short life 
is, the weakness of my botly compels me to de- 
vote so much of it to sleep, or i regret that fortune 
has not placed in rov hands the means to study 
with le»s interruption, to educate myself ac- 
cording to a higher standard, to travel, and thus 
obtain a wider field of observation.' 

At>out a year had elapsed when the elegant 
Iblr. Tom Oreen suddenly abandoned all his 
old haunts about town, left off smoking, di ink- 
ing, and swearing, cut ofl* his mustachios and 
whiskers, and made the following soliloquy to 
the moon one night, as he wa3 returning trom 
an evening visit to Henrietta B-«— *• 

* She is poor, but I have money. I love her, 
and it will be a noble action to choose snch a 
creature, from no motive more selfish than 
admiration. How surprised and delighted she 
will be when she receives my offer — when she is 
raised fi-om her humble and quiet sphere to my 
apteudor and fashion. 1 think I ought to marry. 
1 think i will marry her — 1 will marry her.' 



letter. 

* The old gentleman will be out of his wits 
with joy,' said he, as he pressed down the seal 
upon the yielding wax. 

The next morning the servant brought a 
letter. He reached out his hand, witli tbe 
must self-complaisant feeling inu^inable. 

f Poor little thing ! Let us see how pamon 
looks in the pretty periods of tlie charmiog 
Henrietta*' 

He read, with a start, and sodden change of 
countenance — 

* Deepest regret — highest estimation — v»l- 
iiable as a friend' — Gi*eat heavens ! * Painfal 
necessity of declining.' 

He swore a round oath of horror and aston- 
ishment at an event so totally anexpected. 
How a man with a buiidi*ed thousand «U»llar«, 
and such a person, could be refused by a qaiei, 

modest little girl like Heniietta B , «a« 

beyond his conception. But he was not a tostm 
to die of love. 

* There are others as good as she, an«l not 
quite so particular, so, John, saddle Surry, mini 
bring him to the door immediately. Fly, yoa 
scoundrel.' 

A few weeks afterwards, Mr.GeorgeSteeie^ 

marriage with Henrietta B waaannonnced 

in the daily prints. 

* Saddle Surry, John : quick, yaa rascal,' 
said Mr. Tom Green, when be read the 
parasi'aph. 

1 have one more picture to shew at eack 
Years passed on. One day a |;enllcHaaa 
stepped from a gig, which bad stopped before 
the door of an elegant mansion, and inqnired 
for Mr. Green. ^ 

' How is he to-day ?' asked the doctor of 
the nurse. 

Worse, sir, much worse; his pains are 
excessive. He is peevish and diaagreeid»l« to 
his best friends.' 

* Ay, av,' observed the physician, ' the goat 
is a dreadful complaint' 

As he spoke he entered the chamber wliere 
the invalid sat, writhing with the anguiib 
of his ercruciatiog disease, which had bees 
brought on by inaction and high living. His 
face was bloated and flushed, and ejdiibiled 
symptoms of excessive agonjf. 

We break away abruptly from sonnpleasaot 
a scene, and stand for a moment wiihia (be 
halls of congress. A dee|>ly tntereating ques- 
tion engages their attention, and a Sfeaker 
rises. ItisQeorge. His words carry convic- 
tion to every heart* The marnHir ol* acquies- 
cence and approbation runs roubd amonr the 
crowd. He obtains tlie oliject for vhm he 
has exerted himself, and his name iaftttlof honor. 

This is but a simple sketch, M^isrs. EditM?, 
but 'it is founded on reaMife ; and if 1 havt 
attempted to introduce no startling incideat 
or marvellous character, morestroiq^y iaan»l 
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the reailer^tf attentint^ it U because I have 
adhered chiscljr tti the true cureer of two iif 
my friends, one of whom han been ruined by 
affluence, the other elevzited by poverty. 



Portka Kurai Kep4Mitory. 

SS99e 
By ^Riree of as—No. 3. 
There are times when the p%y current of 
feeling, which bursts forth from the heart over- 
flowing with youthful hilarity, is arrested in 
its course; when our thoughts ofthe present are 
checked and revert to the past, or ny far into 
the dim vista of futurity ; when sadness sweeps 
gently over the spirits, I ike some cooling zephyr 
at evening ti<le, bringing iu its train reflection 
and cojitemplation. 

As we see our fellow beings drop into the 
grave and pass from this transitory Hcene ; as 
we behold all things crumbling ^rAr£u(i//j/ into 
ftust, we are as forcibly reminded that we too 
mustdie, as wasasultairofold when he beheld 
inscribed upon his own black banner ' SoUlaun 
JMadin, conqueror of eonquerursl — Snidaun 
Saiadin, king of kings ! SaUtdin must die ! , 
Over the grave such sensations are invariably 
prodoced in every heart which has one trait 
t>f virtue, one feeling of humanity, one tiMiught 
ot'its God ; and his heart must truly be hard 
m»adanuiQt,and his feelings cold and reserved, 
who can look upon the tombuf a fellow mortal, 
without experiencing such emotions. 

The^e were my feelings, |i§ a few years since, 
I chanced, on an errant excursion in the ' far 
west,' to come upon the ^vv^ytit of an Indian. 
By the sixe of the rugged heap of stones, ii 
was evident that this was the burial S|H>t of a 
clikfof fio«rflinary rank ; and as 1 viewed this 
simple record ef that chieftain's fate, the inju- 
ries which his people had since sulTered, 
thronged upon my memory ; and while yet i 
liflisrereU overhiH lonegrave,and contrasted the 
present degraded condition of the aborigine 
with hts once high and exalted station, I felt 
aa if i could address the spirit of that warrior- 
son of the wilderness and tell that it was best 
for him that he died while yet his nation was 
-In Klory ; that it was best for his peace tliat he 
did not witness the triumph of his enemies' 
cvstoms— did not hear tlie sound of the axe, 
as it echoed upon the Indian's ear, while it 
felled the forest-tree which shaded his wigwam, 
l^hat bold spirit could not have been re- 
strained ; but, rather than have tamely beheld 
the dissolution of his once powerlul race, 
would have poured forth its energies till death 
had parted the bonds which bound it to its 
clay tenement, and left it free to mingle with 
the spirits of those heroes, whose knees never 
bowed save to Omnipotence. 

There was a time, when the Indian walked 
in native pride on the ocean's sandy beach — 
when his tall form might have been seen 
threading the most intricate mazes of the forest 
with an aaUity which bkl defiance to pursuit — 
when his lif^t birchen canoe was the only barge 



which floated over the broad expanse of our 
lakes — when in fact the Indian might have 
said — « This soil is mine own.' 

Rut these times have passed a¥ray. The 
Pilgrim's bark seems to have borne a diestroyer 
to their shores ; and the Hollander and Vir- 
ginian seem to have been no less sanguinary 
instruments of their destruction. 

1 would not impute to our ancestors the 
the charge of designedly destroying the abori- 
gines. When they landed upon these shores, 
in most instances, it was to seek an asylum 
from persecution ; in some, it was with the 
laudible determination of making ' the desert 
bloom,' if possible, * as the rose.' But the flerj 
indignation of the Indian could not brook the 
sight of a foieign race, thu4> encroaching upon 
his domains. He took op the scalping knife, 
and thuis attempted to asaert his hereditary 
claims — lie failed — He fled to the western 
wilds, where, when he died, he might die in 
peace, on his own soil, and in |>eace enter up<m 
those fairy grounds where in his imagination 
he was destined to hunt eternally. To use the 
lani^uage of another*-* His once majestic mien 
xs nowcrest-fallen, and he crawls where once 
his ancestors walked in majesty. The smoke 
of their council flres, now, are no where seen as- 
cending,and an iiidiairsbark-'canoe is an object 
(»f curiosity to the present generation. In 
short, they them^lves will soon disappear—- 
their bones are even now whitening the western 
plains ; and every breeze which sweeps along 
from that far wilderness, t>ears upon its bosom 
(he moan of a dying aborigine.' Y. L. W. 



For tlM Rurul UopoMtory. 

To Miss Carolinr Candoh. 

There are periods in the life of every man 
so fraught with interest, that the thoughts of 
years seem to be crowded in the space of a 
single hour! This is a new epoch in my life — 
moment of fearful interest ! 1 teel the 
tremulousness of the wretch, who crosses the 
fatal Bridge of Sighs ! The ash^ paleness of 
the traveler, when amid the Alprne passes he 
looks up to the frightful avalanche, is tike the 
sunset blush of the summer sky, when con- 
trasted with that which is gathered upon my 
brow ! Were this the time for glorious * feats* 
in chivalry, i should expect to find in Miss 
Candor the ghost of the Countess Arenhilda. 
But in these unromantic days, ladies do not 
thus unsex themselves. Their delicate hands 
are unsoiled with the gripe of the ponderous 
battle-axe — their cheeks unbereft of their lilies 
by exposure to the storm and fierce sunshine — 
the maUed tunic has been exchanged for the 
silken bodice* Sighs and tears and smiles and 
glances are now their legitimate weapons ; 
l\i\% sympathetic artillery is wonderfully potent 
against the unfledged and unxutared. I regret 
that this letter will be so ' en%phatically a drug,'* 
but rejoice that it will add so little to your 
natural somnolency* Would that i had the 
power to accommedftte myself to your pecali- 
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triy deUcale and refined taste I The mantle 
of the great Duti Qmxotte has nut fallen upon 
my .shouiilers. i have ikH learueil to lisp the 
honied words of love in a ladle's bower, nor 
isia^ to the touch of the light guitar the volup- 
tuous son^ of tlie Troubadour. 1 have never 
knelt unhelmed in the presence of b^aoty and 
kissed her ungloved hand — the pluaseoiogy of 
* chivalrous' love is not to me* lauuliar as house- 
hold words.^ 1 will endeavour how ever to adopt 
' The accoius of ihe valiant P 

In my • expose of the rites of St. Dennis,* 1 
hinted at some ol jour sex's extravagances, 
»ni\ hoped that gentle and timely admonition 
would operate as a check upon the heedlessness 
uiut (Vivolity of siveet seventeen. But it seems 
that the * expose^ was too highly seasoned with 
truth and candour to tickle your diseased 
palate. You have.stepped forth into the arerm 
as the champion of your sex; but as you have 
not shown the credentials of a legitimate 
representative, 1 might fairly consider you as 
a mercenary, not to be dealt with according to 
the nsages of civilized warfare. But my 
* chivalrous pretensi/ms^ will not allow nic to 
fight like the Scythians with poi»ioned arrows — 
such a *feat^ would be * extremely ungenerous.* 
As you have thus voluntarily taken upon your 
individual shoulders the atlas load of your 
»ex*s peccadilloes, 1 shall be under the painful 
necessity of visitingupon you the transgressions 
of a multitude. You * undertake to say that no 
young ladies in this city were ever engaged in 
playing their pranks upon windows /' — i shall 
therefore liolil you accountable for all misde- 
meanours done in the • merry moonlight.^ 

In the plenitude of your charity, you 'in- 
sinuate'' that * Afr, Celebs is first lieutenant of 
the Fly Beetle Gnat Society.^ Tlie appellation 
as applied to me is undoubtedly intended as 
opprobrious. The * right honourable frater- 
nity^ to wWicU I belonghasadifterent cognomen; 
but tliat matters not, for tlie Bard of Avon 
has said, that a rose by any other name would 
aiiiell as sweet I am glad that on a single 

rnnt your opinion coincides with mine, because 
shall not be under the necessity of making a 
* h'each^ upon * all the laws of gallantry. I 
honor yonv discrimination \n ranking the * Fly 
Beetle Qnat Society among the wonders of tfie 
world.* it is co-ordinate with the ' She-romp^s 
Club,* so admirably described in No. 2ir of the 
Spectator : the mantle of ' iLitty Termagant 
has been bequeathed to you — ^you seem to take 
an honest pride in the legacy. 1 he principles 
which, govern the * right honorable fraternity* 
are not of so dubious a character, as to make 
Ihcm prefer the * merry moonlighVas the time 
for actioiu Our first object is the elevation of 



warn those, wlio tread upon ihe fearful verp 
of imiuodesly ; and this admonition we p\^ 
without resoiting to the 'grossest personalitirs,^ 
We claim to exercise this right of supervision 
over your* foibles,* and trust that your* whole 
sex^ will not considei* it ' un^ntlemanly* in us 
thus far * to meddle with your affairs.* We 
have not that ' giddy girlish curiosity* which 
breaks through the usages of polite society; 
we consider it • emphatically naughty* to pUy 
Faul Fry at a • parlour window,* although we 
might be justified in so doin^ on ttie principle 
oi retaliation. We do not think it disreputable 
to • have a mania for writing* whe» yoaag 
ladies • perpetrate* things • wonderful* under 
the guise of • the innocent rites of leap-year,* 
We are satisfied with the ' mark' which • the 
prevailing foibles of your sex* presents, and 
shall not tnwart your laudable ambition to 

* acquire vast notoriety,* inhurliiig • tkeshafisef 
satire thick_atidfar^ upon ' animalcule.* • But- 
terflies* we grant, * ate fit subjects for ridicule,^ 
and judging from the celerity of your move- 
ments by « merry moonlight* you belong to the 

* insect tribe.* 
What you say with regard to my purpose of 

suicide is a very pretty ' bit* of pteasatitfy ; 
otherwise, your promise * in the name of the 
whole sex* with regard to my * posthumous poem* 
would be ti* palpable inconsistency.* You pos- 
sess much ot the ' milk of human kindness.' and 
for your generous otfer to have my * posthumous 
poetn* published in s^ich lady -like style,, on * gilt- 
edged, rose-tinted, lavender-scented fooLseap 
and neatly bound in calf,^ 1 tender yon my must 
heart-felt acknowledgements. As my • prose 
composition has so much of tlie genuine nature 
of an opiate,* I beg you will write the tmtes. 
My poem is in the Don Juan style — * empkat- 
ically* a thing of considerable coosetpiencc 
without the aid of a * J^icroscope.* 

Miss Candor has publicly threatened Nerroos 
Celebs if he * again intrudes himself upon the 
public* This letter will probably be const rvcd 
into an intrusion. The threat is • entirely 
superfluous.* Nervous Celebs will eadeavow- 

* To screw bis courage to ibe sticking place,' 
in order to meet an Amazon. 

Nervous Celebs, a. m. a. a. s. p. h. s. 
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IX>SS OF THIRDLY. 

The Rev. Mr. , minister of ^ had 



society, and we have accordin^l v kept a strict 
watch, that the frivolity of girlhood did not 
• trans^ress^the rules of decorum.* We think it 
not * abitof impertinence wfiolly uncalled f or nnd 
ungentlemanly inthe extreme,* to ' attack:* those 
who * engage in low vulgar adventures.* On 



a custom of writing the heads of his discourse 
on small slips of paper, which he plaoe<l on Ibe 
bible before him, to beused in succession. (Joe 
day, when he was explaining the secoiMl hetud^ 
he got a little warm in the harness, and came 
down with such a thump upon the Bible wftb 
his hand, that the ensuing slip felt over tbo 
edge of the pulpit, though unperceived by 
himself. On reaching the end of his seceod 
head, he looked down for his third slip; bat 
alas ! it was not to be found. * Thirdlv** fce 



the contrary wc think it an act of kindness to| cried, looking round hitn wiUi great aoxieC/. 
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After a little pause, • Thirdly,' aprain he ex- 
claimed, butstill no thirtM J appeared. *Thirillj, 
1 say, my bretlicren,' pursued the bewildered 
clergyman; but not another wWl could he 
utter. At thi» point, v^iile the congregation 
were partly sympathising in his distress, and 
partly rejoicing in such a decisive instance of 
the impropriety of using notes in preaching, 
which has always been an uiipopulur thing in 
the Scotch clerjgy, an old woman rose op and 
thus addressed the preacher, — * If I'm oo 
mista'cn. Sir, I saw Thirdly flee out at the east 
window a quarter of an hour syne.' It is pos- 
sible for any but a Scotchman to conceive how 
much thi.s account of the loss of Thirdly was 
i*clislied by that part of the congregattoQ which 
con<lemncd iiie use of notes. 



#, 



•Anecdote. — A worthy old sea captain of our 
acquaintance once took on board a large num- 
ber of passengers, at a port in the Emerald Isle, 
to bring to this country. On approaching our 
coast he as usual sounded, but found no bottom. 
• And did ye strike the ground, captain,' in- 
quired one of the Irishmen. * No,' was the 
reply. * And will ye be so good as to teJI us,' 
rejoined Pat, * how near ye came to it ?' 

A negro wench one ilay having received a 
repi imand from her master for some offence, 
was so much irritated, that she went directly 
out, kneeled down and made the following 
prayer. • O good massa lord ! come, take me 
right out oftlis world dis berry minnit — if you 
can no come yourself, send the debil or any 
body else.'— JV: F. Times. 
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Cox^t Travels. — This is n new book of travels, just 
pubU»hed by ihe Messrs. Harpers, New-York. It ein- 
brares a period of six years, spoilt on the Western side 
of (lie Floi'ky Mountains, on tlie banks of the Columbia 
River and \ih tribuiary streams, among various tribes of 
liidinnshithcrto unknown; together with a journey across 
the Ainercan Continent; and will be found highly inter- 
esting to the lover of stirring adventures, ' hairbreadth 
''scapes* and descriptions of nature in its rudest and most 



ID" Persons wishing for the present volume of the 
Repository, c«n be supplied with the fUevious numbers; 
we have also on hand n few c^niplets sets of the Rurnl 
Uepository, new series, and all ilie volumes, excepting 
the ftecoiid^rom itie beginning. 

VOZiVMB KniTB 

OF T H £ 

OR BOWER OF LTTJSRATLTRE; 

Xbabellished with Copporplato Bn^aviagaw 

Dovuf ■«! iitrlu:iivcly to Pol:tr Litenitwro, coinprikoU in tlte l'oilou>- 
tnj( subjceu : Oricinul aiiil BnWal TnW-*^ iu>-!«ay«, American nnd For- 
ei{fn BMigrRnby, Tmvols,. IliKtary, No!»r<« of .New rul»lir>ttionii, 
Nummary of Newt, 0'i:;inCl an«lKilAei Poeiry, Amusing Miscaliauy, 
Ilurnumn* amt (iisiorical Aneohttc*, Ste. 4cc. 

On i!*f<iiiug pro|>o«intM for piiUliHluiig Uiq JVhitk Volume of tlio 
Rural R»po«i!ory, ilie puMit«hrr wuniti rcmnv Imm pledge to liif pn- 
iron4, and the public in ;cqiierni, Uiat hu unremitting cudciivor4 
will bo exorted to ment tbinir oxpf4!inii<infi. The Ufpo^tnry will 
Qoiitimio to bn comtiiR'ml on ;lio sainc pinn nnd affordt^d at this namo 
coin'ununt ratn, which he hnu reason to tuiliovo has hilheiiu giwn 
it so wide n cirouln'ion ; and aiich a fkirnbln and flnltering po(>iiiHni v 
as ha< ronderod it a favorite nnd amusing viKit«>r during thu eight 
years of it« publicniion. An itn rorro«poudfu(« nfe daily incrpHriinjt 
and lereral highly talct»t«f(l indtvidnalt with thn benefit of wh«>ka 
lil«<rary InKom he hiw not heretofore been favHred, and whono wii- 
tiiigs wonid rofloct honnr upon any pcrudicifl, have engaged to con- 
tribute to its riihimns, h« flatters himself that ilioir commtmicntiona 
•ad tho original matter atrcadv un hand, togrthor with the beat 
periodicals of the dnv, with which h« in regularly supplied, will 
urni^h him with a-iiplc ma'erials for enlivening it* pages with thai 
variety expected in work« of this mituro 

coNoiTro^'s. 

The Rural Ropisilory will ho puhluhMl every other SatunKiy, and 
will cmtUiiu twenty six nnmhem ofeljhf pages each, liswlde^ the 
pintos, a title pag*- nnd nn ind«x to the volume, making in thowhohr, 
212 pages, Octavo. It shall be printed in handsome-alvla, on Snf»er 
R')V«»I pai>er of a superior qunliiy, and on an entire new and soou - 
what smaller type, each number mntaining ar least »me quarter 
more maUer than heretufom ; innking. at the end of the year, a neat 
and tasteful Tnlumc> the contents of wliich wi*l lie both amusing and 
instructive f« youtli in future vears. 

The Ninth t^lume ^Fifth Volumo, Now Scries) will commenco 
on the ad of Jhne next, at the low rate of One Dolbir per anutim, 
layahlc in all eases in advance. Any person, who will remit uii 
I'ive nolhirs, free of po<itagc, nhnll receive nix fopleii, nnd any per- 
son, who will remit us Ten nollars, frf'e of pottiagie, aliall receive 
titnlve copies and one copy of the Eighth volume. 

Nnme-i of Siibscrihers with the nmoimt nf sulMcriptions to he iwiit 
bv the nO«h of June, or ns snnn after as convenient, to the publisher. 
Will-am B. Stoddard. Ho, 135, corner of Warren aud Thinl tj^troets, 
Hudiion, N. Y. 
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ivilised forms. 



A IVhUperlo a Xewly Married Paif, — This IHtle book 
lif\^ recently been republished, from the London edition, 
b^y C ugy Sc Kart^Philadelpbia. It is from the pen of 
the t^By gifted nR unfortunate Margaiet Derenzy and 
is fttttof salutary advice and a pure and beautiful 
morality^ drawn from the fountain of the gospel, and 
enforced and inculcated in a style at once simple and 
elegant. *A Whisper' evidently flowed from a heart 
full of the tnilk of bimian kindness and deeply inieresled 
in Ihe suitject oi) which it treats, and will find its way to 
the hearts of its readers. 

TaJboCs Reflections, — Carey & Hart have also just 
published a little book,by Catharine Talbot, cnnTaining 
reflections for every day m the week. It if uncoinninnly 
neat in its appearatiee and of n character peculiarly ap- 
propriate for a pretty Sunday So()m>l present. 

113'Xhe almve books are just tccetvsd und fur sale 
at A. StndUiird*s Sooks'.oie. 



^;Cr EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respectfully rr>qt»rstr4 
give the above a few ioserlions, or at leatt a pacing aotioe, ami 
receive Suhscripliona. 

UBTTCRS CONTAINING REMITTANCKS, 

Rgeeivad a< this tffict, fmm j9^£n<« and ntker*^ for the Eighth 
rnlumr, fntiinff May \C*tk 
O. OrffKn. Genoa, N. Y. ?,! ; N. Marvin, Jan. Wiiliam«town Ms. 
•1 ; E.&*mith. Dutiernuts.N. Y #1 ; J. Collings, Charlotte, iN-Y.^I. 

»UM31ARr. 

A French translation of Paulding's last novel, &*e ' Dutchroan'a 
Fireside.' has been puhlii>lied nt Puriii. 

Mr. l'aulding,ihenuthornf'Tlie l'utrhmat»*sFirr>sido,* hasa new 
nnrel advertised to Im so^mi fnrih-coming cahed ' U'e^mrard ho !* 
The Kceno is said to lie laid in Vir-rioia and Kentncky. 

The Krio Canal is now nf>en all the way from Albany to Bnffalo, 
and the Imats have commenced their regular tripii. 

A'notv Posl-Offiro, cnllcl * Valnlia,' has t>een estahlishrd in the 
town of Kindoriiook, and John Vender pool appointed Poni-M aster. 



MARRIRP, 

Tn this city, oq the 7th inst. bv Ihe Rev. Mr. Maffllt, Mr. f«evi 
Smith to &li«* Pheke Ana Lawion, oftMH Av. 

In Ot. Rarrington, Mass. on the Olh insi. by ihc R3v Mr. Oilhert, 
Mr. George Pynchon to Mhcs Harriet, djiighier of Maj. jBainuel 
Rnsne'er. 

At Friends Meeting »Toii«tc, Athens, on liie 3d Inst. Charles Mar- 
liott oft^laverack lo Ruth Coffin, nf.Atiyns. 

In Ghent, on the .Id inst by the Rev. Jt Bcrgcr, Mr. George Tator 
of Claverack, lo Miss Maria Ann Ostrander, of Ghent. 

fn Centrevillo, on the 5th inst. by the same, Mr. Nicholas Snyder, 
of Clavorsck, to Mijis Catharine Drum, of Glonooc, Liviugbtou, 



In Tlnrtfor«1, Conn. Jnhn T. Welh, a member ef tho Sr'*|etv of 
Friunds, n?ed ft*, lie wns tiio inventor and manutaeiumr of the 
Iron Printing frc^s wh''h benr.- his nnme. 

In Albiinv, on the ^s'ih ult, John IJ. Van Siccnhutgh, Printer, 
aged -11 ynam. 

In Kiu!yaien,on the ITib nU. nt the .f^vsnccd age of 88 year", 
Mm. Snrah Vondvrl^n, niotlivr uf the ceiubratcd paiutcr, Jolm 
Vaudcrlyn. 
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Fuf Um Burai UopiMitory. 

THE ffiPaiNG »AT» 

ORTflOVGUTa SUCGKSTRD BT TUK S^AAOV. 

Cast nWRy sorrow, and east iiway care. 
For Spring has returned all deliehiful and gay ; 

Nature is amiling, and sweet is the air 
That breathes all around thee the fragrance of May. 

Beauty and harmony both are contbined. 
The Spirit of gladness is hov^cing around, 

Pleasure is breathing in every wind, 
And giving a tone unto every sound. 

Where Is an eye but is beaminip with love ? 
A heart but is warnied with the purest of feeling? 

Where is a voice but is liTted above f 
And where is a soul to it8 Maker not kneeling ? 

Look to the groves in their splendid array, 
A<h'rned with the garnish of Nature*8 nwn h«nd. 

Ringing with many a SAuUstirring lay — 
fhen think of the beauty of Elden^s fair land, 
Rden, O Eden I how blooming thou «rast ! 
How charming the bird that once perched in thy bower- 

Wo to the Spoiler for what thou hast lost — 
He came — and thy glory was gone in an hour. 
Sickness and Death have long silently trod 
The heavenly, peaceful, and happy, abode. 

Where erst re»ouiMled loud antl>enis to God, 
And where the bright Seraph magnificent ro<ie. 

Over that garden now sweeps th« Biroc, 
And there tb€ unholy barbarians tread ; 
There the religion of H;eavan is mock. 
And there too the blood of the Christian is shed. 

But there*8 an Eden for man to behold ^ 
Whose glory and splendor endureth foreveCf 

Studded with pearl, and encircled with gold ; 
And there will the Spoiler not enter — no, never. 
Cease thy complaining, and sorrow no more ; 
Jehovah hath made thee a mansion above, 

Where he hath blessings unnumbered In store, 
And where thou shall taste of his infinite love. 

Go to the mountain and gaze on the ftky ; 
Behold the prcud eagle there winging its way, 

Soaring aloft through the regions on high 
Till lost in the luminous fountain of day. 

Be thou entwined then no longer to earth. 
But learn from the lesson the eagle has given ; 

Count all thy treasures for what they Ve worth, 
But fasten tlifne eye on the brightness of Heaven. 

If thou aspimto a seat with the blest 
Then follow the star that in Bethlehem rose ; 

Safe will it guide to that haven of rest* 
And point to the place for man to repose. 

Glory ^s bright halu shall circle thee there. 
The crown of the holy shall fix on thy head. 

Garments of righteousness too shalt thou wear, 
And oVr thee the lustre of Heaven shall shed* 

Grbbv MoirjffTAiii Baro. 



From dio London Court Joomal. 
THK CHOLERA. 

I have left my home in the sultry East, 

With foreign blood to enrich my feast i 

And with ominous wii% have iMued forth 

To banquet in the affrighted North ; 

Then hurrying oiii with ravenous mouth, , 

Have glutted my jaws in the startled South ; 

Blighting with mildew, or with death, 

Whatever 1 touched with my poisonous breath. 

As I crossed the valliet, the golden flowers 

Withered as wanting refreshing showers ; 

As I skirted the forests, the green trees moaned. 

While responsively the welkin groaned. 

The blutb oJ the lose, and the led-berry's dye 



Turned deaiHy pale as I posted by ; 

Tlie weeping willows, that )^'%siit<\ the hror»k« 

With II strange unnHtural trembling sliouk, 

And tl^ raveltjproaked, awl the hooting owl 

Her grief expressed %nid the tempeet boui. 

And the^^ry fislies in the kike « 

As in sympathizing fear did shake. 

Away o^er moor, and heath, and fell, 

I pouiicetl on the clerk whHe he cried • Amen.^ 

Dached the pious priest from his pulpit m^t^ 

Tbe lover slew at his mistrjtfs's fttx — 

Smote the Lawyer keen, aiid the skitfisl leech. 

And alt who ventured within my reach. 

Away, Awayf ( epee<l with the gale 

Over glen and mounia'^o, hill and dale, 

Lone travelers slaying, who near me stray. 

As hecatombs to my r%tnl sw»y. 

I have ridden devoid of voice or form. 

As the ligltlning-flash mid the ihuodei-^stonny 

Over wild, and waste, and deep aiorass. 

The Fairies laugh as their bauuts I pa»s>— 

The vampire lurks in my sweeping track — 

He eats and — dies ; but I turn not back. 

I am quite indiflf^rent where 1 woo. 

And equally iitoanstant too ; 

Scattering afar my dangerous charms. 

And taking * the Nations' to my arms. 

The niusselmans, when my suit I urge, 

Sighing, exclaim — ' Lo I the Prtpfut$ semtrge f* 

The awe-struck Javanese, term me 

* The invisible wandering Upoi'lree i* 

The Arabs, bending to their doom. 

Describe i»e as * the fierce Simoou ;* 
But all with one accofd agree 

I am a fathomless my»tery. 

Thus far and wide, by the world abborrM, 
1 have flown, like the spirit of the Lord, 
Which, traversing from post to post. 
Destroyed, in wrath, the Assyrian host. 
1 have reached the coast — I have crossed the deep- 
All hail to the West ! — weep, England weep. 
For methinks I fain would revel awhile 
With the children of your far-famed Isle, 
Chaunt through your cities my funeral song. 
And lead off in the death-danc^the weak and the slroag. 
Uuf -'tis thought my race is nearly run| 
And I almost wish my task were done. 
Would ye stem the wav«s of my flowiug tide? 
Would ye dash the waters of Death aside ? 
Let chill dismay from your breasts depart. 
Yea, in sickness and health be ye stout at heart ; 
Fur to own the truth, 1 lose half my furre, 
Unless Ftar accompany my course ; 
Yet, heed not what some Leeches tell. 
How I never approach by the touch or sineH ; 
But listen, listen to this my lay. 
And shun my embrace as best ye may. R. G. 



IBSTIK&SIiiOQ 



AfUvotT to the FUB8LK8 in oar hat 
PiJBiLlc I. — Enoch and Elijah — C^fiat a 
Ass — Adam and eve. 

PuszLE II. — Yes, if he does not 111 
go to another. 

NKAV PUZZLK8. 
1. 
Why is good conduct like boiling vvater i 

II. 
When is a sailor not a failor ? ■ 






RURAXi RSFOSZTO&T, 

Upublishedevory r.ther8atur<layby WILLIAM B.BTODDA^n 
Uudson, N. Y. at ONE IK)LLAR, par aoaumjMy«*l<tmaAeSf#, 
P»r*ont forwarding PIVC DOLIuAuS, shall ite^iv* Scs Cs^n*. 
Tiio vulunie will coutaitt4ttOS«^vin^B,an(I a l*ftl« pa^s sol aitx 
will bo farniiihed at thoe<B%fthe jrsar. 

0!^A1I Otd&ttf and ComfBffhieations most bajieei|iasi tMC«i«« 

4tt6Utiott. . * 
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